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Dear FriendsDear FriendsDear FriendsDear Friends,,,,    
    

AAAAAAAAnnnnnnnnooooooootttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeeerrrrrrrr        yyyyyyyyeeeeeeeeaaaaaaaarrrrrrrr        hhhhhhhhaaaaaaaassssssss        ppppppppaaaaaaaasssssssssssssssseeeeeeeedddddddd        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        mmmmmmmmuuuuuuuucccccccchhhhhhhh        
hhhhhhhhaaaaaaaassssssss        bbbbbbbbeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeennnnnnnn        aaaaaaaacccccccchhhhhhhhiiiiiiiieeeeeeeevvvvvvvveeeeeeeedddddddd        bbbbbbbbyyyyyyyy        oooooooouuuuuuuurrrrrrrr        UUUUUUUUggggggggaaaaaaaannnnnnnnddddddddaaaaaaaannnnnnnn        ffffffffrrrrrrrriiiiiiiieeeeeeeennnnnnnnddddddddssssssss        
iiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        MMMMMMMMiiiiiiiittttttttyyyyyyyyaaaaaaaannnnnnnnaaaaaaaa        wwwwwwwwiiiiiiiitttttttthhhhhhhh        oooooooouuuuuuuurrrrrrrr        gggggggguuuuuuuuiiiiiiiiddddddddaaaaaaaannnnnnnncccccccceeeeeeee        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        hhhhhhhheeeeeeeellllllllpppppppp........                
IIIIIIIImmmmmmmmpppppppprrrrrrrroooooooovvvvvvvveeeeeeeemmmmmmmmeeeeeeeennnnnnnnttttttttssssssss        iiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        ccccccccoooooooommmmmmmmmmmmmmmmuuuuuuuunnnnnnnniiiiiiiiccccccccaaaaaaaattttttttiiiiiiiioooooooonnnnnnnn        bbbbbbbbeeeeeeeettttttttwwwwwwwweeeeeeeeeeeeeeeennnnnnnn        
oooooooouuuuuuuurrrrrrrrsssssssseeeeeeeellllllllvvvvvvvveeeeeeeessssssss        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        ccccccccoooooooommmmmmmmmmmmmmmmiiiiiiiitttttttttttttttteeeeeeeeeeeeeeee        iiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        MMMMMMMMiiiiiiiittttttttyyyyyyyyaaaaaaaannnnnnnnaaaaaaaa        
hhhhhhhhaaaaaaaavvvvvvvveeeeeeee        mmmmmmmmeeeeeeeeaaaaaaaannnnnnnntttttttt        tttttttthhhhhhhhaaaaaaaatttttttt        wwwwwwwweeeeeeee        nnnnnnnnoooooooowwwwwwww        rrrrrrrreeeeeeeecccccccceeeeeeeeiiiiiiiivvvvvvvveeeeeeee        rrrrrrrreeeeeeeegggggggguuuuuuuullllllllaaaaaaaarrrrrrrr        
mmmmmmmmiiiiiiiinnnnnnnnuuuuuuuutttttttteeeeeeeessssssss        ooooooooffffffff        mmmmmmmmeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeettttttttiiiiiiiinnnnnnnnggggggggssssssss        bbbbbbbbyyyyyyyy        eeeeeeee--------mmmmmmmmaaaaaaaaiiiiiiiillllllll        aaaaaaaassssssss        wwwwwwwweeeeeeeellllllllllllllll        aaaaaaaassssssss        
tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        ppppppppoooooooosssssssstttttttt........        TTTTTTTThhhhhhhhiiiiiiiissssssss        iiiiiiiissssssss        ooooooooffffffff        ccccccccoooooooonnnnnnnnssssssssiiiiiiiiddddddddeeeeeeeerrrrrrrraaaaaaaabbbbbbbblllllllleeeeeeee        vvvvvvvvaaaaaaaalllllllluuuuuuuueeeeeeee        ttttttttoooooooo        uuuuuuuussssssss        
aaaaaaaassssssss        wwwwwwwweeeeeeee        ccccccccaaaaaaaannnnnnnn        bbbbbbbbeeeeeeeetttttttttttttttteeeeeeeerrrrrrrr        uuuuuuuunnnnnnnnddddddddeeeeeeeerrrrrrrrssssssssttttttttaaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        nnnnnnnneeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeddddddddssssssss        ooooooooffffffff        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        
oooooooorrrrrrrrpppppppphhhhhhhhaaaaaaaannnnnnnn        cccccccchhhhhhhhiiiiiiiillllllllddddddddrrrrrrrreeeeeeeennnnnnnn,,,,,,,,        rrrrrrrreeeeeeeessssssssoooooooouuuuuuuurrrrrrrrcccccccceeeeeeeessssssss        rrrrrrrreeeeeeeeqqqqqqqquuuuuuuuiiiiiiiirrrrrrrreeeeeeeedddddddd        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        
wwwwwwwwhhhhhhhhaaaaaaaatttttttt        aaaaaaaarrrrrrrreeeeeeee        oooooooouuuuuuuurrrrrrrr        pppppppprrrrrrrriiiiiiiioooooooorrrrrrrriiiiiiiittttttttiiiiiiiieeeeeeeessssssss        ttttttttoooooooo        ffffffffuuuuuuuunnnnnnnndddddddd........        OOOOOOOOvvvvvvvveeeeeeeerrrrrrrr        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        llllllllaaaaaaaasssssssstttttttt        
ffffffffeeeeeeeewwwwwwww        yyyyyyyyeeeeeeeeaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrssssssss        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        MMMMMMMMiiiiiiiittttttttyyyyyyyyaaaaaaaannnnnnnnaaaaaaaannnnnnnn        ccccccccoooooooommmmmmmmmmmmmmmmiiiiiiiitttttttttttttttteeeeeeeeeeeeeeee        hhhhhhhhaaaaaaaassssssss        
pppppppprrrrrrrroooooooovvvvvvvviiiiiiiiddddddddeeeeeeeedddddddd        uuuuuuuussssssss        wwwwwwwwiiiiiiiitttttttthhhhhhhh        ddddddddeeeeeeeettttttttaaaaaaaaiiiiiiiilllllllleeeeeeeedddddddd        bbbbbbbbrrrrrrrreeeeeeeeaaaaaaaakkkkkkkkddddddddoooooooowwwwwwwwnnnnnnnn        ooooooooffffffff        ccccccccoooooooossssssssttttttttssssssss        
ffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrr        vvvvvvvvaaaaaaaarrrrrrrriiiiiiiioooooooouuuuuuuussssssss        pppppppprrrrrrrroooooooojjjjjjjjeeeeeeeeccccccccttttttttssssssss        tttttttthhhhhhhhaaaaaaaatttttttt        hhhhhhhhaaaaaaaassssssss        bbbbbbbbeeeeeeeeccccccccoooooooommmmmmmmeeeeeeee        aaaaaaaa        
rrrrrrrreeeeeeeegggggggguuuuuuuullllllllaaaaaaaarrrrrrrr        ffffffffeeeeeeeeaaaaaaaattttttttuuuuuuuurrrrrrrreeeeeeee        ooooooooffffffff        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeeeiiiiiiiirrrrrrrr        rrrrrrrreeeeeeeeppppppppoooooooorrrrrrrrttttttttssssssss........    
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WWWWWWWWeeeeeeee        hhhhhhhhaaaaaaaavvvvvvvveeeeeeee        bbbbbbbbeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeennnnnnnn        ppppppppaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrttttttttiiiiiiiiccccccccuuuuuuuullllllllaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrllllllllyyyyyyyy        ccccccccoooooooonnnnnnnncccccccceeeeeeeerrrrrrrrnnnnnnnneeeeeeeedddddddd        

