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I What did 2025 teach 
I you and what are you 
I hoping for in 2026? 

BY PATRICK SSENTONGO 

A
s one year ends and another begins, we 
take a moment to look back on the les­
sons learnt and look ahead to what we­
hope to achieve. Today, we asked some 

teens to reflect on the past year 2025 and 
share their hopes and goals for the New Year 
2026.Here is their feedback. 
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A. 
~ Ruth Naume AkIte, 5.3 
= aaIa gh 
= Last year taught 
~ me patience. Some of 
~ mygoals,especially 
~ academicallY,didnotgoas 
~ planned. In 2026, I want 
~ to focus on consistent. 
~ effort and avoid getting· 
~ discouraged by setbacks. 

... 
~ Davis uhirwe,5.6 
~ 5t. alia Mulumba, 
:: yaqIa 
: Last year, I learned that 
~ ·health mattersjustas 
~ much as academics. In 
~ 2026, I want to balance 
:: my studies, sports, and 
~ personal hobbies. I also 
~ hope to volunteer more 
~ within the community. 

A. 
Arth rTravin 
Mwesigwa,5.3 
5t. Matia ulumba 
KyaqJa 

Last year was about 
discovering my talents 
and what I truly enjoy. 
I explored music and 
content creation. In 2026, 
I hope to develop my 
skillsfurtherand possibly 
perform at school. 

~ 
The biggest lesson I 

learned in 2025 was the 
value offriendship and 
support systems. I faced 
stressful moments during 
exams, and myfriends 
helped me cope. In 2026, 
I want to strengthen my 
relationships and make 
time for activities that 
bringmejoy. 

Vanessa .u 
ka aaIa HlghSc 

Last year was 
full ofchallenges. 
Balancing studies with 
extracurricula'r activities 
was tough, but it taught 
me time management. 

~!II .. tI. Bwambale, 5.6 
Vaelst 
Kawaala HighSchool 

Last year was exciting, 
especially because I sat for 
my UACE examinations. 
My goal for 2026 is to 
start campus and also 
establish a side hustle for 
myself 

--"A. 
Rahlm5semanda, 5.3 

waala HighSc 
Last year reminded me 

that time is limited and 
plans can change quickly. I 
did notachieve everything 
I hoped for, but I learned 
how to adapt. In 2026, I 
want to set realistic goals, 
work steadily towards 
them, and support my 
peers in achievingtheirs 
as well. 
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Sheenah and the askari 
BY ARNOLD MUGABE 

S 
heenah spent the last days of the year at 
herunde's house. Her aunt had asked her 
almost casually, the way adults do when 
they have already decided for you. 

"Sheenah what plans do you have for New 
Year? Why don't you pass by and see us to­
morrow before we go to the village?"Her aunt 
said. Sheenah knew those were not questions. 
They were summons for her to come imme­
diately. 

Her aunt never expects her to be too busy to 
be sent. To her aunt, it seems as if Sheenah is 
always at home, curled on a couch, watching 
Netflix. 

"We are all going to the village for New Year. 
Just a few nights. You will stay here and watch 
the house. Do not worry, we have an askari. 
And food is stocked,"her aunt said as soon as 
Sheenah arrived. 

Sheenah watched as they packed suitcas­
es, laughed and gave her last minute instruc­
tions, from room to room. By evening, it was 
just her, the locked doors, and the silence that 
follows people leaving. 

That was when her aunt remembered the 
askari. 

"Before it gets dark, take food to her," she 
added."The dogs will be released soon." 

When she finished cooking supper,Sheenah 
carried the plate outside. The askari stood by 
the gate, wrapped in an oversisedjacket and 
heavy boots. She received the food with both 
hands and smiled quickly. 

"Webale nnyo," she said. Thank you very 
much. 

Then, she shut the doors. The house became 
a <lifferent world. Dead quiet. 

Later, towards midnight, Sheenah heard a 
strange sound. A soft cry. Careful. Almost apol­
ogetic. 

She paused to listen but at that moment, it 
turned midnight, and fireworks tore through 
the sky from a nearby nightdub. The neigh­
bourhood came alive, shouts, claps, joy ex­
ploding everywhere. A new year was arriv­
ing loudly. Sheenah stood by the window 
to switch off the lights when she heard the 
strangeheiSeagain. .~ ~~.L ,,-

Sobbing. Right below her bedroom window 
stood the askari. 

Her torch lay on the ground. Her shoulders 
shook violently, like she was trying to fold 
herself smaller. When Sheenah slid the win­
dow open sligp.tly,the askariwas startled,fear 
flashed across her face before relief followed. 

"I am sorry," she whispered. "I did not know 
where else to stand." 

Her namewis Keku. 
Keku was only 19 years, from northern 

Uganda. She had paid someone who prom­
ised people jobs in Kampala, deanjobs. Secre­
tary jobs. She believed him because she need­
edajoburgently. 

When she arrived in Kampala, she stayed 
with a friend who expected her to pay half 
the rent. The secretary job never came. The 
friend grew impatient. 

"So I tookthis,"she said, gesturing at her uni­
fonn. "Just for a while." 

She laughed weakly. "I do not even know 
how to fight." 

Keku was terrified of dogs. Terrified of cats 
that appeared suddenly in th¢ dark and cried 
like babies. Terrified of dying. Her voice sof­
tened when she spoke about home. 

"My mother thinks I am a secretary," she 
said. "I tell her about rotating chairs, photo­
copying papers and typing emails." 

She swallowed. 
"Thank God she doesn't have a smartplione. 

If she knew what I did, she would board the 
next bus and come forme." 

Keku had siblings who waited for her calls 
and mother who prayed for her success. 

Another firework exploded. Keku flinched, 
covering her ears. For someone guardlllg a 
house, she was shaking like a child taking a 
cold bath. 

"Ijustwantto be with my mother,"shewhis­
pered."Just once. Without pretending." 

Sheenahhad not spoken a word yet,andKe­
ku was not asking Sheenah for help 01' pity ei­
ther. Shejust wanted a shoulder to cry on and 
be human for a few seconds. 

Indeed, a few seconds later, Keku picked up 
her torch, wiped her tears with the sleeve of 
her jacket, and stepped.pack into the dark­
ness:to secure themtOOStf. 


