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I’m excited to tell you this story, but I have to warn you … 



I sometimes think God is 
an origami artist, making 
folds in our lives that 
occasionally make it 
possible for a mere two-
dimensional piece of  
paper to unexpectedly 
transform into a three 
dimensional work of  art.   



Image: https://oc87recoverydiaries.org/life-lessons-from-our-town-mces 

The stage manager responds to her question in what I imagine is a tone of   
resignation and empathetic disappointment, “No—Saints and poets maybe—
they do some.”  



Here’s that golden 
paper crane, now 
unfolded with all the 
crease lines traced in 
ink to show all the folds 
hiding within the crane. 



“Looking to buy a reliable extended cab pick-up to transport 
people and porridge to hungry patients at a local hospital.  
Limited funds—hoping to get the truck for a song. God 
willing.”  



________ 





They feed the mothers and kids first … 

On good days there’s 
 leftovers to feed other patients. 



Meet the boda-boda: Ugandan taxi-cabs. 
They’re everywhere. Notoriously unsafe. 
But reasonably cheap. And in a country 
where poverty is plentiful, cheap is golden.  



Of course, they cook theirs in a big pot—
and over an open fire—and gallons at a time. 
But that’s just detail.  



Below: volunteer servers 

Above: Moses, Julie, Stella 
Members of  the Dorcas Star Mission  



So they started feeding patients at the hospital. The need was so 
great that before long they were feeding 400 meals a day—mostly 
out of  their own pockets!—and that’s when Moses came to me 
looking for a truck. 



AIRPLANE 

Image: Jason Leung / Unsplash  

… in spring 2019 
an eight-year old 

girl flew by 
herself  from 
Uganda to 

Germany to be 
reunited with her 

mother … 



David Mabonga 
 at 2 years old. 

And they named him “David.” 
In my honor. As Moses put it, 
as “a testament to our enduring 
kinship.”  

When someone has creased 
your life like that, how do you 
say NO when they ask for 
helping in buying a truck? 



… from 2014 to mid-2016 the congregation 
I was attending at the time sent modest 
quarterly support payments to the Rainbow 
Christian Fellowship, a community of  20 or 
so LGBT persons and allies based in Mbale. 



GoFundMe page for Agnes 

GoFundMe page for Chloe 



David	Weiss:	Uganda	is	Calling	My	Name		
From	Minnesota	to	Uganda	–	March	2013		



https://j-source.ca/article/debriefs-moses-mabonga-on-fixing-in-uganda/ 



Moses, David, Bishop Christopher & his wife, Mary – Easter Sunday, 2013 



There, in a large hotel courtyard that provided 
more discretion than a local coffee shop would, 
I met several members of  the Rainbow 
Christian Fellowship, including Aisha … 

We met at a table here ->. 



Moses,	Andrew	(7),	Tracy	(11),	Hellen	(1)	–	in	2013	



David Kato – 1964-2011 
Source: www.en.wikipedia.org 

You can play this beautiful song right on my website: 
www.davidrweiss.com/2011/06/02/ugandan-anthem 



The dim bare room in Moses’ home where 
the Rainbow Christian Fellowship gathered 
to sing my song for Uganda 



https://www.thenamingproject.org/about/ 

I knew of  Pastor Brad in particular, because of  his association with the 
Naming Project, a summer camp for LGBT youth that he helped 
found in 2004. 



The song that 
formed a friendship 

so enduring that 
when I say  

“Moses is looking 
to buy a truck  
for a song,” 
 that’s about  

as much truth as  
a single sentence 
can bear without 

bursting into flame.   
 



NOTE: We won’t hit our $20,000 goal … but we DO have a $5000 gift  
coming in yet in the next week! So every little bit more still helps. 


