
Dear Sycamore Creek Elementary School, 

I am sending Kirby back to you now, but I must say ς ƘŜ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ŎƻƴŘƛǘƛƻƴ ŀǎ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ƭŀǎǘ ǎŀǿ ƘƛƳΦ 

Let him tell you about his adventures. 

First I arrived at the Denver airport where I saw my Croc friends at a kiosk. I posed here with the Crocs behind me. The 

ƴŜȄǘ ǘƛƳŜ L ŎŀƳŜ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ .ŜǘƘΩǎ ōŀŎƪǇŀŎƪ L ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ .ǊǳǎǎŜƭǎ !ƛǊǇƻǊǘΦ [ƻƻƪ Ƙƻǿ ƴƛŎŜ ŀƴŘ ŎƭŜŀƴ L ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜΦ 

                    

The next time I came out was when I met Amani Jean-Paul and Munguiko Sarah at the airport in Entebbe, Uganda. 

We arrived at the airport at 10:30 p.m. Sarah really liked me. We waited for Charity to arrive. Sarah and I tried to get 

ǎƻƳŜ ǊŜǎǘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǿŜ ǿŀƛǘŜŘΦ /ƘŀǊƛǘȅΩǎ ŦƭƛƎƘǘ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘ ŀǘ оΥол ŀΦƳΦ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ǎǘŀȅŜŘ at the airport until the sun came up. 

We were so tired!  

      

We got a taxi and all of us loaded up to go straight to Hoima. In the taxi was Jim, Joe, Beth, Charity, Jean-Paul and 

Sarah. We also had four large backpacks, four smaller backpacks and four large duffle bags. Yes ς there were many of 

your Crocs in those duffle bags. 

       

 It was a long, bumpy trip but we made it to Hoima and got a motel so we could rest. The first thing Beth did was 

introduce me to a mosquito net. It was hanging over the bed, but tied up for the day.  

¢ƘŜ ƴŜǘ ƛǎ ǎƻ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ǘƻ ŎƻǾŜǊ ǳǎ ŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘ ǎƻ ǘƘŜ ōŀŘ ŦŜƳŀƭŜ ƳƻǎǉǳƛǘƻŜǎ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōƛǘŜ ǳǎ ŀƴŘ Ǝƛve us malaria. We 

were very safe because this net can save lives! Think Humanity buys similar nets for refugees for only $5 each. Four 



children can sleep under each net. These nets are treated with insectide to keep mosquitoes away at night and the 

nets laǎǘ ŦƻǊ ŦƛǾŜ ȅŜŀǊǎΗ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ϷмΦнр ǇŜǊ ŎƘƛƭŘ ŦƻǊ ŦƛǾŜ ȅŜŀǊǎΦ L ǿŀǎ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ŀƴ ŜŘǳŎŀǘƛƻƴ ƻƴ ƳŀƭŀǊƛŀ ŀƴŘ 

prevention! 

 The first child that got to hold me was Mumbele. Mumbele is an orphan. Beth told me that she met him in 2007. His 

mother had died frƻƳ ƳŀƭŀǊƛŀ ǿƘŜƴ aǳƳōŜƭŜ ǿŀǎ ƻƴƭȅ с ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻƭŘΦ [ŀǎǘ ȅŜŀǊ aǳƳōŜƭŜΩǎ ŦŀǘƘŜǊ ŘƛŜŘΦ bƻǿ WŜŀƴ-

tŀǳƭΩǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ǘŀƪŜǎ ŎŀǊŜ ƻŦ ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ƭƛǾŜǎ ǿƛǘƘ WtΣ Ƙƛǎ ǿƛŦŜΣ ǘƘǊŜŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ŀƴŘ ǘƘǊŜŜ ƻǊǇƘŀƴŜŘ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΣ ŀƭƭ ƛƴ 

a tiny little mud hut with a dirt floor, no running water and no electricity. Can you imagine that? Here is a picture of 

Mumbele in 2008 and Mumbele today. Before Mumbele never smiled, but see him now. Beth took this picture at St. 

tŀǘǊƛŎƪΩǎ DǳŜǎǘ IƻǳǎŜ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǿŜ ǎǘŀȅŜŘΦ aǳƳōŜƭŜ is so happy and well cared for now. He loved his new Crocs and we 

had a good time together. 

