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Every generation
Blames the one before
And all of their frustrations
Come beating on your door

I know that I'm a prisoner
To all my Father held so dear
I know that I'm a hostage
To all his hopes and fears
I just wish I could have told him in the living years

Crumpled bits of paper
Filled with imperfect thoughts
Stilted conversations
I'm afraid that's all we've got

In the Living Years by Mike and the Mechanics



 My great-great Grandfather, Louis RENZE and his wife Elizabeth Maria 
LUKLIE came to South Africa some time during the late 1840’s or early 
1850’s. How they arrived here is still a mystery.

 He was from Germany and she was possibly from Mozambique.

 They were married in the Union Chapel on 20 July 1865.
 Did Louis possibly try and keep the ties with Germany through the 

Congregational Church?

 They had 9 children that I know of. 

 Louis’ Civil Death Notice indicates 10. Possibly another child could have died 
young or was stillborn. 

 Elizabeth’s Civil Death Notice indicates 6.



 Then for some unknown reason, the family seems to have come to the 
Anglican Church.

 I have found 2 of their children’s marriage records. They were:

 Elizabeth Annie RENZE who married Stephen Josias FROST on 04 June 1885 in 
St. Paul’s Church (Stephen was the great-great-grandson of Philip John FROST 
– the British Settler).

 Louisa Charlotte RENZE who married Johannes HAHN on 12 November 1885 in 
St. Paul’s Church.



 It also seems as if none of their children had been baptised as yet.

 In the year 1891 on April 5th, these children were baptised in the Parish 
of St. Philip’s by the Priest Philip Richard MOLLET.

 I presume that most of them were already married by this time.

 I also assume that the reason why they all transferred over to the 
Anglican Church could have been due to the marriages into the FROST 
and HAHN families.



 Elizabeth Annie and Stephen Josias FROST’s children were baptised in:

 St. Paul’s (3 x children from 1886 to 1889)
 St. Philip’s (3 x children from 1901 to 1907)
 The gap years could have had other children, but as yet, I have not traced them.

 Louisa Charlotte and Johannes HAHN’s children were baptised in:

 St. Paul’s (1 child in 1887)
 St. Philip’s (4 x children from 1886 – 1907)

 The eldest son, Louis George RENZE married Susan Victoria CALVERT in 
the Parish of St. Philip’s (possibly in the late 1880’s or early 1890’s).

 Their 8 children were all baptised in the Parish of St. Philip’s from 1894 to 1911. 



 My great-grandfather, Julius Alexander RENZE for some unknown 
reason reverted back to the Congregational Church.

 Some of the family seems to have moved to Grahamstown some time 
during the late 1890’s as well. 

 Louis owned 2 plots in what was known as the Hottentot Location (1 in 
Albany Road and another in Trotter Street)

 A few of Julius’ children then reverted back to the Anglican Church 
when they again relocated to Port Elizabeth.

 Some of their descendants today still attend the Parish of St. Philip’s.



 Louis eventually died in 1907 and was buried from the Parish of St. 
Philip’s by the Priest Philip Richard MOLLET.

 Stephen Josias FROST, tragically died a year later in 1908 and was 
also buried from the Parish of St. Philip’s by the Priest Philip Richard 
MOLLET.



 I had also tracked down the Burial Entry for Elizabeth Maria RENZE in 
the North End Cemetery Registers. She is buried in the ground of St. 
Philip’s (in what was known as the “Free” section). 

 I suspect that this is also where Louis had been buried as she is the 
only person to have been buried in that specific plot according to the 
Register. The cemetery records for the early 1900’s have been lost to 
fire.



 I am currently writing a book on my family history. 
 To document our family’s history as well as an attempt to document the 

areas in which they lived and the places where they worshipped, for the 
future generations. 

 It is entitled: The Ties that Bind.

Why did I choose that title?

 It implies that, as a family, we all have “Ties that Bind” us to each other. 

 Sometimes those ties get stretched by various influences (internal and 
external) that cause the parties concerned to move in opposite directions. 

 Sometimes those ties are so slim, they are almost invisible. 

 Yet somehow they never get broken. 

 Not by life or by death. 

 Not by circumstances or feuds within families.



 At our wedding, my father related the story of the two donkeys tied by 
a rope to each other. 

 When they tried to walk in opposite directions, they strangled themselves 
because the rope would pull tight against their necks. 

 Soon they learnt that if they both continue in the same direction, they were 
saved from this feeling of being strangled.

 So it is with us as humans that are tied together by blood. 

 We sometimes walk in the opposite direction to each other and end up 
“strangling” ourselves with the loneliness. 

 When we eventually come back to the “centre”, we find that together, we 
can work through and accomplish almost anything.

 It also seems as if those ties are found within the Church where 
families are Baptized and raised.



In conclusion:

 My first time in St. Philip’s was to attend the funeral of my aunt’s sister. 

 On entering the grounds, I felt like a stranger stepping onto strange land.

 On entering the building and standing inside, I felt like I knew this place. I 
felt like I “belonged”. I could feel the “essence” of my ancestors 
reverberating throughout and surrounding me.

 Therefore, once inside, it did not seem as if it were my first time here, 
but that I have been here ALL the time.



Thank you for your attention

“Don’t forget those who have gone before, in whose footsteps 
you now tread” 

Walter RENZE (2012)


