
I have been apart of C4’s Uganda Partnership Team 

for the past 2 years, working from Canada to support 

our partners in Uganda. When the opportunity 

came up to apply for the 2018 trip, I was going back 

and forth about applying until one night at my C4 

Connect Group we prayed for God to be ever so clear 

whether or not I should apply. He showed me that 

night I should and I started filling out the paperwork. 

Not a moment goes by that I regret that decision! I 

got the opportunity to see first hand everything I had 

been learning, hearing, and praying about for C4’s 

Uganda Partners. Before I joined the Impact Uganda 

Team, I heard Pastor Jon preach in a sermon about 

going on a trip. He said go on a mission’s trip, let God 

rip your world apart and then piece it back together. 

And that’s exactly what he did! 

The majority of my days were spent with the boys at 

Jinja Connection. Sitting side by side with them in their 

classes learning about God, important life lessons and 

ways that they can change to better their future. They 

like to goof around with each other, pick on each other, 

horse around, smile the biggest beautiful smiles and 

laugh just the same as we do. The staff treat the boys 

like they are their own. The boys call them Aunties and 

Uncles and each other brothers. When I would look 

around the room, I would catch a boy or two looking 

at me and quickly look away with a smile and a giggle. 

Everyday we were greeted with hugs and handshakes 

from the staff and fist bumps from the boys. Being 

able to witness this would not be possible if Jinja 

Connection wasn’t there for these boys. 

Three times a week a few staff members and young 

adult volunteers from the community conduct a 

street walk in the mornings before classes start. They 

walk to three main areas where the boys tend to be. 

They encourage them to go to the Jinja Connection 

building and get washed, clean their clothes, have 

something to eat and to learn. 

Once a month Jinja Connection staff organize a night 

walk. The main purpose of this walk is to reach new 

boys that have travelled really far into the area and 

also to check in with boys they already know. I was 

one of four team members to participate in the night 

walk. We met Ephraim and Godfrey at the police 

station at 11pm. We were escorted by two police 

officers so we wouldn’t be arrested for being out 

past curfew and also for protection. We started our 

walk down main street towards the bars. The boys 

tend to sleep near populated places so that if they 

need help they can call for it. At night the boys face 

a lot of danger. They have to worry about physical 

and sexual abuse from other boys, adults and 

unfortunately the police. The majority of the boys are 

high from sniffing glue, smoking marijuana, or drunk 

to numb the pain from not eating or just to survive 

mentally/emotionally through the night. 
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The very first boy that we saw was sleeping alone on 

the middle step of three stairs across the street from 

a bar. The older of the two police officers woke him 

up because he wanted us to see what the youth of 

Uganda looked liked. During our walk he repeated 

more than once “You see how our Uganda is? You 

see our people?” This little boy that he woke up 

was so out of sorts and we were told that he was 

probably high. He was 8 years old. He was younger 

than my own son and he was sleeping alone on a 

set of stairs. I knew that the night walk was going to 

be hard but seeing that young boy’s face, knowing 

how tiny and alone he was, just broke me. I started 

crying and had to turn away. I just wanted to wrap 

him in my arms and tell him that everything would be 

ok but in his reality it was not.  After a few minutes 

of the police taking with him a group of boys that 

were not far away came to protect him. They didn’t 

realize what was going on and wanted to make 

sure he was safe. He was encouraged to go and 

sleep with the group but he was so out of it that he 

just wanted to go back to sleep where he was. We 

continued on our walk and encountered many small 

groups of boys around different populated hot spots. 

Most of them were sleeping very close together for 

safety. Some had blankets and had them wrap up 

all around them covering their faces. Some slept 

with their backs to the walls and their arms up over 

their heads for protection. Because it was still early 

being around midnight at this point we didn’t truly 

see how many boys actually slept on the streets. We 

were told that the later in the night the more boys 

there would be. They are out collecting scrap metal 

to sell in the morning or out with their groups “doing 

who knows what”. We did a loop that brought us to 

Jinja Connection where there was a group of boys 

sleeping on the front steps. It is safer for them there 

and the police don’t bug them as they would if they 

were on the main strip. If we had gone by between 

2-3am we would see the entire side of the building 

lined with sleeping boys. 

You would never know by day what these boys 

endure at night. The joy that shines through them 

is such a blessing to witness. I made the mistake of 

saying how great it is that they are so happy but 

was quickly told that its not always that way. One 

of our team members posted on her FB that its not 

happiness that we witnessed but joy. She wrote: “ 

There’s a big difference between happiness and joy. 

Happiness is a temporary state and is triggered by 

events/happenings. Joyfulness is intentional, not 

dependent on our emotions or circumstances. You 

can choose joyfulness in difficult situations.” And her 

words are so true. Even with all they go through and 

with the circumstances that they have fallen into they 

are the most joyful people I have ever met! 

God opened my eyes to the reality of the unseen. He 

showed me the pain and suffering of His children in 

what felt like a world away. We often tend to forget 

what we do not see on a regular basis. Just because 

we don’t see the everyday struggle of a street boy 

in Africa doesn’t mean that it is not real. I will never 

forget the faces of those boys and the beautiful 

smiles that they shared with us. They will forever be 

imprinted on my heart. I’ve been home two months 

and because of this trip I have a different attitude. I 

am more grateful and I have a God’s got this, way of 

thinking, whereas before I would definitely stress too 

much. I will never forget the journey that God took 

me on and will forever be grateful to have been apart 

of The 2018 Short Term Trip to Uganda.
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