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Dan Agaba with a Nyaka grandmother. 
By Daniele Reisbig 

 

 Dan Agaba has worked for Nyaka as a 

Grandmother Program Coordinator for a year 

and a half. Dan supports grandmothers through 

their Granny Groups and by providing one on 

one support through home visits. He empowers 

grandmothers every day through supports in-

cluding: vocational training; 

micro–finance loans; provid-

ing farming tools; water har-

vesting tanks; HIV/AIDS 

counselling and testing; solar 

lights; seeds; mosquito nets; 

and by building new homes, 

pit latrines, and smokeless 

kitchens. 
 

 As a social worker, Dan was drawn to 

work at Nyaka  because he wanted to help 

grandmothers and HIV/AIDS orphans. “My job 

enables me to provide services that foster social 

justice, dignity and worth of every granny,” he 

said. 
 

 When asked to tell me a story from his 

job that impacted him, Dan thought of Dinah.  

 

 
 

She is a 68-year-old widow with two grandchil-

dren, ages five and seven. When Dan met her 

she was living in dire circumstances. “She had 

no home and would sleep on other peoples’ ve-

randas at night with the children,” Dan said. 

Without shelters or any government assistance, 

grandmothers like Dinah must rely 

on   helpful neighbors or strangers. 

One night it rained heavily. Dinah 

and her grandchildren ran to a 

neighbor’s house but they were 

chased away. “It rained on them 

several days and nights,”  said Dan. 

“The children ran away to town 

leaving Dinah sick, hopeless, and 

depressed. I imagined myself in Di-

nah’s shoes. It was such a terrible situation.” 

Nyaka built Dinah and her grandchildren a new 

home. “Now they are a happy, clean family,” 

Dan said. 
 

 Helping grandmothers like Dinah makes 

Dan proud to work at Nyaka. He said “The most 

important thing that Nyaka does is provide res-

toration of hope for life.” 

 

“My job enables 

me to provide  

services that foster 

social justice, 

dignity and worth 

of every granny” 



By  Ainembabazi Maritina  
 

Nyaka Vocational Secondary School is the 

newest school under Nyaka AIDS Orphans Pro-

ject. It is funded by many people all over the 

world. It opened in February 2015 with fifty stu-

dents in senior one. 
 

The school was officially opened on Friday 

17th July 2015. Students organized the chairs in 

the tents and the function commenced at 2:00pm. 

It was opened by a prayer. 
 

The Master of ceremonies was Teacher Pi-

us. Meanwhile waiting for the guests, we were 

dancing. When the guest of honour arrived, we 

rejoiced and jumped up. The guest of honor was 

escorted by the Executive director Mr. Twesigye 

Jackson Kaguri and Professor Mondo Kagonyera 

the chancellor Makerere University. The guests  

were welcomed by a song from Nyaka Vocation 

 
 

al Secondary School students. After the song, we 

received refreshments such as soft drinks, cakes 

and mineral water which were served by the 

teachers. We were again entertained by the pio-

neers of Nyaka with a marvelous song. The Ex-

ecutive director’s speech followed and Comfort 

and Maritina presented a poem entitled “I can’t 

finish talking.” The poem was promising and 

comforting. 
 

Cutting of the ribbon followed which 

marked the official opening of the school and ly-

ing of the foundation stones. Later we celebrated 

classroom dedications. A generous donor dedicat-

ed a classroom to the first teacher at Nyaka Pri-

mary School, Freda Byaburakiirya. Director and 

his family dedicated a classroom to their parents. 

The Nyaka AIDS Orphans Project Chairperson, 

Janis Simon and her husband, Ronny Simon  

Ronny and Janis Simon Students reciting a poem 

Prof. Mundo giving a speech 



were also dedicated a classroom  for their gener-

ous gifts to build the Nyaka Vocational Second-

ary School. 
 

After this the guest of honour gave his 

speech. Professor Mundo Kagonyera is the chan-

cellor of Makere University and a longtime 

friend of Nyaka. His speech was containing ad-

vice that urged people to work hard to improve 

literacy in  Africa. It was followed by a poem   

and a song by primary school pupils. The guests 

were later given gifts from students. 
 

