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Once there were three trees 
on a hill in the woods.   They 
were discussing their hopes and 
dreams when the first tree said, 

“Someday I hope to be a treasure chest. I 
could be filled with gold, silver and precious 
gems. I could be decorated with intricate 
carving and everyone would see the beauty.”
Then the second tree said, “Someday I will be a mighty 
ship. I will take kings and queens across the waters and sail 
to the corners of the world. Everyone will feel safe in me 
because of the strength of my hull.”

Finally the third tree said, “I want to grow to be the tallest 
and straightest tree in the forest. People will see me on 
top of the hill and look up to my branches and think of the 
heavens and God and how close to them I am reaching. I 
will be the greatest tree of all time and people will always 
remember me.”

After a few years of praying that their dreams would come 
true, a group of woodsmen came upon the trees.

When one came to the first tree he said, “This looks like 
a strong tree, I think I should be able to sell the wood to 
a carpenter,” and he began cutting it down.  The tree was 
happy because he knew that the carpenter would make 
him into a treasure chest.

At the second tree one of the woodsmen said, “This looks 
like a strong tree, I should be able to sell it to the shipyard.”  
The tree was happy because he knew he was on his way to 
becoming a mighty ship. 

When the woodsmen came upon the third tree, the tree 
was frightened because he knew that if they cut him down 
his dreams would not come true.  One of the woodsmen 
said, “I don’t need anything special from my tree, I’ll take 
this one,” and he cut it down.

When the first tree arrived at the carpenters he was 
made into a feed-box for animals. He was then placed in 
a barn and filled with hay. This was not at all what he had  
prayed for.  

The second tree was cut and made into a small fishing boat. 
His dreams of being a mighty ship and carrying kings had 
come to an end.  

The third tree was cut into large pieces and left alone in  
the dark.  

The years went by, and the trees forgot about their dreams.    

Then one day, a man and woman came to the barn.  She 
gave birth and they placed the baby in the hay in the feed-
box that was made from the first tree. The man wished that 
he could have made a crib for the baby, but this manger 
would have to do. The tree could feel the importance of 
this event and knew that it had held the greatest treasure 
of all time. 

Years later, a group of men got in the fishing boat made 
from the second tree. One of them was tired and went 
to sleep. While they were out on the water a great storm 
arose and the tree didn’t think it was strong enough to 
keep the men safe. The men woke the sleeping man and 
He stood and said, “Peace!” and the storm stopped.  At this 
time, the tree knew that it had carried the King of Kings 
in its boat.

Finally, someone came and got the third tree.  It was carried 
through the streets as the people mocked the man who 
was carrying it. When they stopped, the man was nailed 
to the tree and raised in the air to die at the top of a hill.  
When the first day of the week came, the tree realised that 
it was strong enough to stand at the top of the hill and be 
as close to God as was possible, because Jesus had been 
crucified on it.

When things don’t seem to be going your way, 
always know that God has a plan for you, and 
place your trust in Him.
Each of the trees got what it wanted, just not 
in the way they had imagined..
We don’t always know what God’s plans are  
for us.
We just know that His ways are not our ways, 
but His ways are always best.  Isaiah 55:8-9.

Three Tree Wishes
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Our changes actually began back in 
2005 when a decision was taken to 
change the name of our organization 
from Young Women’s Christian 
Associations of Southern Africa 
to Christian Residences for Young 
Women.  We kept “The YW” as our 
shortened name as most people 
referred to us as such.  The heart of 
our work however, i.e. bringing young 
women into an understanding of who 

the Lord Jesus Christ is to where they accept Him as their 
personal Lord and Saviour, has not changed – and never will!
In each instance regarding the houses which have been sold, 
there was absolutely no doubt in the minds and hearts of 
the Local Association Trustees and Committee members 
involved that it was God at work.  Each group can testify 
that it was not what they brought about but what God had 
done.  For example, the Pretoria house was sold in October 
last year with not one Resident having to be given Notice 
as all their contracts expired by 30th November, shortly 
before actual handover. Many little miracles occurred from 
the day of the Offer to Purchase to the day of Transfer and 
then a door opened for our spiritual ministry to continue in 
another 10-storey residence nearby.

