Namibia
"Act, Act as though it had all been answered . Then act with tireless, ceaseless energy And as you act, you, yourself, will become a magnet, which will attract more power to your being, until you become an unobstructed channel for the Divine power to flow through you.   -taken from principles of Bahai Administration P. 91, Dynamics of Prayer, 5th step (Shoghi Effendi to Mrs. Ruth Mofat) - Pilgrim. Notes-

Shortly after the 2nd World War my parents heard about the Bahai Faith through the Hand of the Cause Dr. Hermann Grossmann. They embarassed the Faith and on their wedding March 21st, 1948 they decided that from now on the guiding principles for their future life will be to live according the directives mentioned in the quotation as above. They have always kept this pledge. 

When on Pilgrimage , , Haifa in January 1957 the beloved Guardian asked them to pioneer to Africa, "because there are no German pioneers in Africa and the German youth should go there." It was their greatest desire to fulfill this request of the Beloved Guardian (letter dated 19th Jan. 1958). Once the decision was taken, it was to overcome some difficulties like 

. which country should they be going to

. how could thy come up for their living

. should the father go ahead to find work

. and my mother with us 6 children follow later

After letters and applications had been sent out etc. it was finalized that they would go to South West Africa  - todays Namibia - and only with the help of Emric Sala, my father received a work permit allowing them to enter SWA. Finally the whole family left from Rotterdam by ship arriving 19 days later in Walvisbaai/SWA on July 2nd 1959.

South West Africa (being a former German Colony), was now under the government of  South Africa where the laws of Apartheid had been enforced and it was ruling the daily life. The Whites had all the benefits.  The native Africans were underpriviledged and deprived of their most basic human rights like free speech, self government, being able to travel freely etc.  The country was the size of Germany, France and Benelux States together,  with a population of one million,  originating from eleven different ethnic groups. In such a big country the only Bahais were two African friends and the Knight of Baha'u'llah Ted Lardell with his young wife Alicia were residing in SWA.  Latter left for East Africa three weeks after our arrival.

In early 1960 Emeric Sala was the first to visit us from South Africa.  In the Sala's report you might imagine the conditions how we lived there. (please read whatever passage you find worth while reading - Rosemary and Emeric Sala 13.3.60)  

The reaction to my parents wish to go pioneering to this "dark" continent was not met with enthusiasm by all.  As both my mother and father were the two only Bahais in their big families.  The reactions were more like; "Why do they actually need to go? and if so, why not go to a civilized country like Canada that was much more advanced and secure!"  "They are only thinking of themselves, what about their children? - This is totally irresponsible." "how are they going to come up for their living."

The same reactions also came within the Bahai Commuinty, but there were also those  and they were mostly from Persian background with an Bahai history going back for some generations -who said: "Well, this is really crazy, but, Ya Bahá u'l Abha, with the help of God everything will work out."  Returning to Germany after twelve years I learned it was from those same friends that financial support had come to enable this undertaking.

But let me share with you some of my own feelings and experiences with my parents pioneering.  Living in the Hazira't u'l Quds in Frankfurt, there were almost daily activities going on: deepening, committees meetings, guests from abroad, celebrations of nineteen-day feasts and holy days or even Persian friends arriving to settle in Germany.  There was always something going on.  Hearing about our parents' plans - it was excitement! Yes, we are going to Africa - adventure, of course!  Well, we were soon going to find out what it really meant.  The trip by boat was great fun but I remember on arriving everything was different.  Getting on the train I made sure that all windows stayed shut.  The lions could have jumped in! And going to school two days after our arrival, my brother and I, in typical German Lederhosen/leather shorts (they were much stronger than the normal shorts.) and sandals.  Oh boy, where did these guys come from?!  Of course, they were Snow Bantus from Germany, that still had ice on their heads!  It was so obvious we were different.  Well, we made sure to adapt as soon as possible and within three months, we spoke English and Afrikaans.  But wherever youth are, they are challenged with peer pressure.  More difficult was the fact that no schoolmates knew we were Baha'is.  There were no other Baha'is in the whole country to communicate, to share and to support us in overcoming these challenges.

The political system did not allow us to speak openly about the Faith or freely meeting our fellow believers; the mail was opened, the telephone calls were tapped and we were observed by the police and even by our neighbors.  Why are the Aiffs friendly with the Africans?  Just meeting for a celebration was sometimes quite exciting.  Who will attend? Wonderful, some African friends managed to come.  Finally we are sitting together having devotions, sharing news.  Suddenly there is a knock at the door!  Who could it be?  Some Baha'i friends arriving a little late or perhaps the neighbors just wanting to say "hi" or even the police?  Interracial meetings would automatically be considered as political gatherings! This could mean arrest or even having to leave the country within few weeks time.  Only after eighteen years it was finally possible to speak freely about our beloved Faith and visit the native homelands.

You can read in the "Great African Safari", page 351ff., how Amat'ul Baha Ruhiyyih Khanum and Violette Nakhjavani experienced a similar situation in July, 1972.  Looking back at those years, I'm deeply grateful to my parents for answering our beloved Shoghi Effendi's call to pioneer, for showing us their unshakeable love and trust in Baha'u'llah, their perseverance and true dedication.  I never heard them regret their decision but rather asking for forgiveness for missed opportunities.  Surely we children had to go  through some hardship, on the long run we benefited from it. Here we learned to appreciate in what we have, rather than always asking for more. Although the Africans go through so much more struggle for the daily things in life, they are still able to show joy and genuine love. 

Although I am living outside of Africa for so many years, I can never forget those most important years of my upbringing in Namibia. My heart is still there.  

Wolfgang Aiff

