
Uganda in Review
Lucky you!  You can pretend you’re stuck looking at pictures of my trip with me without actually having to be 
stuck (I like looking at other people’s pictures, but I understand not everyone feels the same way as I do).  I 
included narration so you can pretend I’m right there with you. 

Some Entebbe scenes… so you have an idea what it looked like… a shopping area called Kitoro, some roads…  

This is the office where I worked.  
Notice Lake Victoria in the background.  
You can’t really see it so well in 
pictures, but it’s a very pretty view we 
had from our office. Here is the equipment room (formally a 

bathroom because it’s a good idea to 
place electrical equipment near water 
sources... really because there’s no other 
place to put it).  You may, in your heart, 
not be impressed with this picture.  It 
may just look like a bunch of wires to 
you or you may be thinking that it 
could’ve been done so much better.  
Doesn’t matter.  Whatever you’re 
thinking in your heart, you’ll just have to 
keep to yourself.  You are required to 
make appropriate “ooh” and “ahh” 
comments.  “Wow, Sheryl, this is truly 
impressive” --- also appropriate.  

This is me on a “boda” 
(motorcycle), my primary 
means of transportation in 
Entebbe.  Motorcycles are 
much fun once you get past the 
whole danger aspect (and it’s 
not all that dangerous in 
Entebbe, there’s not much 
traffic and they go relatively 
slow, plus they’ll go slower if 
you feel they’re traveling too 
fast and ask them nicely to go a 
teeny bit slower).  

At the office during morning devotions (which are 
followed by tea…  I always thought, in places where 
they had tea, tea happens in the afternoon.  What do I 
know?  We had tea at 11am… I decided this was 
because lunch is at 1pm and people can’t make it that 
long without some kind of sustenance)
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