The proceeds from the sale of these buildings have been 
placed in an investment account, separate from the National 
Office funds.  The National Executive is currently investigating 
the best possible method of “ring-fencing” and securing this 
investment in order that it will be able to serve the ministry 
of The YW for many years to come.  
Times have changed in the 128-years since the YWCA was 
established in South Africa.  Our three remaining Residences 
will continue ministering as before, but in addition to this 
the time has come to consider new ways of reaching a 
wider section of the Young Women needing a Saviour in our 
country.  
Various ideas have been put forward which the National 
Executive are discussing, and while it may seem to be taking 
time to reach a conclusion and a clear way forward, we are 
agreed that we want God’s will to be done in God’s way.  
Therefore, we are “standing still” as did the Israelites on the 
banks of the Red Sea, while we wait for His instructions.
God-directed changes can offer The YW tremendous 
opportunities as we go forward in His strength to make 
disciples for our Lord Jesus amongst the Young Women in 
South Africa.  Please pray with us regarding these changes.  

Mrs Margrit Temple - National President

Hey everyone, my name is Gloria Mufambi and I am 
a university student perfecting my undergraduate 
degree for June 2015.  I have been staying at 
Bromley House for the past two years and I don’t 

regret a single day I have been staying here. 
When I left home, separating from my parents and siblings, I 
thought life was never going to be the same again but little 
did I know that it was actually a blessing in disguise. I felt at 
home from my first day at Bromley House when I was given 
a warm welcome by the Manager, Mrs Dhliwayo, and I do not 
even miss my Mom anymore, isn’t it amazing?
Mrs Dhliwayo has trained her staff at Bromley to welcome and 
treat everyone in a Christian way, although some residents 
are just tough to deal with!  I felt free with everyone who 
was around me. As I continued staying, I have experienced 
ups and downs but I know that was the beginning of my 
journey to my destiny. I was now learning how to cater for 
my own needs with the little that I get from my parents.  I am 
supposed to be responsible.  It has not been easy but I told 
myself that there is always time for everything and that I have 

to work really hard in order to achieve my goals.  With the 
Monday evening Chapel at Bromley I have been helped to 
remain focused on my vision and goals and when I am away, 
alone and feel anonymous I must not lose focus with my life. 
I feel privileged staying at Bromley House with having a 
Manager who acts as a mother to every resident regardless 
of differences in personality, she has never given up on us. I am 
very grateful for her effort in my life.  I will not forget the verse 
she shared with me which I did not know (Jeremiah 29:11).  I 
always revisit this verse when I am going through tough times.  
 
I want to assure every young lady who 
wishes to come to Harare in Zimbabwe 
to pursue studies, Bromley House is the 
only place to be with its evergreen and 
well maintained garden. I am very happy 
as I have something to tell my kids when 
I get married about my journey of life. 
May the love of the Lord be with you all 
in all your plans for the year! 

A Word - from the president 
Three of our ageing buildings have been sold over the past 18 months 
and several people have asked, “What is happening to The YW?”    

Margrit Temple

Gloria Mufambi

BROMLEY HOUSE, HARARE, ZIMBABWE.



We welcome all our new Residents 
to The YW Bloemfontein and trust 
and pray that your stay with us will be a memorable and 
blessed one.

We welcome Thembakazi back to The YW Bloemfontein 
after a year’s modelling contract in Johannesburg.  
Amongst our new young women we have a married 
lady staying, Solange, who has joined us from the DRC.  
Welcome!  
We have three matriculants with us again this year.  We 
pray that our Lord will bless you in your last year at Louis 
Botha High.  Thanks for being part of our YW Family.
We look forward to having our Wi-Fi installed shortly so 
that all our Residents may have internet access.  
We are so thankful to the Pretoria YW Committee for 
donating their VW Citi Golf to us!  It is such a pleasure 
having it and we are proud to say that it has now been 
registered in the Free State.
We rejoice in the quality of vegetables which our little vege 
garden has produced.  The girls have enjoyed having fresh 
lettuce, radishes, beetroot, carrots, tomatoes and chillies, etc. 
etc. etc. to cook with.  

Unfortunately we have to say ‘Farewell’ to Tshepiso who 
has been part of our YW Family for the past three years.  
We will miss you Tshepiso and thank you for the time 
spent helping out in the office whenever asked to do so.  

