
 

 

I am Mwende Mweam John Kamengele. I was born in Central Africa in the small village of 

Akyumbwe in the Democratic Republic of Congo on April 12, 1974. I am married with five 

children, four sons and a daughter. 

We were in the Mozambique Maratane Refugee Camp for seven years when we finally were 

able to meet with the International Organization for Refugees (UNHCR). This organization helps 

refugees who have been discriminated against for religious, racist, ethnic, illness and ecological 

problems in their country. We went through many, many interviews, our family history had to 

be verified through the Protection Office, the GA&VA, and the immigration examinations. While 

in the refugee camp I volunteered and taught other refugees the rules and regulations of the 

camp. My occupation in the Refugees Camp of Mozambique included volunteering as a teacher 

of Sunday school, cleaning the Church, volunteering as Security in the Camp and before that, I 

was an agricultural man. We had two more children in the refugee camp, only Mwende 

Kamengele M John II survived. After thirteen years in the camp we received our Confirmation 

and Welcome to America Papers. My wife, my five children and I were on our way to America. 

We traveled for two days, from Mozambique to South Africa to New York City and finally to 

Houston, Texas. This journey was both exciting and terrifying, we were leaving our home and 

country behind. 

We have been in the United States now for four years and nineteen days. We have two sons in 

college and our daughter is graduating from high school this year. Our other two sons are in the 

10th and 7th grade.  

(Cadeau) I am Kamengele John, the oldest son of Mwende. After we settled in our Gulfton 

apartment in Houston, we search for a Methodist church where we can worship God. One 

Sunday morning, I saw a Gethsemane United Methodist church bus. I wave to the driver to 

stop but he did not see me. I ran after the bus and after a few blocks we arrived at the St. 

Luke’s Gethsemane campus. The church welcomed me and a few weeks later the rest of my 

family members joined the church.  The following Sunday, I started to sing with the choir. I 

love music and singing is my way of praising God for his grace and goodness. 

Today, I am very busy in my new country. Not only do I help to raise our children, but I also 

volunteer at St. Luke's United Methodist Church in many different ways. I help with Sunday 

school by keeping our Bibles and books organized, I make sure there is enough coffee for 

everyone, and I also help prepare Communion and serve as a Church Usher and Greeter. On 

Fridays you can see me tending our bountiful CCSC community garden. I serve as a counselor 

for our Congolese Community by helping new immigrants to integrate their lives in their new 

home, the United States. And finally, I am also integrated in ESL classes to improve my English 

and continue my education. 

I am thankful that my family and I are safe in our new country, United States of America. An 

exceptional land, with its multi-cultural society that offers all many opportunities. 

 

 


