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I left Fukuoka airport in Japan at 11:45am on Saturday morning, the date was July 25th.  I arrived into Kisoro town in Uganda on a green Horizon bus at 5:30am on Monday morning.  I had travelled half the globe and had three stop-overs but I had finally made it to the place of patchwork fields and old volcanoes.  Bangkok, Dubai, Addis Ababa and finally Entebbe… what a journey, I must have only slept four hours in between a bout of turbulence and a portion of foil-wrapped lunch.

The night bus from the capital to Kisoro was interesting… the highlight being a drunk guy trying to get off the moving bus to urinate, he was stopped and then promptly started weeing into the stairwell.  The bus conductor wasn’t happy that the stairwell was being used as a urinal so flushed the stairwell and drunken guy with 10 litres of water.  He was soaked but the stairwell was clean.    

My first day in the Kisoro town was great.  It was like I had never left, as people recognised me and said ‘waraye’ and shook my hand.  As I headed to the weekly market, children from my old school shouted out my name while I bargained for mangoes and a pineapple.  I forgot how much I missed this place I thought to myself as I watched women carry their shopping on their heads and head home.

It was good to be back.
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Kisoro Market on a Monday

(Mt Muhabura, 4127m in the background)

