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Musabyimana Epiphanie & Hakizimana Justin 

Story Number:  SFH30051 

 

Justin:  I’m called Justin Hakizimana.            
 
Epiphanie:  The message I can give him as a child that I represent is that I went 
through hardships because of my parents, relatives, and family members. I used to stay 
with my mother and father who were of different ethnic groups, but they lived a terrible 
life. They weren’t on good terms and that caused me to live a bad life. You know what 
happened in 1994, before then that’s when I started to gain knowledge of what kinds of 
things were taking place. It became necessary to be on the side of one parent and that 
resulted in a bad life experience. My mother was a Tutsi and my father was a Hutu, so 
it means that I was of a mixed tribe. But I was not on good terms with my father’s 
family because they didn’t like my mother, and you know you can’t abandon your 
parent because she is of a certain tribe when she is the one that gave birth to you. 
Then genocide happened and my mother died, so I stayed with my father’s family, 
where I did not live a happy life. I remained with my young sisters and brothers but 
they were still very young, and we faced similar problems. They resembled my mother 
and they did not look like my father’s family, and I didn’t feel like abandoning them 
because we were brothers and sisters. I lived like that to the point that I lived the life of 
a street kid. Life was not good, for no one would take care of me. I was so miserable 
that I even felt like turning to prostitution like other girls on the street just to raise my 
sisters and brothers. Then I got a chance when a good-hearted benevolent person 
came along and took them to an orphanage. I continued living a miserable life, which 
was hard for a girl of my age. I had to sleep where the nightfall could find me. You 
know how Kigali is, I had no permanent place and my brothers were somewhere where 
they did not care about anything. I continued to go through that kind of life by being 
patient and trying hard until the age of 18 or 19, when I stayed with friends in a 
friendly manner and not with relatives. I lived a life of hardships; I lived without parents 
and with no one to take care of me, and then I felt like I had no one to rely on. I 
continued like that until the age of 20 or 22, when it became necessary to change a 
little. Maybe God saw that my life would terminate because I had bad thoughts and 
behaviors such as begging, and I reached the point where I wished to go to men to 
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give me money to keep me alive. God did not want that to happen, and after that a 
well-wishing benevolent person took me to his home and helped me and took care of 
me for a long period of time because I had gone through a miserable life. I was 
working as a house girl, and I lived like that until I got married in 2000. Being married 
didn’t give me much happiness because when someone is born with problems then they 
grow up with those problems. You keep thinking about them and when you meet 
someone who used to say those things to you while he or she was still alive, you 
remember them and if anything happens you remember them, but I decided to ignore 
them because I can’t keep on thinking about them. After our marriage I got a chance 
and we lived happily and we could get food to eat depending on our financial situation. 
I had no big problem with him, I did not even have a job or know anything, but by 
God’s will, God kept on watching me. Later I got a job. After I gave birth to my first 
child, I studied vocational studies. In those years when I was studying, I can’t say that I 
was working, it was like God kept on promoting me. Whenever he gave me a child he 
promoted me and my life could go on. The period of good life is shorter than the period 
of bad life I went through. I would keep thinking of that bad life but I would still be 
patient. I don’t wish any person to live the kind of life I lived at that age. Perhaps one 
can try to make it better depending on the way he or she behaves among people 
because this makes God consider him or her. I tried to behave well among people in 
every way without saying anything bad to someone and if anyone would tell me 
anything bad I would remain silent and endure it because I had no other choice. Then it 
happened and now I live like this, though they see me like this. I see that you don’t 
know what happened to you, for you were still young. As you can see, I’m very old 
compared to him; I’m 8 years older than him.  But the elders who knew about history 
are there. It’s usual. Another problem I came to have is that of discrimination, which 
caused genocide. I had my brother, who did not need anything from my mother’s 
family but he liked those from my father’s family. They just felt like being on the side of 
my father’s family and they disliked me because I would say that I want to be on my 
mother’s side, like my grandmother, because they came from different provinces. Still, 
there was discrimination. I can’t wish for any young person to go through all of that, 
because hardships could induce a person who is not well behaved to become a thief or 
go into prostitution, depending on the problems you encounter. That’s why you should 
have hope in God and say that I have to be patient. Though these things have 
happened to me and I didn’t know what would happen tomorrow because I tried to do 
many bad things to survive or be alive the next day, God protected me. Slowly, maybe 
He had plans for me in the future. You know it’s the plan of God, but you cannot know 
what God is thinking about you. In short, my bad things are many, and I don’t even 
know when the night falls and the day lights. For a person on earth of an age that is 
difficult to deal with should not go through what I went through. The good things that I 
encountered on this earth are few. That’s why everyone should know how to live with 
people and avoid the bad things that could happen to him; avoid rumors. That’s why a 
young person has to grow up knowing the story of his elders, so that they give him 
advice. He has to be near his parents so that they can tell him what is taking place. I 
cannot wish this to this child. I’m older than him, I have a child of 10 years; you know 
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I’m older than him. I could advise him to be humble, be polite, and don’t go to different 
places like what happened to me. You have to have endurance in case there is a 
problem. In addition to this, you are the one to determine how to live a positive life; no 
one will do this for you. God gives a life to you and you must make an effort and make 
decisions about how you are going to live. I think the story I can tell to you is this. 
 
