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Dear Musikili Friends and Family,

Our campus, even without our learners, has been a hive of ac�vity as all our 

It is difficult to believe that we are at the end of 
week 3 of our second term of 2020. I have promised myself 
that I would not write anything of Covid -19 or related issues, 
as there is s�ll a great deal else happening in the world, our community and right here at school.

grounds and kitchen staff have taken to our campus gardens and surrounds, 
preparing for the arrival of our children. A large amount of work has been done, under the watchful 
eye of Jane Munthali and Ian Hein. Mrs. Bray snapped up the opportunity to provide some direc�on 
and structure to our gardens and in doing so, has shared much of her enthusiasm for gardening with 
our staff.

In search of weekly lessons to share with our children, whether they are daily gree�ngs or the weekly 
message, I have come across many moral based stories. It is incredibly important to dream and to 
dream BIG. Life without dreams and aspira�ons seems quite meaningless, especially if we are going to 
accept that things are the way they are and will con�nue to be as such. In my search for stories with a

Keep your Dream

programs.  The last �me I was there he introduced me by 
saying, “I want to tell you why I let you use my horse ranch. 
It all goes back to a story about a young man who was the son 

on fund-raising events to raise money for youth at risk 

Our major Astro Turf project that commenced last year November, started ini�ally as a dream some 
years ago. With the incredible support of parents and the greater Musikili community, this project is 
now half way through. Having said this, we are being delayed due to world transporta�on and import 
delays, however, we will in �me bring this project to reality.

wonderful moral, I came across the story below, ‘Keep your Dream”, of a child who shared his dream 
with his teacher. His teacher was quick to suffocate his dream but a child’s tenacity and perhaps even 
defiance, inevitably made for a special lesson..

I have a friend named Monty Roberts who owns a horse 
ranch in San Isidro. He had let me use his horse ranch to put 



he drew a detailed floor plan for a 4,000-square-foot house that would 

of an i�nerant horse trainer who would go from stable to stable, 

The boy went home and thought about it long and hard. He asked his father what he should do. His 
father said, `Look, son, you have to make up your own mind on this.  However, I think it is a very 
important decision for you.’ Finally, a�er si�ng with it for a week, the boy turned in the same paper, 
making no changes at all. He stated, “You can keep the F and I’ll keep my dream.” Monty then turned 
to the assembled group and said, “I tell you this story because you are si�ng in my 4,000-square-foot 
house in the middle of my 200-acre horse ranch. I s�ll have that school paper framed over the 
fireplace.” He added, “The best part of the story is that two summers ago that same schoolteacher 
brought 30 kids to camp out on my ranch for a week.” When the teacher was leaving, he said, “Look,

detail and he even drew a diagram of a 200-acre ranch, showing 

write a paper about what he wanted to be and do when he grew up.”  

sit on a 200-acre dream ranch.”  He put a great deal of his heart into the project and the next day he 
handed it into his teacher. Two days later he received his paper back. On the front page was a large red 
F with a note that read, ̀ See me a�er class.’ The boy with the dream went to see the teacher a�er class 
and asked, ̀ Why did I receive an F?’  The teacher said, ̀ This is an unrealis�c dream for a young boy like 
you. You have no money. You come from an i�nerant family. You have no resources. Owning a horse 
ranch requires a lot of money. You have to buy the land. You have to pay for the original breeding stock 
and later you’ll have to pay large stud fees. There’s no way you could ever do it.’ Then the teacher 
added, ̀ If you will rewrite this paper with a more realis�c goal, I will reconsider your grade.’

interrupted. When he was a senior, he was asked to
horses. As a result, the boy’s high school career was con�nually 

“That night he wrote a seven-page paper describing his goal of 
someday owning a horse ranch. He wrote about his dream in great 

the loca�on of all the buildings, the stables, and the track. Then 

Monty, I can tell you this now. When I was your teacher, I was something of a dream stealer. During 
those years I stole a lot of kids dreams. Fortunately, you had enough gump�on not to give up on 
yours.”

race track to race track, farm to farm and ranch to ranch, training 

Moral: Don’t let anyone steal your dreams. Follow your heart, no ma�er what.  No Dream is too big 
or too small when one works hard to live it.  One should always try making dreams come true no 
ma�er what.

This story is testament to the importance of dreaming and encouraging our children to do so. There is 
no doubt that children see the world through different eyes and we need to avoid our own insecuri�es 
or personal disappointments from impeding their aspira�ons.  Musikili was built on a dream, a shared 
community dream and with much self-sacrifice will con�nue to develop, as long as we con�nue to 
invest in those who have the gump�on to pursue their dreams.

Have a wonderful long weekend. I am fortunate enough to be sneaking away to the Lower Zambezi, 
where I hope my dreams of landing the ‘perfect’ Tiger Fish will be fulfilled. I know for sure, that there is 
one out there, with my name on it!
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