
Narrative by Emily Dwyer~ 

/Î ÈÉÓ ÄÅÁÔÈ ÂÅÄ 2ÏÂÅÒÔ /Ë×ÁÒÅȭÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒ ÔÏÌÄ ÈÉÍ 

that he had a son named Innocent whom he wanted 

Robert to find.  Because of the lack of information, 

2ÏÂÅÒÔ ×ÁÓ ÕÎÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ ÆÕÌÆÉÌÌ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÒÅÑÕÅÓÔ ÅÖÅÎ 

though Robert desired to find him. 

Last week a lady stopped at the trading center near 

2ÏÂÅÒÔȭÓ ÖÉÌÌÁÇÅ ÏÆ "ÕÙÅÍÂÁȢ  3ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ 

Taabu Micheal, the father to a certain child called 

Innocent.  The lady needed information concerning 

)ÎÎÏÃÅÎÔȭÓ ÆÁÍÉÌÙȢ   'ÌÏÒÙ ÂÅ ÔÏ (Á3ÈÅÍȟ ÁÎ !ÕÎÔÉÅ ÔÏ 

Innocent was at the trading center and heard the story the lady came to tell.  This was her report. 

The mother of Innocent had married.  Because she married, Innocent was raised by an Uncle who treated him 

like his own son. This culture frowns on women bringing children from another man to the home of her new 

husband.  Suddenly the Uncle died and the situation for Innocent turned bad. 

 )ÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÉÓ 5ÎÃÌÅȭÓ ÄÅÁÔÈȟ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ 5ÎÃÌÅÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÉÓ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ ÖÉÌÌÁÇÅ ÃÈÁÓÅÄ )ÎÎÏÃÅÎÔ Á×ÁÙȟ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÈÉÍ 

to go where he belonged.  Innocent returned to his mother, hoping to get comfort or help.  Instead she told 

ÔÈÅ ÕÎÃÌÅÓ ȬÉÆ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÇÉÖÅ ÈÉÍ ÌÁÎÄ ÔÏ ËÉÌÌ ÈÉÍȭȢ  4ÈÅ ÂÏÙ ÂÅÃÁÍÅ ÅØÔÒÅÍÅÌÙ ÄÉÓÔÕÒÂÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ 

mother, and ended up in Iganga with an elderly couple, relatives of his mother.  And this is why the lady came 

ÔÏ ÔÈÅ "ÕÙÅÍÂÁ ÔÒÁÄÉÎÇ ÃÅÎÔÅÒȢ   2ÏÂÅÒÔ ×ÁÓ ÔÏÌÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÌÁÄÙȭÓ ÖÉÓÉÔ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÔÒÁÄÉÎÇ ÃÅÎÔÅÒȢ 

With only sketchy directions to the village, we set out on our journey to find Innocent.  An uncle and cousin 

came along to assist with the language and help answer questions.  Hours after leaving the town of Iganga, 

traveling on a dirt road that was full of potholes and bumps, we finally came to a trading center where the 

instructions told us to hire a boda boda (motorcycle) to lead us. 

Tired and weary, we knew our journey was near the end.  As the boda boda traveled down a narrow dirt road 

we followed.  He led us to the village center, but he did not know where the home was.  Amazingly a little 

school boy standing close by heard the conversation and offered to take us to the place. He jumped into the car 

and took us a short distance to a cluster of mud huts. 

Expectations were high, along with the fear of our hopes being dashed.  Were we at the right place? Would we 

find him? Did we travel this far in vain? 

/Ë×ÁÒÅȭÓ Ȱ,ÏÓÔȱ "ÒÏÔÈÅÒ &ÏÕÎÄ 
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Continued...on Page 2. 



As we sat under a tree waiting, off to the side I saw a tall slender young man standing, his face was full of 

ÄÉÓÔÒÅÓÓ ÁÎÄ ÐÁÉÎȢ )ÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙ ) ÓÁÉÄ ÔÏ ÍÙÓÅÌÆ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÈÉÍȟ ÁÓ 2ÏÂÅÒÔ ×ÈÉÓÐÅÒÅÄ ÔÏ ÍÅȟ Ȱ) ÔÈÉÎË ÈÅȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÅȢȱ 

The boy kept glancing our way, looking first at Robert and then at me.  A strange couple we must have seemed. 

