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Field journal
Rwanda 2019 – Streets Ahead Children’s Centre Association (SACCA) 

Sunday 12th may 2019

8:30am- We landed at Kigali airport, where we were greeted by Joseph and Rebecca who work at SACCA. We left the airport in the SACCA Car which was a large Toyota truck. 

On our journey to Kayonza, my first impressions of Rwanda were that it was very green here and that there was a lot of agriculture. We past many agriculture plantations and smaller agricultural fields also, there were many banana tree fields and grain crops. There were lots of people cycling, many motorbikes and large Lorries carrying shipping containers. 

9:30 am Est- we arrived at Kayonza. When we got here I seen the SACCA sign as we came into town (Figure 1) which is at the top of the main road that we travel down into town too. Only a short distance down the road we turned left down a cobble stoned road where at the end of that road was our volunteer house on the corner. 
 
Here we were greet by Mukamuyenzi Valentine, who is the Director at SACCA, and Ester who is our volunteer assistant at the house. They showed us around the house and explained a few things to us with regards to living here, such as the shower, using water and mosquito nets. We had a cup of tea and some food and chatted.

11am- Valentine left the volunteer house to let us get some rest before we were to attend the centre at 3pm to met the girls and see the centre its self. 

3pm- Valentine came back to the volunteer house where she drove us in her car, red Toyota car, to the centre, so we could also see the route to take to get there on foot. In the car it only took around three minutes to get there. 

The road we went up was a dirt road that was poorly maintained with many pot holes, it was a short drive there that would take around twenty minutes to walk. 

When we arrived at the centre the first thing you see is the large blue gates, when we went through we could see that there was a lot of construction people on site who were laying concrete on the floor, valentine explained that they were doing this because of flooding which was caused by the rain, which would flood the ground and create a lot of mud. 

We went into their main hall where we meet the girls, they each individually stood up and told us their name, age, what year they were in at school and any interests. The girls were all aged between 4- 18. I, Caz and Melany introduced our selves in the same way and Valentine translated to the girls. After this the girls showed us their dancing and we also got involved. They then took us on a tour of the centre and after this we played games. During this time we also meet Speciose who also worked at the centre and was referred to by the girls as ‘mama’. 

We agreed to be at the centre the next day at 9am. 

6pm- We arrived back at the volunteer house, it was already dark outside, which I found strange as there was no dusk period. Arriving back valentine introduced us to Samuel our night guard. I found it odd that we had a night guard as I felt safe in general with a compound and walls and locked doors. Found out that to have a night guard is normal. After this we had some food and went to bed early as we were very tired. 


Monday 13th may 2019

9am- we arrived at SACCA. Here we meet Harriet who is the accountant and is employed by SACCA to do the accounting. 
     
We went into Valentines office where we discussed our individual roles at SACCA and what we would be doing here and Valentine would make a time table for us. Image 1 is the time table that Valentine created for us. 
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(Image 1, Timetable) 









Valentine also talked to us about the girls centre telling us that there were 32 girls currently at the centre, 405 girls being supported by SACCA, and 15 members of staff. Valentine also talked about funding for SACCA and how it was cut primarily when the World Jewish Relief changed the way it would be funding projects, only to fund livelihoods projects. This meant that they had to close the boys centre, they kept the girls centre open because the girls were more at risk on the streets. She also mentioned how the (WJR) was their main funder providing 45% of the funds. 
The WJR are an organization who provide help and support to others, they support SACCA through their livelihoods program. 

Valentine also talked about when the centre first opened and how many of the children then were on the streets because of the genocide. She also talked to us about her own personal experience with the genocide. Valentine was very open and honest about it, as we were told not to bring it up I found it really interesting and brave that she would talk so openly about it, I still felt like I shouldn’t push questions on the topic though. 

We left Valentines office, where she was going to make our time table. 
We went into the main hall and played a game with the girls, where they would ask us what something was called in English and they would tell us what it was called in Kinyarwanda. 
During this time we meet Juvenal Mujyambere who is a psychologist at SACCA and also works in the community as a social worker, he told us he became a psychologist because he was interested in the psychology behind the genocide and how neighbors could turn on each other. Juvenal also talked openly about the genocide and I found it interesting how this shaped his future experience that he had such as choosing to study psychology, and working with SACCA which was set up to help children affect by the genocide. 

1pm – we left the centre for lunch, and Juvenal showed us a short cut back. 
On the walk he talked about SACCA and asked us if we were religious. He was surprised when I told him I was not. 

3pm- We arrived back at SACCA. We waited for Valentine, but she had not finished our timetables so we went into the main hall and did drawing with the girls. 
Juvenal was there and said we should ask them why they drew what they drew, but we did not do that, as the activity it’s self took off on its own and the girls were drawing and making things out of the paper after they drew on it. They also braided mine and Caz’s hair. 