Then the wonderful moment approached: 

the cutting of the cake. Oh my God! I couldn’t 

believe my eyes! The cake was the real structure 

of the school. It was cut by Prof. Mundo, the 

head girl, and the head boy and there after it was 

served to people. Music played a the ceremony 

ended with a prayer. 
 

Ainembabazi Maritina is one of the first students to at-

tend Nyaka Vocational Secondary School. Her education 

is supported by her sponsors, Sharon Yarber and Deb 

Hutton. We asked Maritina to share a little bit about her-

self and her school:  
 

 I like  my school because I get medication when I fall 

sick, feed on balanced diet and also get advice from 

teachers. When I am at school, I have good life since I 

have enough security and nice beddings. I am working 

very hard to achieve my goal of becoming a doctor in the 

future. I hope my dreams shall be fulfilled by God’s 

Mercy. School has also helping me by giving me scho-

lastic materials and also helping me to improve my aca-

demic performance. This is done by committed staff. I 

promise to do my best. 

Freda Byaburakiirya 

 

The Kaguri Family 

The boys dormitory, dining hall, all academic  

Laboratories, and all workshops still need to be  

constructed. To find out more about how you can 

help, visit our website, www.nyakaschool.org 

NVSS headmaster and teaching staff 



 

 

 

 
 

By Natalie Karneef 

 
Excerpt from “What I Learned Spending Time with      

Orphans in Rural Uganda,” published by the Huffington 

Post, August 1st, 2014.  
 

On Friday, I join some Nyaka staff on a 

trip out to the field, where 

they will test grandmothers 

and orphaned grandchildren 

for HIV. 
 

The group begins with 

a discussion about prevention, 

ARVs and stigma. It is ex-

plained, to them and to me, 

that HIV can be transmitted 

through not just sexual con-

tact and sharp objects, but by untrained "dentists" 

and midwives, who often find work in the poorer 

communities. 
 

Then, the grannies and children form long 

lines, first to get registered, then to get blood tak-

en in the half-finished mud house that will serve 

as our clinic. They'll get the results 15 minutes 

later, which is crucial out here, where organized 

files and medical records just don't exist. After 

that, there will be counseling for everyone, not 

just those who are  positive. Most of these grand-

mothers are not part of the granny groups Nyaka 

supports, and none of them have grandchildren at 

the school. But this is an important part of 

Nyaka's work, and they do it with thousands of 

people in the area. 
 

 Some of the smaller kids cry when their 

fingers are pricked. Most people just bite their lip 

and flinch, heroically dry-eyed. But in general, 

you'd think they were getting tested 

for the flu. The heat is stifling. There 

are hundreds waiting in line. But no 

one complains. One granny gives us 

some more roasted corn, in case we 

get hungry. Some have set out pic-

nics in the grass. 
 

I ask my friend, John, about the chil-

dren who will find out today that 

they're HIV positive. If they start taking ARVs 

immediately, how long might they live? 
 

 "Maybe almost 30 years!" he says, bright-

ly.  
 

One tall, slender grandmother carries a tiny 

bundle. John explains that the woman's daughter-

in-law has just died, and this baby is only two  

Some of the smaller 

kids cry when their 

fingers are pricked. 

Most people just bite 

their lip and flinch,  

heroically dry-eyed. 

Natalie (Left) spent May and June of 2014 volunteering as a blogger, videographer and teacher for Nyaka. 



weeks old and has to be fed cow's milk. As if on 

cue, the bundle starts to wail. I hold him while 

the grandmother gets her blood test, and as I 

gaze into his rheumy eyes, he pops a finger in  

his mouth and stops crying. This 

sets off all the surrounding wom-

en, who have already asked, natu-

rally, how many children I have. 

Clearly, they laugh, this baby 

wants a muzungu mother! I hand 

him back to his grandmother, but 

John wants to take a photo, so the 

grandmother joins me and we 

pose. 
 

And that's all it takes. Everyone wants a 

photo with the muzungu. One woman tells me 

she found the boy she's with abandoned in the 

forest as a baby, so she took him home and 

called him Moses. Anoth-

er granny's son is an alco-

holic and has no contact 

with her since his wife 

died. She named her 

grandson to mean "he who 

is meant to be cared for by 

me." Death is mentioned 

so often that no one even 

blinks. They just ask for 

more photos, then gather 

excitedly around the tiny 

screen, gazing at their 

miniature selves. 
 