MY STAY AT THE YW
My first full two months at The 
YW have been very pleasant.  I 
even tend to forget that I have to go home sometimes.  
Management runs The YW in a manner that makes the 
students feel at home in terms of their interaction with us 
and ensuring the safety on the premises.  

The YW is a great place to stay at and I hope it keeps 
running until the next generation’s generation!
By Disebo Qulunga – who is studying Hospitality 
Management at Motheo FET College

We welcome all our new residents to the YW Bloemfontein 
and trust and pray that you stay with us will be a memorable 
and blessed one. 

BLOEMFONTEIN
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Disebo Qulunga

Thank You

WELCOME

Richard with proof of what the vege garden produced!
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HI-JINKS (noun : lively enjoyment) AT THE  Y.  
Our 2013 year end function took place in October before 
the young ladies wrote their exams and set off home in 
November.  What had been planned as ‘’The Amazing Race” 
around the grounds could quite easily have become ‘’The 
Midmar Mile’’ due to heavy rains during the preceding days.   
A last minute SOS for a marquee saved the sinking ship, so to 
speak.  The challenges and road blocks were adapted to the 
smaller space and we were good to go.  The girls had been 
divided into teams beforehand and introduced themselves 
by means of war-cries, dances, poems and anything else they 
could think of including team outfits.  This set the tone for 
the rest of the evening.  Hilarious! 
Competition among teams (and within teams) was fierce.   
Very fierce.   No sister, or sista, was safe.
Things quietened down during the spit-roast lamb and 
reached fever pitch again for the last of the challenges.

 

Peppermint Crisp Tart and Chocolate Mousse calmed the 
nerves as the judges totted up scores and deliberated over 
best team spirit, best outfits, best war cry.  Team prizes for 
the evening were then awarded followed by some arb 
(arbitrary) awards going to girls who had earned them 
during the year for things like riding a bicycle through the 
security beams at ten ‘o clock at night, kissing a boyfriend 
under the CCTV camera or showering in someone else’s 
house to save electricity in their own.  
Thus ended another year end function at The YW 
Pietermaritzburg.

ACTIVITIES :  
In February of this year we joined with the NCF Church-plant 
at the University for our introductory Monday Night Meeting.    
At one stage things became a bit stressful when more and 

more people arrived but all turned out well and we had 
over two hundred young people on our lawns.   We served 
boerewors rolls, had music playing and people sat chatting 
and getting to know one another.

Our future ‘’movers and shakers’’  have the choice of a Monday 
or Tuesday Night cell group, we have a prayer meeting in 
the lounge at Friday lunch time and they can assist children 
with their homework at a feeding project or help out at 
the Salvation Army Children’s Home – or all of those things. 

AN OLD GIRL SPEAKS : 
Gwen Musikiwa joined the family in 2010 and left us 
unexpectedly at the end of 2013.   We asked her to drop us 
an email about her experience at the YW Pmb:
“You are sooooooo lucky you started staying here in 
2011”, was the welcoming statement from my House One 
housemates as I stepped into the house. Excited to be 
moving into a new place, I didn’t know what to make of their 
statement but nonetheless I felt at home before even being 
shown around. 
When introduced to who the old girls had referred to as 
“the new Managers” before the introduction, we all referred 
to Aunt Penny and Uncle Fred as “our parents” straight after.
I got along with my housemates in a short space of time 
so being homesick was the last thing my family would hear 
me talk about.  Being in my second year and studying the 
“beast” ACCOUNTING, I thought I’d be in the library 24/7. 
To my surprise I’d always find myself in the kitchen having 
long conversations with my housemates! I was lucky to have 
a housemate who also studied accounting so during our 
heated discussions in the kitchen I wouldn’t feel as guilty 
about not being at my desk.
As we got to the end of my first year at the Y all the “oldies” 
were talking about some big bash that happens at end of the 
year and were on the edge as to whether there would be an 
event that year.  When the parents announced that we were 
going to have a Barn Dance & Karaoke Evening everyone’s 

Buttering rolls & talkingThe crowds begin to gather

PIETERMARITZBURG

Cooking (no talking)

Tuesday Cell

The first Monday Meeting  
of 2014.