Robert was dressed smartly, hair trimmed, skin glowing of health, a confident young man.  This boy was in 

shabby torn clothes, to skinny and looking so sad. The air was full of expectation as the old blind lady he was 

staying with, spoke to us in a soft kind voice.  I could not understand the strange words but my eyes were filled 

with tears.  After everyone had spoken, the boy was called to sit on a mat in front of us. I just wanted to hug 

ÈÉÍ ÁÎÄ ÃÒÙȟ ɉ×ÈÁÔ ÁÎ !ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÄÏɊ ÂÕÔ 5ÇÁÎÄÁÎȭÓ ÄÏ ÎÏÔ ÓÈÏ× ÅÍÏÔÉÏÎÓȢ  (Ï× ) ×ÏÎÄÅÒÅÄȟ ÄÏ ÔÈÅÙ 

remain so composed? 

!ÆÔÅÒ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÄÉÆÆÅÒÅÎÔ ÓÔÏÒÉÅÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÏÌÄȟ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÔ ÐÅÁÃÅ ÔÈÁÔ ×Å ×ÅÒÅ )ÎÎÏÃÅÎÔȭÓ ÒÅÁÌ ÆÁÍÉÌÙȢ  )ÎÎÏÃÅÎÔ 

×ÏÕÌÄ ÔÒÁÖÅÌ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÐÌÁÃÅȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ×ÁÓ ÃÌÏÓÅ ÔÏ 4ÏÒÏÒÏȟ ÁÎÄ ×Å ×ÏÕÌÄ ÍÅÅÔ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÎÁÌ 

arrangements.  He was promised a new family and that I would be the one to take care of him. 

Only HaShem can make such appointments. 
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We have been blessed to build Kenny a hut in 

his village.  Kenny had prayed for a hut for 

over a year.  Just before I returned the 

congregation was doing prayer requests and 

Kenny did not ask prayer for his hut.  The 

children reminded him and he replied, 

ȰÆÏÒÇÅÔ ÉÔȟȱ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÔÏÏ ÄÉÓÃÏÕÒÁÇÅÄȢ  '-d 

provided! 

The picture above shows the third phase 

in the building of a hut, which includes 

putting the grass roof on and mudding 

the walls. The final phase will include 

making the windows and door. The floor 

will be cemented, a blessing from an 

uncle who donated the bag of cement. 

Picture to the left is a side view of 

+ÅÎÎÙȭÓ ÈÕÔ ÎÅØÔ ÔÏ ÁÎ ÅØÉÓÔÉÎÇ ÈÕÔȢ 



(Upper left picture, from left to right): 

Robert Nangoli, will be a third year student 

majoring in Commerce.  He is Pres. of the eight 

hundred commerce students. 

Nelson Mandella, in school for electrical 

engineering, he has this term left for his 

diploma and will than do eight months of field 

work. 

Robert Okware majoring in commerce, this is 

his last year.  He is running for the position of 

MP (Member of Parliament) for the Tororo 

Municipality.  

In closing, we here at the ministry 

and home of ACTS for Messiah 

would like to thank everyone who 

has remembered us in their 

prayers and financial assistance.  

None of this would be possible 

without you and the help of 

Hashem!     

~Emily  
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OUR UNIVERSITY STUDENTS 

Johnson Nangoli (lower right picture), majoring in Social 

Works and Administration, this is his last year.  He has just 

finished his field work in the western part of Uganda and is 

involved in the Student Guild at his University. 

WE ARE IN NEED OF FINANCES FOR  

4(%3% 345$%.43ȭ 45)4)/.ȦȦȦȦȦ 

Please help, if you are able. 

 

 

 

 

ACTS for Messiah 

PO Box 1430 

Hudson, WI 54016 

(651) 998-9481 

To donate or for more information please visit 

www.actsformessiah.org 

 


