
MNARANI  
 
Just a note to give you all of you advance notice that I am afraid that I will be unable to attend the 
Council Meeting on 21st Feb 2008.  I will be sunning myself on a lovely white sandy beach just a 
few miles south of the equator in Kenya.  Well, I maybe for a 
little of the time.  The rest of the day I will, with my wife 
Wendy, be visiting the primary school in the village of 
Mnarani.  
This school, which has 1400 pupils with an average class size 
of 90, is the local school in the village next to the hotel that 
Wendy and I have been visiting for the last seven years.  It is a 
typical Kenyan state school serving the local population for a 
radius of about 6 miles.  While the state pays the teacher’s 
wages and therefore in theory primary schooling is free, the 
school itself needs funds to keep it going.  At present, the big problem is the roofing.  It used to be 

toilets, but we have managed to have three built for each of the 
sexes.  All of the roofing of the classrooms is of corrugated tin 
and has been up for 20-30 years but now most of it leaks (and 
when it rains here, it rains!) and requires replacing.  We 
managed to get some renewed last year, but more is 
desperately needed.  All the money we raise is used to fund the 
repairs, with none being wasted on admin costs.  We give the 
money for the materials directly to the Chairman of the school 
governors (with lots of government witnesses and photographs, 
thereby ensuring there is no fraud or corruption), and the 

parents and teachers carry out the repairs.  The Headmaster 
sends me photographs of the work being carried out (see 
the photo of last years work) and receipts from the builders 
merchants. 
The Kenyan school system is based on ours but with the 
big difference that if a child does not pass the examinations 
at the end of the year they must retake that year again.  
They cannot go up to secondary school unless they pass 
their final year’s examinations.  All the children sit the 
same examination at the same time, and must get the score decided by the government to go 
forward.  In addition, although the primary schooling is ‘free’ and compulsory, because the family 
must buy books, pens, uniform etc, children drop in and out of schooling as their parents can afford 
to send them.  So, in each class there is a very wide range of ages of the pupils.  For instance Charo, 
the young boy that we sponsor is (he thinks, but neither he nor his mother know for sure) fourteen 
in a class of mainly eleven year olds.  Parents in Kenya are very aware that the only way for their 
children to get on in the world is for them to get a good education and they do everything in their 

power to help, but the vast majority of those families using the 
state sector are very poor.  Most children have only one set of 
school uniform, a shirt/blouse and shorts/skirt, no shoes!  
Nevertheless, mothers always wash these uniforms daily, in 
traditional houses with no running water and iron them with flat 
irons heated by filling the iron with burning charcoal.   
Now the hard sell bit.  We need money to help keep this school 
going.  Life is hard enough for these children without having to 
miss vital schooling because their classrooms are so poor.  Any 
money that you feel you can give to me to pass on to the school 

would be wonderful.  A little given here in Norfolk goes a long way in Kenya.  Please help Wendy 
and me, to help these lovely people.  Thank you. 
 
Ian Graham 
Council Member for Aylsham 


