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On	16	January,	I	will	be	flying	to	Kotoka	Airport	in	Accra.	I	always	choose	a	window	seat	so	I
can	take	photos	from	the	sky.	Fortunately,	the	weather	is	clear	and	it	has	been	snowing.	It	is
very	beautiful	to	see	a	white	world	from	the	sky.	The	flight	is	delayed	by	half	an	hour	but	goes
smoothly.	Ghana	and	the	Netherlands,	they	really	are	two	different	worlds.	My	body	loves
Ghana,	my	brain	always	has	to	switch.

On	Facebook	and	Instagram,	I	posted	many	short	stories	to	keep	you	up	to	date.	Because	not
everyone	is	on	Social	Media,	this	newsletter	contains	a	few	stories	with	lots	of	pictures:

Visiting	our	apprentices
Local	transport
Clothing	from	the	Netherlands
Visiting	Albert's	family
Digital	patient	record	works
Visiting	Yonguase	1
Visiting	Yonguase	2
Being	poor	in	village	or	city?
Warm	greetings	from	Ghana	
Become	a	monthly	donor
Visit	our	webshop

Enjoy	reading!
Warm	greetings,	Moniek

Visiting	our	apprentices
We	pay	a	short	visit	to	Justice	and	Obed,	our	apprentices	from	the	new	Master-apprentices
project.	Until	now,	our	contact	was	through	video	calls	but	now	I	see	them	live.	Lovely	boys	with
a	lot	of	passion	to	learn	the	craft	of	furniture	making.	There	are	now	university	students	and
practical	students	within	our	school	project.	It	is	very	important	for	those	2	worlds	to
communicate	with	each	other	and	not	look	down	on,	or	look	up	to,	the	other.	How	we	work	and
what	the	Quashie	School	Project	stands	for	is	explained	by	Owusu	and	Albert,	both	university
students	(the	latter	is	not	pictured).	Ampofo	is	the	teacher.	A	beautiful	project,	full	of	learning
moments	for	all	of	us.

Local	transport
Because	I	do	not	speak	the	local	language	of	the	region	where	I	am	staying	(Twi),	many	things
come	unexpectedly.	For	instance,	we	are	waiting	for	a	taxi,	and	I	am	kindly	'commanded'	to	get
into	a	truck.	Heuhhhhh!	Fortunately,	I	am	allowed	in	the	front,	which	is	already	quite	a	climb.	We
are	taken	to	the	'junction'	hoping	to	find	a	taxi	home	there.	Not	a	chance!	Well,	if	we	have	to
choose	something	uncomfortable,	then	the	most	uncomfortable.	Very	nice,	though.	In	northern
Ghana,	they	call	such	a	moped	thing	Yellow-yellow,	though	they	have	all	sorts	of	colours.	In	the
south,	a	Bajaj	(brand	of	vehicle).	In	traffic	they	are	like	ants,	I	think	it’s	great!

Clothing	from	the	Netherlands
Yeahhhhh	'new'	clothes	from	the	Netherlands.	Carefully	I	made	piles,	blouses,	trousers	long,
trousers	short,	T-shirts	plain,	T-shirts	printed	and	jumpers.	Not	all	students	are	present,	but
video	calls	offer	a	solution.	They	take	turns	to	choose	and	like	they	say	in	Holland.....	we	will
share	equally.

Visiting	Albert's	family
"Shall	I	dress	neatly	or	simply?"	I	ask.	"Neatly,"	says	Albert.	"OK,	then	which	dress	shall	I	put
on?"	"The	green	one."	It	sounds	determined	so	I	put	on	my	new	green	dress.	We	are	going	to
visit	Albert's	mother.	Albert	has	been	a	student	at	the	Quashie	School	Project	for	a	year,	but	I
haven't	met	her	yet.	We	leave	by	trotro	at	10	o'clock	and	transfer	to	the	car	in	Accra.	We	arrive
at	our	destination	at	2	o'clock	and	are	warmly	welcomed	by	Albert's	friendly	family.	The
surroundings	take	me	a	while	to	absorb.	I	can	imagine	that	all	hope	is	lost	when	you	live	in	such
an	environment.	Nothing	but	weathered	concrete	around	us	less	than	a	metre	away	and	that's
all	you	see,	day	in	and	day	out.

