
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“Can we go for a walk?” 

I’ve only been in Rwanda for a few months, but already I’ve learned that 

these six words are more than a recreational activity – they are an invitation 

to countless unknown possibilities. When people ask me this question I 

usually don’t know exactly where we are walking, I’m not always sure who 

will be joining the adventure, I can only estimate the distance, and I have no 

way of knowing how long it will take. Regardless, the best response to the 

question always seems to be: “Absolutely.” 

That’s what I said to Gady (one of the theology students at PIASS) when he 

asked me to go for a walk one particularly sunny Sunday morning. The 

keyboard player had finally wrapped up the post-closing song, signaling that 

the service had indeed ended. We decided to go home, have lunch, and meet 

back up at 2:00 p.m.  

As we discussed these details, we noticed a new student standing by himself 

a few feet away. Gady and I agreed that this would be an excellent 

opportunity to show him (we later learned that his name is Cyrillo) around 

Huye. Cyrillo accepted our invitation, and we all went our separate ways. 

At 2:05 p.m. I stood outside of the student residence compound, unsure 

where my companions had gone. Soon, the silhouettes of two figures 

appeared in the distance, and as they drew nearer I realized they belonged 

to Gady and Cyrillo. 

“Ready?” they asked, as if it was me they’d been waiting for all this time. 

We walked into town and passed the market, fragrant with ripening fruit 

and bustling with shoppers picking up items for their Sunday dinners. At 

the edge of town, we marveled at the Catholic Cathedral, towering, 

surrounded by elegant statues and flowering shrubs that had yet to bloom. 

We walked through rice fields and aquaculture farms, always traveling up or 

down a hill. Gady is from Rwanda and Cyrillo is from South Sudan, so three 

of us spend the afternoon comparing our cultural traditions of baptism, 

weddings, education, and social expectations.  
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COME WALK 

WITH US, 

THE JOURNEY 

IS LONG. 

Gady, Cyrillo and I pause to appreciate the 

landscape half-way through our walk. 

 

 

Kristy, Emmanuel (our Kinyarwanda 

teacher) and I enjoy a glass of milk after a full 

day of learning how to navigate local busses. 

 

Joseph and Monique award certificates to 

graduates of a spiritual gifts seminar. Each 

graduate also receives a Kinyarwanda Bible. 

 

 



After some time, we reached a bridge. We found ourselves in the 

middle of a valley surrounded by rolling hills as far as we could see. 

Gady said it was now time to turn around. We walked up the hills 

we’d walked down, and down the hills we’d walked up, and after a 

three-hour journey we finally arrived back on campus.  

“Are you tired?” Gady asked. 

“Yes!” I said. “Aren’t you?” 

“Yes!” Cyrillo said. “We did this walk once after lunch today.” 

I stopped walking. “You already did this once today?” 

“Well, we wanted to make sure it would be a good walk,” Gady said. 

As Gady and Cyrillo showed me, walking with people isn’t about 

reaching a destination. It isn’t about teaching or learning new things. 

Accompaniment is about being together – walking alongside each 

other without any expectation other than to just be yourself. 

Accepting invitations to just be with people have led me on incredible 

adventures. I’ve found myself sitting in the dark post-dinner in a 

room of pastors-to-be, drinking a milk with new friends, and teaching 

a class of 185 students. One invitation brought me to a rural village 

where we passed out Kinyarwanda Bibles to over 200 members of the 

congregation – the Bibles providing an opportunity for congregants to 

critically think about their faith and establish their own opinions. 

There are currently six YAGMs in Rwanda. We spent our first month 

in Rwanda living in Kigali together, taking Kinyarwanda classes and 

learning about Rwandan culture and history. Now, I live in Huye and 

work at the Protestant Institute of Arts and Social Sciences (PIASS). 

Some of my responsibilities include teaching English classes at the 

university, editing students’ papers, leading an English Bible study, 

co-facilitating a debate club, and helping students study for the 

TOEFL exam. Every day is a little different, and my schedule changes 

from week to week (sometimes from hour to hour). It’s amazing. With 

each day come new invitations and opportunities to redefine my 

understanding of what it means to lead, to follow, and to accompany. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Send mail to: 

C/o Kate Warn 

P.O. Box 5692 

Kigali, Rwanda 

Email me at: 

Follow my blog: 

mihelich.amy@gmail.com 

therwanderer.wordpress.com 

In the spirit of accompaniment, I'd like 

to challenge all of my readers to walk 

with me by completing a few writing 

prompts this year. I want to hear your 

stories too! Spend 30 min reflecting on 

this prompt. Email me your piece 

(mihelich.amy@gmail.com), and I'll 

send you mine! 

Write about something you used to 

believe, but that you aren't so sure 

about anymore. 

Authorship as Accompaniment Learn Kinyarwanda! amata (ah-mah-tah) – milk  

amazi (ah-mah-zee) – water  

icyayi (ee-chai-ee) – tea 

ikawa (ee-cow-ah) – coffee 

Ndashaka kunywa _____. 

(n-dah-shah-kah coo-knee-you-wah) 

I would like to drink _____. 

Thank you for your support! Your prayers, your check-ins, and your sponsorship have made this year possible. 

Look forward to another newsletter in January. Until then, here are a few more ways you can stay involved: 

New friends from Kigali Lutheran Church teach us 

how to prepare traditional Rwandan foods. 

We gained a new appreciation for baskets after our 

weaving class at the Nyamirambo Women’s Center. 

Verb day! Students move their desks together to 

work on a group project in my “small” English class. 


