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Just a short note about language before start our journey together. I am a most English author, despite having lived in South Africa for many years; I therefore use British English phraseology and spelling rather than American, so please forgive me if anything isn’t clear or isn’t spelt as you might expect.
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To the explorers and the seekers – may you never grow tired of the journey 






  
  The Road Less Travelled
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When I was young, if I was asked what I wanted to be when I grew up, my reply was instant. A lorry driver. I wanted the open road, a distant horizon my destination. I would be the commander of all I surveyed, peering down from the loftiness of my cab at other road users smaller than I. When we went on holiday as a family, driving the motorways and freeways of England or Europe, I would stare up in envy at the drivers of the lorries we overtook. My sister and I tried to see which of them was friendly by offering an enthusiastic wave and smile. Some responded; many didn’t. I suspect we were too insignificant to be noticed. 
My other great passion at the time was the hippopotamus. I was fascinated by their huge bodies and tiny ears, by their wide-mouthed yawns and flaring nostrils. I decided the best career for me was to become a hippo keeper at a zoo, responsible not only for the animal’s upkeep but also for all its transportation needs.
Psalm 37:4 says ‘Delight yourself in the Lord, and He will give you the desires of your heart’. I didn’t ever become a hippo-keeping lorry driver, but I did move to South Africa, home to the hippo and the off-road four-wheel drive vehicle!
In 1997 I left England and settled in a small town a few hours’ drive north of the coastal city of Durban with my new South African husband, Craig. Our first car was a Toyota Cressida, purchased from Craig’s boss. Although this was not a 4x4 but, in fact, a rather luxurious saloon car, Craig and I treated it to many expeditions and escapades. We bounced along dirt roads and navigated overgrown tracks. We drove without maps or compass and waited to see where we would end up. And we lived near Lake St Lucia, playground of the hippopotamus.
A few years, two children and a couple of cars later, we found what we always wanted – a proper off-road truck, or bakkie as it known round here. Again second hand, we bought a pale blue Toyota Hilux from a friend of Craig’s father. And now the adventures could begin in earnest.
We drove to Mozambique, pulling a trailer full of camping equipment. We visited Zimbabwe and the great Victoria Falls. Mountain passes to Lesotho and Cape Town, desert treks in Namibia, safari parks and beaches – we tackled them all in our trusty Hilux (and later, a somewhat more comfortable Ford Ranger).
In the pages of this book, I reflect on seven of the more memorable roads we travelled, drawing from them lessons for the greatest journey of all – life.
The Bible is full of stories of treks and travel, from Abraham through Moses to the Apostle Paul. Highways are raised, pilgrimages undertaken. Valleys are lifted and mountains laid low. Finding the message in each of my own tales transforms the most rugged road into the greenest pasture. I hope you will find that to be true as you read.
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The Great Karoo, South Africa
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‘In all your ways acknowledge him, and he will make straight your paths.’ 
Proverbs 3:6

In 2003 I took my first road trip from Durban to Cape Town, a distance of some 1,600 kilometres, much of which was spent crossing the Karoo desert. I was seven months pregnant with our first child so I chose to lounge on the backseat of the car while Craig and his brother, Paul, drove. We were going to Cape Town so they could take part in a well-known cycle race around the Mother City. 
The three of us left Durban early one morning, two bikes securely fastened on the back of the car (a front-wheel drive Ford Focus). We aimed to reach the town of Colesberg, located exactly halfway between the two cities. There we would spend the night before continuing on our way early the following morning. We would stay not at a luxury hotel or bed and breakfast accommodation, but rather at the local prison! Knowing that Colesberg was a preferred stop-over for many taking the same route we were, the very enterprising Department of Correctional Services made their visitors’ rooms available to the general public. 
We arrived in the small town after nightfall. After a short search and a few wrong turns, we found the prison and, behind it, the accommodation block. We were shown to a large, sparsely furnished and uncomfortable room. I can’t say that was my best night’s sleep.
Getting up early the next day, we were eager to get going. We needed to reach Cape Town before the end of the day so that Craig and Paul could register for the race. We left a sleeping Colesberg and rejoined the freeway exited the night before. We found ourselves in the vast, flat expanse that is the Karoo desert.
If the traveller through this desert is expecting to find sweeping sand dunes and camel trains, the Karoo will disappoint. It is a rocky landscape of scrubby bush, grazing sheep and lazily-spinning windpomps  - the Afrikaans term for the windmills that pump water from deep underground and which romantically dot the landscape.
And the roads are almost dead straight. For kilometre after kilometre. On our most recent drive through the region, we played a game with the children – who could accurately guess the distance between one barely distinguishable bend in the road and the next? The record was about 70 kilometres (just over 40 miles).
Craig and Paul took it in turns to drive, as monotony tended towards sleepiness. I gazed out of the window, wondering when the next stop might be. It was boring, and yet somehow enchanting. The scrubby bush, growing with tenacity in the harsh environment, was an inspiration. One particular plant, a small speckly aloe, is called a kanniedood in Afrikaans; literally a ‘cannot die’. It grows almost exclusively in areas like the Karoo, huddled with others of its kind in the shade of larger bushes, often in the rockiest locations. These plants can live for several seasons with no rain whatsoever, the only sign of their suffering being the change of leaf colour, from green to a red-brown colour. On those occasions when it does rain, the plant produces a profusion of pinkish-red flowers, the nectar of which offers abundant nourishment for those birds and small insects that also inhabit this seemingly inhospitable terrain.
Feeling somewhat dry and parched ourselves, we took a break at the large, well-equipped service area located about half way across this great expanse. It is in the middle of nowhere, with no other building to be seen. It is therefore ideally positioned for those needing some food, petrol and a toilet.
It is also ideally situated for those with pets to stop and let them have a bit of a run around after being cramped in the back of a car or small basket for hours. This was the first time I had ever seen an area of a petrol station specifically reserved for man’s best friend. Its well-watered lawns of lush grass were edged by a few not-very-indigenous small trees and shrubs. Water bowls were scattered around and bins placed in strategic locations for owners to dispose of their animal’s ‘jobs’, as my Nan used to call it.
We parked next to the pet zone, keen to stretch our own legs if not actually run around sniffing everything. We bought some cold drinks and enough food for the rest of our day’s journey. It was wonderfully refreshing to enjoy the cool and the shade, if only for a few minutes.
After a couple more hours of perfectly straight driving, we saw the blue shadow of mountains ahead of us. We would soon be leaving the Great Karoo behind us. I was keen for a change of scenery and pace, yet sad to leave the magnificence of the wilderness.
I have driven the same route several times since then. I am always eager to return, to experience again the irresistible allure of wide-open spaces, relentless heat and far-distant mountains. 
In Proverbs 3:6 God promises that He will make the way ahead of us straight if we will simply acknowledge Him in all that we do. As I found in the Karoo, a straight road can be simultaneously awe-inspiring and exhausting. There is a need to look closely at the small plants along the roadside in order to keep the vastness of the horizon in perspective. And there is the need to take breaks and be refreshed along the way.
As you acknowledge God in the journey of life, trust that He will make the way ahead straight and even. Ask Him to reveal to you the miracles of life and abundance along the way. Seek Him for refreshment and rest as you travel.

      [image: image-placeholder]Prayer
Father, I want to include You in all my plans for both now and in to the future. Thank You that you promise to make the way ahead straight and secure. Help me to see Your
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