     

Soon I got to be held by another orphan. His name is Janvier. He lives at the CLC. That is the COBURWAS Learning 

Centre. Think Humanity gets sponsors to help orphans and children so that they can have a place to learn, be safe and 

loved. Janvier used to be very sick and so, so sad. His parents abandomed him and he had no place to go. Now he is so 

ƘŀǇǇȅ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ƴŜǿ ƴŀƳŜ ƛǎ άƻǊƴŜǊȅ ōƻȅΦέ 

On the left is Janvier a year ago before he lived at the CLC and Janvier now. Janvier got a new pair of Crocs thanks to 

you. 

     

L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Ǿƛǎƛǘ Ƴŀƴȅ ƳƻǊŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǳƴǘƛƭ the day we walked and walked and walked in the hot sun all the way to 

Nyamiganda Village. This is a village where Think Humanity had distributed mosquito nets in June 2009. They 

ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛȊŜŘ Ƴŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ ŦŀŎŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛȊŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ ǘƻƻΦ !ŦǘŜǊ ŀƭƭΣ ƴƻǘ Ƴŀƴȅ ǾƛǎƛǘƻǊǎ ŎƻƳŜ ŦǊƻƳ 

the USA to visit and help in a refugee camp. I thought we would never arrive because I was carried for more than an 

hour. The road is very dusty and nothing stays clean for long because the red dirt sticks to everything.  



    

IŜǊŜ L ŀƳ ŀōƻǾŜ ƻƴ .ŜǘƘΩǎ ƭŀǇ ǿŀƛǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŀƴŘ ƻǳǘ ǎƘƻŜǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΦ hƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƛƎƘǘ L ŀƳ ƻƴ 9ǊƛŎǎƻƴΩǎ ƘŜŀŘ ǎƻ L Ŏŀƴ 

get a good view of all the children around me. 

All of the visitors from the USA spoke to the crowd and so did the Think Humanity managers, Amani Jean-Paul (JP) on 

left and Nsabimana Emmanuel on right (we called him Emma). Beth introduced me to the children and JP translated 

my words. JP was silly with his hat on side-ways. Emma always smiles. He was orphaned at age eight and raised his 

brother and sister all by himself! These TH managers are very special and have so much love for their community. 

     

Below - JP had the children line up. Then he asked them to turn towards us and sit with their legs in front. 

    

9ƳƳŀ ŀƴŘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ¢I ǾƻƭǳƴǘŜŜǊǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ /ǊƻŎǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ ŦŜŜǘΦ  

 

Everybody was hoping that the shoes would fit their feet. 



 

A lot of children got colorful shoes this day! The line was so long that you could not see the beginning and end. 
Then it was time for me to get my photograph taken with the refugee children! 

Here I am. Thank you Sycamore Creek for allowing me to visit my friends in Africa. 

 

¢ƘŜ ƎƛǊƭ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŦŀǊ ǊƛƎƘǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ŀ ǇŀƛǊ ƻŦ ǎƘƻŜǎ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƛƳŜΣ ōǳǘ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƘŀǇǇȅ ǘƻ ƘƻƭŘ ƳŜ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ŀǊƳǎΦ 

 

The children were so nice to me, but I will have to tell you that I did get dirty and I will never look the same as I did 

when you sent me to Africa. Beth tried to wash me up when I got to her home in Colorado.  

Beth and Emma visited the Acholi Quarter Camp for Internally Displaced Persons  (IDP) in a camp outside Kampala. 

Beth got me some jewelry to wear. I really like my jewelry. It is made out of recycled paper. I hope that you let me 

wear it for a long time!  


