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From the editor’s desk

This is a special edition of SANAE
48’s newsletter, dedicated to our
dear brother Johann Jamneck who
passed away on the 4™ of Octo-
ber during a crevasse rescue prac-
tice. The background and side
strip photos of this newsletter

|/

By Alan Huang

This Desert Life

By Johann Jamneck

August turned out to be a very
busy month, lots of work was
done outside as well as inside.
Days are getting longer again
quite rapidly and we are all slowly
awakening out of our “winter hi-
bernation” so to speak, one of
these days we will have constant
sunshine again. VWeather wise we
had a very cold spell the last 2
weeks of August with tempera-
tures constantly below -30°C
which made working outside quite
tricky. One’s clothes starts to
sound like a simba chips packet,
everything metal becomes more
brittle and an extension cord be-
comes as stiff as wire. Accom-
plishing simple tasks can become
quite laborious and time consum-

were selected by Johann and were
intended to be used for our Au-
gust newsletter, together with his
unpublished article which was in-
tended for the August edition as
well.

| hope you will enjoy, as much as |
did, the artistic side of Johann
through the photos he took and
selected to be part of the design
of this edition’s newsletter.

ing.
Water this month was a real scar-
city with the line all frozen up. It
makes you really think of how you
take the simple things in this life
for granted until you don’t have
them anymore. The thing is, eve-
rything you rest your eyes upon
here is water, the cleanest purest
water in probably the whole
world, the only problem is it is
not liquid but frozen, hard as re-
enforced concrete.

All life on earth as we know it de-
pends on liquid water for exis-
tence, in places were water is not
abundant one finds deserts. De-
serts are classified as places with a
lack of
running
water or

lack of

biodiver-

et
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sity. Antarctica is a desert par
excellence! Contrary to some
people’s believe, Antarctica is the
worlds biggest dessert, instead of
blinding heat normally associated
with desserts, here one will find

freezing temperatures and in-

stead of dunes of sand you will
find ice rises and crevasses. This
desert so to speak is roughly
twice the size of Europe, nearly
all of its white expanse is com-
pletely sterile, with life only hug-
ging its fringes, and what a abun-
dance of life there is! A recent
study (Barnes et el) that was con-
ducted on the South Orkney ls-
lands and surrounding seas, a

tempest tossed island group lying

just of the tip of the Antarctic
peninsula showed that the biodi-
versity found was more diverse
than found on the Galapagos is-
lands, the place that was made
famous by the naturalist Charles
Darwin, a place that played a cru-
cial role in the contribution of
the concept of evolution. This
finding does raise some interest-
ing questions, | myself was always
under the impression that the
bulk of life is to be found at the
tropics and that the higher the

latitude will be indirectly propor-
tional to the amount of species
found. However, there is excep-
tion to the rule, as this study
confirms. It could just be that the
ecology at the bottom of the
world is more complex than we
previously thought and that the
heartbeat of life here, in its full
splendor is just as vivid and
amazing in its own right as the
jungles of the Amazon.

What wonders still lies in this
frigid world waiting to be discov-
ered, only time will tell.

| know that this year so far | have
discovered my own wonders
here in the land of ice and snow
which has led to the broadening
of my own personal knowledge.

References:
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Sunday the 4th of October

By Alan Huang

When the world around you i
crumbling down because of sorrow,
when the logics of your head and
emotions of your heart are filled
only with negativity, trust neither
your head nor your heart!

Instead trust only your spirit, which
is connected to the spirit of Jesus
Christ!

That day was just like any other
ordinary Sunday
afternoon...no, let
me rephrase that -
this day was actu-
ally an exception- 7|
ally lovely day. The |
sun was shining
brightly and there
were not many 1
clouds in the sky. '
There was only a
gentle breeze in
the air and the
temperature was -
| 5C°. Inside the base we were
also enjoying a comfortable tem-
perature of 20C°. At lunch time
| cooked some of my home-made
sausages and shared my lunch
with you while we chatted about
random topics like “fish grazing”
and how Google makes money.
We were simply enjoying a lazy
Sunday afternoon together. Little

did | know that this would be our 5, W

last conversation.

At Two'o clock that afternoon,
you decided to join Lotter on a
crevasse abseiling practice run.

At quarter passed four, Lotter

radioed in with a clear but seri-
ous tone that you'd been hurt
and that the team members at

the base needed to assemble res-
cue equipment as soon as possi-

ble.

, | will never forget that radio call
| received from Létter at around
nine o'clock in the evening. Even
today it still rings in my ear viv-
idly and clearly - the tone of an
exhausted and defeated voice
over the radio saying “Alan, |
think Johann has passed away...”

In my own mind | have re-lived
this day numerous times and
can't help asking lots of
~_ “what ifs” and
~ “whys” each time.
Even though one’s
logic knows that
such questions are
futile at these
~ times, the feelings
——— simply do not agree
with the logic. It is
o= in times like these
when all comfort-
ing words

seem so powerless and unable to

comfort that the Bible verse be-
=y J

low offers
genuine
consolation
and peace
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/ Remembering Johann Jam-

to one's spirit:

"For my thoughts are not your
thoughts,

neither are your ways my ways,"

declares the LORD.