aaaaaaaabbbbbbbboooooooouuuuuuuutttttttt        llllllllaaaaaaaacccccccckkkkkkkk        ooooooooffffffff        tttttttteeeeeeeeaaaaaaaacccccccchhhhhhhheeeeeeeerrrrrrrrssssssss’’’’’’’’        ssssssssaaaaaaaallllllllaaaaaaaarrrrrrrriiiiiiiieeeeeeeessssssss        aaaaaaaatttttttt        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        
MMMMMMMMiiiiiiiittttttttyyyyyyyyaaaaaaaannnnnnnnaaaaaaaa        OOOOOOOOrrrrrrrrpppppppphhhhhhhhaaaaaaaannnnnnnnaaaaaaaaggggggggeeeeeeee        SSSSSSSScccccccchhhhhhhhoooooooooooooooollllllll        tttttttthhhhhhhhaaaaaaaatttttttt        oooooooobbbbbbbbvvvvvvvviiiiiiiioooooooouuuuuuuussssssssllllllllyyyyyyyy        
hhhhhhhhaaaaaaaassssssss        aaaaaaaannnnnnnn        iiiiiiiimmmmmmmmppppppppaaaaaaaacccccccctttttttt        oooooooonnnnnnnn        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        cccccccchhhhhhhhiiiiiiiillllllllddddddddrrrrrrrreeeeeeeennnnnnnnssssssss’’’’’’’’        eeeeeeeedddddddduuuuuuuuccccccccaaaaaaaattttttttiiiiiiiioooooooonnnnnnnn........        
TTTTTTTThhhhhhhheeeeeeee        tttttttteeeeeeeeaaaaaaaacccccccchhhhhhhheeeeeeeerrrrrrrrssssssss        hhhhhhhhaaaaaaaadddddddd        nnnnnnnnooooooootttttttt        bbbbbbbbeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeennnnnnnn        ppppppppaaaaaaaaiiiiiiiidddddddd        ffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrr        oooooooovvvvvvvveeeeeeeerrrrrrrr        aaaaaaaa        
yyyyyyyyeeeeeeeeaaaaaaaarrrrrrrr........        TTTTTTTThhhhhhhhiiiiiiiissssssss        iiiiiiiissssssss        nnnnnnnnooooooootttttttt        uuuuuuuunnnnnnnnccccccccoooooooommmmmmmmmmmmmmmmoooooooonnnnnnnn        iiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        UUUUUUUUggggggggaaaaaaaannnnnnnnddddddddaaaaaaaa        --------        
ssssssssoooooooommmmmmmmeeeeeeee        mmmmmmmmoooooooonnnnnnnntttttttthhhhhhhhssssssss,,,,,,,,        cccccccclllllllleeeeeeeerrrrrrrrggggggggyyyyyyyy,,,,,,,,        tttttttteeeeeeeeaaaaaaaacccccccchhhhhhhheeeeeeeerrrrrrrrssssssss        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        ooooooootttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeeerrrrrrrrssssssss        
jjjjjjjjuuuuuuuusssssssstttttttt        ddddddddoooooooo        nnnnnnnnooooooootttttttt        ggggggggeeeeeeeetttttttt        ppppppppaaaaaaaaiiiiiiiidddddddd........        WWWWWWWWeeeeeeee        hhhhhhhhaaaaaaaavvvvvvvveeeeeeee        rrrrrrrreeeeeeeecccccccceeeeeeeennnnnnnnttttttttllllllllyyyyyyyy        
rrrrrrrreeeeeeeecccccccceeeeeeeeiiiiiiiivvvvvvvveeeeeeeedddddddd        aaaaaaaa        ddddddddoooooooonnnnnnnnaaaaaaaattttttttiiiiiiiioooooooonnnnnnnn        tttttttthhhhhhhhaaaaaaaatttttttt        wwwwwwwwiiiiiiiillllllllllllllll        eeeeeeeennnnnnnnaaaaaaaabbbbbbbblllllllleeeeeeee        uuuuuuuussssssss        ttttttttoooooooo        
ppppppppaaaaaaaayyyyyyyy        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        tttttttteeeeeeeeaaaaaaaacccccccchhhhhhhheeeeeeeerrrrrrrrssssssss        ssssssssaaaaaaaallllllllaaaaaaaarrrrrrrriiiiiiiieeeeeeeessssssss        ffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrr        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        ccccccccoooooooommmmmmmmiiiiiiiinnnnnnnngggggggg        
yyyyyyyyeeeeeeeeaaaaaaaarrrrrrrr........                HHHHHHHHoooooooowwwwwwwweeeeeeeevvvvvvvveeeeeeeerrrrrrrr,,,,,,,,        tttttttthhhhhhhhiiiiiiiissssssss        iiiiiiiissssssss        aaaaaaaannnnnnnn        oooooooonnnnnnnn        ggggggggooooooooiiiiiiiinnnnnnnngggggggg        
ssssssssiiiiiiiittttttttuuuuuuuuaaaaaaaattttttttiiiiiiiioooooooonnnnnnnn        aaaaaaaassssssss        mmmmmmmmaaaaaaaannnnnnnnyyyyyyyy        ooooooooffffffff        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        cccccccchhhhhhhhiiiiiiiillllllllddddddddrrrrrrrreeeeeeeennnnnnnn        aaaaaaaatttttttt        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        
OOOOOOOOrrrrrrrrpppppppphhhhhhhhaaaaaaaannnnnnnnaaaaaaaaggggggggeeeeeeee        SSSSSSSScccccccchhhhhhhhoooooooooooooooollllllll        aaaaaaaarrrrrrrreeeeeeee        nnnnnnnnooooooootttttttt        ssssssssppppppppoooooooonnnnnnnnssssssssoooooooorrrrrrrreeeeeeeedddddddd        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        
tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeeerrrrrrrreeeeeeeeffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrreeeeeeee        ccccccccaaaaaaaannnnnnnnnnnnnnnnooooooootttttttt        ppppppppaaaaaaaayyyyyyyy        ffffffffeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeessssssss        ((((((((wwwwwwwwhhhhhhhhiiiiiiiicccccccchhhhhhhh        ccccccccoooooooouuuuuuuulllllllldddddddd        bbbbbbbbeeeeeeee        
uuuuuuuusssssssseeeeeeeedddddddd        ttttttttoooooooo        ppppppppaaaaaaaayyyyyyyy        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        tttttttteeeeeeeeaaaaaaaacccccccchhhhhhhheeeeeeeerrrrrrrrssssssss))))))))........                SSSSSSSSppppppppoooooooonnnnnnnnssssssssoooooooorrrrrrrrssssssss        aaaaaaaarrrrrrrreeeeeeee        aaaaaaaallllllllssssssssoooooooo        
rrrrrrrreeeeeeeeqqqqqqqquuuuuuuuiiiiiiiirrrrrrrreeeeeeeedddddddd        ffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrr        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        mmmmmmmmaaaaaaaannnnnnnnyyyyyyyy        cccccccchhhhhhhhiiiiiiiillllllllddddddddrrrrrrrreeeeeeeennnnnnnn        wwwwwwwwhhhhhhhhoooooooo        aaaaaaaatttttttttttttttteeeeeeeennnnnnnndddddddd        
tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        ooooooootttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeeerrrrrrrr        jjjjjjjjuuuuuuuunnnnnnnniiiiiiiioooooooorrrrrrrr        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        sssssssseeeeeeeeccccccccoooooooonnnnnnnnddddddddaaaaaaaarrrrrrrryyyyyyyy        sssssssscccccccchhhhhhhhoooooooooooooooollllllllssssssss        iiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        
MMMMMMMMiiiiiiiittttttttyyyyyyyyaaaaaaaannnnnnnnaaaaaaaa,,,,,,,,        ((((((((GGGGGGGGlllllllleeeeeeeennnnnnnnbbbbbbbbuuuuuuuurrrrrrrrnnnnnnnniiiiiiiieeeeeeee        BBBBBBBBuuuuuuuutttttttteeeeeeeeggggggggaaaaaaaa,,,,,,,,                MMMMMMMMiiiiiiiittttttttyyyyyyyyaaaaaaaannnnnnnnaaaaaaaa        
JJJJJJJJuuuuuuuunnnnnnnniiiiiiiioooooooorrrrrrrr        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        SSSSSSSSeeeeeeeeccccccccoooooooonnnnnnnnddddddddaaaaaaaarrrrrrrryyyyyyyy        SSSSSSSScccccccchhhhhhhhoooooooooooooooollllllll))))))))........        TTTTTTTThhhhhhhheeeeeeee        
sssssssseeeeeeeeccccccccoooooooonnnnnnnnddddddddaaaaaaaarrrrrrrryyyyyyyy        ppppppppuuuuuuuuppppppppiiiiiiiillllllllssssssss        oooooooofffffffftttttttteeeeeeeennnnnnnn        ccccccccaaaaaaaannnnnnnnnnnnnnnnooooooootttttttt        aaaaaaaaffffffffffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrrdddddddd                eeeeeeeexxxxxxxxaaaaaaaammmmmmmm        
rrrrrrrreeeeeeeeggggggggiiiiiiiissssssssttttttttrrrrrrrraaaaaaaattttttttiiiiiiiioooooooonnnnnnnn        ffffffffeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeessssssss        eeeeeeeeiiiiiiiitttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeeerrrrrrrr........        

        
PPPPPPPPlllllllleeeeeeeeaaaaaaaasssssssseeeeeeee        rrrrrrrreeeeeeeeaaaaaaaadddddddd        aaaaaaaabbbbbbbboooooooouuuuuuuutttttttt        aaaaaaaallllllllllllllll        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        nnnnnnnneeeeeeeewwwwwwwwssssssss        iiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        tttttttthhhhhhhhiiiiiiiissssssss        

