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IPFI MULAUDZI, RECIPIENT OF THE MOSHAL 

SCHOLARSHIP PROGRAMME, TALKS WITH BRIDGE 

ABOUT HER DREAM OF BECOMING A DOCTOR, AND 

HOW SHE HAS PURSUED THIS CALLING WITH THE 

SUPPORT OF HER PARENTS AND THE ASSISTANCE OF 

RIDGEWAY COLLEGE, AN IMPACT SCHOOL THAT 

BELONGS TO THE SOUTH AFRICAN EXTRAORDINARY 

SCHOOLS COALITION. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ipfi is a first year medical student at the University of the Witwatersrand. As a child 

from a socioeconomically disadvantaged background, her prospects of tertiary 

education may have seemed statistically bleak. But Ipfi’s parents believed in her and 

that gave her the faith and determination she needed to challenge the odds and to never 

give up on her dream. This is Ipfi’s story. 

My name is Ipfi Mulaudzi. I was born in 1994 and grew up in northern Limpopo in a rural village called 

Tshitungulwane, where everybody knows everybody. I have lived at home my whole life until now, and 

shared a house with my father and mother, my 10-year old brother, my two aunts, my two nieces and my 

grandmother. At home, we speak TshiVenda. From a very young age already I knew I wanted to be a 

doctor, and when I saw the conditions of people in the clinics I didn’t want to give up on that dream. My 

parents supported me and fuelled my aspirations.  

The principal from the primary school I attended until Grade 4 recognised that I had academic potential, 

and three years later when I was in Grade 7, she came and spoke to my parents and I, saying that I would 

be a good bursary candidate for a private school called Ridgeway College. She helped me to apply for a 

bursary and although I didn’t get it, I was called back and selected to be a part of Ridgeway’s outliers’ 

programme. This meant that they paid for our transportation and food to attend extra classes on 

Saturdays.  

Although I had help at Ridgeway College on Saturdays, by 2010 I was really struggling to cope with my 

normal public schooling. I felt that I wasn’t being taught properly and had to work through the stuff on 

my own. We had old textbooks and the teachers were not always in class. It seemed to me like many of 
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them were just there for the paycheck. And I realised that the education I was getting, wasn’t getting me 

to my dream. 

I decided to take action and phoned Leigh Bristow, the head of Ridgeway College. I told her about my 

concerns and appealed to her to help me. As a result, Leigh and Ridgeway College assisted me to get 

into another private school called Tshikevha Christian School, and Ridgeway sponsored R5000 per year 

towards my tuition. My father would need to match that and also pay R5000 per year. For my family that 

was a big sacrifice and sometimes we would go without certain necessities, but my parents wanted to 

give me the best opportunity to reach my dream. My father is a policeman and my mother is a clerk, but 

from Grade 7 already my dad said that he knew I was serious about my dream and he started to save 

towards my future studies, just in case. 

So in 2011, I began Grade 11 at Tshikevha and I faced a number of difficulties. I had never been taught 

or spoken a word of Afrikaans before, but Afrikaans First Additional Language was compulsory. I would 

need to pass it in order to pass matric. I didn’t know what to do but my parents helped me. My dad 

bought me an Afrikaans dictionary and my mother got me some Afrikaans readers for Grade 1 and 2 

learners, and that is how I started. I didn’t know how to ask anyone else to teach me Afrikaans from 

scratch and so - I taught myself! Although it was like a mountain that I faced, I said to myself, “I can’t 

fail this because I can’t go back to my old school”. In the first test I got 38% and by the end of 2011, I 

passed Afrikaans with 59%. At the end of matric, my mark for Afrikaans was 69%. At home we would 

have Ipfi’s hour of television when I would watch 7de Laan and Mindset Learn. I found these shows 

really helped me with my schoolwork. 

‘English Home Language’ was another challenge to overcome. When faced with Shakespeare’s Macbeth 

and the great English poets for the very first time, I thought to myself, “What kind of English is this?” 