After lunch, the heavens open. It rains dra-

matically, forebodingly, until early evening. As 

the sun sets, the clinic set-up moves outside for 

light. The doctor, who's been at this for 6 hours, 

continues to cheerfully greet and joke with each 

patient. At one point, he stops, takes off a glove, 

and sticks a label on one of the testing strips. I 

lean in to get a closer look. The label says, 

"HIV." He hands the strip to a counselor, who 

takes it to another spot on the grass. A name is 

called. 
 

I shoot until it's dark, desperately trying to 

capture what I know I can't. 
 

Soon, the doctor is taking blood by the 

light of his cell phone, and the counselors sit 

with people in the pitch black. I try 

to help, holding phones for light and 

hovering around, but soon I'm just 

getting in the way. I go back to the 

van and say goodbye to departing 

grannies and kids, which puts a 

smile on most of their faces, alt-

hough some don't meet my eyes—I 

can only imagine why. One grand-

mother approaches the window and hands me a 

basket. I know she's woven it herself: many of 

them do this for their livelihood, and Nyaka sells 

the handicrafts back in the States to support the 

granny programs. I also know it probably took 

her several days to make. 
 

"She wants to give it to 

you as a gift," Humphrey 

translates. "To thank you 

for being here." 
 

 Once again, I'm at 

a loss for words. I want 

to tell her that she and all 

the people here have 

more compassion, and 

more courage, than I 

thought existed in this 

world. Instead, I gabble 

one of the few phrases I've learned to say in the 

local language: "thank you very, very much." I 

point out that Nyaka's colour, purple, is woven 

into the basket, and when Humphrey translates 

this, and the grandmother's smile widens. Then 

she walks off into the night, her long dress and 

shawl fluttering, followed by two small children. 

 
Natalie Karneef is a copywriter, journalist and scriptwrit-

er, whose work has appeared on the CBC and Discovery, 

and in Lonely Planet, enRoute magazine, and The Na-

tional Post. Her work will be appearing in two books this 

year: Scars: An Anthology and a book of essays by Ca-

nadian Buddhist women. You can find her at wherethe-

hellisnat.com or  nataliekarneef.com. 

I shoot until it's 

dark, desperately 

trying to capture 

what I know I 

can't. 



By Sarah Seltz 

 

My name is Sarah Seltz and I’m the new 

Sponsor a Student Program Associate at the 

Nyaka Aids Orphans Project.  Nyaka welcomed 

me aboard in April 2015 at the East Lansing, 

MI office.  I have a wonderful husband, Andy, 

and a spoiled dog named Brody.  We are origi-

nally from Michigan and recently moved back 

here after being in Louisiana and Florida for a 

while, during which time I completed my Mas-

ter’s Degree in Non-Profit Administration from 

LSU Shreveport.  I’m so excited and honored to 

have joined Nyaka because it’s an amazing or-

ganization that helps so many people. 
 

I was especially drawn to the Sponsor a 

Student program because it provides a unique 

experience where you can make a personal con-

nection with a student in Uganda by sponsoring 

them.  An SAS sponsorship provides a student 

with a uniform, shoes, healthy meals, books, 

medicine, supplies, clean water, and most im-

portantly, an outstanding education. My main 

role is to connect sponsors and students with 

each other through letters, e-mails, and photos. 

The most rewarding part of my job is reading  

 

the kind and thoughtful letters that students 

write to their sponsors.  The students are incred-

ibly thankful for their sponsorships and appre-

ciative of the education they are receiving.  

They have such big dreams and determination 

that would otherwise not be attainable without 

an education.  
 

Since I joined the Nyaka team, I have 

been inspired by all of our sponsors, donors, 

students, volunteers, and staff.  The love and 

support that Nyaka receives from around the 

world is remarkable.  Nyaka is truly a “family” 

and I feel lucky to be a part of it.  Nyaka has 

forever changed the destiny of thousands of 

children by providing them with a free educa-

tion.  I want to thank everyone for welcoming 

me with open arms and look forward to meeting 

more of the Nyaka family. 
 

Want to welcome Sarah to the team? You can 

email her at sarah@nyakaschool.org 

Sarah Seltz at her desk in Nyaka’s East Lansing, Michigan office. 


