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(Rwihisha Tharcisse & Murorunkwere Janet) 

Story Number: SFH0071 

 

Tharcisse: My names are Rwihisha Tharcisse. I was born in 1942. I was baptized and 
confirmed at Kansi Parish in what is now the Southern province. I studied my early 
education and left for Bujumbura in 1959 under very difficult circumstances. I 
abandoned school and went on to live a very miserable life.  

Eventually I moved from Bujumbura to Congo. In Congo life continued to be really 
difficult. I lived there then left once again for Burundi. I started trading in cigarettes 
called ‘Brega Rouge’—despite all this, life was increasingly bad and worsening but I 
persisted until I was 25 and then left Burundi and went to Tanzania. I lived there again 
under difficult circumstances. I delayed to get married because of the difficult life I hard 
and finally got married at 35.  

When I got married I continued to live in that country until I moved back to Burundi 
where I stayed in a refugee camp for Rwandese called Mushiha. I left Mushiha in 1995 
and came to Rwanda. I lived in Kibungo in a resettlement camp. I lived there in difficult 
circumstances until I got a small business here and then moved to Kigali with my family.  

One of them is this child of mine here. I have now lived here for over 10 years, maybe 
11. I moved from Burundi to Rwanda with this child of mine while she was still very 
young. She doesn’t know much about my life. She even asked me why I got married late 
and I told her I lived a very bad life which could not allow me to get married.  

Well that is all I have to say but I can say more only that it would be too lengthy. Even 
now in Rwanda I am glad I got a piece of land where I built a home. I live in my own 
house even though it is not cemented I have a place to go home to on my own land. If I 
die, at least my children will have a place to stay and they would not need to go looking 
for a home. That is all I have to say. 

Youth: When you were wandering around, didn’t you have any parents? 

Elder: That is a very good question. I fled with my elder brothers and cousins. I left my 
parents in Kigali. Dad and Mum stayed in Rwanda and I didn’t stay with those siblings of 
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mine. Everyone went their own way. We had no parents, they all stayed here and they 
eventually died. 

Youth: Are those siblings of yours still alive? 

Elder: I have one surviving sibling. The other is dead. 

Youth: How did you get the money to trade in cigarettes? 

Elder: The money to trade in cigarettes (laughs)… I got a job as a house help and 
worked for two months. When I got the money I started trading and got a source of 
income. 

Youth: When did you start doing this work? 

Elder: I started when I was 20 

Youth: At what class did you drop out of school? 

Elder: I dropped out in primary five 

Youth: What country did your wife come from? 

Elder: My wife was Rwandese and she came from Burundi 

Facilitator: Thank you for sharing your story with us because it has helped your 
daughter get to know more about your life. 

Elder: Yes, honestly, she was curious asking me about how I lived and I went on to tell 
her because she genuinely did not know. 

Facilitator: If you have a story you want to ask your father, please go ahead and do so. 

Elder: You can ask me why I didn’t get married earlier.. (laughs) 

Youth:   Father I have a question, you lived in many countries like Rwanda, Burundi, 
Tanzania, Congo – what qualities did you have that helped you to preserver through all 
that. What qualities do you have in you that we can learn from and that we can look to 
as something to learn from you? 

Elder: That is a very good question and I will answer it. Because of my life of travel I 
went to the country of Tanzania where I learnt building profession and did it very well. I 
am able to do it and even today I get work from it and am able to make some money to 
provide for the home, buy some soap and pay tuition for the children. This is what made 
me run from place to place trying to prepare for my future and hoping to have a 
profession. This helped me to have at least a profession and eventually I was able to 
marry the mother of this child and we are now still together.  
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Facilitator: I don’t know if you might have another question to ask your father to do with 
his life and his past.  

Youth: Don’t you have any other children? 

Elder: I have several. You have brothers and sisters 

Youth: Are we the only children you have? Do you have other children? 

Elder: It is possible... (laughs) but not that I know of because I only had one previous 
wife but we separated before we could have any children together.  

Youth: You never had any children with that woman with whom you separated? 

Elder: We never had any children. In fact she had a child with someone else. Let me tell 
you, she moved in with me when she was pregnant and after I found out that she was 
pregnant I found that it would be embarrassing to for a young man like me to have a 
wife who had a child by someone else. I told her she needed to leave because if she 
had the child, people would refer to that child as mine when it is not. We parted ways 
like that and that is when I pursued your mother. 

Youth: Doesn’t my mother have any other children? 

Elder: No, aside from you, our first born died in 1978 in Tanzania.  

Youth: Why did he die? 

Elder: He died from a disease know as “Iseru”. 

Facilitator: As an elder and a senior, do you have a story or parable or a lesson that you 
can share with your child to do with your life that represents your life that can help her 
with hers? 

Elder: One thing I can tell her is to be very careful with life. She should not take the 
wrong path like adultery or prostitution just for survival. Let her search for survival 
patiently without embarrassing herself. She should not do unusual things like 
prostitution just for survival. I warn her not to do this. I think she should be as patient as 
I was and God will reward her without having to take the wrong path that can get her 
disease and death. That is my advice for she needs to be patient.  

Facilitator: Thank you very much. If she has any other questions, she may go on and 
ask it. 

Elder: Let her ask. I will answer 

Youth: I have no other question. 

Facilitator: Thank you very much for responding and accepting to participate in this 
conversation. 
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Elder: It was really good. There is a lot that she did not know. I had never taken the time 
to discuss all this with her. I had never talked to her about all this. But now she has 
heard my life story – how I wandered in the Congo, wherever I went, she knows it all. 
But I had never got the chance to share it with her. 

Facilitator: Thank you so much for responding to this conversation.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