But I embraced it and did my very best. By the end of 2011, I got an A+ for English and was awarded 

top academic achiever at the school. My parents were there at the awards ceremony and it felt to me like 

it was our combined achievement. We – not I - had made it!  

By Matric, holding firmly onto my big dream of becoming a doctor, I knew I had to get the marks I 

needed to get into university. I wanted to go to Wits Medical School, where I would be challenged and 

would need to work hard to earn my degree. And I got accepted into Wits, but struggled to find medical 

bursaries. I did apply to the Department of Health but it felt like I was just another number in the box, 

and I didn’t hear back from them. I considered studying Actuarial Science but the dream of becoming a 

doctor is a passion deep inside me, and I knew I had to stick to my calling. The principal at Ridgeway 

College once again came to my assistance; she paid my university application fee and recommended me 

to the Moshal Scholarship Programme. She (Leigh) has been like a 2
nd

 mother to me. The people that 

work at Ridgeway College really care! 

When it came time to register for university I hadn’t had confirmation of any financial assistance, but my 

dad reassured me that we would make a plan. The savings for my studies he had put away over the years 

came to R20, 000 and that was just enough to cover my registration fees. He told me that if necessary, he 

would take out a loan to cover the rest of the fees. He also sat me down and said,  

“I cannot tell you what it’s going to be like at university as you are going to be the first one in 

our family to find out, and we won’t be there with you. But what I do know is that not everyone 

in the millions of people in South Africa have made it, and you -  Ipfi  - have a purpose and have 

come this far for a reason.”  
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And so, at the beginning of 2013, my parents, my younger brother and I made the long car trip from 

home to Wits University to register me for the start of the 1
st
 semester of first year medicine. We were 

still on our way to Johannesburg when Jodie Bailey from the Moshal Programme phoned to say that I 

had been selected as a scholarship recipient, and that my full tuition fees, accommodation, meals and 

more would be covered. It was God answering our prayers and it was the happiest day of my life. It was 

a joy and blessing for everybody; because my dad was then able to use the R20, 000 savings towards 

building on our house. 

At university I’ve been tested in each and every way, and I’ve also been homesick. I miss my family, the 

mountains and the smell of the soil back home. And I miss the closeness and familiarity between the 

neighbours and people of our village. But I know that with hard work in 6 years’ time I’ll have a 

different title, and that keeps me going. I enjoy the complexity and diversity of the course subjects I am 

taking, but medical school has demanded ‘all of me’. We are in class every day from 8am to 5pm, and 

some days I feel like I’m just a number – a student number, a course number, a lecture room number, an 

exam number - but my faith in God and the thoughts of my family keep me grounded and remind me 

who I am and where I come from.   

Once, when I was still at home, I went on a 2-week mission trip with our church. It was my first time 

away from home and I cried because I missed my family. But then I remembered that I was there to help 

other people, and that got me through. The same applies with university, and after my studies I hope to 

specialise as a paediatrician so that I can work with and help children. I know that I am here for a reason 

and I focus on that. I also want to be a motivation to my younger brother. And now - because I am here - 

my mom has decided to learn English! 

At university there have also been many surprises. I’m really enjoying having my own dorm room and 

bed. I have a roommate but at home I had to share with my brother, and now I have much more space to 

myself. And when I first came here I didn’t even know how to operate the washing machine! At home 

we do hand-washing. And at school we never had labs, so I broke a petri-dish the first time I used the 

university lab and I had to figure out how to use the microscope. Every day there’s a new challenge, but I 

am getting there. On Friday nights I rest and on Saturdays I go to church on campus. 

University is this tall building in a big city with lots happening. If I get too distracted with other 

things then I may look again and my dream will be gone. I have learnt that it’s important to 

remember why I have come here – I have come to study, to put in the effort, to work hard and to 

make it. I have also learnt that pursuing a dream is about having a passion for what you want to 

do. And then, even if it’s difficult - with the right attitude and a love for what you are doing - 

you’ll be driven to succeed!  
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