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he past few months have been dominated by the scourge of the coronavirus pandemic. The world is in turmoil
(at this time of writing) striving to prevent
and eradicate the constant spread. It has
also caused us to focus more and to feel our
fragility and how dependant our lives are on
each other. We need others – doctors, nurses, carers, family and friend. Our churches
have been with us in many forms and more
so in providing spiritual strength through
the media and video links. They are all Godsent in this time of crisis. We are not abandoned.
A priest friend forwards a coronavirus novena to many friends, me included, and
helps us to remember Christ our Divine Physician who healed and heals us.
We remember especially the Comboni
priests, nuns, who have died during the
coronavirus pandemic. We think in particular of the poorer peoples spread throughout
the world who might not have equal access
to medical care as the more prosperous peoples. At the time of writing more than
120,000 have died globally as a result of the
virus. We remember them all.
Our edition brings a Novena for the Feast
of the Sacred Heart, the patronal feast of our
missionary order, and a much-revered devotion in our catholic liturgy. Ten minutes each

day is enough to bring us through the nine
days in preparation for the Feast on June 19.
Also, as is customary, we remember the
many known and unknown Martyrs who
gave their lives for the Gospel of Jesus Christ.
May their witness be always a reminder for
us to be missionary disciples of Christ.
We hope that by the time you receive this
edition of ‘Comboni Mission’ the worst of
the present scourge will have passed and we
will be ready to celebrate the summer
months.
Our prayer and best wishes to all and a
happy Feast of the Sacred Heart.
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Brother Juan Carlos Salgado mccj

Getting to know the

Comboni
Missionaries

The Democratic Republic of Congo:

Mission in the Forest

Mexican Comboni Missionary Brother Juan Carlos Salgado is a medical
doctor and has been working in Africa for the past sixteen years.
We asked him to share his experience with us.
hospital our team also teach at the adjoining Nursing School.
Part of my work consists of supervising five Health Centres within a
thirty-mile radius of Mungbere, which
may not sound much, but to cover thirty miles takes me about three hours,
travelling through the forest, the tall
grass, the mud and army road-blocks.
The soldiers know I am a doctor so they
usually let me pass, but at times they
ask for money.

Around the fire
To reach one of the Centres I have to

Brother Juan Carlos Salgado mccj

I

am working in a Mission Hospital in
Mungbere in the Democratic Republic of Congo. Many people come
to us from faraway places, even though
Mungbere can only be reached by motorcycle or by small airplanes. Most
patients arrive by motorcycle. The most
common medical conditions needing
attention are malaria, dysentery, fractures, AIDS and respiratory problems.
We have a total of five doctors – two
Comboni Missionaries, two local Congolese doctors and a volunteer from
Italy – working with the help of thirty
local nurses. Besides taking care of the
4

DCR Congo in the midst of war
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After sixteen years of ministry as a
missionary doctor I still look forward
every day to what God has in store for
me. It is a great satisfaction to have the
opportunity to foster the gift of life at
all levels, both spiritual and material.
The gratitude of the people I live with
is my reward already on earth.

A dress-making class

cross a river, which is not always easy.
The reward is that in the area there are
a lot of good fish. Not too far away there
is a national park and people hunt all
kinds of wildlife. Generally, however,
people are subsistence farmers. I am
constantly amazed by the generosity of
the people I meet. They open their
humble homes to me, they feed me and
make me feel like part of the family. If I
have to spend the night anywhere, people get together at night around the
fire.
There was a time when things around
here were much better. There were
plantations and progress seemed to be
around the corner. Then the Democratic Republic of Congo, formerly Zaire,
fell apart due to wars, political corruption and foreign business interests. By
God’s grace the soil is very fertile, so
that people can still make a living by
farming.
Not far from our Mission there are
several Pygmy villages. They live deep
in the forest, are hunter gatherers and
have an intimate connection with nature. Since time immemorial Pygmies
have been looked down upon by neighbouring tribes and by the Colonial
Authorities to the point that many consider them almost less than human.
Instead, they are simple and friendly.
We have always tried to protect them
and even suggested ways to them to
improve their lot, such as taking up
farming. However, they prefer their
own ways.

have already completed high school.
Some of the girls have become midwives and work in the health centres.
Others are learning dress-making
from the Comboni Missionary Sisters. We hope that their love of nature
and their simple lifestyle will continue
to influence their surroundings. They
are close to God, even if they do not
know it.
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Sign for the Times.i

A Sign for the Times

The Scottish rock band Deacon Blue have just made a trip to
DRC sponsoring SCIAF (Scottish Catholic Aid Fund).
Their campaign centred around the plight of some of the word’s
most vulnerable people focusing on women affected by sexual
violence in the troubled eastern region of the DR Congo.
In their recent rip, Lorraine McIntosh and Nicky Ross met many
of these women being aided by the Scottish charity. Both stars
were fronting the Lenten Appeal of SCIAF: Wee Box Big Change.
The charity supported by Catholics throughout Scotland helps
with medical aid, trauma counselling, free legal support to
prosecute their attackers and help so they and their families
can become financially independent.

The gift of life
Several families are now sending their
children to school and some of them
Comboni Mission • Summer 2020
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Mission
and Prayer
MISSION
MARTYRS

Lives of faith
Last year, 29 missionaries were killed worldwide: 18 priests, one
permanent deacon, two religious men, two nuns and six lay people.
Many lived and worked caring for people living in poverty, helping
children and supporting development and faith projects.
Please join us in giving thanks for the
work and witness of these, our sisters and
brothers. May they rest in peace. Amen.

Fr Nicolas Ratodisoa was attacked on
9 February and died from his injuries five
days later in a Madagascan hospital. He had
taken the Eucharist to a sick man before
being robbed and shot in the back.
Fr Antonio César Fernández, 72, was
assassinated on 15 February during a
jihadist attack near the border of Burkina
Faso. The Spanish Salesian was in a car
with two other confreres, who managed
to survive the attack.
Fr Carlos Ernesto Jaramillo, 65, was
stabbed multiple times in the neck and
killed on 18 February in Colombia. Known
for assisting immigrants and street
dwellers, the Priest is thought to have
been the victim of a robbery.
Fr Toussaint Zoumaldé, 48, a Capuchin
father, was killed in Cameroon after
leading a formation course for
local Priests.
Fr Clement Rapuluchukwu Ugwu, was
found dead on 20 March after having been
abducted six days earlier. According to
local Nigerian reports, the abductors had
been making withdrawals from his bank
account whilst he was held in captivity.
20 6 Mission Today 2020