Valintine handed us our timetable. 

6:30pm- we left the centre to go home. 

8:20pm- Valentine called the guard to get ahold of us, his connection was weak and it cut off, I called her back on my phone, she needed our names, passport details and nationality. This was for registration with the local police. 

Tuesday 14th may 2019

9am- arrived at SACCA for our first timetabled day. 
I was timetabled in the morning for English coaching, where Juvenal would oversee. There were four girls there who were in Primary one which meant that they didn’t know much English. Juvenal said to do basic English, which I did. The girls also brought a book that they use for English at primary one. Images 2 and 3 show the book that they brought and what the content of the book was like. 
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(Image 2, cover of primary 1 book)     (Image 3, content of primary 1 book) 

During the English coaching I went through basic phrase and words with them. We also read a book together which was called ‘Fun at the Fair’ and was a peppa pig book. Caz later joined after she was done with Gardening, and later Melany joined too. 

12pm- The girls I was doing English coaching with had to go to school. 
The local school did half days, as there are many students attending, the school is located very close to SACCA just a two minute walk up the road, the school is called G.S Mukarange and is both a primary and secondary school. The uniform for primary is green shirt with a dark blue sowed on tie with a dark blue skirt, and for the secondary it was a light blue shirt and dark skirt. The uniforms and school fees are payed for by SACCA.  

I was then supposed to do social work with Juvenal and go into the community, but this did not happen, instead he took the three of us to town and showed us the market, which is only open on a Tuesday and Friday. 

I was a bit disappointed with not doing the social work aspect, as I was looking forward to seeing what happens on a community visit with SACCA. 

When Juvenal took us to the market on the route he talked again about the genocide and how the communities now were arranged in a way to not separate different ethnicities. He said that the government has done this to integrate everyone together.  

1pm- we arrived back at the volunteer house, for lunch. 

3pm – we arrived back at SACCA, and had an hours preparation for this afternoons activities. 

4pm- I started my activity with the girls, which was games and sports. 
I tried to introduce the girls to rounders, which they kind of got. They had fun hitting the ball fast and tried to stop the girl batting from reaching the end. 

I felt this game was a bit hindered by the fact that there wasn’t enough girls to play a full game and also because of the construction work being done. Which meant the ball rolled through the concert once or twice and the first ball went down a well. 

5:10pm we changed activities to games that the girls knew about which mainly involved games I found similar to Simon said. Emerita who also works at SACCA helped with this, she also helps to take care of the girls. 
 
5:45pm-we left the centre and went home. 

Wednesday 15th may

9am- We arrived at SACCA. 
Valentine showed us the newly constructed classroom and classroom Kitchen, which the girls will use for cooking lessons that are conducted by Rebecca. She talked about making links with farmers for ingredients that the girls to use and would also support the farmers. She also told us about how the construction workers were once at the SACCA centre and were trained in construction and were now doing the work at the centre. The funding for this would come from their funding by WJR who only fund the livelihoods program. 

9:30am- I met Charlotte who is a social worker at SACCA and was helping me with my morning task of writing up case studies of the girls at the centre. 

Reading the profiles I noted that the style and structure of the profiles that they kept of the girls was all different and I thought that they didn’t keep the same type of information and was sometimes missing information, like when they arrived at SACCA. This information was all kept in folders in an office room, they were all hand written, with a few being photocopied but still hand written. 
From talking to Charlotte about the profiles I found that some had evolved since they were written and was not updated in the profile that I had read. 

During this time I completed five profile that I typed up. 

12:30pm- we went for lunch. 

2:50pm- we arrived back at SACCA for our preparation hour. 
During this hour Charlotte suggested that we should combine our activities as there were not that many girls there. This could be normal as some of the girls had afternoon school. 

4pm- we went into the main hall. 
Melany gave a talk to the girls, with Caz as support, about body changes for girls. Whilst I was told to do my task at the same time with two of the other girls there. 

When Melany’s talk ended, Caz did her dancing with the girls and some more came over to do some colouring in and some did dancing with Caz. 

6pm- we left SACCA 

Thursday 16th May 

11am- meeting with Ann 

11:40- we left to go back to the centre where Melany left their laptop charger. 

At the centre we met a representative of the World Jewish Relief (WJR), who suggested that we should grab a coffee some time so she could gain some ‘Fresh perspectives’ from us. 

12:20Pm- back for lunch. 

1:20pm- we went into town. Here we seen some interesting signs in the town, which included a school sign which read ‘Education for sustainable development’ (image 4) and a sign for an artisan centre, which had the United Nations symbol on it and IFAD (image 5). These images were interesting as they showed the other types of work being done in the area and by who. 
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(Image 4, sign of school)                              (Image 5, Artisan sign) 
2:30pm- we arrived back at the house. During this time I decided to type up my field report and do any other work I needed to do. 

