Dear Friends and fellow missionaries!
We’re right now at Bethel in Kampala!!!  How did we happened to be here?  Well, last Wednesday, Carl Christian went to an orthopedic doctor in Mbale who said that his foot was not doing good at all.  It should be in a casc or operated.. oh.oh.. we didn’t like that at all, so we decided to get another opinion here in Kampala.  Washington, the brother that brings the literature from Kenya was just crossing the border and was going to pass Mbale, and suddenly we were on the road to Kampala.

We enjoyed the journey delivering literature to different congregations, some at the home of the elder, another was waiting for us along the road, others never came, that’s just the way it is.  While we were driving along the road, I felt like if I was in my way to Duitama... green, green, mountains with small houses of campesinos (Farmers) on the top, big advertisements with propaganda of beer or whatever on the road, even the smell was similar… fresh!  The only thing is that the road here is straight, not curvy!!  Wonderful for me!  And off course, just when I was almost placing myself in Colombia, a black man appeared on the road and reminds me that I am actually in another continent!!
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Public transport

One part of the road is very bad, holes all over, so it was not good for Carl Chris foot, but bad roads are impossible to avoid in the black continent.  Anyway, finally, just when we were a bit fed up with the traffic of Kampala, we arrived to the new Bethel installations… Now it is finished, BEAUTIFUL, just waiting for the plants and the palms to grow and decorate it!!  This Bethel is outside of the city and on the top of a hill, so you get a nice view and a refreshing wind during the hot hours!
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The day after we went to the International Hospital of Kampala.  A very nice Hospital, quite new, just 11\2 year of constructed, with their own helicopter ambulance, doctors in white and even normal toilets!!!  I found this sign interesting, very important actually when you don’t know what that seat whit a hole is for!!! (
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1.DO NOT STAND ON THE
TOILET SEAT, SIT ON IT.
2.FLUSH THE TOILET AFTER USE%
TO FLUSH PULL THE KNOB AND
IMMEDIATELY RELEASE.





After reassuring that we were going to pay with cash, they called the orthopedist who came an hour later… very good and serious doctor by the way, he immediately started the painful procedure with a shut of steroids in the very ankle!!  That to diminish the need of pain killer tablets every day!  Then, to the physiotherapeutic, who took the longest needle I have seen and applied acupuncture on the most painful spot of the ankle! So he would twist it and move it every fifth minute!! I can tell you, we were sweating together!! Puoff!!  Carl Christian was preaching to him, he is a catholic who said that “You call God Jehovah, we call him God”, but then Carl Chris made a couple of reasoning questions and those may have sounded too clever for him, so he just twisted the needle and Carl Chris was out of talk!!  Actually I prefer an honest “I’m not interested”!!! (
Then a heat therapy, a kind of “short wave heat” that would make the job of a sauna!!  That was nice.  I liked the place, there were many white patients… definitely Bethel took us to the very very best place in Uganda!!  We felt the good interest they have on us as missionaries, driving us back and forth, we felt well-cared!! 

Now this catholic therapist is going to come to Bethel from tomorrow on, every day for 10 sessions of physiotherapy, to make sure that the foot gets in order and that he won`t be limping for the rest of his missionary career!!  Interestingly he said that for the home-therapies we could pay what we could, he understood that we were missionaries and that we were not making money here, but off course he made sure to mention that this is his way of living too, anyway, he will definitely hear more about the truth, and now he has no needles to twist!
Mike and Mats (Swedish) said it was off course no problem for Carl Christian to stay here 10 days more!!  At the same time we got a letter from the committee, inviting us to stay at Bethel for three months for our language course in Luganda!!!! We will be in a Luganda congreg. here in Kampala while the course goes on. (( Jipppiii !!!  We are sooo happy for that, because generally missionaries get the language course at missionary homes together with many others and it means that you have a cleaning and cooking day or two as well, and according to Gary and Angela, that’s quite stressing.  So we’ll have it together with Mike and Doris (ones of the first miss in Uganda!!  They have been as traveling overseers and very busy starting the work here, so finally after 14 years they’ll get to learn Luganda!!) and another Bethelite that has come from Brooklyn.  
Well, I feel this little trip has changed and turned up side down our lives, to a new chapter that will be called, Missionaries in the REAL Africa, because the territory for Luganda in Mbale is out in the villages, out of town… I have two studies already in that area, to get prepared, really dusty roads, small “houses” of mud or metal . The other day going there, I asked the boda-boda (the “taxi” bicycle) not to drive not the big road crossing the town but a short cut that just the locals know, I wanted to inspect our future territory…

It took my breath!  I thought I had been in Africa these weeks, but NOT!!  Only small mud homes, woman walking along the small reddish paths with a big load on their heads and the little baby back, some crushing roasted peanuts in the old way, small children carrying their brothers or sisters in their backs as well, not an English word was heard, children were running after me, sitting in the boda-boda, screaming “Musunguuuuu, musunguuuu!!!!”, reaching their hands as if I was to give them something, people stopped doing their work just to look and wave at me… I could NOT believe it!!!  It was just some hundred meters out of the main roads!!!
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The first thing I thought was:  I have to take Carl Chris, to look at this, it’s almost unreal!!  And for him to see what our life will be like in the future…

[image: image6.jpg]



But the future came much more earlier than I thought, and there’s no time now to such inspections anymore.  Jump to language course and then to what we came…  I must admit I’ve been enjoying serving in the English congregation, it has been at least a wonderful transition, at least our ears have tuned up to their afro-English.

Guess what this means:

(The waxs
                                       …no idea? Ok.  The waxs of the fresh…        

Made it? The works of the flesh!!
(EeeEeeee        …got it?  Ok. Try again:  EeeEeee…  
It looks the same but it means a totally different thing!!  I haven’t gotten completely the meaning yet, but the one can be, YES, the other, NO, or I don’t know.  Like for example:

I would say to a boda-boda that brings me home: 
“Would you like something to read?” -EeEeee!  

“Do you read English or Luganda?”   -EeeEeee
“So you mean English?”                     -EeeeEee

“Or this one in Luganda..”                  -EeeEeee

“!:(((!!!”#¤%&:):=((((#`!!!!”  

A bit frustrating, I can tell you, but some times when life is getting too African and the brothers ask me “How are you doing?”  I want to answer a simple: “EeeEeee!!!”  (((
Well this was a little update for all of you, take care
Greetings and hugs from Sandri and Carl Christian