ppppppppuuuuuuuubbbbbbbblllllllliiiiiiiiccccccccaaaaaaaattttttttiiiiiiiioooooooonnnnnnnn--------        SSSSSSSSuuuuuuuueeeeeeee’’’’’’’’ssssssss        vvvvvvvviiiiiiiissssssssiiiiiiiitttttttt        iiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        MMMMMMMMaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrcccccccchhhhhhhh        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        NNNNNNNNiiiiiiiicccccccckkkkkkkkiiiiiiii        
BBBBBBBBaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrggggggggeeeeeeeerrrrrrrr’’’’’’’’ssssssss        iiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        SSSSSSSSeeeeeeeepppppppptttttttteeeeeeeemmmmmmmmbbbbbbbbeeeeeeeerrrrrrrr,,,,,,,,        EEEEEEEErrrrrrrriiiiiiiiddddddddaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrdddddddd’’’’’’’’ssssssss        
ggggggggrrrrrrrraaaaaaaadddddddduuuuuuuuaaaaaaaattttttttiiiiiiiioooooooonnnnnnnn        ,,,,,,,,        rrrrrrrreeeeeeeeppppppppoooooooorrrrrrrrttttttttssssssss        ffffffffrrrrrrrroooooooommmmmmmm        bbbbbbbbooooooootttttttthhhhhhhh        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        
OOOOOOOOrrrrrrrrpppppppphhhhhhhhaaaaaaaannnnnnnnaaaaaaaaggggggggeeeeeeee        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        GGGGGGGGlllllllleeeeeeeennnnnnnnbbbbbbbbuuuuuuuurrrrrrrrnnnnnnnniiiiiiiieeeeeeee--------BBBBBBBBuuuuuuuutttttttteeeeeeeeggggggggaaaaaaaa        SSSSSSSScccccccchhhhhhhhoooooooooooooooollllllllssssssss,,,,,,,,        
NNNNNNNNeeeeeeeeiiiiiiiigggggggghhhhhhhhbbbbbbbboooooooouuuuuuuurrrrrrrrssssssss        MMMMMMMMiiiiiiiinnnnnnnniiiiiiiissssssssttttttttrrrrrrrryyyyyyyy,,,,,,,,        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        ppppppppuuuuuuuurrrrrrrrcccccccchhhhhhhhaaaaaaaasssssssseeeeeeee        ooooooooffffffff        aaaaaaaa        ccccccccoooooooowwwwwwww,,,,,,,,        
aaaaaaaa        tttttttthhhhhhhhaaaaaaaannnnnnnnkkkkkkkk        yyyyyyyyoooooooouuuuuuuu        ffffffffrrrrrrrroooooooommmmmmmm        ssssssssttttttttuuuuuuuuddddddddeeeeeeeennnnnnnnttttttttssssssss        aaaaaaaatttttttt        KKKKKKKKiiiiiiiikkkkkkkkuuuuuuuummmmmmmmbbbbbbbbiiiiiiii        
CCCCCCCCoooooooolllllllllllllllleeeeeeeeggggggggeeeeeeee        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        ffffffffrrrrrrrroooooooommmmmmmm        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        cccccccchhhhhhhhuuuuuuuurrrrrrrrcccccccchhhhhhhh        ffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrr        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeeeiiiiiiiirrrrrrrr        nnnnnnnneeeeeeeewwwwwwww        
rrrrrrrrooooooooooooooooffffffff,,,,,,,,        ccccccccllllllllooooooootttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeeessssssss        aaaaaaaaiiiiiiiirrrrrrrrlllllllliiiiiiiifffffffftttttttt,,,,,,,,        ccccccccaaaaaaaakkkkkkkkeeeeeeee        ssssssssaaaaaaaalllllllleeeeeeee        --------        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        mmmmmmmmuuuuuuuucccccccchhhhhhhh        
mmmmmmmmoooooooorrrrrrrreeeeeeee!!!!!!!!                
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WWWWWWWWeeeeeeee        aaaaaaaarrrrrrrreeeeeeee        pppppppplllllllleeeeeeeeaaaaaaaasssssssseeeeeeeedddddddd        ttttttttoooooooo        aaaaaaaannnnnnnnnnnnnnnnoooooooouuuuuuuunnnnnnnncccccccceeeeeeee        JJJJJJJJeeeeeeeeaaaaaaaannnnnnnn        AAAAAAAAsssssssshhhhhhhhffffffffiiiiiiiieeeeeeeelllllllldddddddd’’’’’’’’ssssssss        
mmmmmmmmaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrrrrrrrrriiiiiiiiaaaaaaaaggggggggeeeeeeee        ttttttttoooooooo        HHHHHHHHuuuuuuuusssssssssssssssseeeeeeeeiiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        AAAAAAAAjjjjjjjjiiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        oooooooonnnnnnnn        NNNNNNNNoooooooovvvvvvvveeeeeeeemmmmmmmmbbbbbbbbeeeeeeeerrrrrrrr                88888888tttttttthhhhhhhh        ........        
WWWWWWWWeeeeeeee        wwwwwwwwiiiiiiiisssssssshhhhhhhh        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeeennnnnnnn        eeeeeeeevvvvvvvveeeeeeeerrrrrrrryyyyyyyy        hhhhhhhhaaaaaaaappppppppppppppppiiiiiiiinnnnnnnneeeeeeeessssssssssssssss........                JJJJJJJJeeeeeeeeaaaaaaaannnnnnnn        ppppppppllllllllaaaaaaaannnnnnnnssssssss        ttttttttoooooooo        
vvvvvvvviiiiiiiissssssssiiiiiiiitttttttt        MMMMMMMMiiiiiiiittttttttyyyyyyyyaaaaaaaannnnnnnnaaaaaaaa        iiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        NNNNNNNNeeeeeeeewwwwwwww        YYYYYYYYeeeeeeeeaaaaaaaarrrrrrrr........        SSSSSSSShhhhhhhheeeeeeee        hhhhhhhhaaaaaaaassssssss        bbbbbbbbeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeennnnnnnn        
iiiiiiiinnnnnnnnvvvvvvvviiiiiiiitttttttteeeeeeeedddddddd        ttttttttoooooooo        ooooooooppppppppeeeeeeeennnnnnnn        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        nnnnnnnneeeeeeeewwwwwwww        sssssssscccccccchhhhhhhhoooooooooooooooollllllll        bbbbbbbbuuuuuuuuiiiiiiiillllllllddddddddiiiiiiiinnnnnnnnggggggggssssssss        aaaaaaaatttttttt        
MMMMMMMMiiiiiiiittttttttyyyyyyyyaaaaaaaannnnnnnnaaaaaaaa        JJJJJJJJuuuuuuuunnnnnnnniiiiiiiioooooooorrrrrrrr        SSSSSSSScccccccchhhhhhhhoooooooooooooooollllllll........        
        

TTTTTTTTwwwwwwwwoooooooo        vvvvvvvveeeeeeeerrrrrrrryyyyyyyy        eeeeeeeennnnnnnntttttttteeeeeeeerrrrrrrrpppppppprrrrrrrriiiiiiiissssssssiiiiiiiinnnnnnnngggggggg        ppppppppeeeeeeeeoooooooopppppppplllllllleeeeeeee        aaaaaaaarrrrrrrreeeeeeee        
ggggggggooooooooiiiiiiiinnnnnnnngggggggg        ttttttttoooooooo        bbbbbbbbeeeeeeee        cccccccclllllllliiiiiiiimmmmmmmmbbbbbbbbiiiiiiiinnnnnnnngggggggg        MMMMMMMMoooooooouuuuuuuunnnnnnnntttttttt        KKKKKKKKiiiiiiiilllllllliiiiiiiimmmmmmmmaaaaaaaannnnnnnnjjjjjjjjaaaaaaaarrrrrrrroooooooo        iiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        
22222222000000000000000044444444        ttttttttoooooooo        rrrrrrrraaaaaaaaiiiiiiiisssssssseeeeeeee        ffffffffuuuuuuuunnnnnnnnddddddddssssssss        ffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrr        MMMMMMMMiiiiiiiittttttttyyyyyyyyaaaaaaaannnnnnnnaaaaaaaa        CCCCCCCChhhhhhhhaaaaaaaarrrrrrrriiiiiiiittttttttyyyyyyyy........        
TTTTTTTThhhhhhhheeeeeeee        ffffffffiiiiiiiirrrrrrrrsssssssstttttttt        ppppppppeeeeeeeerrrrrrrrssssssssoooooooonnnnnnnn        iiiiiiiissssssss        GGGGGGGGeeeeeeeeoooooooorrrrrrrrggggggggeeeeeeee        GGGGGGGGrrrrrrrreeeeeeeeeeeeeeeennnnnnnn        ((((((((hhhhhhhhuuuuuuuussssssssbbbbbbbbaaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        
ooooooooffffffff        LLLLLLLLyyyyyyyynnnnnnnn        oooooooouuuuuuuurrrrrrrr        ffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrrmmmmmmmmeeeeeeeerrrrrrrr        ttttttttrrrrrrrreeeeeeeeaaaaaaaassssssssuuuuuuuurrrrrrrreeeeeeeerrrrrrrr))))))))........        TTTTTTTThhhhhhhheeeeeeee        sssssssseeeeeeeeccccccccoooooooonnnnnnnndddddddd        
ppppppppeeeeeeeerrrrrrrrssssssssoooooooonnnnnnnn        iiiiiiiissssssss        LLLLLLLLiiiiiiiissssssss        HHHHHHHHaaaaaaaayyyyyyyyeeeeeeeessssssss        wwwwwwwwhhhhhhhhoooooooo        hhhhhhhhaaaaaaaadddddddd        ppppppppllllllllaaaaaaaannnnnnnnnnnnnnnneeeeeeeedddddddd        ttttttttoooooooo        
cccccccclllllllliiiiiiiimmmmmmmmbbbbbbbb        tttttttthhhhhhhhiiiiiiiissssssss        llllllllaaaaaaaasssssssstttttttt        SSSSSSSSeeeeeeeepppppppptttttttteeeeeeeemmmmmmmmbbbbbbbbeeeeeeeerrrrrrrr........        UUUUUUUUnnnnnnnnffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrrttttttttuuuuuuuunnnnnnnnaaaaaaaatttttttteeeeeeeellllllllyyyyyyyy        
sssssssshhhhhhhheeeeeeee        bbbbbbbbeeeeeeeeccccccccaaaaaaaammmmmmmmeeeeeeee        iiiiiiiillllllllllllllll        jjjjjjjjuuuuuuuusssssssstttttttt        bbbbbbbbeeeeeeeeffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrreeeeeeee        ttttttttrrrrrrrraaaaaaaavvvvvvvveeeeeeeelllllllllllllllliiiiiiiinnnnnnnngggggggg        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        wwwwwwwwaaaaaaaassssssss        
uuuuuuuunnnnnnnnaaaaaaaabbbbbbbblllllllleeeeeeee        ttttttttoooooooo        ggggggggoooooooo        bbbbbbbbuuuuuuuutttttttt        sssssssshhhhhhhheeeeeeee        ppppppppllllllllaaaaaaaannnnnnnnssssssss        ttttttttoooooooo        ddddddddoooooooo        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        cccccccclllllllliiiiiiiimmmmmmmmbbbbbbbb        iiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        
SSSSSSSSeeeeeeeepppppppptttttttteeeeeeeemmmmmmmmbbbbbbbbeeeeeeeerrrrrrrr        22222222000000000000000044444444........        WWWWWWWWeeeeeeee        wwwwwwwwiiiiiiiisssssssshhhhhhhh        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeeemmmmmmmm        bbbbbbbbooooooootttttttthhhhhhhh        wwwwwwwweeeeeeeellllllllllllllll        
aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        ttttttttrrrrrrrruuuuuuuusssssssstttttttt        yyyyyyyyoooooooouuuuuuuu        wwwwwwwwiiiiiiiillllllllllllllll        ssssssssuuuuuuuuppppppppppppppppoooooooorrrrrrrrtttttttt        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeeemmmmmmmm        iiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeeeiiiiiiiirrrrrrrr        
eeeeeeeennnnnnnnddddddddeeeeeeeeaaaaaaaavvvvvvvvoooooooouuuuuuuurrrrrrrrssssssss........                                
        
