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Sunday 3rd November 2013. 
 

 
Celebrating the life of Godfrey Moabi 

 
Good morning to all Honourable guests, Mr Ntombela, from Assemblies of 
God, Godfrey’s 4 daughters, family, programme director, neighbours, 
colleagues, medical staff who nursed him, as well as the paramedics from 
Netcare, Tracker and friends.  
 
What a great privilege it is to celebrate the life of a fellow driving school 
owner and driving instructor! 
 
Thank you for the honour of being asked to say a few words on this very 
special occasion.  
 
My name is Pat Allen, National President of SAIDI, the Southern African 
Institute of Driving Instructors.  
 
Each of us knew a different perspective of Godfrey, so I have spoken to 
several colleagues who knew him too, to ask for their memories of Godfrey, 
and will share them with you today. 
 
Isn’t it strange how we think bumping into friends is just a chance meeting, 
never realising how very special that chance meeting may be? 
 
I think we really need to value each moment together, all of us, because those 
moments we do have together are never repeated.  
 
Once they are gone, how often we long to have that person back with us! 
 
Life is very fragile and can so easily be taken from us, especially in our career 
as driving instructors. 
 
Let us make every moment count. Let us serve one another in love as God 
would want. Let us not unintentionally serve the evil one who wants divisions 
and arguments to separate us. We are all His children, and He has no 
favourites. 
 
I last saw Godfrey at the Summit meeting called by the Minister of Transport 
on Saturday 5th October, – less than a month ago, when he walked towards 
me in the Birchwood Conference Centre’s huge auditorium, hand in hand with 
his beautiful daughter, Octavia.  
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I can still see his face as it crinkled up with a delighted smile as he greeted me. 
What a nice memory of him! I wish I could share that picture of him now with 
you. It remains so clear in my mind’s eye, and it is a happy memory of him.  
 
Prior to that, I last saw him at the Expo for people with disabilities organised 
by Caroline Rule, Occupational Therapist, on 9th March, which he attended 
with Octavia.  
 
Godfrey was about to enter the Driving Ambitions programme which is the 
QUAD-PARA Associations’ Driving School.  An adapted automatic vehicle is 
used to help paraplegics and quadriplegics and other people with various 
disabilities, to become independent again. It is a very specialised form of 
driver training and Godfrey and Octavia were very interested to help people 
with disabilities. That is the type of man he was. Dedicated, caring and 
compassionate.  
 
I was first alerted to the fact that Godfrey had suffered a stroke on  
Saturday the 12th October, when I received an email from Caroline Rule, the 
occupational therapist who is in charge of the Driving Ambitions programme.  
 
She wrote an email to me on Monday 14th October, and is here with me today. 
I hope she will not mind if I read her email to you. I think it is significant how 
God worked to get help for Godfrey.  
 
She wrote: 
 
“Please pray for Godfrey.  He had a stroke on Saturday night while he was 
driving.   
 
It was one of those weird “God-incidences’!   
 
I think he was driving back from the airport and he suddenly wasn’t able to 
see the road signs and the road properly.  He became quite disorientated and 
lost.  He wasn’t even able to see his cell phone screen, so he dialled any 
number – and it happened to be mine!  He asked me to phone his daughters 
as he was unable to see the numbers on his phone to be able to contact 
them.  I could not get hold of any of them so I phoned the Netcare Emergency 
services.  Because he was lost he was unable to tell us exactly where he 
was.  From his description we figured that he must be somewhere on the R24 
or N12.  They sent out an ambulance to look for him but could not find 
him.  At 12.30 they phoned me to tell me that they were unable to find him 
and were calling off the ambulance.  I sat and prayed, as I did not know what 
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to do.    I thought of phoning Tracker on the off-chance that he was on their 
system.  They did have him on the system.  They told me that his daughters 
had already phoned them and they had found him on the N3 highway and 
were busy getting him to hospital.  It seems that when Netcare tried to get 
hold of Octavia they were able to leave her a message and she picked that up 
and then became aware that he was missing, so they got onto Tracker to find 
him. 
 
By 1.30am he was found and was on his way to hospital.  She wrote, “I spoke 
to Octavia this morning and it sounds as if his stroke has been quite 
severe.  His left side is affected – and his vision.  There is no doubt that God 
was watching over him on Saturday as everything unfolded, but they are 
needing lots of prayer for his recovery.” 
 
We all prayed hard for his recovery. 
 
Octavia sent an sms on Monday, October 14th – “He tried to wink and 
tightened his grip”  when she read him his favourite psalm – Psalm 91. 
 
We all hoped he would recover.  
 
God, in His mercy, gave us all time to get used to the idea that Godfrey’s time 
had come to be called before the Judgement seat of God and I believe, into 
eternal life as a child of Jesus Christ, unto whom all honour and authority has 
been given. I hope every one of us has given our lives to Jesus, so that we too 
may one day rejoice together in Heaven. 
 
Godfrey was a loyal member and founder of SAIDI since 1972, according to 
the previous National President, Enos Mhlongo. 
 
Enos sends his apologies for not being able to be present today, since he is 
leading a church service this morning. He said, “May his spirit rest in peace.”  
 
I first met Godfrey at SAIDI meetings many years ago, when I became a 
member in 1979. He always worked towards the good of professional driving 
instruction his whole adult life. He sacrificed many working hours towards this 
end as we sat together in meetings trying to regulate the driving school 
industry. 
 
We always sat in meetings together with other dedicated driving instructors 
like Josiah Nyathi and Gerson Rashelo, and Vivienne Westray, the National 
President of SAIDI before Enos Mhlongo, as we worked together towards 
regulating the driving school industry. 
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When I met him again after I was appointed in my position, he and Octavia 
were considering re-joining SAIDI. 
 
His colleague, Gerson Rashelo said the following when I spoke to him 
yesterday: 
 
“Godfrey was one of the elders of SAIDI. He liked their morality. I only know 
good things about Godfrey. He was a very positive person, not focused on the 
bad. He always tried to upgrade his own driving standards and qualifications 
and also tried to encourage others to do the same. He attended various 
courses. He fought corruption in the driving school industry. He was involved 
in the Eskom project. From time to time I would meet up with him and he 
would always ask what was happening in my life and what I was doing. We 
would share the challenges we faced. It is very unfortunate that he passed 
away before the driving school industry was regulated.” 
 
I also spoke to Josiah Nyathi who said “ Godfrey was always kind and willing to 
assist whenever needed. He was dedicated to his work. He was a guy who 
wanted to have peace with others, which was very important to him. He also 
wanted to see others progressing.” 
 
Jenny Cloete, a driving instructor in Ekurhuleni, sent me a message to say she 
remembers Godfrey as being a very wise person. 
 
So today we look back on his life as a driving school owner and driving 
instructor and can say we believe he fulfilled God’s mandate to “be not weary 
in well-doing,” and we trust and believe the Lord is rewarding him for his life’s 
work. 
 
I would like us to pray a great blessing over every one of the learner drivers 
that God sent to him. May every single one of them always drive well, obey 
the laws of the country and be an example to others. May the fruit of his life 
spread like the ripples in a pond. May thousands and thousands of drivers be 
directly and indirectly affected by his dedicated driver training, to the good of 
themselves, their families and the economy of South Africa and any other 
countries they might live in. 
 
I pray for his daughters that they might continue to be daughters that gave 
him great pleasure. May they continue in his footsteps. 
We honour him together today. 
 
Thank you. Pat Allen. 