Monday Cell

Team Casa de Paz meaning ‘House of Peace’ – something of a 
misnomer, discuss strategy before their next challenge



spirits lit up (even us newbies who 
didn’t know what to expect). We 
had a lovely evening out in the 
garden, and not surprisingly, House 
One girls rounded up the show at 
12 midnight!.
Three years down the line I found 
myself sending Mr H. a message 
telling him I would not be returning 
in 2014. That was the hardest 
message I have ever had to send 
to Mr H. Not only was I leaving the 
beautiful scenery of Natal but I was 
leaving a place that I had called home for the past four years  
My family failed to understand what the big fuss was about 
leaving PMB as I was now starting a new journey back home 
in Zimbabwe.  My response to them was “you would never 
understand until you become a part of the YW family.”
Even though I am miles away from my YW family in PMB 
they are always in my thoughts (I thank the good Lord for 
‘whatsapp’, as now they are only a message away)!  I will 
always be thankful for being given the opportunity to be part 
of the YW family.”

A NEW GIRL SPEAKS : 
The YW, the best home away from home! 

I finally arrive at the Y, situated 
a stone’s-throw away from the 
university. New to this province, 
full of mixed emotions, my head 
became a mental bottleneck of 
thought processes.  As we entered 
and before meeting, Uncle Fred 
Hammond our Manager, who has the 
quirkiest sense of humour, made me 
feel right at home. I could not keep a 
straight face. 
Lovely landscape, I thought, ushering 

in an amazingly tranquil and serene atmosphere. I might just 
like it here, I said.
Struggling to find the ‘perfect room’, Aunty Penny Hammond 
our Assistant Manager, went the extra mile to assist, proving 
to have my best interests at heart. The Y had officially passed 
the ‘comfortable residency’ test and I moved in. 
However, everything comes at a price they say, no kidding. 
Mine includes having geckos as pets and families of grey-
furred monkeys as regular visitors.  They irritate dearest 
Daniel (Aunty Penny’s dog), raining on his parade. There truly 
never is a dull day at the Y. 

Then there’s Connect Group where a diverse group of 
young people fellowship together, sharing food and the Word. 
There’s no better place for spiritual growth; furthermore, a 
good platform to build life-long friendships in the Lord.
I didn’t struggle settling in at all. Even as I reflect I realise 
that I now have a new family, friends and pets. I wonder if I 
actually left home.
Thando Maseko

THE EMBALI  
HOMEWORK PROJECT
Last year a friend, Dimakatso, introduced me to the eMbali 
Homework Project and since then I have looked forward to 
Thursdays.
This project, based in a township in Pietermaritzburg assists 
Primary school learners with their academic skills.
Part of being a YW resident encourages my qualities as a 
Christian – to love, care and share knowledge and it brings 
great joy knowing that the two hours I spend each week 
with the kids makes a difference.
The children are fun, cheerful and willing to learn.   We have 
tried to make learning more interactive and practical.   Toes 
and fingers have become useful in maths and groceries have 
become scarce as beans have been used for counting.

Some learners have gained the ability to convert literacy 
into games, making it easier to understand, while others have 
realised it is not about us giving the answers but about them 
finding methods to get to the answers.
I have had a wonderful experience and look forward to 
another awesome year.  
(Ayanda Mthethwa-Hammond has an Honours Degree in 
Psychology and is presently doing her Honours in art.  She 
intends doing Art Therapy with children).

Gwen Musikiwa

Thando Maseko

Nontokozo, Zama, Penny, Ayanda and Trish off to eMbali.  
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Bertina, Zotwa & Fikhile Japhet Daniel & Emily.

THEY KEEP THE Y SPIC AND SPAN AND THEY KEEP THE BADDIES AWAY



My name is Yanda. I am 19 years 
old and come from Durban, 
KwaZulu Natal. 
I am a 1st year accounting in science student at Varsity 
College. When I walked into the Cape Town Y Merlon gave 
me a hug that said to me ‘Welcome Home’ and from there I 
knew that I had found the most perfect home (after my blood 
family though).  The YW has made my stay a pleasurable one 
because being a thousand-odd kilometres away from home 
can make anyone feel homesick but not even an inch of my 
body feels the distance.  I’ve always had male friends but the 
girls here are amazing as they are showing me what I’ve been 
missing for the past years.  Having to be around people from 
all over the world (such as Syria, New York (USA), Germany 
and many others) is making me open-minded.  I now realise 
the differences in people which escalates my personality. The 
girls (I’d like to refer to them as my big sisters) are my pillars 
of strength, anchoring me spiritually. Since I’ve moved to the 
Y I’ve also moved closer to God and have learned to declare 
Him as my Saviour.  I’m SO glad I came to Cape Town! 

