BISI’S STORY
When I met her Bisi was seven, at home with her older sister Joanne and little brother Edward. They had just returned from collecting water & firewood for cooking cassava, the only food they would eat that day. Three older brothers were at secondary school and their mom, a subsistence farmer, had left early to go to their small piece of land to dig. Their father had died before Edward was born and their mom was forced to sell most of their land to pay for the older boys’ education. 
We had gone to visit because one of the women in the Co-operative, part of the Planting For Hope Uganda project, had told us about their desperate plight. It was arranged that Bisi and Joanne  would come to Cornerstone School, also part of PFHU, and the only school in the region giving free school places to orphaned and destitute children. They were excited and happy, loved their school uniforms and daily porridge and also their books, pencils and lessons. 
Sadly, as soon as the rainy season started we rarely saw them. It was just impossible for them to walk over 6 miles a day through rough country tracks and thick mud so they missed months of their longed-for education. The situation was changed when two of the Co-operative women took them into their homes and fostered them, but it put real pressure on the women’s already crushing poverty. With the help of PFHU the families and the girls managed. 
In the main picture you can see Bisi, a clever girl who wants to become a nurse – and she will! What a very different prospect from the one she had three years ago.
Joanne, too, is doing well. 
A dormitory will help hundreds of others to have this chance in the future.