Br Paul McAuley, 71, a British De La Salle
missionary and activist, was found lifeless
on 2 April inside a hostel that he had set up
for indigenous children in Peru. His body
had been set alight, making it difficult to
determine the exact cause of death.
Fr Siméon Yampa, 34, was killed along
with five people on 12 May in Burkina
Faso. Around twenty jihadist terrorists on
motorcycles attacked the church after
Sunday Mass.
Fr Fernando Fernández, 60, a Spanish
Salesian Priest, was stabbed to death on 17
May in Burkina Faso by a former employee
taking revenge for losing his job.
Fr Cecilio Pérez Cruz, 38, was shot dead
by a criminal gang member on 17 May in
El Salvador for not paying ‘protection fees’.
A note was found beside his body, which
read: ‘He did not pay the rent’.
Fr Landry Ibil Ikwel, 34, a Congolese
Priest of the Congregation of the Sacred
Hearts of Jesus and Mary, was killed on 19
May in Mozambique. The Priest was stabbed
and died in hospital from his injuries.
Sr Ines Nieves Sancho, 77, a Spanish
Daughter of Jesus, was brutally murdered
on 20 May in the Central African Republic
where she had taught local children.
Fr Eutycas Murangiri Muthuri, 35,
was stabbed twice in the head outside
a shopping centre on 4 June in Kenya.
He died at the scene of the attack.
Comboni Mission • www.comboni.org.uk

Guillermo Luquín, 52, a permanent
Deacon, was found dead on 9 June in
his home in Argentina, with a fatal
wound to his neck.
Hugo Leonardo Avendaño Chávez, 29,
a seminarian and Deacon, was kidnapped
on 11 June in Mexico. His body was found
the next day, wrapped in a blanket, with
signs of torture.
Margeli Lang Antonio, a children's
catechist, was shot dead on 15 June in
Mexico. Two young men entered a
catechists' training course and started
shooting, killing her almost immediately.
Ernesto Cavazza, 80, part of the
Economic Council of his local parish, was
killed on 30 June in Argentina. Arriving at
his parish, he was approached by three
men who attacked and shot him.
Fr Paul Mbon was kidnapped by strangers
on 28 June in Congo whilst walking with
a Priest friend. His body was discovered
several days later.
Br Norbert Emmanuel Mugarura, 46,
was strangled to death during an alleged
robbery on 3 July in Uganda. He had
recently become the Superior General of
the Brothers of St Charles Lwanga.
Fr Paul Offu was shot and killed by a
group of armed radicals on 1 August in
Nigeria. According to reports, he did not
respond to demands from the attackers
to stop the vehicle he was travelling in.
Ms Faustine Brou N'Guessan, 60, was
stabbed to death in her local parish office
on 10 August in the Ivory Coast. The attack
was preceded by the desecration of
statues of the Virgin Mary.
Fr Stanislaw Szczepanik, 63, a Polish
missionary of the Congregation of the
Mission, died on 17 August in Puerto Rico,
apparently having fallen from a bicycle.
However, the local police are treating his
death as suspicious, due to his injuries
being incompatible with a fall.
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Fr José Martín Guzmán Vega, 55, was
stabbed several times with a knife on the
threshold of his church on 22 August in
Mexico. He later died in hospital as a result
of his wounds.
Genifer Buckley, 24, a Jesuit volunteer,
was stabbed to death on 23 August in the
Philippines. She was attacked, along with
another volunteer, inside their living
quarters in an alleged robbery.
Fr David Tanko was stopped by armed
men while on his way to mediate a peace
agreement between two warring groups in
Nigeria on 29 August. The Priest was killed,
and his body and car set alight.
Diana Isabel Hernández Juárez, 35, was
murdered on 7 September in Guatemala.
The teacher and pastoral coordinator had
been participating in a Bible Day gathering
when she was shot.
Sr Antonia Pinho, 62, of the Congregation
of the Servants of Mary, Ministers to the
Sick, was brutally murdered on 8
September in Portugal. She had been
strangled and raped.
Fr Kazimierez Wojno, 71, a Polish
missionary, was killed by robbers on 21
September in Brazil. The Priest was found
dead in a field beside his church.
Fr Jhony Ramos, 53, was found dead in
the parish house on 2 October in Colombia.
The Priest had been suffocated and hit in
the head with a blunt instrument.
Fr Michael Maingi Kyengo, 43, was
kidnapped on 8 October in Kenya and
found a week later, buried near a river.
The murderer confessed to robbing the
Priest and to slitting his throat.

All information is supplied by Fides, the
Vatican-based news agency of Missio.
missio.org.uk
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by Eduardo Campos Lima, Catholic News Service Action

Brazilian church
commission examines
mining’s impact on
local communities
Yanomami Indians follow agents of Brazil’s environmental agency during an operation
against illegal gold mining on indigenous land in the heart of the Amazon rainforest. The
Brazilian bishops’ conference has established a commission to assist dioceses and prelatures
in areas where mining operations are harming communities and the environment.

Fr Dario Bossi Comboni Missionary in Brazil

Fr Dario Bossi, an Italian
Comboni missionary, is part of a
Bishops’ commission monitoring
the impact of the Vale mining
company on local communities.
He already heads the constant
advocacy protests to protect
his own pastoral community in
Piquia, Maranhao from predatory
actions by the company Vale.
SAO PAULO
The Brazilian bishops’ conference has
established a commission to assist dioceses and prelatures in areas where
mining operations are harming communities and the environment.
Meeting since December, the Special
Commission on Mining and Integral
Ecology is preparing to address Brazilian President Jair Bolsonaro’s plan to allow mining and other development
projects on indigenous lands and elsewhere.
8

Studies have shown that indigenous
and other traditional peoples are among
the groups most vulnerable to widespread mining operations.
“About 25% of the indigenous lands
and other reservations in the Amazon
have been already registered by several
mining companies” for extraction, Fr.
Dario Bossi, a commission member,
told Catholic News Service.
The commission emerged from a
working group established by the bishops in 2017 to study the consequences
of hydraulic fracturing for natural gas
and oil and to map the rising number of
communities impacted by extractive industries.
At the time, Brazil was continuing to
recover from the aftermath of the November 2015 collapse of the Mariana
dam, which caused millions of gallons of
toxic fluid and mine tailings to spill into
rivers and nearby communities. The
collapse killed 19 people and devastated
a large territory.
The working group, led by Bishop
Sebastiao Lima Duarte of Caxias do Maranhao, organized meetings among
bishops and community residents to
document conflicts with mining operations. The encounters led to a theologi-

President of Brazil, Jair Bolsonaro

cal-pastoral reflection that was presented during the Synod of Bishops for the
Amazon.
As the meetings continued, a second
tailings dam collapsed in January 2019
in Brumadinho, causing more than 250
deaths.
“The crimes of Mariana and Brumadinho ... are a tragic confirmation of the
structural violence which is intrinsic to
this model,” Fr. Bossi said.
The commission’s initial research
demonstrated that conflicts between
mining ventures and communities exist
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in at least 60 locales and that persecution of activists who oppose extractive
operations was increasing.
“Brazil has always had an economy
strongly based on extractivism,” Fr.
Bossi explained. “The current mining
model allows a reckless and usually irresponsible organization of extractivist

Destruction of the Brumadinho dam

A woman from the Pataxo Ha-ha-hae tribe looks at dead fish near the Paraopeba
River after a tailings dam owned by Brazilian mining company Vale SA collapsed
near Sao Joaquim de Bicas, Brazil, Jan. 28, 2019. The Brazilian bishops’ conference
has established a commission to assist dioceses and prelatures in areas where mining
operations are harming communities and the environment.