Facilitator:  I don’t know if there’s anything Justin would like to ask you or clarify. It’s 
his time.  
 
Justin:  Thanks indeed. She has said a lot about what she went through. I’m younger 
than her, she was born before me, but the most important thing I want to ask her is 
something that I did not ask my mother. Why did my mother and father disagree with 
each other, even though they were all Rwandans? What caused that misunderstanding 
between them? And that’s what annoys me so much, something that causes parents to 
disagree at home. I also want to ask her why my elder brothers used to listen to my 
father, and not my mother?  I also have a question to pose to you. Is there any piece of 
advice that you got from my grandmother? Furthermore, I want to talk about the 
genocide that happened, for we were still young. I think you would carry me on your 
back or sometimes hold my hand. I saw many things that annoyed me, but the worst 
thing is a misunderstandings between my mother and my father. 
 
Epiphanie:  The reason why they disagreed is because there was discrimination at that 
time; people were discriminated against because of their tribes. My mother was from 
Kigali here in Kanombe, and my father was from Ruhengeri. At that time, it was 
common that marrying a Tutsi wife would cause problems in the family. For the man 
who married her, he would not have a big problem because he was the one who 
brought her into the family, but the problem would come from the family and because 
of the bad ideology that people of long ago had. This would influence his understanding 
and make him believe what they told him. The disagreement was caused by our father’s 
family, which influenced him. The only thing that caused that was those bad thoughts 
of discrimination. You know that every family has its ups and downs, and there were 
times when they quarreled and he would ask: “Why did I get married to you while you 
are not of my tribe?”  But for me, there was a lot that I did not understand because 
they died while I was still young and I did not know how to ask, because it seems they 
all died in the same way. That’s what I was not able to understand. 
 
Justin:  I’m asking you as my sister about those brothers of ours that remained. You 
find that we are not on bad terms with them, we are on good terms with them. I find 
that interesting and I would also like to ask you: How do you live with Karabo’s father? 
Does he say bad things to you if you do not tell him that you are from his ethnic group? 
How does he welcome that? 
 
Epiphanie:  We don’t talk about ethnic groups. We loved each other as usual and lived 
with each other, that’s all. I think that time is over.   
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Justin:  Furthermore, I also need someone who can encourage me because we have 
problems out there and I cannot find anyone to consult. We encounter many problems 
as young children. You are like my mother so I want to ask you how I would behave. I 
feel like putting my life in your hands. There is a lot you could tell me about how I 
should behave. 
 