The	warm	welcome	from	the	family	shifts	the	circumstances	to	the	background.	It	is	their	home
and	they	are	happy	to	be	together	and	to	meet	me.	Many	are	shy	because	they	have	never
experienced	an	Obroni	(white	human)	so	close.	My	thoughts	go	back	to	the	first	time	I	came	to
Ghana.	How	much	we	have	been	able	to	change	in	all	these	years.	We	are	all	impressed,	and
on	the	way	back	little	is	spoken,	each	absorbed	in	their	own	thoughts.	A	good	education	can
really	change	a	life.

Digital	patient	record	works
"Ahhhhh,	it's	been	a	long	time,	Akwaaba	(welcome)".	The	nurse	at	Oyoko	Health	Centre	gives
me	a	warm	welcome.	The	Quashie	School	Project	/Wild	Ganzen	stickers	are	still	on	the	donated
computers.	"How	does	the	digital	patient	record	work?"	I	ask	the	nurse.	"Aiiiiii,	goodooo.	In
Ghana,	they	use	a	lot	of	sounds	to	emphasize.	Also,	words	are	elongated	to	add	strength.	So	if
there	are	a	lot	of	ahhhs,	iiiieee's,	and	oooohhhhs	in	the	conversation	then	it's	fine,	I	don't	need
to	speak	Twi	for	that.	"The	digital	patient	record	works	very	well,	we	are	very	happy	with	it.	Only
if	the	power	goes	out	then	we	have	to	write	it	down	by	hand	again.	We	then	fill	in	the	data	when
power	is	back	on.	But	fortunately	that's	not	very	often."

Visiting	Yonguase	1
It	is	a	long	journey	to	the	village	of	Yonguase,	near	the	Volta	River.	We	are	in	touch	with
Solomon,	the	head	of	the	school	(primary	and	junior	high)	on	the	way	as	the	journey	takes	much
longer	than	expected.	Finally,	we	reach	the	'distant	village	without	electricity'.	Our	apprentices
from	the	Master-Apprentice	project	are	from	here	and	today	we	will	visit	their	parents.	First	to
Obed's	parents.	We	are	welcomed	under	a	tree	and	given	sachets	of	chilled	water.	Solomon
does	the	talking	and	translates,	because	Krobo	is	spoken	in	this	village.	He	tells	us	that	we	have
come	to	get	acquainted	and	explains	who	we	are.	I	get	to	introduce	the	Quashie	School	Project
and	myself.	Obed's	parents	are	lovely	gentle	people	and	they	are	happy	that	we	are	giving
Obed	a	chance	to	become	a	furniture	maker.	As	a	gift,	I	brought	them	the	famous	B-Foster
bread	from	Koforidua.	As	we	leave,	we	are	told	we	will	get	plantain	and	cassava.	Someone	will
bring	it	to	our	car	later,	which	is	parked	at	the	beginning	of	the	village.	Photos	are	taken	and
then	we	say	goodbye.	A	very	special	moment	for	both	the	parents	and	us.

Visiting	Yonguase	2
In	the	village	of	Yonguase,	we	also	visit	Justice's	parents.	There,	we	are	welcomed	into	a	house.
We	get	talking	as	Justice's	father	speaks	a	little	English.	He	and	his	wife	(she	is	not	here	today)
have	many	cousins	in	the	house.	They	have	a	big	farm	and	the	youngsters	help	out	on	the	farm.
"There	are	20	of	us	sleeping	in	this	house"	says	the	father.	He	points	to	the	nets	behind	us,
which	are	the	sleeping	quarters.

While	we	are	talking,	I	could	go	on	and	on	about	why	we	are	here	but	I	see	that	wrong.	Solomon
officially	introduces	us	first	before	I	can	tell	my	story.	There	are	still	many	rules	I	am	not	aware
of....

