Travel Teaching in Ghana


It is very thrilling to go to Africa and I once spent two months in Ghana, which is in West Africa. It was a very joyful experience, sharing the Message of Bahá’u’lláh with the lovely Africans. It seems as though the people in the villages are happier and more kindly than the people in the large cities. The ladies often gave us presents of bananas, yams or corn on the cob as soon as we entered their village. Travelling in Ghana was very difficult as none of the buses went to the villages. We used to walk in the Lorry-Park and stand for hours in the scorching sun, until there was room for us in the 'Mammy-Wagons'. The seats were very hard – planks of wood sometimes! The roads were full of pot-holes which made a very bumpy ride.   To me it was always exciting and I enjoyed every moment; even the heat and all the flies! Babies are carried on their Mother's back and their little curly heads would bob up and down as she walked. Women also carried bundles and baskets on their heads ... and they would sell fruit, bread or even hard-boiled eggs. In each village the children came crowding around us, with such happy, smiling  faces.  We used to sing Bahá’í songs and clap our hands – for the African people are very musical and love singing.


One day, when we had been teaching in the Ashanti region, the chief of the village asked us to tell him about the Bahá’í Faith. The chief listened with great interest and then he invited us to go and see his Mother who was very, very ill. She was in bed in her small room, and all the family knew that she would soon be leaving this world behind. Her son leaned over and spoke softly to her. He told her that God has sent a New Messenger into the world, and that His name is Bahá’u’lláh. That old lady, although she was so very ill and weak, opened her eyes and then said quite clearly, " Bahá’u’lláh " . . . and straightaway her eyelids closed again. It was a wonderful moment. Her son, the chief, asked us to say a prayer, and we recited the short healing prayer at his Mother's bedside.


This lovely old African lady had lived to hear the name of God's Manifestation and at the very end of her long life she had spoken the Greatest Name!


When we go travel teaching we are always helped and guided, and there is such a lovely feeling of being close to God and to Bahá’u’lláh. The happiness that is given to us cannot be described, but it is better than all our other kinds of happiness. Sometimes we were away teaching all day; teaching and singing in the villages. There was no break-time for lunch and tea and yet we didn't really feel hungry. And when the sun was so HOT that the perspiration ran down our faces, it couldn't spoil the happiness inside us. Nothing else was so important as sharing the beautiful Message of Bahá’u’lláh. It was our beloved 'Abdu'l-Bahá Who said: "O that I could travel . . "  because His soul was always longing to speak out the Glad Tidings to all the people of the world. He was so sad that He could not do it, and He called upon US to do it for Him! Going to different countries is a very exciting and wonderful thing to do, and we can really understand that the earth is but ONE COUNTRY and all the different people are like flowers in a garden. I am so glad that I went to Ghana and met those lovely, happy people!
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