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Nyinawabagesera Amandine & Uwimana Jean Claude  

Story Number: SFH0094 

 

Amandine: My names are Nyinawabagesera Amandine and I am here to share my 
story with my friend so he can know everything I have been through, both good and 
bad and learn from my example.  

Jean Claude: My names are Uwimana Jean Claude and I am here to listen to this 
friend of mine in order to grow up to her level (of understanding) by learning from her 
example.  

Amandine: Jean Claude, I started out living a good life but things eventually turned 
sour because of a number of reasons. I always thought I could never be deprived of 
anything but I was shocked eventually when I became under privileged and homeless. I 
never lived in an orphanage but I lived in very similar places.  

After my parents died, I moved in with my aunt whom I had never lived with. She 
never ever showed me the love or care that my parents provided and this made me and 
all my friends and relatives very sad. I eventually moved away in 2001 and went off to 
work as a nanny which earned me 4000 FRW (the equivalent of US $ 7) every month. I 
later changed my employment and found work elsewhere because I was not happy. My 
new employers were very kind and treated me like their child, eventually we parted 
ways when I told them I was going to go back to school. After this, I went back to my 
family members and asked them for school supplies so I could join high school since I 
had completed my primary school. They did not like this idea but I was determined to 
join school because I was tired of being a nanny. In 2003, I went to school with no 
supplies. At school I met some children from the neighborhood and among them was a 
good friend of mine called Muhongerwa who was also an orphan. She shared with me 
all the supplies she brought from home and this pleased me very much. I saw myself in 
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her and she saw myself in me and we all felt welcome and happy when we were 
together. 

They did not like this idea but I was determined to join school because I was tired of 
being a nanny. In 2003, I went to school with no supplies. At school I met some 
children from the neighborhood and among them was a good friend of mine called 
Muhongerwa who was also an orphan. She shared with me all the supplies she brought 
from home and this pleased me very much. I saw myself in her and she saw myself in 
me and we all felt welcome and happy when we were together.  

This did not go on for so long because I eventually dropped out but when I went home 
I was no longer welcome. At this point, I went back to school to simply feeling dejected 
and suicidal. I had no home to go to but FARG (A government association that supports 
orphans of genocide) provided for my tuition so the only place I could live was at 
school.  

I never performed well in school because when others went to class I stayed in the 
dormitories and slept. I said to them, ‘I have no brother or sister to study for nor do I 
have a mother or aunt to support when I complete my education.’ I had no hope in the 
future. I was traumatized and angry so I took to drugs, cigarettes and alcohol. I only 
felt better after I consumed these drugs. My schoolmates who had homes to go to 
would return from their holidays with packs of cigarettes for me because they knew I 
loved to smoke. Sometimes they would give me 100 francs (20 cents) or 200 francs (40 
cents) so I could be able to buy some cigarettes.  

I lived this life until one day I had fallout with my friends and burst into tears. I stopped 
going to class completely and this puzzled everyone. Only one child could understand 
what I was going through. She was an orphan too but she was more blessed than I 
was because she was a born again Christian. She advised me to follow her to church 
and accept Christ as my personal savior. I openly told her that as much as I love 
Christianity and would like to be born again, I am addicted to cigarette smoking and I 
could never stop wearing my trousers.  

My friend then revealed to me that I was free to go to church wearing a pair of trousers 
and that I could also continue smoking until God asked me to stop. After sometime, I 
started going to church and enjoying the music. On my first day of church, my friends 
bought me some cigarettes and I said, ‘No thanks, I am now a Christian.’  

They all laughed at me and this bothered me. The following day, I still had the urge to 
smoke but I knew that if I smoked my friends would laugh at me for falling off the 
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wagon. After a while I started smoking again but this time in secrecy to make sure no 
one saw me. Eventually, I quit completely as my faith grew stronger.  

As Christian, I found a peace of mind against many odds. As a homeless person, I was 
welcomed by some female traders to share a room. During the one year I stayed with 
them, I maintained my faith and behaved like a good Christian should. The lord 
managed to carry me through this time and eventually helped me get my own house. I 
now live with a fellow orphan with whom I share everything and whom I welcomed into 
my home. Now Jean Claude despite all the adversity that I persevered through, you are 
still my friend and our families were close; that is why I am honored to share my 
experiences with you today because in the future, you may face similar challenges. If 
you ever meet a friend who faces the same problems, let them know that after 
problems, solutions will come. I want to use this opportunity to welcome any questions 
you may have for me. I am also open to hearing your story as I have shared mine so 
that we can if we shall discover new lessons that will benefit our lives in the future.  

Now Jean Claude despite all the adversity that I persevered through, you are still my 
friend and our families were close; that is why I am honored to share my experiences 
with you today because in the future, you may face similar challenges. If you ever meet 
a friend who faces the same problems, let them know that after problems, solutions will 
come. I want to use this opportunity to welcome any questions you may have for me. I 
am also open to hearing your story as I have shared mine so that we can if we shall 
discover new lessons that will benefit our lives in the future.  

Jean Claude: Thank you my dear friend Amandine. I have a question about your life in 
the community. Due to your background and in the community where you live, do you 
ever sit back and feel like you are worried beyond measure?  

Amandine: Thank you for the question. I always try to communicate with many people 
in my community. Many orphans come to me and share their challenges but I am their 
source of consolation. I always tell them that the future holds bigger and brighter 
things. I am a young girl and I have hope that I will get married and raise a big family 
like the one I had before. I always tell them that even though life is difficult for them 
right now because they are tossed around from one foster home to another, they 
should not give up hope. I urge them to get together talk and help solve each other’s 
problems.  