“As the heavens are higher than
the earth,

so are my ways higher than your
ways

e

neck
By Erick Minnie & Marine
No one in the SANAE 48 team

nor those working for the De-
partment of Environmental Af-
fairs nor any other person work-
ing in close collaboration with
DEAT (Titan Awiation Crew, the
“okes” from the National De-
partment of Public VWorks) could
say that the energetic and always
enthusiastic personality of Johann
did not touch them in a certain,
special way. Even Mariné, who
got to know Johann for only two
days before we set
sail for

and my thoughts than your
thoughts.

Isaiah 55:8,9

Johann, my dear brother in
Christ, one day we will meet
again and then | will fill you in
with all the events that took
place in SANAE 48 after you left
us. | look forward to that day!

Antarctica, said that
she could tell that Johann was a
really decent as well as inspiring
young man. The one thing she
says she will clearly remember
about him is that he dearly
wanted to find a girlfriend who
would understand and accept
him for who he is with both un-
conditional love and trust.

In many ways Johann taught me a
great deal about the relationship
| share with Mariné. He often
said that we had what he, himself,
longed for and that we provided
him with a good example of how
he also wanted his potential rela-
tionship to be once he met a
suitable girl. He always com-
mented about

how lucky |
- "
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" was to know that the girl | have
is my true love and that we both
know we are meant to be to-
gether! | knew that he was truly
happy for us, often telling me to
hold on to Marine for dear life
and love her as much as | hu-
manly can.

Johann had many fu-
ture prospects and

plans. He wanted to ,
change the world by |

furthering his career | 2
through increasing his i

knowledge and educa-
tional qualifications. His
passion and thirst for knowledge
inspired me to “put my shoulder
to the wheel” and finish my Mas-
ter's thesis. We often sat and
chatted a while after he came
into my office to do his hourly
atmospheric observations out of
the observation dome in the
roof. Whenever he came in he
always had a very warm smile on
his face. We would talk about
future plans, the corruption back
in South Africa, problems and
unwanted changes at the South

A worried him and about the fact

that he did not

\ African Weather Service that

know what he was going to do
once we got back to Cape Town.
| assured him that the will of God
is always with us and that He
provides for us so we do not
have to worry about anything.

Johann was surely one of
the most compassionate
' and hardworking per-
" sons | have ever met.
He never exhibited any
laziness and was never
reluctant to lend a
hand whenever more
than one person was
needed for a specific job. Jo-
hann was always friendly and a
was a real buddy.

Johann, | salute you as a SANAE
48 team member, as a fellow
“PUK” student, as a person that
made a very deep impression on
my life and most importantly as a
brother in Christ Jesus. | know
and am certain that we will see
each other when | also exchange
this temporary life here on earth
for eternal life and happiness in
heaven. You are truly missed
down here but we know that you
are in a better place.




A Day When The Sun Never
Left The Sky

By Dr. Joanna Thirsk

You bade us farewell ona
day when the sun never
left the sky,
Summer beckoned to you
on the pink korizon and
willed you to follow her.

| still remember how the
sun shone on your face on
many a clear Antarctic day
and in my memories of
you that will always remain.

You said goodbye on a day when
the music died,

The notes and keys all scattered
upon the floor.

| still remember the tunes that
made up many a winters day
but now the music has died and
only lyrics remain.

You left us on a day when the
smiles from our faces faded,
Laughter became rarer and bright
eyes became dimmer.

| still remember your voice and

Sponsors

your care-free ways
and the many anecdotes you
used to tell that cease to remain.

You departed on a day when no
photographs were taken,

All colours became grey and the
forms became distorted.
| still remember the way you cap-
tured light and colour on sunny
days
but now only a finite number of

beautiful pictures remain.

You rose to the sky on a day
when | began writing again,

It seemed only right that some-
one should continue your poems.
| still remember your love of
words and deep expression
and the beautiful pieces you
wrote that will forever remain.

You went away on a day when |
looked up to the sky,
Your face was in the clouds and
your voice in the wind.
| still remember all you
taught me about the
changing weather
and thus the weather ob-
servations you did con-
tinue to remain.

Your flame died before
we were able to explore
this land once more,
But alone we will go to

the places you still wanted
to see.
Your sense
of adven-
ture pre-
vails in all
we do,
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 that it may rise an

1o Jje But to stand naked in the wind and to melt into the sun?
goudatiote thing, But to free the Breath from its restless tides,

a.8,,8atisto ase brea
e “3 exgand and seek God unencumbered?

Only when you Jrink ﬁem the river of silence shall you indeed sing.

nd when you have reached the mountain tog, then you shall ﬁegin to clim®

when the earth shall claim your limBs, then sfall you truly Same










