
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

During my first week in Huye, a student named David set up a 

meeting with me. We met on the second floor of the PIASS 

library, and I will never forget the first thing he said to me: 

“Miss Amy, I know that living here can be difficult and lonely, 

but we are your friends and we’ve been waiting for you.” 

Kay, my host mom, and I sometimes joke that I’ve inherited a 

group of friends from Laura, the YAGM placed at PIASS last 

year. It was an incredible gift to move to a new place with 

people waiting to become my friends. In addition, I’ve also 

inherited several initiatives Laura began. David asked if I 

would help with Debate Club, and I enthusiastically agreed. 

For the first few months, we struggled with attendance. Just as 

with college students in the U.S., we noticed a correlation 

between the times we brought snacks and the number of 

people who showed up (chocolate always ensured a large 

turnout). Competing and succeeding in our first real debate 

tournament also gained us some prestige. David, however, was 

not satisfied, and he began seeking other solutions. 

When I first heard we’d be combining Debate Club with 

African Youth Leadership Forum (AYLF), I was a little 

concerned. Instead of a full hour, we’d now only have 20 min 

to present and practice persuasive techniques. What if we lost 

the momentum we’d spent months building? We soon realized, 

however, that Debate Club and AYLF had similar objectives, 

and that our organizations had a lot to learn from each other.  

Now, our attendance is consistent, and it has more than 

doubled. We begin each meeting with a Bible study, we watch a 

video about leadership and hold a short discussion, and then 

we learn about persuasive techniques. For the past several 

weeks we’ve been talking about one of my favorite things: the 

Rhetorical Triangle! Teaching the students how to identify 

Pathos, Logos, and Ethos in media, and how to use a 

combination of all three in their own persuasive arguments, 
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NO DEBATE ABOUT IT 

On Sunday afternoons, students stop by our house to check 

on the garden they maintain in our backyard. They enjoy 

picking guavas off our tree and taking them home to share. 

 

On Easter, the international students invited me to their 

dorm complex to share Nigerian food. We represented 

seven countries. Games and dancing followed the meal. 

 

 



has been the highlight of each week. We close each AYLF/Debate Club 

meeting by sharing international news with each other. Then, we head 

upstairs for tea, amandazi (a sort-of sweet bread), and fellowship.  

Before, I ran and organized the whole program of Debate Club. Now, 

the students take turns claiming, preparing, and leading each session. 

Watching them grow into confident, eloquent, and dedicated leaders 

has been the best part of my YAGM year – no debate about it. 

During April, the school shut down for a few weeks so students had 

time to travel home and be with their families during 

“Commemoration Week” – a time to honor the lives of those who died 

in the 1994 Genocide Against the Tutsi. Most of the students left 

campus to spend the week in their home communities, and my host 

mom went to Kigali for a conference. And so it was that on Easter I 

found myself completely alone. 

I was a beginning to feel a little sorry for myself when I received a text 

from Thibaut, one of the students at PIASS, inviting me to join the 

international students for their Easter feast. All the students are 

members of AYLF/Debate Club, and they had asked Thibaut to make 

sure I wasn’t alone for the holiday.  

I walked over to the dormitory and found a place to sit in the crowded 

common room. I sat side-by-side with friends from the Democratic 

Republic of Congo, Burundi, South Sudan, Nigeria, Japan, and 

Rwanda – friends who were far from home, friends who missed their 

families, friends who wanted to celebrate Easter in community.  In 

Kinyarwanda we say: “turi kumwe” (we are together). In that moment, 

eating Nigerian food, listening to voices chatting in languages familiar 

and foreign, surrounded by friends from all over the world, I felt very 

much at home. I remembered David’s words from the first day I met 

him and realized he’d meant them about days such as this. 

Understanding that sometimes others know what is best is difficult. I 

like to be in control of my situation. I like to have it all together. Don’t 

we all? I’ve learned, however, I need to consciously put my own plans 

and concerns aside each day. By fully trusting my community I can be 

a better member of it – a better listener, a better ally, a better friend. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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 

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! 

When you are happy, who is the first 

person you want to tell? Is your 

answer the same when you are sad? 

Angry? Jealous? Are you desiring to 

inform? Share? Vent? Be heard? Why 

do you feel the need to share stories? 

Authorship as Accompaniment Learn Kinyarwanda! 

Ntakibazo (notch-ee-baz-oh) – No problem 

Ntabwoba (knob-gobe-ga) – No fear / Do not be afraid 

Niko bimeze (knee-co-bee-may-zay) – That’s how it is / It is what it is 

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

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

In March, the Rwanda YAGMs traveled to the 

Lakeside Fish Farm for a retreat on reconciliation. 

In April, the Rwanda YAGMs met up in Musanze. 

We went camping and we explored the caves. 

 

Thibaut and David came to my house to learn how 

to make spaghetti. Thibaut cooked. David managed. 

 

When you need to keep it casual, use these: 


