
 

To all who have joined me in showing that Christian love is more than just words 

 

Once again, I set off with prayers that Turkish airlines would be kind with my luggage 

allowance as I was well over the allowance. Shoes and school bags from Stephen and Sue 

and school dresses and jumpers from Jean made up my whole allowance before any 

personal stuff, which by the way always stay in Uganda it is hard to bring anything home 

even the suitcasŜ ōŜŎƻƳŜǎ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΩǎ ǿŀǊŘǊƻōŜΦ 

 

Prior to departure the Cheesy Cutters put on a benefit night at St Peters and it was a great 

farewell evening that we will repeat soon. 

 



 

So, to the work. 

On my arrival, Raymond and the team where ready to start work, in his ƴŜǿ ǇŀƛƴǘŜǊΩǎ 

overalls that were also in my case. 

 

 

Rooms, halls, toilets and the health centre where prepped and made ready. 

          



 

Every morning at 11 It was time to provided the team, and others! with the local porridge, 

Buugi, corn porridge. This would be their first food of the day, providing food is a good way 

of building relationships, wonder who showed us this? 

The health centre receives a makeover. 

    

[ŜŀǾƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǘŜŀƳ ōŜŀǾŜǊƛƴƎ ŀǿŀȅ L ǘƻƻƪ ǘƛƳŜ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ άǾƛƭƭŀƎŜέ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ Ŏŀƭƭ ƛǘΣ ŀ ǇƭŀŎŜ 

called Tororo in Eastern Uganda near the Kenyan boarder. This is the place where Stephen 

and Sue expressed their wish that the shoes provided this trip went to. I arrived armed with 

ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻŜǎΣ ŎƭƻǘƘŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƧǳƳǇŜǊǎΦ ²Ŝ ŘƻƴΩǘ imagine Africans living near the equator needing 

jumpers but it was there winter and to them it was cold, very cold. 

 

I believe the need speaks for itself in these pictures. And 

it is thanks to your generosity that we have made a 

difference. 

 


