
“Hey Kids, Let’s Talk !”�
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��� ���  name is Samba.  I am a 23-year-
old Baka man.  My home is in the 

vast rainforest region of South Eastern 
Cameroon, Africa.  I have been here since 
my birth and have learned the ways of the 
forest.  I learned at a young age how to 
make a slingshot and how to set forest 
traps  for a variety of animals.  In my free 
time I would create things with my hands. 
Things like toy cars made out of the local 
bamboo.  The wheels I made out of old 
flip-flops cut into circles.  I took pride in 
my creations and still do. 
 
My people live off of the forest.   I 
remember the stories of when I was a child 
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and my family would travel 
from place to place in the forest 
according to the availability of 
fruits or good hunting.  They 
call my people pygmies because 
we are shorter  than other 
people.  A difficulty for me was 
that I ended up being even 
shorter than the average Baka 
man.  I was born with a limp, 
but I’ve tried not to let that hold 
me back.  Sometimes it does.  I 
still like to make cars. 
 
I am the second to the last of my 
parents’ children.  There were 
15 of us in all.  All of my 
siblings died as babies except 
for 5 of us.  I lost another 
brother to sickness a few years 
ago.  Life is difficult at times 
due to sickness and disease, but 
we continue to live.  My mother 
makes medicine for people with 
a variety of medical needs.  She 
knows which plants contain the 
right substances to help people.  
So met i mes  t he y  wor k ,  
sometimes they don’t. 
 
People have heard many things 
about the Baka.  They know that 
we love music.  They know that 
we love to dance.  They know 
that we love to tell stories and to 
sing in a very unique way.  They 
know about the Baka, but that’s 
not all that I am. 
 
All of my life there have been 
stories about Komba.  I heard 

that He created this vast forest 
that I call home.  I knew that He 
was very great and powerful.  I 
understood all of this.  I just 
wasn’t sure that He cared much 
about me. 
 
I was about ten years old when 
the strangers came to visit my 
family.  Some of them had 

children too, but were very 
different from me.   

 

When they decided to live in our 
village, I imagined that they 
would bring some good things 
to us.  They brought medicine 
and small jobs to our 
community.  They also began to 
teach us about how to best use 
the local resources in order to 
have nutrition and live healthier 
lives.  We were happy that they 
had come for these reasons.  We 
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Think About It�
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The Great CommissionThe Great CommissionThe Great CommissionThe Great Commission    
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were all very surprised when 
they began learning to speak our 
language.  It was amusing at 
first as they stumbled over the 
words, but then they began to 
tell us new stories in the Baka 
language.  They were stories 
about Komba (our name for the 
God who created everything).  
These stories were different 
from the ones that I had heard in 
the past.  These stories were 
about His love for me and for 

my people.  This was good 
news to me.  This was news that 
gave me life.  The stories told 
about His Son Yesua (Jesus) 
who gave His life for sinners so 
that they could live.  I was 
overwhelmed by this gift of 
love.   

 

I am a Baka man, but that is not 
all that I am.  I am a child of 
Komba and I live to tell His 
story.  �   
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