Epiphanie:  Pieces of advice are necessary. Out there, there are epidemic diseases 
such as AIDS, different diseases that are common in boys and girls who are still young. 
That’s why you should have knowledge and know your status. You should know how to 
abstain from sex and you should go out with your peer groups and know how to 
behave in a good way. You know AIDS has spread; it is not afraid of anyone and it 
affects whoever comes close to it. As your elder sister, I think I can advise you not to 
follow everything that comes your way, like when you say that now I have money so let 
me enjoy a luxurious life with girls without knowing them. In these days, you cannot 
know the status of anyone. You should keep in mind what I am telling you because you 
have to live a number of years. You should say that “my sister is older than me, she 
told me this and this. I think I can talk about it and thanks for reminding me.” 
 
Justin:  Thanks.  
 
Facilitator:  Thanks so much. This life is hard, and it is not only you who went through 
hardships. As you know, we are in a period of hope; you should have hope in yourself 
and you should strive to live. I think that we are in that phase right now. What 
happened was caused by parents not discussing and conversing with their children, and 
now those consequences are affecting children. Justin is annoyed and he right. All that 
was between your families was caused by the ruling government. There was a group of 
people that was favored and another group that was not favored. All that affected 
children now. In fact, you were brave to go through all these things. Justin is young; 
we met in 2005 and we got to know each, we grew up together, but you feared telling 
him those things because you thought that if you told him, he would be annoyed and 
frustrated and he would think badly. But on the other hand, it is also a way to help him 
so that he should say that “these problems my elders and my parents caused, I should 
strive hard to solve them.” Let me give you an example. My father married two wives, it 
is like what you are saying. Because he used to travel, he came to Rwanda and married 
a Hutu wife. That wife was from Kinyamakara or Gikongoro. Then there was this policy 
of Inkotanyi that was encouraging Rwandans to come back. That was long ago, I did 
not know about it. It was not my mother or father that told it to me, but rather 
Rwandan neighbors, who told me a few years ago, after I completed my secondary 
school studies. It was a child who told me that the father was humiliated by Rwandans 
who lived in Uganda, and that’s when he married my mother. Those consequences 
affected children. Those children of the other wife are still alive but they do not find 
themselves welcome in this country because they resemble their mother. Do you 
understand? I just want to show you that such problems happened in very different 
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places. But I would like to ask you: which quality do you have that helped you go 
through all those problems?  You were young and had no parents.   
 
Epiphanie:  Thanks. What I want to tell you is that I was very young. My mother and I 
stayed at home. My father was a soldier and used to travel all the time, so he was 
rarely home. But I observed what they did to her in our families. You cannot abandon 
your mother even if she is from a certain ethnic group; I couldn’t abandon her. I used 
to endure but I was the only oldest girl, and you know girls normally stay at home, so I 
could stay at home. My father tried to bring us to Kigali because at that time we stayed 
in Ruhengeri and it felt like the ones who were humiliating her were not present. But 
we remained with our mother because my father died before my mother in 1993, and I 
continued to stay with my mother but we were not in touch with our father’s family. I 
continued in that kind of life, but after her death in 1994 I realized that there were 
some of my father’s properties at his home. I tried to go there, but when I went there 
they would not give a warm reception and they would say that I belonged to my 
mother. I continued to be patient, staying in Kigali with my neighbors. You know, when 
you live that type of life as child, if you find something to eat and somewhere to sleep 
it’s enough. I tried to ignore them but they came back to my mind when I sat down 
alone. My young brothers and sisters would come to me when they had problems. Even 
though I had my aunts and uncle who I could go to and tell them that problem, that’s 
when I would feel mad. I would say that there is no choice other than having 
endurance. I had to endure and leave everything to God; otherwise, I wouldn’t have 
managed. 
 
Facilitator:  I can see that we are running short of time. Justin, do you need to talk 
about anything? 
 
Justin:  What I can say is that I’m very grateful for what I have heard, because even 
though I have managed to live, I need to know about the past. I’m upset but on the 
other hand I’m grateful because of what I have heard. What happened to my brothers 
and sisters would happen to me as well, so let me try to live with people in good terms 
so that there would not be discrimination anymore. That’s what I can say, thanks. 
                 
Facilitator:  Thank you so much. These are difficult things, I know, because I’m 
always dealing with them. It’s even part of my everyday work, but furthermore I 
encourage a person to have hope.	  
 

 

 