My experience at The YW has been 
amazing. I have moved here from 
another town and didn’t know 
anybody in the city. 

I started a new chapter in my life 
and found the support at The YW.  
One evening while we were having a 
meeting I realised that I would have 
been so lonely on my own.  There is 
always a friendly face with a smile, 
and just someone to chat to.  The 
Staff are such kind and loving people.  
Corné McLeman

   Hi, my name is Juliette Bush.  
   I am a 2nd year intern at        
Hillsong Church working in their  

community outreach arm Hillsong 
Africa Foundation

It is a full time volunteer position. I 
have no salary.  But God provides 
and I have peace and fulfillment 
living in the purpose and plan that  
He has for me.
Living at The YW has been a huge 
blessing. I have grown in my relationship 
with God and made friends with girls 
at the accommodation that have 
been heaven sent.  The Lord led me 
to this commune before I moved to 

Cape Town from Dubai and said that I had a purpose here. 
He not only used me in the community but has used the 
staff and students to walk alongside me in this journey. 

Coming to The YW was an 
overwhelming experience, because  
I didn’t want to come here in the 
first place.
I was sad and unhappy having to leave my family and friends 
back home in the North West.  When I got here it was so 
warm and welcoming. Everyone made me feel like I was at 
home and even the girls around the house were so caring. 
But the best part that The YW has given me is a home away 
from home and the fellowship of God we share amongst the 
girls and our guidance every Tuesday night. It is a phenomenal 
experience and keeping up the sisterhood in God’s way. 
Princess M 

Syasanga has been a real blessing to us, 
joining our Staff team in November 2013.

Corné McLeman 

Juliette Bush 

C A P E  T O W N ,  S O U T H  A F R I C A
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Welcome Braai

Our Valentine Evening – painting our pebbles and 
engraving God’s love for us in our hearts.



JACARANDA  CITY, SOUTH AFRICA

We had our Year-End 
function for the Residents 
on 24th October. 
The Residents requested a braai with pap, rolls, chakalaka and 
tossed salad with fruit salad and ice-cream for dessert and 
wanted to be able to attend in jeans, t-shirts and slops.  We 
also provided snacks and fruit juices.  One of the Residents 
was the MC for the evening and two of them sang a lovely 
duet.  Several of our Committee members attended and Mrs 
Temple spoke a few words of encouragement to the girls.  It 
was indeed a memorable evening with lots of laughter.  
 

 

We held our Staff Year-End lunch on 12th December the 
Sunny Park Spur.  Again, several of the Committee joined 
us.  During the event Esther Kobe was presented with a 25-
year service award.  It was a happy time and good fellowship 
together.  

Our house was sold towards the end of 2013 but we 
rejoiced as God led us in His way, providing alternative 
accommodation for 2014 for Residents, and also very 
suitable accommodation for Rita.  All the Residents had left 
by the end of November and the handover took place early 
in December.  Employment was realised by some of our Staff 
while others took this as an opportunity to retire.    
Our Committee are now seeking ways to keep the ministry 
of The YW in Pretoria active.  If you would like to join us in 
this endeavour, please contact our National Office (details 
on back page).  

A farewell message from Rita Rudolph:  
Thank you Mrs Temple, Noreen, the Committee, Trustees 
and colleagues for your prayerful support and for the 
privilege to get to know you.  May God prosper each and 
every one of you and bless you richly.  
Thank you to every Prayer Partner – for your prayer and 
support over the years and for praying for the girls by name.  
That made a lot of difference in their lives.  May God bless 
you richly and may you see a great harvest from the prayer 
‘seeds’ you have sown. 

Residents facing the camera:  Babalwa, Ziphelele, Bridgette, Fiona, 

Sibongile, Selebaleng and Prof Ruth de Villiers (Trustee)  
in the background.

