
                                                      Sadness in Northern Uganda 

Recently we visited fellow Christians in Bweyale refugee camp in northern Uganda.  It was a 

sobering trip to see how difficult life is for these refugees from South Sudan. We were able to 

bring some cheer as these photos show. Below we are at the new water tap which was installed 

after one of our supporting churches donated enough money for two water taps.   

You can see it is a 
popular place. The 
ladies are the ones 
hauling the water, the 
men are just 
supervising. 
They are so happy to 
have this water tap 
that the previous day 
they had a party to 
celebrate.  
It is hard for an 
American to imagine 
having a party to 
celebrate having a 
water source such as 
this close by. 
 

 
These pumpkin 
leaves serve as a 
clothesline. The 
choir wears 
these vests 
during worship. 
They have to use 
the things they 
can find such as 
these plants. I 
don’t like it 
when they hang 
our clothes on 
barbed wire. It 
tends to leave 
holes in the 
clothes. 
 



The next photo is showing one of the beautiful Christian ladies living in the camp.  The marks on 
her face are considered beauty marks. 

 

 
  
After church we are enjoying fellowship with some of the church leaders. I was privileged to be 
the day’s speaker. The message was from Isaiah 40:1 about God’s comfort.  These people sure 
need comforting. The man in the suitcoat is Pastor Solomon Wuor. 

On the left is a typical house in the 
camp. It is put together with materials 
that the people can scrounge.  The only 
thing provided to the people when 
they first arrive is a crooked pole or 
two and a tarp. 
They are now suffering from hunger as 
the rations they were previously given 
were only sufficient to keep them 
living. This month their rations were 
cut to less than half of what they have 
been receiving.   
They receive about 110 lbs. of old 
sorghum which is not very nourishing 

for a family of ten for a whole month; it is not sufficient. It takes all day to walk to the food 
distribution center. Since the food is too heavy for the women to carry so far they have to give 
a boda (motorbike) driver part of the food to transport them home.    
 
 
 



We are constantly being reminded that 
God is with us.  This photo shows a pastor 
named John Chuol. He had been a resident 
of a refugee camp in northern South 
Sudan in a place called Bentiu. This is in a 
war zone and the residents have to stay in 
the camp for protection. 
  
The residents of the camp asked us to 
send them some Bibles so we sent three 
cases with Pastor John when he was to 
travel back to the camp.  He only got part 
way when renewed, savage fighting 
stopped him from reaching Bentiu.  He 
met some UN security pilots who were 
flying to the camp and they delivered the 
Bibles for us saying the Bibles would help 
keep people sane in the camp. 
 
John is now a resident of Bweyale town 

where he is losing his rented house the end of this month.  He will be moving into the camp and 
needs a ‘house’ for his family. 
 

This is the church I attended 
where 773 people worshipped. 
This is counting the ones who 
were outside. Most of the 
people in attendance were 
women and children. There are 
very few men as most of them 
get killed trying to escape 
South Sudan 
This church is one of four in 
Bweyale under the leadership 
of Pastor James Babb. He is 
overseeing ATA teaching in 
Bweyale and in two other 
refugee camps in Uganda. 
Currently he is visiting these 

other camps in Arua and Adjumani districts.  He is a very busy man. 

The residents of Bweyale are suffering. They so much want return to their homes in South 
Sudan, but South Sudan is a horrible place to be.  Africa urgently needs Christianity because 
their suffering is caused by a tribal war. It is really genocide; the idea is that the tribes hate and 



try to kill each other just because this is something they have always done. I am thankful that 
we Christians are all one tribe. 

 
This is a very sad photo of a 12 year old girl 
named Chudier who saw her father, mother, 
and siblings being slaughtered in South 
Sudan.  This photo was taken on Saturday. 
The previous Monday she had been delivered 
to the camp.  
All she does is lay on the bed and scream and 
shriek. Normally it takes two ladies to hold 
her down.  The girl just wants to die.   
 
I was glad that nobody in the room was 
watching me to see the tears in my eyes.  
MaryLee and I were overwhelmed with the 
suffering we saw and we got carried away 
with trying to help in as many ways as we 
could, overspending our budget. 
We know that we can’t help everybody in the 
camp but we want to continue trying to help 
the members of Pastor Babb’s churches as 
much as we can.  This requires that we raise 
money for this. 
 

We wish to thank all of our many supporters who make it possible for us to serve in Uganda. 
We thank you for making it possible for us to help our brothers and sisters in these and other 
tragic situations. One of the nice things about the several refugee camps we help in South 
Sudan, Uganda, and Kenya is that they have very active ATA classes.  Both church leaders and 
lay people are actively studying the Bible.  We send many Bibles, in several languages, to them. 
I might mention that our Bible fund is empty. 
 
We plan to visit America in a few weeks mainly to see doctors. We find as we age that we 
require more frequent tune-ups. This is a short visit so we will not be able to travel to see all of 
you.  If you are in the area of Upstate South Carolina and would like to see us let us know. Also 
write and let us know how you are. Let us know your prayer requests so that we can know how 
to pray for you.  
 
In His service, 
Bob and MaryLee 
 
If you would like to donate to our ministry, send your tax deductible donation to: 

 IGO (International Gospel Outreach) PO Box 161295, Boiling Springs, SC 29316                 

(Designate for Bolitho)                             Website: www.africansteachingafricans.com 

http://www.africansteachingafricans.com/