        LLLLLLLLaaaaaaaassssssssttttttttllllllllyyyyyyyy        wwwwwwwweeeeeeee        wwwwwwwwoooooooouuuuuuuulllllllldddddddd        lllllllliiiiiiiikkkkkkkkeeeeeeee        ttttttttoooooooo        tttttttthhhhhhhhaaaaaaaannnnnnnnkkkkkkkk        aaaaaaaallllllllllllllll        
ssssssssuuuuuuuuppppppppppppppppoooooooorrrrrrrrtttttttteeeeeeeerrrrrrrrssssssss        ooooooooffffffff        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        cccccccchhhhhhhhaaaaaaaarrrrrrrriiiiiiiittttttttyyyyyyyy        ppppppppaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrttttttttiiiiiiiiccccccccuuuuuuuullllllllaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrllllllllyyyyyyyy        CCCCCCCClllllllliiiiiiiivvvvvvvveeeeeeee        
SSSSSSSSmmmmmmmmiiiiiiiitttttttthhhhhhhh        ffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrr        ppppppppuuuuuuuuttttttttttttttttiiiiiiiinnnnnnnngggggggg        ttttttttooooooooggggggggeeeeeeeetttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeeerrrrrrrr        tttttttthhhhhhhhiiiiiiiissssssss        nnnnnnnneeeeeeeewwwwwwwwsssssssslllllllleeeeeeeetttttttttttttttteeeeeeeerrrrrrrr        
yyyyyyyyeeeeeeeetttttttt        aaaaaaaaggggggggaaaaaaaaiiiiiiiinnnnnnnn        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        ttttttttoooooooo        AAAAAAAAnnnnnnnnddddddddrrrrrrrreeeeeeeewwwwwwww        JJJJJJJJoooooooorrrrrrrrddddddddeeeeeeeennnnnnnn        ffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrr        ttttttttaaaaaaaakkkkkkkkiiiiiiiinnnnnnnngggggggg        
oooooooovvvvvvvveeeeeeeerrrrrrrr        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        wwwwwwwweeeeeeeebbbbbbbb        ssssssssiiiiiiiitttttttteeeeeeee........        BBBBBBBBooooooootttttttthhhhhhhh        NNNNNNNNiiiiiiiiggggggggeeeeeeeellllllll        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        SSSSSSSSaaaaaaaarrrrrrrraaaaaaaahhhhhhhh        aaaaaaaarrrrrrrreeeeeeee        
eeeeeeeexxxxxxxxttttttttrrrrrrrreeeeeeeemmmmmmmmeeeeeeeellllllllyyyyyyyy        ggggggggrrrrrrrraaaaaaaatttttttteeeeeeeeffffffffuuuuuuuullllllll........        

        
        PPPPPPPPlllllllleeeeeeeeaaaaaaaasssssssseeeeeeee        ffffffffeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeellllllll        ffffffffrrrrrrrreeeeeeeeeeeeeeee        ttttttttoooooooo        mmmmmmmmaaaaaaaakkkkkkkkeeeeeeee        ssssssssuuuuuuuuggggggggggggggggeeeeeeeessssssssttttttttiiiiiiiioooooooonnnnnnnnssssssss        
oooooooorrrrrrrr        ccccccccoooooooonnnnnnnnttttttttrrrrrrrriiiiiiiibbbbbbbbuuuuuuuuttttttttiiiiiiiioooooooonnnnnnnnssssssss        ttttttttoooooooo        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        cccccccchhhhhhhhaaaaaaaarrrrrrrriiiiiiiittttttttyyyyyyyy........        WWWWWWWWeeeeeeee        aaaaaaaarrrrrrrreeeeeeee        
aaaaaaaallllllllwwwwwwwwaaaaaaaayyyyyyyyssssssss        llllllllooooooooooooooookkkkkkkkiiiiiiiinnnnnnnngggggggg        ffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrr        wwwwwwwwiiiiiiiilllllllllllllllliiiiiiiinnnnnnnngggggggg        wwwwwwwwoooooooorrrrrrrrkkkkkkkkeeeeeeeerrrrrrrrssssssss!!!!!!!!        TTTTTTTThhhhhhhheeeeeeeerrrrrrrreeeeeeee        iiiiiiiissssssss        
aaaaaaaallllllllwwwwwwwwaaaaaaaayyyyyyyyssssssss        aaaaaaaa        ttttttttaaaaaaaasssssssskkkkkkkk        ttttttttoooooooo        bbbbbbbbeeeeeeee        ddddddddoooooooonnnnnnnneeeeeeee!!!!!!!!        WWWWWWWWeeeeeeee        ssssssssttttttttiiiiiiiillllllllllllllll        nnnnnnnneeeeeeeeeeeeeeeedddddddd        aaaaaaaa        
ppppppppuuuuuuuubbbbbbbblllllllliiiiiiiicccccccciiiiiiiittttttttyyyyyyyy        ppppppppeeeeeeeerrrrrrrrssssssssoooooooonnnnnnnn,,,,,,,,        aaaaaaaa        ffffffffuuuuuuuunnnnnnnnddddddddrrrrrrrraaaaaaaaiiiiiiiissssssssiiiiiiiinnnnnnnngggggggg        ppppppppeeeeeeeerrrrrrrrssssssssoooooooonnnnnnnn        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        
wwwwwwwweeeeeeee        aaaaaaaarrrrrrrreeeeeeee        aaaaaaaallllllllwwwwwwwwaaaaaaaayyyyyyyyssssssss        llllllllooooooooooooooookkkkkkkkiiiiiiiinnnnnnnngggggggg        ffffffffoooooooorrrrrrrr        nnnnnnnneeeeeeeewwwwwwww        iiiiiiiiddddddddeeeeeeeeaaaaaaaassssssss........        
                
        LLLLLLLLaaaaaaaassssssssttttttttllllllllyyyyyyyy        IIIIIIII        wwwwwwwwoooooooouuuuuuuulllllllldddddddd        lllllllliiiiiiiikkkkkkkkeeeeeeee        ttttttttoooooooo        mmmmmmmmeeeeeeeennnnnnnnttttttttiiiiiiiioooooooonnnnnnnn        aaaaaaaallllllllllllllll        
oooooooouuuuuuuurrrrrrrr        UUUUUUUUggggggggaaaaaaaannnnnnnnddddddddaaaaaaaannnnnnnn        ffffffffrrrrrrrriiiiiiiieeeeeeeennnnnnnnddddddddssssssss        wwwwwwwwhhhhhhhhoooooooo        wwwwwwwwoooooooorrrrrrrrkkkkkkkk        sssssssstttttttteeeeeeeeaaaaaaaaddddddddiiiiiiiillllllllyyyyyyyy        
ttttttttoooooooowwwwwwwwaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrddddddddssssssss        iiiiiiiimmmmmmmmpppppppprrrrrrrroooooooovvvvvvvviiiiiiiinnnnnnnngggggggg        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        lllllllliiiiiiiivvvvvvvveeeeeeeessssssss        ooooooooffffffff        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        yyyyyyyyoooooooouuuuuuuunnnnnnnngggggggg        ooooooooffffffff        
tttttttthhhhhhhhaaaaaaaatttttttt        ccccccccoooooooouuuuuuuunnnnnnnnttttttttrrrrrrrryyyyyyyy;;;;;;;;        eeeeeeeessssssssppppppppeeeeeeeecccccccciiiiiiiiaaaaaaaallllllllllllllllyyyyyyyy        VVVVVVVViiiiiiiiccccccccttttttttoooooooorrrrrrrriiiiiiiiaaaaaaaa        ((((((((tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        ccccccccoooooooo--------
ffffffffoooooooouuuuuuuunnnnnnnnddddddddeeeeeeeerrrrrrrr        wwwwwwwwiiiiiiiitttttttthhhhhhhh        JJJJJJJJeeeeeeeeaaaaaaaannnnnnnn        AAAAAAAAsssssssshhhhhhhhffffffffiiiiiiiieeeeeeeelllllllldddddddd        ooooooooffffffff        tttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeee        
SSSSSSSSppppppppoooooooonnnnnnnnssssssssoooooooorrrrrrrrsssssssshhhhhhhhiiiiiiiipppppppp        sssssssscccccccchhhhhhhheeeeeeeemmmmmmmmeeeeeeee)))))))),,,,,,,,        MMMMMMMMaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrggggggggaaaaaaaarrrrrrrreeeeeeeetttttttt,,,,,,,,        JJJJJJJJoooooooohhhhhhhhnnnnnnnn,,,,,,,,        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        
SSSSSSSStttttttteeeeeeeepppppppphhhhhhhheeeeeeeennnnnnnn        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        mmmmmmmmaaaaaaaannnnnnnnyyyyyyyy        ooooooootttttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeeerrrrrrrrssssssss........        
        
