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TeensBuzz l: 

Does 
Uganda's 

• economy gIve 
young people 
hope for the. 
future? 
BYPATRIC.K 
SSENTONGO 

T
he talk .about the econo­
my is everywhere; pric­
es shooting up,jpbs feel­
ing out of reach, and eve· 

ryone saying"Jife is hard." But 
what do teens really think 
about Uganda's economy and 
their future in it? We asked a 
few students at Namirembe 
Hillside High School, and here 
is what they said. . 

JoshuaAkandwanaho 
(5.5 Sciences) 
, I think the economy j' 

can only give us hope 
:-..ifleaders prioritise 

education and skill 
develo'pment. Many 
youth haye talent and 
ideas but lack support to 
start something. 

~ 
. Bonus Ankunda (5.5 
Arts) 

When I hear 
about inflation and 
unemployment, it feels 
like the system is stacked 
against us. But I also 
believe we should not just 
s'it and complain but be 
part ofthe solution. 

_-I'r- - ---

~usaKate (5.5 

Honestly; the economy 
feels tough right now as 
everyth ing is expensive. 
However, I still believe 
the future can be better 
ifmore investment'is 
made in science and 
innovation. Wejustneed 
real opportunities, not 
empty promises. 

~ . 
Ry Ag (5.5 ) 

Righ.t now, I would say 
the economy does not 
feelfriendlytoyoung 
people. You see how 
expensive everything 
has becon;le - even small 
side liustles are hard to 
start. But I still have faith 
that our generation will 
find creative ways. 

~ 
E! 
(5. nces 

It is hard to stay 
positive when prices 
keep rising, and even 
parents are struggling. 
But the hope I have 
is that young people 
are more aware now. 
We talk about money, 
investmerTt, and saving. 

The economy does 
notgivemuch hope 
yet because you see 
graduates struggling 
to findjobs.lt is scary. 
But at the same time, I 
thinkyoung people can 
create their own hope 
by being more innovative 
and Qusiness-minded 
instead ofwaitingfor 
government jobs. 

VIVian VlVikaAyebare 
(5.5 Sciences) 

The economy is 
deflniteiy shaky, but I 
.think hope is a personal 
choice. If we learn to use 
technology, start small, 
and stay focused, we 
can build something. I 
just hope we get more 
programs to help us. 

es 
I think the economy 

gives a little hope but 
notenough. There is . 
too much inequality 

, 

and corruption.lfthat 
changes, then maybe we 
can have a real chance at 
success. Until then, Ijust 
focus on studying. 
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Sheenah spends night 
. in national park 

BY ARNot.D-MtIGABE 

S 
b.eenafl. spent ChriStmas touring Uganda, 
hopping from town to town. Sse saved 
Queen Elizabeth. Na1;i,onal Park, as her last 
&op. . . 

"I am saving the best for last," she told her 
best friead Sisi as they left Mount Elgon in 
Mbale, chasing the road toward Murchison Falls 
National Parkin Western Uganda 

However, by the time they hit Masaka Highway, 
, traffic froze. Cars stretched endlessly, engines 
idling. It felt as though all of Uganda was 
migrating to the village at once. . 

People were frustrated watching their fuel 
burning until most of them switched off their 
engines. Finally, Sheenah's taxi driver cleared his 
throat . 

"People, you can see the jam. If1 am to continue 
to Fort Portal and come back, I will need an extra 
Shs 500,000 for fuel." 

The request landed like a slap because Sheenah 
and Sisi did not have any extra coin to spend 
along the way. If they paid it, they would not have 
any money to pay for the boat ride in Queen 
Elizabeth National Park to take them to the water 
falls, and therefore, no real memories to post on 
their pages. 

"Please open for us," Sheenah said, forcing 
calm into her voice. "We will catch a bus in the 
morning." 
It was almost midnight when they stepped 

out of the taxi. Around them, travellers laughed, 
stretched, bought roasted gonja and muchomo. 
The road felt like a night market. They were not 
scared at all. 

"Why waste money on a boda or a lodge?" Sisi 
said."Morning will come soon." 

But morning took its time. 
By 3,46 am, the road had emptied. Food vendors 

vanished. People rolled their car windows rolled 
up. Engines died. Their tm driver had long 
disappeared into the dark. The night suddenly 
became dark and scary. 

Suddenly, Sheenah saw a small animal, 
motionless, and staring back at her. She thought 
it was a young goat before it disappeared into the 

nearby bushes. 
"There must be people nearby," she whispered. 

"Let's follow that goat. Maybe we can rest on 
someone's verandah." 

They followed its trails, then stopped suddenly 
they saw the 'goat' again and it lifted its head to 
stare atthem again in the mponlight 

"9h my God, Sheenah," Sisi breathed. "That is 
not a goat That is a Uganda Kob." 
.Their GPS confirmed that they were in the 

middle ofLake Mburo National Pm 
They panicked! As they turned to retreat to 

the road, they froze again. A zebra stood clhead 
of them, watching. Not chewing grass lazily like 
the Zebras at Entebbe woo This one looked ailgry, 
stressed, alert, and muscle tight under its striped 
skin. It twitched its ears and scraped the ground 
with its hooves. 

"Sheenah," Sisi whispered, shaking, "that thing 
is warning us." 

Seconds later, a second zebra stepped out of 
the bush. Then almost immediately, they heard 
another sound. From behind some thorny 
branches nearby, a large brown tail flicked. 
Something woke up and shifted to turn towards 
them. The girls almost fainted thinking it was a 
lion. They made to run. 

However, very strong hands grabbed them 
instantly from behind. Both screamed. A man 
sh~hed them up. He was calm and unimpressed 
by their act offear. 

"Relax,"he said. "I am Musinguzi." 
, He pointed to a cow which they had mistaken 
for a lion. "That is my cow. It wandered off earlier 
as I grazed. We share the grass with the animals in 
Lake Mburo." . 

He glanced at the zebras."Theywon't harm you." 
Then, he casually walked off to guide his cow 

home,leaving the girls shaking in the dark. 
"Did he just leave us?" Sisi whispered. "And 

. where are those zebras?" . 
Sheenah could not aHSWer. Shewas completely • 

mortified. Her mind could not process how a· 
beautiful journey to tour the Pearl of Africa had 
ended up in the middle of a jungle, surrounded 
by angry zebras and cows in a national park 
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