
Internet and email are not at all available everywhere in Africa, but it is grow-
ing fast. Mostly, though, it is much slower than in the western DSL world. 
Every time I hear from you, I am glad, even when I may not be able to access 
mails every single day. But please remember:
A mail of only 5 MB  can block all contact to my outside world for a whole 
hour, although it is so easy to reduce photos etc. to 50-100 kB. Would you 
mind considering this when sending attachments to Africa or other non-DSL 
countries? Be assured, we rejoice twice!

If you want to send something via snail mail, and it is more than just 2 sheets 
of paper, please send it as a (traceable) parcel. It is just too many packages 
which never arrive here. We call it then non-voluntary development aid 

Soon, I will start posting extracts from a diary, “One day in mission aviation“, 
on my homepage. It might be a few days compressed to one story, but it will 
always be true stories. Don't miss them, and check out www.aerogero.de 
regularly. Even for new pictures.

Now, here comes our Swahili lesson.

In Kenya, a phrase exists which I didn't hear in Tanzania yet: Juakali (say 
“jooah karly“). “Jua“ means “sun“, and “kali“ “hot, strong, serious“. Which is 
basically “the hot sun“. But here, people use it for all the work which is done 
along the streets. And you'll find a lot there, from sharpening knives, to as-
sembling whole furniture. Beyond that, “jua kali“ is also a hint reg. quality ...

That's it for this time. I hope you enjoyed the short insight into such a different 
country. You are always welcome as visitor, if you want to know more.

All the best to you, GOD be with you, till we meet again!

	 	 	 	 	 Yours,

In my daily morning devotion ...

... “Friendship“ was the subject for some days. 
Who is my friend? What is the sign of real 
friendship: Unconditional love, that is interested 
in the other person and puts own interests be-
hind. The needs of my friend are more important 
than my needs, and I know, he/she would act 
likewise.

The bible talks a lot about this; even Jesus em-
phasizes that we are not HIS servants, but HIS 
friends! 

Read about this in John 15:13-17.

Napoleon I. said once:
“Alexander the Great, Caesar and I, we have built large empires by violence, 
and after our death, we have no friend. Christ founded HIS  kingdom on love, 

and even today, millions of people would die for HIM out of free will.“

Jesus wants to be my friend! Who else can say that about his GOD? Gods 
usually have quite different demands. From this point of view, Christianity is 
fantastic! And very unique!

GOD has a good plan for you and me, but due to HIS love for me, HE will not 
force me into it, but HE will wait for my voluntary decision for HIM. But how 
often do I act according to my ideas, without asking HIM for the best way? HE 
loves to answer so much. This will be my life-long learning field.

My last flight for MAF Tanzania was honorably a MedEvac. A woman had lost 
too much blood after giving birth to her child, and she had to be transferred to 
Moshi hospital. So I had the grandmother sitting next to me, having a big piece 
of cloth on her lap, which after several unfolding, uncovered the tiny tiny baby.

Behind me, the very weak mother lay tied down on a mattress, accompanied 
by another lady, who was in charge for changing her drip bottles.
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When I landed back in Dodoma just before sunset, I had a beautiful rainbow 
standing behind the runway, like a huge gate! 
That was an impressive “good-bye“ from 3 years serving in Tanzania!

While I was on a short visit in Germany for three weeks in April/May, I started 
already learning for my license conversion and type rating for the Cessna 
Caravan. Due to my existing East African one (from Tanzania), I was able to 
get the Kenyan license within only 2 months, incl. training for a new aircraft 
type! Others need up to half a year just for the paperwork!

Nairobi is extreme in every way: from VERY rich (latest Porsche, or mouth-
watering business jets) to VERY poor (sleeping under plastic sheets on the 
street) you'll find everything. You can buy a loaf of bread for 80 Cents, but the 
(German labelled) sausage costs 10,-$. Some shops are open 24 h, and you 
get almost everything. Except the famous German Lion Mustard. Strange ...

On the other side, we have power cuts every 2nd day, tub water I have to get 
from a truck, and the internet was slower than in Dodoma so far. And they 
want to tell me I live in the Big City ...

Surprisingly, I understand every sermon in my Church, contrary to Dodoma 
(English, instead of Swahili). I enjoy the practical teachings from our pastors. 

My garden is VEEERY small, but Bono doesn't complain. The big main MAF 
compound is not too far, so we go there every now and then, to play dog-ball.

In the mean time, I have become fully operational as a pilot, after for some 
weeks I had been accompanied by a 2nd pilot. The legs flown are usually 
quite a bit longer than in Tanzania, especially on trips into Sudan. A huge 
country! Go from Poland all the way to Spain, then you have just crossed Su-
dan from North to South.

We only fly in Southern Sudan (which is about the most southern 3rd of the 
whole country), but it is easily 5-6  flying hours from Nairobi, 

with several stops in 
between.

We fly regular shut-
tles between our 

bases Juba, Lok i-
c h o g g i o a n d N a i ro b i , 
weekly flights for all kinds of 
relief organizations, one-
time requests, and even 
MedEvacs, which require a 
good amount of planning 
skills (and flexibility from the 
pilots) due to the huge dis-

tances, in order to possibly combine them with other flights in the vicinity.

Not yet have I unpacked all boxes from my last move, as the next is already 
about to happen: in 
October, I will start 
my life in “Loki“. 
Most of our flying is 
still in Sudan, there-
fore in Loki, right at 
the border between 
Kenya and Southern 
Sudan, a sub base 
is very well located.
Bono will have more room in his garden in Loki again, although his long fur 
might not like the heat. But the ticks up there will definitely like his fur 

By the way, Bono is usually good friends with most dogs. So did I have the 
honor to care for a little sausage dog for some time, where the difference in 
size was just amusing, when they were playing in the garden together. And 
from one of Bono's meals, I could have fed that dog for a whole week!

Some months ago, I bought myself a saxophone which is big fun! Maybe one 
day in Loki, I will find some mates to start a band?

These days, there is a huge drought in Northern and South-Eastern Kenya. 
MAF offers some flights for free, in order to deliver food to those regions.

Do you remember my Eliudi-Charles-Project? I used the 
hand-carved planes of a boy, Eliudi Charles, in order to pay 
for his school. 

Now, as I still have planes to sell, and Eliudi is already cared 
for, I will support further school kids with the help of my for-
mer pilot colleague, Andy Blake, who saw the huge needs in his area in TZ. So 
he stopped flying for MAF, and cares now full-time for student support. I, on 
the other hand, can be sure that all plane sales reach their purpose 100%. 
Andy says:

„A primary student has to pay about 120,-$ per year. A secondary student 
needs around 270,-$ annually ... Each Student has to work for their fees. I tell 
them they are not sponsored students, but they are workers who have a job 

and are paying their way through school. They lose both their July and Decem-
ber holidays to do this. Their salary pays for fees/uniform and so on. This is to 
get them to take responsibility for their own empowerment to some extent ...“

I believe this is a brilliant idea! Instead of creating new dependencies, they feel 
the dignity of achieving something by themselves, with their own power.
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Hey kids,
what may this thing be?
-African Hot Dog booth

-Space debris

-Water balloon thrower

-or something totally else?

The answer,  as always, to 
Gero, you find his address 
at the end of this letter.
Have fun! 

Yours, Flying Tiger

Lokichoggio: 4 roads and 1 runway in the middle of nowhere