The	father	is	happy	that	Justice	gets	a	chance	to	learn	a	trade,	even	though	he	could	use	his
help	on	the	farm.	As	thanks,	we	get	a	big	bunch	of	plantain.	I	hand	over	our	gift,	the	B-Foster
bread	from	Koforidua.	We	take	some	more	photos	and	then	we	take	the	long	way	back	home
with	new	experiences.	What	a	special	day	this	was	again.

Being	poor	in	village	or	city?
Two	of	our	university	students	went	with	us	to	'the	village	without	electricity'.	For	one,	it	was	a
new	experience;	he	had	never	been	to	such	a	village	before.	For	the	other,	this	was	familiar
territory.	That	evening,	we	get	into	a	conversation	about	this.	In	a	short	time,	we	saw	a	poor
situation	in	the	city	and	a	poor	situation	in	a	village.	"If	you	could	choose	where	you	are	poor,
which	would	you	choose,	city	or	village?"	is	my	question.	"Village,"	they	say	in	chorus.	And	why,
in	a	village	you	are	together,	there	is	community.	In	the	city,	everyone	lives	for	themselves.	I
totally	agree	with	them.

Warm	regards	from	Ghana
Next	to	me	Adwoa,	Docia,	Lucy	and	Ama.	All	are	ready	to	support	me	and	the	Quashie	School
Project.	Each	in	their	own	way.

Much	love	from	all	of	us!

Become	a	monthly	donor
For	over	20	years,	we	have	been	providing	financial	support	and	personal	guidance	to	students
in	Ghana	for	further	or	vocational	education.	The	basis	from	which	we	act	is	to	allow	a	learner	to
fully	blossom	and	fully	feel	and	nurture	their	life	dream,	without	losing	sight	of	reality.	In
November	2019,	we	became	a	foundation	and	obtained	the	ANBI	status.

We	started	in	2002	with	1	and	this	year	we	are	guiding	7	students.	Fortunately,	we	have	a
steady	group	of	donors	from	day	1	and	brand-new	donors	we	can	count	on.	We	are	very	grateful
to	all	of	them!

By	becoming	a	monthly	donor,	you	give	a	Ghanaian	pupil	a	future	and	our	foundation	financial
security.	The	monthly	amounts	we	receive	most	often	are	€10,	€20	and	€25	with	peaks	of	up	to
(well	over)	€100.

A	study	takes	3	to	4	years,	and	we	want	to	grow	to	a	maximum	of	10	students.	For	this,	we	need
your	help.
Will	you	be	our	new	monthly	donor?
Let	us	know	the	amount	you	would	like	to	donate	via	email	or	phone,	or	use	the	button
below.

Yes,	I	would	like	to	become	a	monthly	donor

Feel	free	to	visit	our	webshop

Quashie	School	Project	(NGO)

Voorstraat	45
9693	EE	Bad	Nieuweschans
The	Netherlands
0031	6	2028	1979
info@quashieschoolproject.nl

We	are	happy	with
donations	of	any
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RSIN	860642008
KvK	76487784

https://quashie-shop.sumupstore.com/
https://quashie-shop.sumupstore.com/
https://www.facebook.com/quashieschoolproject
https://www.instagram.com/quashie_schoolproject/
https://www.quashieschoolproject.nl/eng/index.php
https://www.quashieschoolproject.nl/eng/index.php
https://www.quashieschoolproject.nl/eng/contact.php
https://quashie-shop.sumupstore.com/
https://quashie-school-project.email-provider.eu/web/x6xdgvaqvq/euk5uokax2
https://www.quashieschoolproject.nl/eng/contact.php
https://www.quashieschoolproject.nl/eng/contact.php
https://www.quashieschoolproject.nl/eng/index.php
https://www.quashieschoolproject.nl/eng/index.php
https://www.quashieschoolproject.nl/eng/donate.php
https://www.quashieschoolproject.nl/eng/anbi.php
mailto:%7B%7Bemail%7D%7D
https://quashie-school-project.email-provider.eu/unsubscribe/x6xdgvaqvq/euk5uokax2
mailto:info@quashieschoolproject.nl
https://laposta.email-provider.nl/marketing/?utm_source=campagne&utm_campaign=footer-dand&utm_medium=email&_Mid=4169&ref=a-x6xdgvaqvq-euk5uokax2