        WWWWWWWWeeeeeeee        wwwwwwwwiiiiiiiisssssssshhhhhhhh        aaaaaaaallllllllllllllll        wwwwwwwwhhhhhhhhoooooooo        rrrrrrrreeeeeeeeaaaaaaaadddddddd        tttttttthhhhhhhhiiiiiiiissssssss        nnnnnnnneeeeeeeewwwwwwwwsssssssslllllllleeeeeeeetttttttttttttttteeeeeeeerrrrrrrr        
aaaaaaaa        ttttttttrrrrrrrruuuuuuuullllllllyyyyyyyy        hhhhhhhhaaaaaaaappppppppppppppppyyyyyyyy        CCCCCCCChhhhhhhhrrrrrrrriiiiiiiissssssssttttttttmmmmmmmmaaaaaaaassssssss        hhhhhhhhoooooooolllllllliiiiiiiiddddddddaaaaaaaayyyyyyyy        aaaaaaaassssssss        wwwwwwwweeeeeeee        
cccccccceeeeeeeelllllllleeeeeeeebbbbbbbbrrrrrrrraaaaaaaatttttttteeeeeeee        oooooooouuuuuuuurrrrrrrr        LLLLLLLLoooooooorrrrrrrrddddddddssssssss        bbbbbbbbiiiiiiiirrrrrrrrtttttttthhhhhhhh........        
      
    NNNNNNNNiiiiiiiiggggggggeeeeeeeellllllll        aaaaaaaannnnnnnndddddddd        SSSSSSSSaaaaaaaarrrrrrrraaaaaaaahhhhhhhh        BBBBBBBBiiiiiiiirrrrrrrrcccccccchhhhhhhh        

 

 

Mityana Visit in March 13-19 2003 

    BByy  SSuuee  WWii ll ll iiaammss  
 
 
 
I am sure I speak for anyone who has been fortunate to visit Mityana that having visited once, one is then “bitten by the 
bug” and constantly dreaming about the next trip. 
  
Many of you reading this report will remember that my son Henry and I made our first trip to Mityana with Jean 
Ashfield and Sarah Stacey during March last year. On our return, my husband (David) did not need much convincing 
that he too would enjoy such a trip. 
  
As the months went by leading up to my latest trip I was once again showing an interest in the timetable and availability 
of the Entebbe flights at work. One of my colleagues, Helen, began enquiring about my forthcoming trip and within ten 
minutes of talking to me asked if she could join us. I knew Helen would find the trip immensely satisfying. I also knew 
that having been involved in the Scouting movement and a keen camper for many years Helen would cope admirably 
with such things as the interesting toilet situations I knew would be awaiting us!  
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TThhuurrssddaayy  1133tthh  
David, Henry and myself met up with Helen at 
Heathrow. We were easy to spot – we were the ones 
with twenty pieces of luggage to check in. Thanks to 
the generosity of many people we had been given 
masses of clothes, shoes, stationery etc to take out to 
Uganda. We were also very lucky to have been granted 
a large excess baggage allowance. Our flight departed 
ten minutes early. So far, so good.  

FFrriiddaayy  1144tthh  
Not wanting to miss out on the fun (well actually I 
wouldn’t have minded but it was the other three) we 
touched down at Entebbe sporting our red noses. We 
had a smooth passage through passport control. I 
arranged our visas whilst the others collected our bags. 
To our joy all the bags had arrived. We proceeded 
confidently through customs with luggage hanging off 
our trolleys in all directions. Henry and I got straight 
through but David and Helen had to give an 
explanation to a slightly bemused customs official. 
  
We were enthusiastically greeted by seven members of 
the charity committee (Ugandan committee). While 
this was all very nice I was now worried about the lack 
of space in the taxi to accommodate our luggage and 
ourselves. My suspicions were confirmed as we March  
spent the next half an hour squeezing our bags into the 

back, under seats, on seats and any other nooks and 
crannies we could find. 
  
However, the taxi driver was not fazed. He calmly 
produced a length of rope and created his very own 
stretch taxi. 
  
We drove into the heavy traffic of Kampala and 
exchanged our currency. We then had a very cosy 
journey to Mityana. Several potholes later we arrived at 
the Enro Hotel; not a minute too soon. We unfolded 
ourselves from the taxi and set off to find our rooms. 
  
After lunch (sausage, chips and avocado) and a game 
of Frisbee we then had a meeting with the members of 
the charity committee to formally welcome us. In turn 
the members introduced themselves and ran through 
the programme which they had compiled for us during 
our stay. I sat next to Margaret Serunkuma (Director of 
the Mityana Orphanage School) who calmly told us she 
was a mother of five children who had all died. 
Margaret had been left with thirteen grandchildren to 
care for. Rather than just survive, Margaret decided to 
sell a plot of land and build a school for orphaned 
children. The orphanage school is currently trying to 
educate approximately 350 children. At present the 
government are not providing any subsidies. 
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Later that evening we shared supper with Victoria 
L’wanga Lukwago (headmistress of Glenburnie Butega 
Primary School.)  

SSaattuurrddaayy  1155tthh              
We travelled by taxi to the equator (more potholes). 
We passed many small villages on the way, many of 
which had stalls selling local produce such as bananas 
and tomatoes. We were also able to buy drums at 
brightly coloured stalls  We took part in the “water” 
experiment at the equator which demonstrates that in 
the northern hemisphere the water goes clockwise and 
anticlockwise in the southern hemisphere.  
  
In the evening we were entertained by the Afrirena 
Jazz Band at the hotel. Many locals also came to enjoy 
the music, which continued right outside our bedrooms 
until 0530 (church was due to start at 0730). The good 
news was that we were able to shut the windows and 
the bad news was that there were several air bricks 
around the windows. 
  

SSuunnddaayy  1166tthh   

We had an early start for the English service at the 
cathedral. It was great to be able to understand the 
service and we were treated to some rousing singing by 
the choir. After the service we played Frisbee with 
some local children. From the cathedral we walked to 
the Orphanage School. We were welcomed by 
Margaret who I mentioned earlier. Margaret still lives 
in the house built by her father seventy years ago. We 
were introduced to a retired teacher called Joshua who 
gives a lot of time and effort voluntarily to help teach 
the children and generally be of assistance. 
  
However poor the people were that we visited they 
would insist on giving us something to eat and drink. 
Margaret was no exception. A chicken had been 
cooked in our honour. This was quite an awkward 
situation as none of us were used to tackling such a 
snack (there seems to be a knack of persuading the 
meat to part company with the bone). 
  
We were then given a tour of the school. For me this 
was one part of the trip that I had been looking forward 
to as I had been unable to visit the school on my last 
trip. Firstly, we were shown the kitchen area where 
there were two large pots – one containing some large 
beans and the other with Matoke steaming in banana 
leaves. We were shown the cow that had been donated 
by a Rotary group from the UK (Barnet, East London). 
The expectant cow (due to give birth in May) certainly 

looked healthy. There is money available for a second 
cow that is due to be purchased soon. The committee 
wanted to check they could keep the first cow healthy 
before taking on a second. Plenty of Elephant grass is 
being grown for the cow to eat.  
  
From here we moved onto the classrooms. For the 
benefit of those who have visited before, the classroom 
at the bottom of the hill, to the left, has recently had a 
sturdy wooden door and windows fitted. The floor has 
also been finished and the walls plastered. The other 
big improvement is the cement trench that now exists 
in front of the classrooms to prevent flooding and 
destruction of the walls. The other classrooms are still 
in need of finishing touches such as plastering, 
windows, furniture etc. It was explained to us that it is 
not worth buying desks until they can be locked away 
securely in classrooms with proper doors and windows. 
  
We then inspected the dormitory building (opposite 
Margaret’s house). This building has now had the roof 
fitted and the actual room divisions are in place but 
much progress still needs to be made before it can be 
used. It is still in need of flooring, plastering, windows, 
doors, furniture etc. 
  
As with all the schools we visited the children were 
delighted to meet us and made us feel very welcome. 
  
We then walked to Mityana Junior School and were 
shown the improvements which had been made to one 
classroom (new windows). We then travelled to 
Victoria’s for lunch before returning to the junior 
school to meet with the local scout group. Again we 
were given a fantastic welcome. The scouts 
demonstrated various marches to us, sang songs 
including their national anthem and one scout showed 
us how to hitch himself up onto a tree branch by using 
a rope. It is amazing to see such displays when one 
knows what little resources they have available. Helen 
and Henry had worn their scout leader/beaver uniforms 
and we taught the Scouts to sing Campfire’s burning 
and Head, shoulders, knees and toes. 
  
