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When I was studying for my Social Work diploma in Germany, I was given the chance by the German Leprosy Relief
Association to do my practical semester in Tanzania.   I jumped at the opportunity because I had been a volunteer two years
earlier and knew the language.and loved Tanzania and longed to return.   This time I split my time between two villages, one

of which was Kindwitwi, where I spent a total of three months.

Before I got down to work, there was a short period of getting familiar with Kindwitwi and the villagers - and of course they
had to get used to the “new Mzungu” in their midst. It was a great and unforgettable time for me!

My work was to help the Kindwitwi Development Association (KDA) create a new three-year development plan.  First we had
to evaluate ‘old’ and current projects and this we did by working together to create sensible questionnaires.   Lots of

interviews were held with much lively discussion.   All sectors of the Village were consulted – sometimes in a separate
women-only group or young people’s groups.    Finally, we drew up a new Three Year Plan , which you can see posted on the

website.

The initial stages:
talking through the questionnaires Explaining what it’s all about to everyone

Getting the womenfolk on board



I am pleased to hear that the Kindwitwi Leprosy Care and Community Development Association (to give it its full and rather im-
posing title) have adopted the 3-Year Development Plan and the Trustees are also going to use it to monitor developments in the

KDA.

So my working visit not only gave me a great opportunity to further my studies, but also gave me huge
satisfaction

... and that was not all ...

I experienced life in a rural Tanzanian community – everyone in Kindwitwi welcomed me so warmly and allowed me to participate
in their everyday lives and share their culture.   They showed me how they tilled their shambas, how they harvested but also how

they cooked



We worked together, cooked together, ate together … and danced and celebrated.
You only have to look at some of my photos to see how kind everyone was, what a

great time I had.
 It was really hard for me to say ‘good bye’ …

I shall never forget my farewell ngoma
or the good friends I made in Kindwtiwi.!

Me with some of my young friends and with
the youngest of them all.