activities. There are numerous tailings
dams in critical situation in the country,
with serious risks of collapse.”
In Minas Gerais state, where Mariana
and Brumadinho are located, government authorities said there are more
than 400 tailings dams, and 10% of them
are at risk of collapse.
Vale SA, Brazil’s largest mining company, said it does not operate mines on
indigenous lands. The company said it
regularly communicates with communities near its mining operations.
Such dialogue supports “structuring

actions” that contribute to the “ethnodevelopment” of local groups, the
company said in an email to CNS.
Since the Brumadinho collapse, the
company said, Vale decided to decommission nine similar tailings dams and
created a monitoring centre to oversee
111 dams. The company noted it plans
to spend nearly $2 billion on a new tailings disposal system that eventually will
replace the dams.
Meanwhile, a Minas Gerais state judge
accepted charges Feb. 14 against Vale
SA’s former Chief Executive Fabio

Schvartsman and 15 others in connection with the Brumadinho dam collapse.
The judge’s decision follows a filing
by state prosecutors in January accusing
the officials of homicide. Prosecutors
allege that Vale and a German inspection firm, TUV SUD, intentionally hid
information about safety issues at tailings dams for years.
Despite the disasters, the church
commission on mining does not oppose
every kind of mineral exploitation, Fr.
Bossi said, but considers the “current
rates of extraction” to be “unsustainable” and that they constitute a violation
of “human and environmental rights.”
Citing Pope Francis’ encyclical “Laudato Si’, on Care for Our Common Home,”
and the understanding that social and
environmental rights are connected, Fr.
Bossi said the commission advocates for
the protection of traditional peoples.
The commission, he said, believes local
communities should always be consulted before any mining project begins.
“We also believe in the possibility of
alternative models of development,
with a transition from predatory mineral
extraction to an essential one,” the
priest said.

Give more voice to the indigenous peoples

Comboni Mission • Summer 2020

9

Fr. John Clark mccj

CLIMATE CHANGE,

CLIMATE STRANGE

Storm Ciara wreaks havoc across Europe

G

lobal climate change and Covid-19 are throwing the world
and our society into chaos: the
global economy is losing trillions of dollars daily and weekly; countless national
and international social and sports activities have been postponed; people’s
health worldwide has fallen prey to the
deadly plague of the corona-virus; we
do not know for how long how many
can put up living in lockdown conditions of daily life with its challenges.
Many folk are panicking and becoming
frightened even very puzzled by it all.
We witnessed the horrendous weather of the Irish named Ciara storm, the
English named Dennis storm and the
Spanish named Jorge storm, with exceptionally heavy falling rain and strong
blowing winds in February last. Ciara –
with wind speeds of over 80 mph, damaged properties, disrupted travel,
prompted lots of flood warnings and
left many properties without power
supplies. Dennis reached large parts of
Britain and Ireland and brought £15 billion worth of damage in its trail. Jorge –
third storm in a month came after flooding caused by storms Ciara and Dennis.
Come rain or sunshine we have to be
prepared as far as possible.
There are signs that our Earth is sick

10

and is losing its dynamic equilibrium,
giving rise to hurricanes and earthquakes, heavy snowfalls and devastating
floods never seen before and loss of biodiversity, greater desertification and increase of greenhouse gases.
The Intergovernmental Panel on Climate Change upholds that there is new
and stronger evidence that most of global warming observed over the last 50
years is attributable to human activities.
Some scientists are warning that year
by year the very things that sustain human life - such as water, fresh air, soils
and fertility are deteriorating. We are
aware that the physical, chemical and
ecological bases that sustain life and the
Earth have been severely depleted by
the voracity of human beings. Our natural resources are not infinite and we
cannot force the Earth to give what she
has not got or cannot replace.

A CALL TO ECOLOGICAL
STEWARDSHIP
Ecology has become one of the most
potent social and political forces of the
21st century. Little wonder it is being
promoted as a major Catholic trend.
Concern for Creation is an essential part
of faith, it is not something optional, but

a core aspect of what it means to be a
true follower of Christ.
Stewardship calls us to be caretakers
rather than masters of nature. We do
not own the natural world. It has been
given to our care on behalf of its rightful
owner, God the Creator of heaven and
earth. Commitment to the common
good is part and parcel of stewardship.
It has both a personal and social thrust
and entails thinking about generations
to come.
We should receive the earthly gifts of
God with gratitude, cultivate them with
responsibility, share them lovingly with
justice in a spirit of responsibility or else
“WE ARE DIGGING OUR OWN GRAVES”
- Z. BAUMANN.
Ironically, the people who have contributed the least to the global climate
change crisis are the ones who are being and are going to be affected the
most. The poor are especially susceptible to the results of environmental irresponsibility and humanity’s indifference
to the earth. Loss of income in jobs like
farming, fishing and forestry cause
them terrible hardship and suffering.
Change the politics, not the climate.
System change, that is what is needed.
The climate is changing, why are we
not?
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Starting out
on a new mission
In early January, this year, we were delighted to receive Fr Julio Ocana, a fellow Spanish
Comboni priest, into our community here at Sunningdale. He has now entered into his new
mission as the priest administering our Church of the Sacred Heart. Fr. Julio was warmly
welcomed by the people at a reception and together we all wish him a fruitful and happy ministry.

Fr. Julio introduces himself:
“I was born into a Catholic family, the last
of eight brothers and sisters, and I grew up
in the newly inaugurated Spanish democracy. From my earliest years I was fortunate
to have known a generation of deep sincere religiosity.
I cannot say how much the transformation of society made an impact in me at an
early age, but I do remember a friend of
mine introducing me to a man who was
supposed to help us find a job with a
self-employed plumber, just to earn a few
coins for our own petty expenses during
our summer break.
My friend thought it was a great thing to
introduce me as a well-educated boy studying at the seminary; however, this man
expressed something that for me was a
clear sign that I was witnessing an incredible change of paradigm in our traditional
religious sensitivity: “Boy!” –he said - “nowadays it is not popular to go around saying
you are a seminarian”. And that was back in
the early 80’s!
But belonging to a religious practicing
family did not mean that the way to becoming a missionary was a paved road. At
home, all were surprised when I said that I
wanted to move to Santiago de Compostela because there was a group of missionaries who would help me to study.
I would need much more time to sort
out and clarify my motivations to become a
missionary along the years of formation. I
took my real first step into the missionary
life in 1990. Taking vows as a religious was
one of the strangest things my friends and
family had ever seen. But I moved on with
life and a few days later, I embarked a plane
for my very first time. This was to travel
from Madrid to Heathrow, to study English
in London for four months, before I went
to meet my first missionary appointment:
Kenya! I was just twenty-three, a happy
young man taking important learning steps
in his missionary journey.
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Fr Julio (second from right) whilst in Ethiopia,with a group of Comboni missionaries

