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Learning a New Language
My first three weeks in Rwanda were spent in
Kigali, the capital of Rwanda, with my fellow
YAGMs as we tried to master the language of
Kinyarwanda.  We were blessed with a feisty
Kinyarwanda teacher who was determined to
equip us the best he could before we all
ventured off into the country on our own.  He
graced us with nonsensical songs and much
needed laughter whenever our brains began to
feel fried.  Now at my placement site, I continue
this language learning venture on my own.  I
work at an English-speaking school and live
with an American roommate, so learning
Kinyarwanda is not vitally imperative.
 However, one of my favorite parts of the day is
my walk home from school.  Each day I look
forward to what kind of interactions the thirty-
minute journey will bring.  Many people greet
me with eager curiosity as the newest member
of the community.  I savor these opportunities
to practice my Kinyarwanda as I get to know my
new neighbors.  I often still need to utilize my
“Smile and Nod” technique when the
conversations begin to divert from my
comprehension.   However, as my vocabulary
grows, each day my conversations get a little
longer.  It is these small connections and new
relationships that turn the frustration of
learning a new language into a blessing.

Ni Meza

Amakuru is a Kinyarwanda
greeting that loosely
translates to “What’s the
news?”  The appropriate
response is Ni meza which
means, “The news is good.”
 So it is with a grateful
heart that I say to you, “Ni
meza! The news is good!”
 I look forward to sharing
this news with you this
year and invite you to
share this journey with me.
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This year I will be spending my time working at Rwamagana Lutheran
School.  This growing school was started by an American missionary five
years ago.  With their first group of seniors graduating next year, the school
has big dreams for the future.  I am most excited about the science lab that is
under construction.  My primary job at the school is to work alongside the
science teachers to develop a more hands-on curriculum for the students.
 (While most of the teachers at the school are men, the sciences teachers are
both charismatic young women.  So can I get a “Whoop Whoop” for girl
power in the sciences?) The current school year is about to draw to a close in a
few weeks.  Then I will spend November and December inventorying the new
lab and preparing it for the start of the school year in January.  I have been
having fun with students as I create lab activities with the limited supplies we
currently have but it will be such a treat to begin classes in the new laboratory.
 So far, we have gone on a nature hike to collect water samples, learned about
heredity by studying the genetics of an imaginary alien species, and detected
the presence of carbon dioxide in our breath using limewater.  In the picture
here, students were impressed when we added sulfuric acid to half a beaker of
sugar and turned it into a growing tower of black carbon.  
I have also been helping in the library.  Without a librarian, the library is
primarily run by a group of student volunteers.  Another teacher and I took 
these volunteers on a field trip to Kigali to visit 
Rwanda’s only public library.  The students could 
have spent hours there.  I think they impressed
 the librarian with their curiosity and their
 knowledge of how a library was run.  As we left,
 the librarian pointed us in the direction of a table
 full of old books to be given away.  You should 
have seen the students' excitement when she told 
them they could each take ten!  I look forward to 
being part of the excitement here at RLS.  With 
such a warm welcome, the students and staff have 
quickly made me feel like I belong.

There's me!
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