Once we had said our farewells to the scouts we were 
then taken to see Kikumbi Church which has had a new 
roof fitted.    
  
In the evening Stephen Bagunywa and his wife 
Christine provided us with a lovely supper at their 
house. I think we probably all slept well that night. We 
had experienced a hectic schedule.    
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Monday 17 th 

We spent today at Glenburnie Butega School. Two of 
the classrooms here are currently being extended. 
Although this is not a boarding school, some children 
are sleeping in one the classrooms which has been 
made into a dormitory. Many children also come to the 
school in the evenings to study as they are able to make 
use of the electric light provided at the back of 
Victoria’s house. Many children live in very basic mud 
huts. 
  
The children had been busy composing songs to 
welcome us. The presentation to us was made in an 
outdoor assembly. It was a very hot morning and the 
children were standing for about an hour and a half. 
They were all very well behaved! Their parents had 
also been invited to attend. A lot of effort had been put 
into this display. I can’t resist sharing with you the fact 
that I had told Henry he was not allowed to talk and 
that he had to try and look interested as sometimes the 
children would be singing about him (trouble was that 
thirty pairs of eyes looking at him understandably 
made him shrink into his seat even more). The point 
being that just as we all thought they were on the last 
song, one more would crop up. I glanced down at one 
point to find Henry was now communicating to me by 
using a stick to write “no more” in the dust on the 
floor. This now turned into a game which I hoped 

nobody else was noticing as I was rubbing out these 
little messages with my foot each time they appeared. 
  
With assembly finished we walked next door to 
Victoria’s to sort out the clothing into different age 
ranges (clothing brought from UK). On the way, one of 
the mothers offered Henry a passion fruit to eat. He 
politely declined. How I wished I could have translated 
“this boy is strictly chips and cereal”. Well for the next 
hour there were pants and shirts flying in all directions 
into different piles (mental note to pack more 
efficiently next time). We then set off with bundles of 
clothes to disperse to the children, starting with the 
nursery class. Henry was now completely revived and 
thoroughly enjoyed this bit. The pleasure here is 
definitely in the giving and not the receiving. All the 
children were delighted with their new clothes. We also 
had some shoes to give out which really were treated as 
prized possessions. One little girl who already had a 
pair of old trainers on was indicating to me that she 
would like some was apparently asking me if she gave 
me her old shoes could I give her a new pair. 
Teachers and parents also benefited from new clothes 
this day. 
  
We photographed many of the sponsored children and 
gave them their gifts which had been passed to us from 
their sponsors. 
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In the evening we invited Victoria and family to eat 
with us at the Enro Hotel. We probably should have 
warned the hotel that there would be nine of us wanting 
to eat at the same time but the fact that the meals came 
out one at a time didn’t bother us and then 
unfortunately for me, being number nine meant they 
had run out – of everything! It didn’t matter at all. 
Everyone else shared theirs! 

TTuueessddaayy   18th  

Once again we spent much of today with the children 
at Glenburnie Butega School. We gave out small 
packets of sweets and chocolates, many of which had 
been given to us by the crew on our outbound flight. 
The chocolates had gone a little soggy by now but 
nobody seemed to mind. Many of the children came to 
school wearing the clothes they had been given the day 
before. 
  
We witnessed some of the classes having their lessons 
under a mango tree. This was due to the construction 
work being carried out on their own classrooms. This 
actually looked idyllic and fortunately the climate is 
amenable to this situation. We sorted out two suitcases 
filled with a selection of clothes and stationery – one 
for the Orphanage School and one for Mityana Junior 
School which Victoria would deliver for us. 
  
We had a very tasty lunch at Victoria’s of avocado, 
tomato, spaghetti potato, matoke and ground nut sauce. 
  
After lunch we travelled by taxi to the Bukatira district 
to visit Gertrude (Victoria’s daughter) where she had 
recently taken up the post of headmistress at a new 
secondary school. Once again we were given a most 
rousing welcome by the staff, board of governors and 
the pupils. Structurally the school was still in the early 
stages with four classrooms. These four classrooms 
consisted of bare brick walls and rubble floors. There 

are plans for more classrooms to be built as soon as 
they are able to raise funds. 
  
We returned to the Enro Hotel to wash some amazingly 
dirty sets of feet. In the evening we walked in the dark 
to the Highway Hotel, escorted by Tom, Ananais and 
Joshua (Victorias sons). On the way there some little 
children were running after us excitedly calling out 
“muzungo” which means “white man”. We enjoyed a 
very pleasant farewell dinner with our hosts.  

Wednesday 19 th   
The alarm went off at 0500 hours ready for our airport 
trip. Victoria and family collected us from the hotel 
along with five of her pupils who had been turfed out 
of bed for the experience. Most children would not 
normally have the opportunity to leave Mityana so 
such a trip is an outing for them. Once again there were 
plenty of us in one taxi! I made another mental note not 
to sit in the back row as this seat is higher than the rest 
and the roof slopes down at this point so every time we 
hit a pothole I was banging my head. We seemed to do 
much of this journey at a 90 degree angle to the road 
with two wheels in the ditch to avoid as many potholes 
as possible. We also experienced torrential rain on this 
journey and yes, the bus leaked at the back! 
  
I sat with Helen on the way home and we compared 
notes on the trip and managed to talk about it for much 
of the 8 hour journey. We found ourselves making 
suggestions as to how we could be more organised on 
the packing front for next year and other things we 
would like to take etc (we hadn’t actually asked each 
other if we fancied going next year, it was a forgone 
conclusion).     
 

Sue Williams 

 
 

 
 

Report from Glenburnie-Butega School 
 

(following Sue Williams and Helen Gould’s visit 14th --19th March 2003) 
  

Greetings to you in the name of the Lord. How wonderful it is for you to be with us. You are very welcome. 
 
Glenburnie is a small private school looking after 200 pupils, boys and girls. Most of these children stay with 
guardians who are distant relatives. These guardians are old and helpless; other children stay with 
grandparents, aunts or mothers. Most women here are single mothers, whose husbands have abandoned 
them or have died. 
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Childrens’ Life  - They fall ill every now and again. Lots of fever , flu and malaria. Most children get hungry 
early in the morning because they don’t get enough breakfast and also as a result of having little food for 
supper. So we need to feed them properly here at school. 
 
Staff - We have 11 teachers. Victoria is headteacher. 
 
School Progress  - In 2001 Henny Saunders from the Oasis Team contributed towards a 3 classroom block 
which has the Nursery and Primary 3 classes and the dormitory. So we are growing and in future might 
double in size. We beg that more good people might come and help us. 
 
Sponsorship Programme  -  
1995 was the year when we started to receive money for fees. This money is used to buy uniforms, pens, 
pencils and books as well as pay the fees. The money which comes as fees is what we use to pay our 
teachers. It isn’t enough but the teachers accept it and they work hard. When there is a pressing programme 
such as expansion of a room we use it to buy desks. 
  
Dormitory / Hostel - The dormitory is now built and we need to furnish it for the 20 hostellers (bunk beds / 
mattresses etc £650). Food for the hostellers comes to about £200 / month. 
 
Lighting  - The school would like a solar panel as it is very difficult to get electricity across the school. We 
request any kind hand to assist and contribute towards the installation of the solar system. We feel it would 
prove very useful because all community children (both primary and secondary) need light to read and to do 
their homework. At the moment they are sharing the light outside Victoria’s house. When it rains they can’t fit 
inside the house.  Cost £2000 – once installed it is of course free from taxes and monthly payments.  
  
All of us are very grateful to have you here. We know you have a long journey back home, so we wish you 
well. We send our warmest greetings to all in the UK – work mates, your family members, friends and 
relatives. 
  
God Bless you,   

                                                    Love,           Victoria L Lukwago 
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OASIS Visit 
 

Uganda 9th – 19th September 2003  

 
Carrying fourteen suitcases packed with 

donated clothing and one thousand pounds in my 

pocket (not literally), my sister and I travelled 

to Uganda on the 9th September.  

 

 
  

Knowing that I would only be there for the 

duration of 10 days. It felt too short a time to 

actually see where and how the £1000 could be 

used. 

 

Having visited the orphanage on our first day in 

Mityana it was clear to see the work that 

needed to be completed in the building opposite 

Margaret’s house and the urgency in which they 

needed it done.  

  

We could not have pursued anything without 

our Ugandan friends Wyclef and Ronnie who 

impressively managed to find builders to start 

work immediately. Our target at this point was 

to cement the floors and plaster the walls in 

two of the largest rooms soon to be bedrooms 

for the children. In the space of eight days 

they managed to also make enough window 

frames and shutters for the whole building. 

They also made two doors and four bunkbeds. 

 

My pockets became very light and we spent the 

remainder of the money on blankets and 

mattresses.   

 

 
  

It was truly an incredible experience to be part 

of such an exciting project.  Since being home, 

I have been informed that some of the older 

children are now sleeping in the rooms. 