After five years in Kenya, I was ready to
become a priest. I thought I was fortunate
to have had known Africa. I had in my
young mind the privilege of having known
a few local African cultures. I thought I was
ready for the big jump into the pastoral
arena: the “African mission”. I had seen it
so close, that I did not want to let it go.
However, my “African mission” had to wait
for four years. In the meantime, I got my
first “Spanish mission”: I worked in the
mass-media and in the African Museum the
Comboni Missionaries have in Madrid.
I began the new millennial century with
a new destination in the pocket: Ethiopia. I
spent seventeen ‘short’ years there: eight
of which I was involved in direct pastoral
ministry and another six in administration.
For the rest, I was helping in a training
house for the young candidates to missionary life for one year, and another year for
the study of the ancestral language and
culture of the country.
I could say many good things about Ethiopia and her people. I think that anyone
who sets foot in the Country with a mini-

mum interest for history or humanism will
not remain untouched by what is there to
be discovered, let alone for a missionary
called to share his faith with a faith-filled
people, imbued with the breathless experience of awe of the Creator, God. I walked a
journey of faith and service. I was graced by
the wonderful welcoming attitudes of the
Sidamo people in the South of the Country.
There might arrive a time in the future
when I will hear once again the call of the
“African mission” at my door, but for the
time being, I have this great sensation that
I am in the right place, at the right moment
and with the right people: a mission in the
outskirts of London, to further my missionary discipleship along the paths that God
may offer me.
I am thankful, once more for the warm
welcoming I have received here! I am
grateful for the opportunity to walk the
paths of faith, side by side with a community that is making a pilgrimage towards a
“sanctuary”, dearest to me, too. The sanctuary is communion.”
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After 45 years of missionary work in Bangladesh, Fr Bob McCahill continues pedalling on his bicycle to
find and bring help to rural disadvantaged people. He tells us his story.

Bangladesh:
the mission of dialogue
A

fter my ordination in 1964, I was
assigned to the Philippines. For
11 years, I lived in remote areas,
travelling often by motorcycle where
there were roads or on foot in the hills,
to be with farmers in their barrios and
at their fiestas. It was a busy and satisfying life of service to the people there. In
1975, an invitation for priests to work in
Bangladesh was given to my missionary
institute, the Maryknoll Society. We
were five who volunteered, arriving on
December 2, 1975 in Dhaka in Bangladesh. After a few months of our language studies we asked, the Archbishop
of Dhaka, Mons. Theotonious Amal
Ganguly, to give us permission to live
among the Muslim population there.
At the beginning of our eighth year in
Bangladesh, the community of five was
12

reduced to two. Fr Douglas Venne and I
decided to leave Tangail, the place
where we had lived for the previous
eight years, to go to places we felt the
need to be, as witnesses of our brotherhood with Muslims and Hindus. Doug
chose to be a village-based farmer; I
chose to be a seeker-helper of the disabled. Thus began my programme of
spending three years in a town and
then transferring to another town and
district, which aroused a lot of local curiosity.
To be a Christian among Muslims is
my purpose. To illustrate our feelings of
Christian brotherhood with all people
has been my effort. Searching for (on
bicycle) and finding persons in great
need of medical attention or surgery
has helped folks understand my name:

Bob Bhai (Bob Brother).
I go around villages and bazaars, between one and thirty kilometres from
where I dwell, searching for persons in
need of a brother’s help. As the years
have passed, I have limited the service I
offer to young persons and children
having these three characteristics: they
are young—up to age fifteen years;
they are poor—and cannot imagine
seeking professional help; and they
have serious conditions—medical, surgical, or therapeutic. I hope to make
the disabled poor more able. I am
pleased to be recognised as their brother.
Every town I go to live and serve in is
a new experience. The first days find
me prone to anxiety, especially on day
one. Will I find a place to stay for a few
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Above: A Sister speaks with a
group of Dalits – the outcasts.

Fr Bob in his modest quarters

days while I search for a more permanent place? Refusals to rent to me,
brush-offs, and exorbitant rental demands: I meet with them all. God inspires me to trust during those days.
“Trust Me!” he urges me to hang on, to
keep seeking, to refuse discouragement.
God has always arranged living conditions for me which demonstrate how
important it is that a missionary has a
Comboni Mission • Summer 2020

simple lifestyle. Simplicity refers also to
cooking for myself on a single burner
kerosene stove. It feels good to fix my
own food. Before leaving my shelter
every morning to cycle to villages I have
a boiled egg and a large banana. Then,
on the road, perhaps an hour later, I
stop for parata dipped in lentils. At
noonday, I eat a snack named shingara
and drink lots of water to replenish the
fluids I lose through cycling. Then, in
the afternoon, at 4, I enjoy my daily

cooked meal, always the same as the
meal from the previous day: rice and
lentils mixed with veggies such as potatoes, string beans, okra, small squash,
seasoned with a five takas packet of
spices. All are cooked together in one
pot for 12 minutes and of it I do not
tire. Neither meat nor fish are necessary. Vegetable kichuri satisfies.
I have experienced acceptance and
openness from most of the Bangladeshi
Muslims and Hindus that I have met.
Suspicion is relegated to the distant
past, opening the door to brotherhood.
Occasionally, I cross paths with persons
I had known in other towns and times.
Recently in Dhaka, on a bus, the
young man beside me—whom I did not
recognise—reminded me of the services I had offered the people in his town
and district. Finally, he summarized his
feelings for his once-upon-a-time neighbour: “People there say you are a feresta” (in Arabic, an angel). I know quite
well that I am no angel, so I replied to
him: “You mean people say I am a feringi” (in Arabic, a foreigner). “No!”, he
protested gravely. “You are an angel because you do what angels do: you come
as a stranger and bring benefits to persons in need.” Thus, I am no mere foreigner. I am their brother, indeed.
13

By: Kathleen M. Carroll

Going
Against
Traffic
Another Comboni
Missionary Sister Wins Top
State Department Award

E

very year the US State Department produces a Trafficking-in-Persons (TIP) Report, assessing efforts by world governments to
combat human trafficking. Along with
this report, the Department of State
honors individuals who have distinguished themselves in service of the
same goal.
Comboni Sister Gabriella Bottani was
honored for a lifetime of dedication to
fighting human trafficking. She shares
this distinction with previous award-winner and fellow Comboni Sister Aziza Kidane. Both women work with Talitha
Kum, a worldwide network of more
than two thousand Catholic nuns working on the front lines to end human
trafficking. As international coordinator

for Talitha Kum, Sister Gabriella oversees anti-trafficking initiatives in seventy-seven countries around the world.
In just ten years of existence, Talitha
Kum has reached thousands of people
through anti-trafficking awareness cam-

