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A Story of a Big Fat Chicken
by Lon Fendall

AEi ghty percent of success
Woody Allen. The truth of this statement was

evident to me as | reflected on an experience |

had last December in a little town called Uvira,

in the Democratic Republic of Congo. The town

has several characteristics that set it apart from

most towns of its size in central Africa. The first

is that it is located on the shores of a large and

beautiful body of water, Lake Tanganyika. An-

9ot her is that itds | ocated
with Burundi and thus many of its citizens go to
Bujumbura, Burundi to do their banking, to get a

| nice meal, or to sell some goods in the market.

‘| Finally, Uvira has a population of lightgrmed

soldiers, part of the largest United Nations peace-
keeping force in the world. These troops un-

doubtedly are sincere about keeping the peace,

but the problem is that there is very I|little peac

AiLon, we want you to come into my office for &
Congo Friends Yearly Meeting. It was nearly time to be on my way, after a few days of discussing long
-range plans for the Great Lakes Leadership Training program, part of Evangelical Friends Mission. |
had also taught some classes about the characteristics of the Friends Church worldwide and about alter-
nate pathways to peace. The students seemed genuinely interested in the content and | had a good time
teaching.

Once seated in the smal/l of fice, it became <cl e
something to do with the gathering in the office. Mkoko spoke on behalf of the other leaders of Congo
Yearly Meeting in expressing appreciation for my short time with them and the part | had played for
several years in consulting with them and in transmitting funds to them for their leadership programs. |
acknowledged their expressions of appreciation and wondered what might follow.

Mkoko then asked that | guess what was on his desk in a large plastic tub, covered with a cloth.
| suspected it to be a gift, but it looked too large to be the kind of thing a visitor would normally be
given. | was once given a carved hippopotamus in Burundi as part of a running joke about whether there
really were hippos on the edge of Lake Tanganyika. Time after time | had been assured the hippos were
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near by, but each time they were nowhere to be seen.
but asked if it might be an el ephant. They assured
wife, Raelene, had used a cutout goat for part of her teaching during a previous trip.

My hosts were in despair over my ability to guess the object under the cloth, so | asked them to tell me
what it was. It was not an elephant and it was not a goat. In fact it was a chicken. | had previously been given live
chickens by people who wanted to thank me for something | had done or just to express their kindness. | had never
figured out how to take them home with me on the airplane. But this chicken | could definitely take home, since it
was carved from solid wood. But | was worried about its ample size and its weight, roughly twice that of the
chickens | had watched out the guest room window.

The chicken was beautiful, with nicely painted feathers and a comb and eyes made from red plastic. Even
more beautiful were the words of appreciation that came with the chicken. Mkoko said the chicken was a very
important part of rural life in Congo. It provided nourishment in the form of eggs and was an important part of
being ready for unexpected visitors who might stay for dinner. It could scavenge in the yard for its food without
the expensive bags of chicken feed we buy for our chickens at holtkoko said their chickens could be
counted on to come back after wandering around for their daily food and the mother chickens would protect and
provide for their young. AYoubre | ike the chickens
ing us in important ways. We can count on you and we hope this small gift will help you remember how much we
appreciate and depend on you. o0

The church leaders made a great choice of farewell gifts that day. Nothing could have been more special
to me as a symbol of my small, but dependable involvement with the Friends church in Congo. There were tears in
my eyes when | accepted it and every morning as | S
the fire for a time of Scripture reading, prayer, and q
listening, the chicken stands there, continuing to sy
bolize the words of thanks | received that day.

In the last chapter of the book of Acts, the
Apostle Paul described the gratitude he received fro
the people in Malta, a | visit
way to Rome, but since that was where his ship was
wrecked, he didndét have onse t
the kindness expressed to himself and the other pas
gers was to pray for Gooi{ er of
i slandds chief and then i slan
The text then says that ored wu
many wayso and furnishe/q '"'w\' oo 5 s they
needed for the trip on to Rome. (Acts 28(0) Maybe \,\ A i
the Maltans didnoét give carve en but t
showed him and his fellow séarers kindness for sure Photo courtesy of Lon & Raelene Fendall.

I donét intend to part wiritn my brg tat chtcken
any time soon. It wi |l remind me that |1 6dm called to
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