  
 Nicola Barger 

  
  
  

Canon Eridard Nsubuga 
  
I was privileged to be invited to Eridard’s graduation service at St Catherine’s Church, I was privileged to be invited to Eridard’s graduation service at St Catherine’s Church, I was privileged to be invited to Eridard’s graduation service at St Catherine’s Church, I was privileged to be invited to Eridard’s graduation service at St Catherine’s Church, 
Gloucester on 28Gloucester on 28Gloucester on 28Gloucester on 28thththth June 2003.  Eridard spoke at the service thanking Redcliffe college for  June 2003.  Eridard spoke at the service thanking Redcliffe college for  June 2003.  Eridard spoke at the service thanking Redcliffe college for  June 2003.  Eridard spoke at the service thanking Redcliffe college for 
hehehehelping him to have a bursary to study here for 3 years and graduate  with a BA (Hons) Degree lping him to have a bursary to study here for 3 years and graduate  with a BA (Hons) Degree lping him to have a bursary to study here for 3 years and graduate  with a BA (Hons) Degree lping him to have a bursary to study here for 3 years and graduate  with a BA (Hons) Degree 
in Applied Theology.in Applied Theology.in Applied Theology.in Applied Theology.    
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I first met Eridard in I first met Eridard in I first met Eridard in I first met Eridard in 1997199719971997 when he was the former  when he was the former  when he was the former  when he was the former 
Rev. at Mityana Rev. at Mityana Rev. at Mityana Rev. at Mityana cathedral in Namukozi, cathedral in Namukozi, cathedral in Namukozi, cathedral in Namukozi, 
Mityana .  I always Mityana .  I always Mityana .  I always Mityana .  I always remember his hospitality remember his hospitality remember his hospitality remember his hospitality 
when when when when he gave me ginger he gave me ginger he gave me ginger he gave me ginger root tea!root tea!root tea!root tea!    
    
Since then Eridard has Since then Eridard has Since then Eridard has Since then Eridard has moved to Luwero Diocese and moved to Luwero Diocese and moved to Luwero Diocese and moved to Luwero Diocese and 
was made a Canon in was made a Canon in was made a Canon in was made a Canon in 2002. He returns to Luwero 2002. He returns to Luwero 2002. He returns to Luwero 2002. He returns to Luwero 
to be with his wife Jane to be with his wife Jane to be with his wife Jane to be with his wife Jane and 2 sons to take up the and 2 sons to take up the and 2 sons to take up the and 2 sons to take up the 
office of Diocesan office of Diocesan office of Diocesan office of Diocesan Secretary.Secretary.Secretary.Secretary.    
        
We wish him every success in the future,We wish him every success in the future,We wish him every success in the future,We wish him every success in the future,    
    
JeanJeanJeanJean Ashfield Ashfield Ashfield Ashfield    

  

 

 

Eridard with his English friends 
    

    
On 8th October 03 

(Wednesday) we set up a 
craft bring and buy sale in 

St Sebastian's School gymnasium. It was set up to coincide with the after school 

activities. There were three main areas, Mityana rustic craft, various craft items made 
by members of the Mityana committee and other crafts donated by local people to 

Craft Bring and Buy Sale at St Sebastian’s School  
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raise funds for Mityana. There were also home made cakes on sale which attracted the 
numerous children who came back for more!  
 

Sales of Mityana crafts and cakes raised approximately £130 in a relatively small space 
of time. The fundraising was considered to be a success but would not be something 
that would be repeated on a regular basis.  We were amazed to find that the conkers 

that we had collected in the same morning went like hotcakes at 2 conkers / 1p – the 
kids loved them and we could have sold a bucket full at least. It seems that the conker 
craze is still popular after many decades. However we didn’t see any of the children 

doing nasty things with their conkers – all perfectly gentile ! 
 
What ever fundraising is done even on a small scale is worth while as Mityana Charity 

is promoted and people do ask questions about the Charity.  We enjoy the challenge.  
Anyone for tennis?? 

 
John Stainsby 

 

 
 
 
 

SPONSORSHIP PROGRAMME 
 
You may have already transferred or sent me your sponsorship gifts.  If not, it is 

now time to renew your sponsorship for next year, I would like all monies to me as 

soon as possible so that the children have their fees paid on time.  
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Primary children P1-P7 £70  

Secondary children £130  

 

It would really help me if you could set up a standing order for each November: 

 

HSBC  

sort code 40-47-09 (1-3 Market Place, Wokingham RG40 1AL)  

account 41515667 Mityana Charity  

 

If you want to send a Christmas card to your child the address is: 

 

Send a Child to School 

PO Box 386 

Mityana Uganda 

 

Thanking you for all your support. 

 

Jean Ajin  

St Sebastian's 

School  

Nine Mile Ride  

Wokingham  

Berks  

RG40 3AT  

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
The Sponsorship scheme, since I started it in 1996, has grown from 10 pupils being sponsored to now 117 children 
plus a teacher’s salary taking another 40 children.  It is wonderful that pupils are continually being funded from 
their primary schooling to their secondary education, providing they pass their exams! 
 
At Mityana Orphanage School the teachers  are not funded by the government at all and it is only through 
donations that teachers get paid! Many do it out of the kindness of their own hearts and of course move on to paid 
jobs.  If anyone has the means to start paying for a teacher’s salary then many more children would be educated. 

SPONSORSHIP REPORT 2002 - 2003 
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(Maybe a group from your area could get together to do this?).  The cost of this is £25 month or £300 a year.  I 
should be grateful if anyone thinking that their own groups might be able to help with this would contact me. 
 
The children in Mityana value education, which is so unlike most of our children here in the UK.   
 
Here is a little background information about the children: 
 
The "vernacular" is the language which they speak.  In Mityana it is usually Luganda as the Buganda tribe live in 
that area.  It is traditional wisdom that more children mean more hands to do the work and also to support their 
parents in old age.  In fact some men have more than one wife and therefore can easily have 10 or more children! 
Unfortunately there is no free education so many are uneducated.  You will note that the children do not take their 
father's name necessarily.  They are given a clan name within the tribe.  The clan names are animals eg. monkey, 
water buffalo, lung fish. 
 
Many children are being looked after by grandparents due to family problems, illnesses, including AIDS, and 
death.  The extended family is normal and people often disappear to support relatives several kilometres away.  
The houses in which most live are non durable (wattle and daub mud walls with a thatched roof) and liable to 
water damage during the rainy seasons.  The durable houses are built of locally fired clay bricks and sometimes 
have a corrugated iron roof.  Very few buildings are concrete.  These are usually the buildings, such as the hospital, 
built for community use by the aid organisations.  Most houses are overcrowded.  The living room of a typical mud 
hut would be smaller than the small bedroom in a modern semi - detached house in Britain.  
 
I hope that this helps you to understand a bit more about life in Mityana and thank you for all your support. 
 
Thank you to all those who now pay by standing order. This enables me to collect all monies by December to send 
over for the start of their new school year.   
 
Best wishes, 
 
Jean Ajin 
 
St Sebastian’s School, Nine Mile Ride, Wokingham, Berkshire, RG40 3AT 
Tel 01344 772427   email: jean.ashfield@ntlworld.com 
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 CHURCH  GETS  A  ROOF 

  
Earlier this year we were able to donate £500 to Kikumbi  Church of Uganda  (near 

Mityana). This enabled them to finish the building of their church by constructing 

the roof. They are very appreciative. Building materials cost a great deal in Uganda 

as they do here in the UK. The photographs show the church during the construction of the roof.  

 

 
 

Letter of Appreciation 
 

We have received a letter of appreciation 

for assistance (Jan 2003) from a student, 

who is now a lay reader at Kikumbi Church.  

  

“ Praise the Lord and I greet you in the name 

of Jesus Christ our Lord”.  

  

“It’s really a pleasure to talk to you. How is 

life those ends (How is life with you)? Life 

this way is a bit fine despite the challenges 

man in a changing society has to face”.  

  
 “On behalf of my fellow students, I wish to 

convey my sincere appreciation to you for 

having received the assistance of £90 that 

enabled us to accomplish our Ordinary Level 

(Senior 4). It is on this background that I 

assure you that we sat our exams and hope to 

pass with high grades which will enable us to 

join other institutions – Advanced Level in 

studies  ie. Theological College or Senior 5 or 

Senior 6. This does remain a great challenge 

to us financially”. 

  

“With these few words of appreciation let 

me pen off by wishing you a Happy New Year 

and above all let the Almighty God reward 

your work. I send generous blessings 2 

Corinthians Ch 9 V 8-12”. 

 “ Continue with us, your parental heart you 
have to us” 

 
“Yours in Christ” 

Matovu Nathanael (Candidate 2002) 

A
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TThhee  CChhaarriittyy  hhaass,,  eeaarrll iieerr  iinn  tthhee  yyeeaarr,,  bboouugghhtt  aa  ccooww  ffoorr  tthhee  
OOrrpphhaannaaggee..  AAnn  uunnkknnoowwnn  ddoonnoorr  ggaavvee  ££550000,,  wwhhiicchh  eennaabblleedd  tthhee  
ccoommmmiitttteeee  iinn  UUggaannddaa  ttoo  bbuuyy  aa  FFrriieessiiaann--  HHeerreeffoorrdd  ccooww  ffoorr  tthhee  
oorrpphhaannaaggee..  TThhiiss  bbrreeeedd  ooff  ccooww  ((ffoouunndd  iinn  tthhee  UUKK))  ggiivveess  aa  mmuucchh  
hhiigghheerr  yyiieelldd  ooff  mmiillkk  tthhaann  aa  UUggaannddaann  ccooww  tthhuuss  pprroovviiddiinngg  tthhee  
oowwnneerr  wwiitthh  aa  ssoouurrccee  ooff  ffoooodd  aanndd  iinnccoommee..    TThhiiss  iiss  aalloonngg  tthhee  
ll iinneess  ooff  tthhee  ““SSeenndd  aa  CCooww””   sscchheemmee..  
    