Sister Gabriella Bottani

Sister Aziza Kidane
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paigns, education programs, international conferences, training manuals,
and vocational training. This dedicated
network has served more than ten thousand survivors, accompanying them to
shelters and residential communities,
collaborating nationally and internationally on cases, and assisting with voluntary repatriation. Talitha Kum has provided training to women religious in
sixty-five countries on human trafficking
prevention and protection.
Before joining Talitha Kum, Sister Gabriella played a crucial role in advancing
anti-trafficking efforts in Brazil by serving vulnerable children and women in
disadvantaged areas, in addition to leading a national campaign against human
trafficking during the 2014 FIFA World
Cup. Throughout her career, Sister Gabriella’s work has inspired generations
of anti-trafficking advocates.
At the award ceremony, US Ambassador to the Holy See Callista Gingrich
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Pope Francis meets with Sr.Gabriella

said, “The US Embassy to the Holy See
is proud of its long history of friendship
and collaboration with Sister Gabriella
Bottani and the Talitha Kum network.
Partnerships like this are crucial to the
task of eradicating the global evil of human trafficking, once and for all.”
In her acceptance speech, Sister Gabriella acknowledged that the fight
against human trafficking is often the
work of many anonymous people along
with established organizations like Talitha Kum. She said, “The recognition we
receive today honors us and the many
people, often unknown, committed to
counteracting human trafficking
around the world.”
She offered some background on her
organization, saying, “With 50 national
and regional networks led by sisters,
Talitha Kum is active on every contiComboni Mission • Summer 2020

nent and in 77 countries it is an onthe ground network... involved in
raising awareness, preventing human
trafficking, and protecting survivors.
This includes the management of
shelters and the provision of support
for their socio-economic rehabilitation and reintegration.”
Talitha Kum takes its name from the
Gospel story of Jesus raising a little girl
to life. It is an Aramaic expression that
means “Young girl, I say to you, arise.”
Since trafficking in persons spans all
nations and cultures, Sister Gabriella
notes the importance of working across
political boundaries and differences in
creed. She says, “We work in dialogue
and in collaboration with people of
different faith traditions and with
people of good will. We seek to overcome any kind of ideological, reli-

gious and political manipulation of
anti-human trafficking measures and
activities, promoting instead a holistic
person/survivor-centered
approach, respecting the inherent dignity of each person.”
Sister Gabriella identified several factors contributing to the recent increase
in human trafficking:
• Unequal power structures in our
societies, especially regarding women, children, and indigenous people.
• Inadequate migration polices in an
increasingly interconnected world.
• An economic model that exploits
human beings and environmental
resources for profit.
She closed her comments with a rallying cry for all those who are willing to
work for a more just — and safer —
world: “This is a call all the heroes
make today — to courageously raise
the bar, and our dreams, in order to
open new pathways toward freedom.
This freedom is possible when it is
based on a mutually transformative
relationship, at the personal level,
between survivors and anti-trafficking activists, and the organizations
we represent, but also at the geo-political level, between countries of origin,
transit, and destination”.
“Let us stand up, together!”
15
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UGANDA

Father Giuseppe Ambrosoli,
a Blessed for Africa
On 22 November 2020, the Italian Comboni priest Father Giuseppe Ambrosoli will
be beatified in Kalongo in the north of Uganda. A story of dedication to the poor
as a doctor and missionary.
A few months later, on the first of February 1956, he left for Africa. His destination: Kalongo, in the North of Uganda. The town of
Kalongo is located on a plateau 1,100 metres above sea-level.
When Father Giuseppe arrived there, it had a population of over
4000. There he found a small medical dispensary.
He was not at all discouraged and his plan for a large hospital
meant there was a lot of work to do. Working with his own hands,
he dug for stones and transported them on a lorry to the building
site where he also saw to the making of bricks. Little by little that
dispensary grew, one block after another until it had room for 350
patients. There were departments for maternity, pediatrics, medicine, surgery, gynecology, radiology and infective diseases; to
these were added others for the care of the malnourished, the
lepers and tuberculosis patients.
Father Giuseppe immediately understood that, to win the
hearts of the Africans one must sow infinite benevolence. In only
a few years, the people began to call him Ajwaka Madit (the great
doctor) or Doctor Ladit (the great giver of medicine). Together
with his unmistakable smile, his peacefulness became proverbial.
But this did not prevent him, as the occasion required, from being
strict, with courage and determination and even capable of risking
his life for others.
He defended the wives of the soldiers and, in general, of the
people of the south, upon whom the guerrillas who were his people of the north, tended to unleash all their aggression.
The faith of the people in the healing powers of Father Giuseppe

A painting of Fr Ambrosoli at his Kalongo Hospital

I

t was the summer of 1949 when a young doctor asked to enter
the Congregation of the Comboni Missionaries. In his letter of
application, he wrote: “I would like to place myself at the service of the missions as a qualified doctor”. Before joining, the
young doctor decided to go to London for a course in tropical
medicine. When he returned to Italy, he entered the Comboni Institute.
On 9 September 1953 he made his first profession and on 13
December 1955 he was ordained priest by the Cardinal Archbishop of Milan, Giovanni Battista Montini, the future Pope Paul VI.
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knew no limits. They saw him as a kind of healer. In the collective
imagination of the people, Father Giuseppe became ‘The man of
God with the power to heal’. To heal not only the body but the
spirit and the heart. In his work as a surgeon, Father Giuseppe afforded special care to the women as mothers and bearers of life.
He understood that those mothers were capable of heroic acts to
make sure their children were born and lived.
Father Giuseppe looked for collaboration and made people responsible: the doctors working alongside him were duty bound to
look upon Kalongo Hospital as ‘their own’. He wanted all the
nursing staff to feel directly involved in running the complicated
machine that was Kalongo Hospital. For this he valued the local
element.
His esteem for the Sisters working with him was deep and sincere, and he regarded their work as essential.
Towards the end of 1973, Father Giuseppe’s health began to
show signs of deteriorating but he gave himself no rest. Even the
periods he spent in Italy were a race against time as he went from
one operating theatre to another to learn the latest surgical techniques. He met with support groups who provided medical equipment. He was well aware of his precarious state of health but he
felt it would be a betrayal to hold back with things in Uganda in
such a state of emergency. For him, to love others more than himself was the norm.
The year 1986 was certainly the most difficult year for Kalongo,
overrun alternatively by rebels and the regular army. On 21 October, the army occupied Kalongo amid indescribable scenes of
panic: not only the people but even the patients as well took
flight. Relations with the government troops collapsed irremediably: the very fact of having spent a few months with the rebels was
interpreted as connivance. This is the destiny of any hospital in a
war zone. The situation of the hospital came to a head on 30 January 1987. The military authorities accused the missionaries and
hospital personnel of collaborating with the Acholi guerrillas and
ordered the evacuation of Kalongo. Having to transfer everything
and everyone suddenly to Lira was a real Calvary for Father Giuseppe. His concern was for the doctors, the young women students of the school of midwifery, and the Sisters in charge of them.
He feared the students would miss a school year while he wanted
them to end their courses with their exams and diplomas. Even
though he had only one partly-functioning kidney, Father Giuseppe asked his superiors’ permission to delay his return to Italy
for treatment. Unfortunately, his health was rapidly deteriorating.
After working unceasingly for 31 years, he died in Lira on 27
March 1987, of a renal infection. He was 64 years old. It was not
until seven years later that his remains were exhumed and reburied in Kalongo, close to the hospital that bears his name.
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On 28 November 2019, Pope Francis authorized the Congregation for the Causes of the Saints ‘to promulgate, among others,
the miracle attributed to the intercession of the Venerable Servant
of God Giuseppe Ambrosoli’. The miracle, granted through the
intercession of father Giuseppe and which will allow him to be
beatified next November 22, took place to the benefit of a young
Ugandan woman. This was the decision reached in Spring of last
year by the medical commission set up by the Congregation for
the Causes of the Saints, concluding their examination of ‘an extraordinary and inexplicable cure’ from the clinical and scientific
point of view. The beneficiary’s name is Lucia Lomokol. On the
evening of 25 October 2008 (she was 20 years old), she lost the
child she was carrying in her womb and was dying of septicemia in
Matany hospital, in Northern Uganda where she had been brought
in an extremely poor condition. The hospital had no means of
helping her. Then Doctor Eric Dominic placed an image of father
Giuseppe on her pillow and asked the relatives there to pray to
‘The Great Doctor’. The following morning, Lucia was better,
something no one expected.
Today the work of Father Giuseppe goes on through his foundation called ‘Doctor Ambrosoli Memorial Hospital’. The foundation was built in 1998 by the Ambrosoli family and by the Comboni
Missionaries to guarantee the continuity and future of the hospital
and the school of midwifery founded by him. Its aim is to ensure
access for the population to a qualified health service for their
better health and standard of living. The Foundation proceeds together with the local communities and fosters medical training so
that Uganda may one day have its own independent health service. Father Ambrosoli will be the first member of the Institute to
be beatified.
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NOVENA to Sacred Heart
Thursday 11 - Friday 19 June

