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 A Visit to the ‘All Saints Camp’ 

On a regular basis, together with members of the church, we visit 
the “All Saints Camp”, in New Providence, a community of people mainly 
living with HIV/AIDS, who literally have nowhere else to go. It is a simple, 
rustic community, which survives on donations and voluntary support. 
Sadly, since the founder died some years ago there has not been a clear 
plan for its development. Basically the community looks after itself, with 
the help of volunteers.             

Let me share with you some of the persons we engage with (names have been changed). 

 

Barbara 

Barbara doesn’t know her age, even though she desperately tries to remember – but is 
probably in her late 20s – she knows her birthday is in May. She stands at the door, slightly rocking 
unsteadily from previous injuries. I ask how she is. She replies, in her usual manner, with a 
toothless smile, saying: “I alright!” Her life has always been tough. She was on drugs and has lived 
with being HIV+ since her teenage years. Despite her setbacks, she is one who is honest and has a 
clear understanding of right from wrong, expressing it simply in her own way.  

Teresa 

Teresa came to All Saints a couple of years ago – she had a stroke so in the early days speech 
was difficult. Now she speaks clearly, but still finds concepts difficult to express. Most of the time 
she is resting. She told us that she has three children. I asked if they had visited her at all – sadly the 
answer was “no”. She is still bed-ridden and occasionally gets out if someone puches her in her 
wheelchair 

 

Gary 

Gary is quadriplegic and in his 20s having always lived at All Saints – born to a mother who 
died through complications caused by AIDS. Everyone has a special place in their hearts for Gary. 
For the first time it looks as if he might get the kind of therapy he really needs. He lives in a special 



cabin made for him – it is a place he loves. The wall has photographs of those who have befriended 
him. He is an alert young man with a fine memory and keen sense of humour, always smiling.  

 

Peter 

Peter is about sixty and has recently become a resident at ‘All Saints”. For the first time in 
years he says he is at peace. He is very open about his life. He used to be a scuba diver and boat 
captain – taking tourists on sightseeing and diving expeditions. When, in his mid-thirties, his 
marriage ended in divorce, he was encouraged by a friend to try cocaine to help deal with his woes. 
From there his life went precipitously down hill. He contracted HIV and latterly a church cemetery 
was his home. When you talk with him he is honest about his life and the mistakes he made – it is 
truly amazing that he is still alive. He is also at peace in a way he has not experienced in years. He is 
grateful to have a proper bed, a roof over his head and daily meals. His body is not strong, but you 
see one who is grateful to God for each new morning. He talks freely about his experience of being 
saved, and proudly says that he has been drug and alcohol free for over a year and a half. 

We always come away from our visits to All Saints with a variety of images. We see the 
anguish of life, of hopes dashed, and how life is not fair. Yet we also see a gratitude that embarrasses 
us; a gratitude for us visiting and showing an interest, for prayers, for life, for each new day, and the 
smiles of welcome. In the simplicity and the heartache we see resurrection and hope.  

Please pray for all the members of the “All Saints Camp”, and all who are living with 
HIV/AIDS. 