Special elephant grass has to be grown, as the normal grass is 
unsuitable for a cow’s full diet. She (the cow) lives near 

Margaret Serenkuma who is the director at the orphanage school, who has about 50 orphans 
living with her. There is no child benefit or income supplement in Uganda. Nor does the state 
take them into care. Margaret cares for them but receives no help financially . 
 

None of these children have much to eat but the presence of the cow means 
that they now have milk and cheese, which makes their diet more balanced. 
They can then concentrate and work better at school.  The cow also provides 
Margaret with a source of income and also manure.  

 

  
 
 

The children often go barefoot and have few clothes. The ones they have are often threadbare. 
The charity has helped here too – read  about recycling of jumble!! 

 
 
 

 
Rev Canon Jethro and his wife Lois Wasswa-Ssebulime  are Directors and founders of 

Neighbourhood Ministry and have contacts with Mitya na Diocese. 
 
Uganda had been experiencing political instability since attaining its independence in October 1962.  
The long period of turmoil and war has obviously left most people in Uganda desperately poor both 
materially and otherwise..    
 

AN EXTRA 

SPECIAL 

COW   

NNeewwss  ooff   NNeeiigghhbboouurrss  MMiinniissttrryy,,  UUggaannddaa  ((SSeepptteemmbbeerr  22000033))  
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Children receiving new clothes 
 
 

Education in Uganda was very expensive. Most 
parents could not afford to pay the high cost of 
tuition for their children. For those who were 
able to pay, the competition for entrance into 
the schools of higher learning was also high.  
For these and other reasons, many boys and 
girls at various levels on the educational ladder 
had to annually drop out of schools.  They 
became hopeless within the society. Some of 
the young women unwillingly became unwed 
mothers. Such mothers were helpless with no 
source of income. They lost hope in life.   
 
Neighbours Ministry, Uganda which is a non-
profit making and charity organisation was 
started in 1988 by a concerned couple, the Rev. 
Canon Jethro and Mrs.Lois Wasswa-Ssebulime 
as a remedy to the situation. It was registered 
under non Governmental Organisations Statute 
in 1989.  Neighbours Ministry started with girls – 
152 girls have graduated. The hope of the girls 
who have gone through the ministry programme 
over the years has been restored. They now 
apply their skills they acquired in their course of 
training to sustain themselves and this is the 
core objective of the ministry. 
 
The Biblical base of this ministry is in Luke 10, 
v25 – 37 the parable of the Good Samaritan. 

  
“When he saw him he took pity on him, bandaged his w ounds took him to an inn and took care 
of him……..” 
 
Over the years although the Ugandan Government introduced universal Primary Education, the rate of 
school dropouts at all levels, primary and secondary, is increasing every year. This has resulted in 
having many redundant young people in both villages and towns. The cause of this circumstance is 
primarily economic in that very few parents manage to keep their children in school up to the graduating 
level. Apart from poverty of parents, many children are the victims of the epidemic disease commonly 
know as AIDS or SLIM. There are many orphans in Uganda who desperately need a helping hand of a 
Good Samaritan – Neighbour.   
 
In 1996 Neighbours Ministry was duly registered to give training in technical skills to the disadvantaged 
boys and girls who leave school prematurely to help them to be able to earn a living, become self reliant 
and useful citizens. The training Centre is at Namukozi in Mityana Town Council.  The Ministry has a 
new site at Butega village (near Mityana town) where a proposed Polytechnic Centre will be built for 
both vocational training courses and secondary education.  
 
The skills these boys and girls learn are :- 
 

a) Tailoring, Needlework, Knitting, handicrafts 
b) Business management, typing 
c) Home technology  
d) Carpentry 
e) Brick laying 
f) Art and Design 
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In addition the illiterate community will be taught how to read and simple mathematics to open up other 
avenues in life for them.  
 
Mityana Charity paid for purchase of knitting machines some years ago and we are currently considering 
how best to help and support this new venture. Glenburnie Butega School (Primary), where Victoria 
Lwanga Lukwago is Head Mistress, is near the new site. There is also a new medical centre recently 
built which will be very helpful to the students of the proposed Polytechnic.        

 
 

 

FFuuttuurree  VViissii tt   ttoo  
MMiittyyaannaa  
UUggaannddaa  22000044//55  

 
 
 

Are there any adults or 

young people interested in 

visiting Uganda to meet 

the people, see their way 

of life, visit places such as 

the source of the river 

Nile, a game park, Kampala 
the capital? 

If so please contact either 

Jean Ajin at St Sebastian’s 

School tel. 01344 772427  

 

or Sarah Birch tel. 0118 

9790097 for further 
information.   

We would very much like to 

support the Mityana people by 

meeting them and getting 

involved with a project which 

can make a real difference to 

their lives. 

 
 

One challenge, one aim, one trek.. 

Together we can make the difference! 
 

 

 

 
 

Joel and his new jacket
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Between 9th and 25th January 2004, Mr George Green will be undertaking the trek and mountain climb 
and has been kind enough to offer this monumental effort to the MITYANA CHARITY, UGANDA. (No 
1064825) 

  
MMrr  GGrreeeenn  aanndd  tthhee  ccoommmmiitttteeee  rreepprreesseennttaattiivveess  wwoouulldd  ggrreeaattllyy  aapppprreecciiaattee  yyoouurr  ggeenneerroouuss  

ssppoonnssoorrsshhiipp  ffoorr  tthhiiss  vveerryy  wwoorrtthhyy  ccaauussee..  
    

SSppoonnssoorrss  nnaammee    AAddddrreessss    TTeelleepphhoonnee  NNoo..    PPlleeddggee    
  

                

                

                

                

                

                

                

                

                

                

                

                

                

                

                

                

                

                

                

                

    
 
 
 
 

TTaannzzaanniiaann  VVoollccaannoo  TTrreekk  ttoo  IInncclluuddee  MMoouunntt  KKiilliimmaannjjaarroo  
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NNeeww  WWeebb  SSiittee  UUpp  aanndd  RRuunnnniinngg  

 
 

 

When you have a moment, 
take a look at our new web 
site and let us know what you 
think.  
www.Mityanacharity.org.uk  

Comments and suggestions 
are always welcome and can 
be sent to: 
webmaster@wooburnanglica
nchurches.org  

Please visit the site to 
download a copy of this 
newsletter in colour! 

Updated Leaflets are 
available either from the Web 
Site or Sarah Birch on 0118 
9790097  

 
 
 
 

PRAYER POINTS:                       
  
Praise God for all that we have achieved together; we know, that without him, we could do Praise God for all that we have achieved together; we know, that without him, we could do Praise God for all that we have achieved together; we know, that without him, we could do Praise God for all that we have achieved together; we know, that without him, we could do 
little. We thank God for all the help that has come from so malittle. We thank God for all the help that has come from so malittle. We thank God for all the help that has come from so malittle. We thank God for all the help that has come from so many people.ny people.ny people.ny people.    
    
Please pray for the following people:Please pray for the following people:Please pray for the following people:Please pray for the following people:    

� The committee in Mityana The committee in Mityana The committee in Mityana The committee in Mityana ---- pray that they may work together in promoting the  pray that they may work together in promoting the  pray that they may work together in promoting the  pray that they may work together in promoting the 
education and welfare of the young people and clergy in Mityanaeducation and welfare of the young people and clergy in Mityanaeducation and welfare of the young people and clergy in Mityanaeducation and welfare of the young people and clergy in Mityana    

� The committee in the UKThe committee in the UKThe committee in the UKThe committee in the UK---- pray that we might support the Ugandan pray that we might support the Ugandan pray that we might support the Ugandan pray that we might support the Ugandan committee as we  committee as we  committee as we  committee as we 
strive together to the same aim. strive together to the same aim. strive together to the same aim. strive together to the same aim.     

� Metro Metro Metro Metro ---- pray for healing. pray for healing. pray for healing. pray for healing.    
    

� Jean Jean Jean Jean ---- as she plans to visit Mityana in the New Year. as she plans to visit Mityana in the New Year. as she plans to visit Mityana in the New Year. as she plans to visit Mityana in the New Year.    
    

� Derek and Gail Burden Derek and Gail Burden Derek and Gail Burden Derek and Gail Burden ---- pray for continued healing. pray for continued healing. pray for continued healing. pray for continued healing.    
 



  

MMiittyyaannaa  CChhaarriittyy  NNeewwsslleetttteerr  IIssssuuee  88  ––  NNoovveemmbbeerr  22000033  
  

Page 19 

GIFT AID FORM 
 

Reg. Charity No: 1064825 
 

GIFT AID DECLARATION 
I am a UK tax payer and want The Mityana Charity to treat all donations I have made 
since 6th April 2003, and all donations I make from the date of this declaration until I 
notify you otherwise, as Gift Aid Donations. 
 
Please complete your details here, as the information is part of your 
declaration. 
 
Name: 
 
Address: 
 
 
Postcode: 
 
Signature:      Date: 
 
You can cancel the declaration at any time by notifying us, it will then not apply to 
donations you make on or after the date of cancellation. 
You must pay an amount of income tax and/or capital gains tax at least equal to the tax 
that we reclaim on your donations in the tax year (the basic rate currently being 28p for 
each £1 you give) 
If you pay tax at the higher rate you can claim further tax relief in your self assessment 
tax return. 
 
Please return this completed form to;  
Kevin Hutton      
14 Brook Close, Wokingham, Berks.  RG41 1ND 
 

 

 