HOW TO PRAY THIS NOVENA

Set aside about ten minutes each day. Take your time over
the words you read. Linger over a word or a phrase.
Repeat it aloud or in silence. Let it rest in your mind and
heart. Think about its meaning. Share your feelings with
Jesus. And wait quietly to see what comes into your mind
and heart. Don’t worry if nothing seems to be happening.
People who know each other well don’t need many
words. Blessed John Sullivan tells us that God is
delighted to see us, even if we don’t know what to say. He
has our best interests at heart.

NOVENA PRAYER

Lord Jesus, you have said, ‘Ask and you shall receive,
seek and you shall find, knock and it shall be opened unto
you’. I come to you in faith and trust, in love and hope. Let
me know your closeness to me, and your care of me and
for all who are dear to me. My intention for this Novena is
dear to me and I know that what is important to me is
important to you. Hear my prayer (mention your intention);
grant what I ask, and may I always trust that in all that
happens in life, you will be close to me as my friend,
guide and saviour. And so, Most Sacred Heart of Jesus, I
place all my trust in you.
18

DAY 1: THURSDAY 11 JUNE
BRING HIM EVERYTHING
SCRIPTURE: Come to me all you who labour and are
overburdened, and I will give you rest (Mt 11:28).
REFLECTION: Jesus is looking forward to our company
during these nine days. He wants to hear from us, how we
are getting on. Are our dreams coming true? Have we
blessings to thank him for? Are there things on our
minds? Who are we concerned about? He loves to hear
our secrets, the things we can only tell to him, especially if
they are a burden for us. In his strong gentle hands, all is
made good.
PRAYER: I have nine days, Lord. About ten minutes each
day. I’m sure there will be lots of things to do that might
make me want to take short cuts, to do this in a hurry. But
before we even start, my first Novena intention is that you
will help me to find a quiet place, and enough time, to
spend with you each day. We have so much to ‘talk about.
And help me to be quiet enough to hear what you want to
say to me.
End with the Novena Prayer
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DAY 2: FRIDAY 12 JUNE
THE FISHERMAN’S MOTHER-IN-LAW

DAY 4: SUNDAY 14 JUNE
CAN A MOTHER FORGET HER BABY

SCRIPTURE: The whole town came crowding round the
door (Mk 1:33).

SCRIPTURE: His mother stored up all these things in her
heart (Lk 2:51).

REFLECTION: No wonder they did. Maybe Peter’s wife
had let it out that Jesus had cured her mother. Flat out on
her bed she was, not a stir out of her. A high temperature,
no appetite, and the house full of people. Jesus was
barely in the door when they told him. In no time, he had
her up and about, stirring pots, setting the table, serving
up the dinner. They were barely finished when they heard
the commotion outside. Peter drew the curtain. A glance,
a word, and Jesus knew it was time to move.

REFLECTION: Jesus received his human heart from his
mother Mary. From before his birth, she loved him ‘with
love beyond all telling’. Her loving heart formed his loving
heart. He was always her child. She knew him as well as
any mother could, and yet there were times when she did
not understand him. The second chapter of St Luke’s
Gospel tells us beautifully about the early life of Jesus
and her place in it. We know only a certain amount. The
rest was stored in her heart.

PRAYER: I was watching Lord. I missed nothing. So
many people eager to be near you. You were patient. You
saw the longing in their eyes. Before a word was spoken
you knew what to do. And yet you listened to the months
and years of pain and distress, A word, a touch, a prayer
to the Father, and they went home to a new life. Now they
are gone, and it’s just you and me. Have you got a few
minutes?

PRAYER: Mary, you are our mother too. Sometimes you
were so happy that your spirit rejoiced in God your
Saviour. At other times a sword pierced your very soul.
And yet you remained faithful. Your love for Jesus was
unbreakable, but it also broke your heart. Help us to
know your Son, and to know that whether we rejoice or
are in distress, you and he are with us.

End with the Novena Prayer

DAY 3: SATURDAY 13 JUNE
PUT YOUR WHOLE HEART INTO IT

SCRIPTURE: Very early in the morning, while it was still
dark, Jesus got up, left the house and went off to a lonely
place, where he prayed (Mk 1:35).
REFLECTION: A woman who asked Blessed John
Sullivan to say a prayer for her special intentions said to
him ‘and put your whole heart into it’. There was surely no
need for those words, as Fr John held nothing back.
Prayer was his life-support, his nourishment, his source of
healing, his constant activity, the reason that he was so
united with God, heart to heart.
PRAYER: Lord, you loved to spend time alone with your
heavenly Father. How else could you have been who you
were? ‘I and the Father are one’ you told us. How better to
become one with another person than to spend time
together? Two becoming one heart. I want to be united
with you too. Like the psalmist in the Old Testament, I
pray, ‘a new heart create for me O God, put a steadfast
spirit within me’ (Ps 51:10). Help me to come to you,
morning or evening, in a quiet place, and let me put my
whole heart into it.
End with the Novena Prayer
Comboni Mission • Summer 2020

End with the Novena Prayer

DAY 5: MONDAY 15 JUNE
HARD HEARTS,
COMPASSIONATE HEART

SCRIPTURE: Jesus stood up and said to the woman,
‘Where are your accusers? Has no one condemned you?
‘No one, sir’, she replied. ‘Neither do I condemn you’,
said Jesus. ‘Go away, and don’t sin any more’ (Jn
8:10-14).
REFLECTION: Hearts as hard as the stones they want to
throw at her. She trembles with fear, head down in shame.
Are any of these righteous men free enough from sin and
brave enough to cast the first stone? Now it is their turn to
hang their heads as he writes in the sand. Jesus
straightens up. Their eyes meet. She knows true love for
the first time in her life. Even if he didn’t say a word about
sin, she knows that life will never be the same again.
PRAYER: You know what I’m like Lord. I wouldn’t want
you to write my sins in the sand in front of good people,
never mind hard-hearted ones. There would be plenty to
write about. It wouldn’t make the headlines, but it does
matter. Rather than wait to be dragged before you, why
don’t I come willingly? Are you ready?
End with the Novena Prayer
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DAY 6: TUESDAY 16 JUNE
A HUMAN HEART

SCRIPTURE: As soon as she saw him Mary threw herself
at his feet, saying, ‘Lord, if you had been here, my brother
would not have died’. In great distress, with a sigh that
came straight from the heart, Jesus asked ‘Where have you
put him? ‘They said, ‘Lord, come and see’, Jesus wept;
and the Jews said, ‘See how much he loved him’ (Jn
11:32-35).
REFLECTION: ‘Jesus wept’, the shortest verse in the
Bible. If we ever doubt the humanity of Jesus, we need look
no further. Mary, Martha and Lazarus were dear friends of
his. Their home was a refuge, away from the crowds. When
he was tired, misunderstood, opposed, he loved to stay
with them. He needed human company.
PRAYER: Lord, life gets too busy at times. Mary got it right
when Martha was fussing in the kitchen. I’m sure Martha
found time to talk to you eventually. We know nothing
about what Lazarus did that day. But you wouldn’t have
wept with sighs from your heart if he didn’t mean a lot to
you. So you must have had good times together. Did you
walk the fields? Admire the crops? Discuss the weather? I’d
love to spend that kind of time with you too. We’d have lots
to talk about.

