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OLASITI ORPHANS PROJECT 

FIELD REPORT-NOVEMBER 2005

 “Poverty’s life affects us so badly; it creates different cases about diseases and ignorance. Most orphans and caregivers suffer too many problems in our life.  In solving such problems undisciplined, we do mistakes.  How come if you have a piece of a twig into your eyes and supposed to help the one with a very fine piece of thorn into the eyes?”

Just imagine you’re a farmer with seven kids and you depend on the availability of rainfall which varies from year to year. 

Imagine you’re a casual labourer in coffee plantations and receives a wage of 1400/= Tanzanian Shillings (tsh) [1.4dollars] per day, you have six kids, your family requires 3000/=tsh per day to survive YET you care for two orphans of your died brother or sister. 

Imagine your husband died of unknown disease [probably AIDS] and you are left with seven kids and jobless. 

Imagine you’re an orphan left in poverty lost one or both parents, living with jobless caregiver who is overwhelmed due to more dependants, suffers the risk of discrimination and struggles for yourself.  

Imagine the world is on you [maybe you’re HIV living person] and supposed to care for six kids. 

What will be your response to such situations?

Most caregivers bear more children than their ability to support them, according to our culture when any relative in the family dies you should care for the orphaned and widow. 

Caring the orphaned or widow somehow becomes a real tough exercise. When you bring up the orphans with discipline and responsibilities the orphans feel that they are people of bad luck and are mistreated. Sometimes they are real mistreated when they are undisciplined and this often happens to orphans who switched caregivers from urban areas to rural areas where they meet different culture. [western culture and traditional culture always never fit together].

Case Study of Godlove Gaudence

“My name’s Godlove Gaudence I am fourteen years old, I was born in Kishumundu in Moshi district-Kilimanjaro.  My parents divorced in 1991 due to poverty and ignorance consequences. After some few years my dad passed away in 2003 on AIDS and mom followed the same fate two years later. My life became miserable and my dreams about future were shattered despite the fact that I was very young. 

After parents separated my dad took me immediately to my grandma’s place. My aunt came and picked me to Arusha and registered me in Burka primary school. I started my primary education in 1999 and luckily I cleared class seven in 2005.  

My aunt is a teacher, divorced, has seven kids and cares for two grandchildren and me. We really overwhelm her. I used to attend the orphanage nearby, we learn different life skills like English, HIV/AIDS awareness, birding, good morals, drawing, and organic farming. I really need the knowledge of how to survive this fragile planet but my aunts refuses me to attend there because I’ll not get enough chance to do her manual works. 

I always attend and fully participate in the orphanage. My aunt overworks me as a domestic worker, I always wake up at 5:30 a.m and start mopping the floor, clean the utensils, wash clothes, boiling drinking and sauna water, prepare breakfast, and go to fetch water one kilometer away. After all of these I’ll be given food, failure to do these I’ll not be given food while her biological kids are exceptions. 

At night I try to read different helpful books but I almost feel tired due to hard chores. Sometimes I go to bed hungrily and this makes me think a lot how to respond and about my late parents if they were alive today. 

For how long am I going to persevere pangs of hunger, mistreatments and prejudices? For how long am I going to undergo this kind of mistreatments? What will be my future? What should I do?”

“Sometimes when I go to the orphanage she chases me away and harasses me to return back to where I came from. This is because I had not finished the manual work she assigned me. 

One evening she chased me away in the night. I decide to go to Kassimu’s home and asked him to escort me back to the orphanage. I told Zenan the naked truth, Zenan offered us accommodation for three days. Life was soo sweet here I did not even want to leave, he cared us like his babies and talk to us about different life skills.  Zenan talks to me lot including to go back home in order to avoid problems and misunderstandings between him, me and my aunt. 

He told my aunt about children’s rights and she agreed to live with me without discrimination.  I still do the whole work as usual and being denied food and getting leftovers were my luckiest days. The world is real cruel to me.

 The orphanage has made me to be very creative I can make many things, I can draw nice pictures, I make different types of beads and I teach others about AIDS. I would also like to know English in order to communicate with other people. I feel so comfortable being in the orphanage. 

Right now I’m thinking to ask Zenan if he will be able to receive and care me at his home. Otherwise I’ll not stay with my aunt any longer and my response would affect me, either positively or negatively. 

I’m praying to God if I can get a sponsor to continue with secondary school or college. In my prayers I always make my pillow drench with tears. To pray hundred times a day is my principle, but yet I’m a person of bad luck, my dreams never come true. Zenan agreed to live with me but when he asks my aunt she says, “Don’t.” She added to tell Zenan that I’m a thief, undisciplined and therefore I’ll cause lot of problems to Zenan. 

Zenan left me and consulted me to stay there and to be patient but the next day my aunt continued to mistreat me including being beaten. Since then I decided to run away from home. The first day I stayed Joseph’s home who is also an orphan. The next day I used to engage in different jobs to get food and sleep at Zenan’s verandah without his permission and he didn’t know about [I came in midnight and left in the early morning]. Then he received me and till’s now I live there but my aunts says she will send the police to arrest and imprison me.”
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Godlove in the Orphan Center working on his artwork. 

“We real need peaceful & friendly guys with different life skills to survive and making our dreams about future to come true”

HOW YOUR DONATIONS HELPED IN NOVEMBER 2005

· Purchase farm tools [one wheelbarrow, rakes, water hose, slashers] and seeds

· Purchase office supplies [two chairs and notice board]

· Provide food for kids at the center [porridge]

· Purchase cups for serving porridge 

· Support 10 trained mentors and conducting workshops twice a month about AIDS to peer educators [orphans].

· Kids were able to draw and sell different artworks and therefore improved their independent talent.

· Kids harvested vegetables from the garden and therefore supplemented their diet. 

· Providing counseling and support to orphans with different problems including supporting them out of budget.  For example, paying for medical expenses to one orphan who got an accident, accommodating Godlove and Kassimu and reuniting kids to their families.
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Orphans drink porridge at the center. This is after English period the next is arts period and gardening.
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The AIDS workshop to peer educators, UCRT staff and orphan caregivers on Nov 28 - Dec 2, 2005. 
“AIDS is a killer disease, without awareness about it, it will make us so badly. Orphans and caregivers together can help each others to prevent HIV infection, AIDS Orphans should be cared or caring the others who lives with HIV after being aware of AIDS” 

(Zenan 1st Dec) 

I’m Zenan Gasper

Program manager