Friday 17th may 

9am- we had a visitor at the volunteer house that we did not know. He was from the bank and wanted to take pictures. I called Valentine who spoke to him. She later came to the house and explained that they should not have come here and should have called the landlord or her first, but that also everything was okay. She explained it as something to do with a mortgage. It was here that we discovered the volunteer house is rented by SACCA rather than owned. 

1pm- Caz came back from her social work visit, she told us about her experiences and what she did. 

2:45pm- we arrived at SACCA, for our preparation hour, my task for this afternoon is drawing and arts with the girls, whilst Caz and Melany have their tasks too. 

During this time we also seen the lady from the world Jewish relief whose name is Katarina who lived and primarily worked in London. 

4pm- The girls were watching something on the TV that I believe was in Korean and but also had English subtitles. 

When we were in the class room I sat at the table with some of the younger girls and we did drawing. I got them to draw around their hands and do some other drawing. 
During this time Melany was doing her talk on menstruation with some of the other girls with support from Caz. 
When Melany’s talk was done, some more of the girls came to do drawing and some went to do dancing with Caz. 

5:30pm- we left SACCA to go back to the house. 

Saturday 18th may 2019

7am- we arrived at SACCA, to do sports with the girls, which involved running. 

Theogene Musonii who is a social worker at SACCA also participated in the running activity and was the primary leader of the activity. We started off good, it wasn’t to hot in the morning but I still found it rather humid, the girls were very good at running and must do it often. After a while I found that I struggled to keep up with the main group and so did Melany, we ended up walking some of the way. When we were out running we seen a side to Kayonza that I had not previously seen. We also went past a Women’s empowerment centre, where they supported local women, through selling their arts and crafts, it was also a coffee shop and restaurant, I am sure that there were other things that the centre did but I didn’t have the chance to stop and take a look, hopefully we can go back there to look around. 

8:40am- we arrived back at SACCA after our run. By this point I was exhausted from the whole experience. I and Caz walked to the local shop quickly to get some more water as the agronomist was there to do some work in the garden. 

9am- we met the agronomist called, Emanuel, where we gathered the needed materials and went out to the garden. The garden is not located inside the grounds of SACCA, rather just outside and around a corner next to a derelict church. 

When we arrived the agronomist started by taking up covering of leaved and branches that were placed on top of some seedling plants, he explained that they did this to stop the seeds from being washed away during the rains. 

We also helped made compost pots for seeds which the girls took part in. Emanuel and some of the other girls also planted flowers by cutting up aloe Vera and placing the plant cutting into it. This was to help the plant grow during the dry season, these were then placed in compost. 

After this it started to rain and we went back to the centre.

11:15am – we left the centre to go home. 

12pm- we relaxed and discussed things that we seen and did today as a group. 
 We did this for most of the evening. 

When we were sat in the living room we also observed Ester throwing the rubbish over the compounds wall into the banana tree field next door. We found this slightly amusing and also odd, made us ask why? She seemed to have a slight stealth about doing it, before I never questioned where our rubbish went, we were told pre-departure that it was burnt, but this did not seem to be the case. 

During the evening also we experienced a few blackouts after some heavy downpours of rain. 
 
Sunday 19th may 2019

8:30am- woke up and did some research and planning. I also spend this time taking some time for myself as I was not feeling my best, with severe tooth ache and fatigue. 

Spent most this morning relaxing and resting as I was not feeling well. 

3:45pm- it was raining on our way to the centre, which meant the roads were rather muddy, and there was a fair amount of surface water. 

At the centre the girls were watching movies on their television, which is located in their dining area. The room is dark, the girls are all huddled around the television on old benches. The movie on the television was first a movie containing movie actor ‘Sylvester Stallone’ I did not recognize the film, after this there were many Bollywood films that were played. The girls found them funny. 

Not all the girls were watching the films on the television some of the girls were doing school work. 
I had a look at two of the girls school books, one of the girls,  Placidia Lielite had her history book which I had a look through, I was surprised by the content of what was cover, which was from colonialism to the treaty of Versailles, on European history. This surprised me as I thought they would cover more of local history and African history. I also got to look through Vumirlya Eyther geography book, which I also found interesting, the content of what was covered included, population growth, agriculture and development case studies. Both of the girl’s school books were written in English.  

5:30pm- we left the centre, to go home. 

Monday 20th may 2019

9am- we arrived at the centre, I was in a lot of pain from tooth ache and suspected I had an abscess on my tooth. I spoke to Valentine who, immediately took action to get me to see a dentist. We had to go to Kigali to see a dentist. 

We had to wait for the driver to arrive to take us which took about an hour. 
Charlotte came with me, and so did Caz and Melany. Which I really appreciated as I was in a lot of pain and was apprehensive about seeing a dentist here. 