DAY 8: THURSDAY18 JUNE
THE WEIGHT OF THE WORLD
SCRIPTURE: Then he returned to his disciples and found
them sleeping ‘Could you not watch one hour with me?’,
he asked Peter (Mt 26:40-41).
REFLECTION: After all the promises. ‘Ready to go to
prison and to death’ (Lk 22:33). He was never so alone,
his heart crushed with grief. Bent to the ground with the
weight of the world on his shoulders. Was anybody there?
Just to be there. Not to give advice or take away the pain.
Ordinary human presence when he needed it most.
PRAYER: I’m not sure I would have stayed awake either.
lf I had been with you all that time; if I had seen you
transform the lives of hundreds of people with a word or a
touch; if I had felt my boat almost sink under the weight
of hundreds of fish; if you had given me the best days of
my life; and then if I saw you that night, weeping in
despair and fear, I’m not sure I could have taken it. Help
me not to give into the temptation to hide away when
there is pain to be faced, whether it is my own or that of
somebody else.
End with the Novena Prayer

End with the Novena Prayer

DAV 7: WEDNESDAY 17 JUNE
YOU DID IT TO ME

SCRIPTURE: For I was hungry and You gave me
something to eat (Mt 25:35).
REFLECTION: ‘I sought myself and myself I could not find;
I sought my God, and my God I could not find. I sought my
brother and I found all three, my God, my brother and
myself.’ So goes a verse from some years ago, gender bias
included. It echoes words of St John, that if we do not
recognise God in people whom we can see, we will find it
difficult to recognise the God whom we cannot see.
PRAYER: It’s all too easy, Lord, to pass by on the other
side. And yet, within each person on the edge of society,
there beats a heart like yours and mine. The rough sleeper,
the migrant, the addicted person, the prisoner, all shed
their tears when nobody is looking. And we hurry along to
the next ‘important’ appointment, or trudge along, worrying
about our problems, wondering why you don’t solve them
or where you are. And all the time, you are hiding in ‘plain
sight’ well disguised, poorly dressed, in need of a wash.
Lord, that I may see.
End with the Novena Prayer
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DAY 9: FRIDAY 19 JUNE
HEART OF THE EUCHARIST
SCRIPTURE: He made as if to go on, but they pressed
him. ‘Stay with us Lord, for it is evening, and the day is
almost over.’ So he went in to stay with them (Lk 24:29).
REFLECTION: In a Jesuit community in Paris, there is a
painting of this scene at Emmaus. The disciples who have
walked with him are with Jesus. He holds bread in his
hands. You look closely to see whether it is his heart or a
piece of bread that he is giving to them. It is both. The
heart of the Eucharist is the heart of Jesus, the heart of
God, the heart of the Church, and the heart of the whole
universe. He gives us everything.
PRAYER: We have walked these days with you Lord. We
have opened our hearts to you and told you of our
blessings. You listened to our hopes and dreams, our
struggles and needs. And you made our hearts burn
within us as you spoke. We began to understand. Now it
is near the end. Stay with us. Talk to us. Break bread with
us again.
Thank you.
End with the Novena Prayer
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by Fr Paul Annis mccj

Youth 2000

Youth 2000 was started in response to Pope John Paul II’s invitation to the youth to take an
active part in the Decade of Evangelization leading up to the Great Jubilee Year 2000. In
his address at World Youth Day in Santiago de Compostela in Spain in 1989, Pope John Paul
II asked young people to evangelize each other by coming together, learning about and
experiencing the love of God, saying “It is up to you young people that the task first falls of
bearing witness to the faith and bringing into the Third Millennium the Gospel of Christ,
who is the Way, the Truth and the Life” Ernest Williams, a twenty-six-year old
The Leeds Youth2000 in February 2020
was a three-day encounter for me, and a
learning experience. The dynamics of
the retreat revolved around the Eucharist, Mass and perpetual adoration, with
reciting the holy rosary once daily. Daily
talks were presented by young people
who spoke from their experiences with a
selection of workshops on the second
day on contemporary topics for youth in
Britain. Approximately 300 young people were in attendance.

was an eye-opener for me as I listened to
the similarities and differences between
young people here and the adolescents
back in Sudan and Egypt. Gaps in my
free time were filled listening to confessions. What I heard moved me and gave
me insights into the inner world of participants who needed mercy, clarity for
choices they are obliged to make and the
experience of being forgiven by God.
Restoring lost ties with God, healing past
wounds and clearing misunderstandings
as clouding guilt dissipates under the
grace of being absolved. I was edified by
the honesty and courage of the confessors as their number increased as each
day passed.

Learning
Each night I would ponder what echoed
inside me from the yearnings, hurts,
fears, faults, failings, past desperations
and wrong choices. Repentance became
a process of learning, the wisdom that
emerges from a foolish past. From their
tears, a smile of relief as each penitent
left this moment of reconciliation going
towards an alternative better future in
peace. I prayed that the grace received
may bear in each one the joy of new life.
Fr Paul Annis celebrating

Attractive Topics
While the sacrament of reconciliation
was available throughout the entire time,
workshops were arranged in two groupings. Some seminars on prayer, faith exploration, questioning New Age and
spiritual health in the quest for Christian
spirituality; others on moral themes of
sexuality, sexual identity, works of charity
and youth evangelising mission.

Sharing
Parish Priests from Westminster Diocese
and Chaplains of schools shared their
experiences of ministering the youth. It
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Repeated Topics
Focusing on repetitions of “sins confessed” by such diversity of young people, I noticed some underlining themes
for youth ministry and vocation. There is
a noticeable disassociation between
meaning and religious practice. Making
sense of Dogma and Liturgical rubrics
and their relevance to life, worship, and
growing spiritually as a Catholic Christian. I empathised with the incredible
confusion in the minds of those I met
about what they consider as right and
what is wrong. Society, Mass, and social
media present what was once tolerated
now regarded as natural. What was once
avoidable now is acceptable and even
encouraged.