The YW year end functions
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Staff:  Virginia, Joel, Esther, Paulina, Hellen

Staff Year-End Function:  (L-R) Chrissie (Committee),  Rita (Staff),  Carol (Committee),   

Virginia, Esther, Hellen (Staff), Margrit (Committee), Joel & Paulinah (Staff)



THE YW IS A NON-PROFIT ORGANISATION, THEREFORE...
Donations are welcomed from individual, churches, businesses or organisations and receipts will be provided. 

In all cases, correspondence should be addressed to:
The National Administrator, P O Box 2039, Ruimsig 1732

Tel:  011 764 3034   Fax: 086 671 8247
Company Reg. No. 1929/001919/08  •  NPO 000-821-827  •  Email: theyw@iafrica.com  •  Website: www.theyw.co.za 

LOCAL ASSOCIATIONS
Bloemfontein: 10 St Davids Street, PO Box 20205, Willows 9320   Tel: 051 444 5307  Fax: 051 444 5873  Email: ywbfn@lantic.net

Cape Town: 20 Bellevue Street, Gardens 8001   Tel: 021 423 3711  Fax: 086 547 0714  Email: ywct@telkomsa.net
   Pietermaritzburg: 31 Golf Road, PO Box 100939, Scottsville, 3209   Tel: 033 386 3938  Fax: 086 518 4004  Email: theywpmb@gmail.com

 
In fellowship with: Christian Residential Association

Harare, Zimbabwe: Bromley House, 182 Herbert Chitepo Avenue, Harare, Zimbabwe  Tel: 00263 4 724072  Email: cra@mweb.co.zw
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People are one side and the 
holy God is the other. Only after 
countless sacrifices and washing 
could the High Priest enter once 
a year into the Holy of Holies and 
ask God to forgive the people. 
That curtain separated God from 
His people.
“It’s as if the hands of heaven had 
been gripping the veil, waiting for 
this moment. Keep in mind the 

size of the curtain - sixty feet tall and thirty feet wide. One 
instant it was whole; the next it was ripped in two from top 
to bottom. No delay. No hesitation.

What did the curtain mean?
For the Jews it meant NO MORE barriers between them 
and the Holy of Holies. NO MORE priests to go between 
them and God. NO MORE animal sacrifices to atone for 
their sins.
And for us? What did the torn curtain signify 
for us?
WE ARE WELCOME INTO GOD’S PRESENCE - any day, 
any time.” 
Max Lucado, from ‘He Chose the Nails’
If you grasp the significance of this, then you understand the 
core meaning of Christianity. JESUS CHRIST ALONE IS THE 
WAY TO GOD THE HOLY FATHER.
“At noon the whole country became dark and the darkness 
lasted for three hours.
At three o’clock Jesus cried out in a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, 
lama sabachthani” this means, “My God, My God, why have 
You abandoned Me?”

Then Jesus cried in a loud voice and died. The curtain was 
torn into two pieces from the TOP to the bottom.” Mark 
15:33-38.
The other item that was torn at this time was the High Priest 
tearing his robe at the mock trial of Jesus. A High Priest was 
never to do this and the garment was made in such a way 
that this action was almost impossible to do. But here again 
is the profound message: the priesthood is torn out of the 
hands of man and Jesus became our High Priest.
There are to be no more priests.  We can go straight to God 
ourselves, washed in the blood of Jesus.
An important member of the Jewish Council, Joseph of 
Arimathea, who had been up to now, a secret follower of 
Jesus, bravely and openly went and asked Pilate for the body 
of Jesus.  He treated Jesus’ body with dignity and put Him in 
a new tomb. He saved Jesus’ body from being thrown into 
the open pit at Gehenna.
The question we can ask ourselves today is: are we as brave 
as Joseph was? Will we follow Jesus openly and do whatever 
it is that He is asking us to do?.
I am convinced that every single one of us is called to make 
a stand in some area for our Lord, at one time or another. 
May we be brave when those moments come and may we 
recognize them.

If you understand
If you understand what happened on the cross that day
If you understand why I tore the curtain in that way
Then you have grasped how much I love you
And you will be brave and do what I ask you to do

The most profound parable God has taught is the lesson of the torn curtain.  
All the rituals, rules and traditions of the Old Testament hinge around that curtain.

Numbers 35:1-36:13,  Ps 35:17-28,  Pr 12:3,  Mark 15:21-47 

God’s Profound Parable
by Angela Hofmeyr