Facilitor: Where do you get this energy to inspire others?  
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Amandine: I am inspired by my society. I always start with myself. I create my own 
self confidence and hope and then challenge them (fellow orphans) to be just as 
confident and hopeful. Then together as a team we have a united hope in the future.  

Jean Claude: I do have another question. You have shared your story and life with me 
and I know that orphans face many challenges. As an orphan, did your adopted parents 
ever remind you of your parents? Did this make you miss your parents and sad?  

Amandine: thank you for asking me that question. That is a common problem and it is 
one I faced. I was saved from this problem when I met an orphan who had similar 
problems as mine. She told me to have faith and hope in a brighter future and she was 
right because I am fine now. So I think this (problem) can be resolved by having 
someone close to you to step in your parents shoes to help you heal from the past and 
give you confidence in the future.  

Jean Claude: You mentioned that this person was like a parent to you. In what ways 
did they help you that are similar to how your parents supported you?  

Amandine: Because she was also an orphan, there wasn’t much she could do beyond 
giving me constructive advice. She sat me down and calmed my fears, told me that we 
were both orphans and there is a God who protects these orphans. She urged me to 
forget about the circumstances that led me to become an orphan. She advised me to be 
strong and be safe and challenged me with parental responsibilities. She was a few 
years older than me so she also gave me a warning to abstain from sexual activity and 
avoid pregnancy. She told me she would always be available to listen to me if I ever 
faced such a problem. She taught me about living in harmony and unity within in the 
community. She also gave me a warning to abstain from sexual activity and avoid 
pregnancy. She told me she would always be available to listen to me if I ever faced 
such a problem. She taught me about living in harmony and unity within in the 
community.  

Jean Claude: There are many youths and orphans in the community. How did you 
develop trust and confidence in this person?  

Amandine: We had lived together for a while and every time I told her my problems 
she seemed to pay attention. When I told her that I came to school without skin lotion, 
she shared hers. She knew that I needed alcohol sometimes so she sometimes bought 
me some even before I asked her. She saw herself in me and I saw myself in her.  
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Jean Claude: You mentioned that you used to drink alcohol and later became born 
again. Did you become born again because your friend urged you to or did you do so 
out of your own free will?  

Amandine: Thank you for asking me that question. Explaining that may take a very 
long time because I listened to various teachings. Honestly, even though I was living a 
life of sin, I liked going to church. One of my friends was in the choir so during the 
week I went to hear her sing but I was not born again yet. I used to go there to listen 
to the choir after drinking and smoking. This is how we connected and she requested 
me to follow Christ but really, I think it was the plan of God.  

Facilitator: Is there anything in particular that made you stop smoking?  

Amandine: I started smoking because of the depression I was in but then after a while 
I started thinking that I would be more at peace with myself if I stopped. I was inspired 
by my friend and I wanted to be more like her.  

Facilitator: It is possible that you could have wanted to stop and failed. How did you 
manage to kick the habit completely.  

Amandine: As I said before, I was inspired by my society.  

Facilitator: And your friend.  

Amandine: Yes, my friend told me that as a young lady it was not wise to live like I 
had given up on everything and she was right.  

Facilitator: What inspired you to go back to school?  

Amandine: I decided to go back to school because I enjoyed studying French and 
mathematics. Whenever I had someone speak French, I felt like I should speak like 
them. I had worked in several homes and found that the children were speaking French 
and this made me sad and challenged me to go back to school but I was never 
successful. I eventually quit because my friend who helped me with school supplies 
graduated. At this point I could not study without supplies and I could not work, protect 
my room and study all together so I gave up on school.  

Facilitator: What lessons would you like him (Jean Claude) to learn from this 
experience?  

Amandine: As a friend, I would like to let you know that I was in living a solitary life 
and because of that I assumed that it worthless to pursue a good life when I did not 



Story	  Number:	  SFH0094	  

A	  conversation	  between	  Nyinawabagesera	  Amandine and	  Uwimana	  Jean	  Claude	  
	  

Page	  6	  of	  6	  
	  

http://www.storiesforhope.org	  
	  

have any friends or family to share it with. But I was wrong and I could have pursued 
my education and shared my achievements with fellow orphans who did not have basic 
needs like soap or homes. I should have pursued my education, built a house with my 
salary and brought orphans to live with me in order to get them out of this solitary life.  

Jean Claude: As you know, it is hard to fully recover from bad habits like the ones you 
mentioned. What advice do you have to offer to people who are still drinking and 
smoking?  

Amandine: I made many friends when I was still drinking with whom I shared other 
habits like smoking, sharing silly conversations and desperation. For this reason, it is 
hard for me to judge them and instead I support them and visit. When they offer me 
alcohol, I politely decline but continue to share with them conversation. I always let 
them know that I am now able to afford pricey clothes and body oil because I stopped 
drinking while in the past I spent all my money on alcohol. I advise them and tell them 
my story of the two types of orphans or genocide that I lived with in my school 
community. They group which became desperate and took to alcohol and one which 
chose to follow Christ. I always urge them to stop drinking, smoking and going to 
nightclubs like Cadillac and other places and invite them to learn from my personal 
example as a recovered orphan. When I can I also offer them financial support to help 
them rebuild their lives.  

Facilitator: Do you have any other questions?  

Jean Claude: No, I don’t.  

Facilitator: Have you enjoyed the discussion we have had?  

Jean Claude: Yes, I have.  

Facilitator: Thank you very much for sharing your story and may God bless you to 
continue inspiring fellow youth and your future children. Do not waiver from your 
responsibility and continue walking with your head high. God bless you.  

Amandine: Thank you. 

 

 

  