Youth at prayer

What did I learn?
Even the words of the Bible misunderstood and used as tools of self-justification, which in turn renders the Word of
God obsolete. Consequently, any terms
used to explain our faith become ineffective since they hear familiar words but
do not listen to its meaning. I am
convinced that the means of communication and language I use must coincide
with young people’s present culture.
Youth2000 is doing this by training teenagers to communicate faith as teenagers.
The cultural gap between generations is
too significant for a meaningful impact
on the youngsters who are searching. A
new evangelisation is essential for new
genuine Christian vocations. Therefore,
a new evangelisation requires new vocabulary and means of communicating
the values of the Gospel.
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by Fr. John Bosco Mubangizi (Comboni Missionary)

The Plight of Karimojong
Children in Kampala,
Uganda

Fr John Bosco in Karamoja with parishioners

F

or decades, the Karamoja region,
North East Uganda, has been characterised by violent conflicts, high
levels of poverty, semi-arid conditions
and food insecurity. An estimated 82 per
cent of the population live in abject poverty. As a result, the area has been
dependent on food aid and donor assistance for decades, with numerous
emergency aid programmes.
Based on the above circumstances,
most families in Karamoja have resorted
to alternative sources as a resilience
mechanism to have some form of livelihoods in order to survive. The most
prominent one is begging and migrations to urban centres hoping to find
better opportunities. Children get more
sympathy than adults; most of those
begging on the street in Kampala city
are Karimojong children and youth.

older street children and are subjected
to caning, or their money is taken away
from them. During the rainy season the

leaking temporary structures in Katwe
and Kisenyi, suburbs of Kampala, where
they live is too crowded and they are
supposed to contribute some money
for this ‘accommodation’ despite the
poor hygiene. They suffer all kind of
diseases and no proper medical attention is offered to them. They are prone
to accidents from the street since their
main location is at traffic junctions,
where cars stop, and they can beg. They
are often victims of motorcycle “hit and
run” accidents and sometimes sustain
fractures from these accidents without
receiving any medical care. The worst
happens when children simply disappear from the streets, victims in many
cases of child sacrifice and trafficking.
Sad to mention is that these children
are also used as sex slaves, defiled and
forced into prostitution. Many are made
pregnant and infected with HIV/Aids.

The fate that lies in wait
It is a 279-mile journey from the Karamoja region (Moroto and surrounding
districts) to Kampala. On arrival, and
later, not everyone welcomes these
street kids from Karamoja. They compete with and face resistance from the
22

Map showing Karamoja region (Moroto) North East Uganda
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Young Karimojong boy tending his flock in Karamoja

This gives rise to a tremendous number
of single mothers, aged 12-23 years old
on the streets. Some child mothers can
be seen on the streets breast feeding
fellow children or carrying them on
their back.

Discovering the hideous conditions
of the children from Karamoja
I first visited the Karimojong street children in Kampala in 2015, when I was still
a Parish priest of Matany in Karamoja.
On reaching Kampala road in Kampala
city near Diamond Trust Bank, about 50
Karimojong children surrounded me
chanting my name in Karimojong “Pader Bosco, Pader. Bosco….” …meaning
Father John Bosco I interacted with
them; one thing I realised was that
about 80% of these children where the
Matany area. Most of them were from
Lokopo Chapel in Lokopo Subcounty
under Napak District and knew me because I had served in Karamoja for over
5 years and I would speak the local Karimojong dialect. They felt at home with
me because most of them were my former parishioners.
I asked them to take me to their
places of residence and we strolled on
Entebbe road until I found myself in
Kisenyi-Katwe slum. This is one of the
worst slums in Kampala which is a
haven for all sorts of vices ranging
from smoking cigarettes to addiction
level taking of all other sorts of strong
drugs. It’s a common practice to see
children picking food from dust bins,
sniffing aviation fuel and smoking
marijuana. Prostitution is rampant,
theft, murder, alcoholism and general
lawlessness is the order of Kisenyi
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slum. Whether you are a child or an
adult, life is the same. At the end it’s
the innocent Karimojong children
who are new to town life that suffer
mostly. They are undergoing gross
denial of their natural entitlements
as human been. At a deeper level of
interaction, I found out that some
children had taken 24 hours without
food. At night they sleep in groups
and take turns in small shanty rooms
made of wattle and mud to maximise
time and space. The first group sleep
for 6 hours and then change over to
give room for others to sleep for the
remaining part of the night. Over 30
children find accommodation in a
room 8ft X 9ft. When it rains, they
cover themselves with polythene papers and stand for the whole night
fearing flooding.
These children are critically vulnerable because they are rampantly abused,
physically, psychologically and sexually.
They are victims of commercial sex exploitation and there is no system in
place for their protection. Apart from
physical denial of basic care, education,
food, health services and psycho social
support, the adults behave like predators to these innocent children.

My assignment to Kampala
In 2017, I was transferred to the Comboni Missionaries Provincial house in
Kampala and this gave me an opportunity and at the same time a challenge to
start from nothing for the wellbeing of
the Karimojong children in Kisanji and
Kitwe. During the Golden jubilee celebrations of Matan Catholic Parish His
Excellency Michael Blume the then

Nuncio to Uganda during his speech he
said, “Matan Parish has celebrated the
Golden Jubilee with many pastoral
achievements what remains as the Parish Pastoral challenge are the Matan
golden Children on the golden streets
of Kampala looking for golden sweets
that are never there.....” These words
entered deep into my heart and soul.
Bishop Damiano Guzzetti the ordinary of Moroto Diocese gave his
blessings and discussed it with the Arch
Bishop of Kampala His Grace Cyprian
Lwanga who accepted this pastoral initiative under Nsambya Parish. The Parish
priest of Nsambya gave the green light.
The only tool I had was that I could
speak the NgaKarimojong language and
therefore the children would confide in
me. Every Sunday I would go to the
slum in Katwe and celebrate mass for
the Karimojong community who testified that they had never had mass for
years. To them they took it as a very
great opportunity. On average 200-400
Karimojong attend mass every Sunday.
They have elected a temporary structure made of eucalyptus and polythene
papers where we celebrate Sunday
mass.
It’s from the same structure that we
have started literacy and feeding programmes
to
provide
education
opportunities and food for the hungry
children. So far two adults have been
selected: one to prepare food and porridge for these children and another
one to give literacy classes for the Out of
School Children. The leaders inform me
of those who fall sick and if the lord
provides any money then the child can
be taken to a healthy facility.
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Month of the Sacred Heart
30 MASSES
will be offered at our three mission centres in honour
of the Sacred Heart, for these and your intentions
For your spiritual and
material needs and
for health in mind
and body

For the needs of
your family,
especially for
serenity, unity and
the practice of the
faith

For peace and
justice in the
world, especially
where there is
war and conflict

For all Comboni
Missionaries of
the Heart of Jesus,
particularly those
who are ill or exposed
to danger

For sick and
terminally ill
among your relations
and friends

For any specific
intention(s) you
may wish to make

O, how much upon the Cross
Didst thy bowed head, O Christ,
Thy hands flung wide, Thy open heart Breathe forth love.
Son of God who didst come to redeem the lost,
Condemn not the redeemed
Crying out Thee from the valley of tears.
Good Jesu, hear thou our groaning,
And take not the measure of our crimes.
We implore thy wounded Heart,
O tender God
Write your intentions for the sacred heart masses on the leaflet provided
and return to your nearest mission office.

COMBONI MISSIONARIES
Visit our websites:
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