We arrived at a hospital called ‘Hospital La Croix Du Sup’, which was in Kigali city centre, where it was rather busy, there was a man waiting for us to arrive. The dentist at the hospital was located near the pediatrics, and was not a department but rather a single room. I did not have to wait long to be seen by the dentist, I went in the room which was small and sat down at the desk first. There were two dentists there, a male and female, and a dental assistant. The male dentist asked me what was wrong, and I told him I think I have a tooth abscess. The dentist then confirmed that he thought I has an abscess and said he won’t know for certain till I have an x-ray, which was not negotiable if I wanted any treatment. 

I had to go to another place to have an x-ray, which was far away from the hospital, near a lot of government buildings, embassies and international organizations. This place was also like a hospital, but it was also a college. After this I had a printed x-ray that I had to take to the dentist with me. 

When we were in the car, Charlotte suggested that we should go get some food because the dentist would be on his lunch break, so we would just be waiting around. We drove through centre of Kigali, we had to jump out of the car so the driver could go park in a multi-story, which had an armed guard. When we were waiting for the driver we were approached by a woman asking for money to feed her baby, which charlotte dismissed, which I found odd as she works for SACCA, I do not know what I imagined would happen. The restaurant was more of a buffet style and was busy. 

We arrived back at the hospital, we still had to wait still for the dentist to come back from lunch. 
When the dentist arrived back it was only the female dentist who didn’t treat me earlier. 
She confirmed it was an abscess and wanted to pull my tooth out, which I did not want after having ten years of braces. I know back home I could get better treatment. 
She gave me a numbing injection, which was rather painful and they gave me antibiotics and painkillers. 

We got back in the car and charlotte stopped in the shop to buy somethings. 

When we were on the way back to Kayonza, we made a turn to another town off the main road, Charlotte explained that we had to make a stop to a family whose child was unwell, and she was dropping off medication. The place was very rural, and out of the way. We did not stay long and we didn’t get out of the car. 

6pm- When we arrived back at the volunteer house, there were many trees from the banana field that had blown into the front yard, including an avocado tree that hit the front of the house, there was no damage to the house. 


Tuesday 21st may 2019

9am- I did not go to the centre today, as I was in incredible pain and the abscess had got worse, I had not slept all night and hadn’t been able to eat anything since Friday. 

I called Valentine to let her know I wouldn’t be in today, she came around to the volunteer house. She asked how I was doing and if I had eaten, she then took me to get a smoothie and chips from an art café, which was around a ten minute drive up the road from the volunteer house. This café was really modern and western, they had loads of art work there which I thought was amazing. The prices of the art was priced in dollars rather than in Rwandan Francs. 
It was located in a large wear house, you could see the artists also doing their paintings there on site. 

I felt a little bit better after some food, but knew I needed to get some help with my tooth ache and to get it sorted, and contacted back home to see if it was possible for me to come home earlier.

I spent all day trying to make up on some sleep and trying to distract myself from the pain. 

Later Caz, stayed in the afternoon and we went to the pharmacy to get stronger painkillers, which helped a little bit better than ones I had from the hospital. 

Wednesday 22nd may 2019

9am- I got out of bed, had painkillers and packed up my bag to come home and rested the rest of the morning. 

1pm – the girls came back from SACCA. I managed to eat some food today at lunch time. I told them that I was coming to the centre this afternoon, so that I could say goodbye to everyone and ask Valentine about getting to the airport. 

2:40pm- we left for SACCA, getting caught in a downfall of rain that soaked us all through. 
Caz and Melany went back home to change and come back as they were soaked through, I stayed to print out my ticket and check onto my flight. I asked if Valentine was around but she was not, she said she would come to the volunteer house later. 

SACCA were preparing for a big event that they were hosting the next day, which was a work shop for teaching livelihood skills and said they had around sixteen people arriving to take part. So they were all involved in trying to prepare for the event. 

Caz and Melany arrived back at SACCA, and then we were dismissed as they had to focus on preparing for their event. 

4:30pm- we arrived back at the volunteer house. 

6:00pm- Valentine arrived at the volunteer house with her youngest daughter, to say goodbye and to tell me about what time I would be leaving in the morning and also had a general chat, and made plans to take Melany to the hair dressers on Thursday to get dreads. 


Thursday 23rd may 2019

4am- I woke up to get ready to leave. 

5am- I was worried as the driver had not arrived, and also that the front gate to the compound was locked with a pad lock and I could not find Samuel the guard to open it. I eventually found Samuel around the back in a building as it was raining, he was shocked to see me, he tried to open the gate but it jammed and he had to get some oil for it which was kept in a coca-cola bottle with a stick. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Eventually it opened and made it out, the driver arrived at 5:15am. 

6:27am - I got to the airport and went through security. 
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