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Hills, stolen
by a bullet §

Why does a woman die for doing her
job? Why does a man with a gun get

todecide who lives and who dies over

TikTok? Why do we keep holding

funerals for people who should be at
weddings?

BYCAROL ATANGAZA

atherine Hope Abwooli, was shot |
and killed last week. She was 37 |
years old. She died because she
asked a man with a gun to follow
therules, |
That is not the kind of thing usually |
printed in this section. Usually we say |
someone passed peacefully, or after, |
a long illness, or surrounded by fami- |

Iy.Hope was surrounded by her family
. only after she was gone. When she died,
she was at work, doing her job, being
the person she always was. ,
Hope came from a place called Nyabi-
kungu Village, in Rwarmpara District.It -
isthe kind of place you see in paintings. |
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ity ges to prayitis  pened. At her funeral.he? b
where peoplestill e out twice Onee at night.0 -~
aright Aght will come ing 1o speak ;\mhuf}rﬂn'
belief anthrughber  not 1,,,31,,,.“!&!.&,4“@11 U{\N‘hﬂt
She was rised 1 L nﬂlmmi; a!‘lhfﬂ“dapr;-f
Mary Kafe Appenesd. Reports say ¢ s
In;ﬁl I;r: o officer vsing his phmﬂmmm.
\ NOt aupposed to, She told him 1950
She insisted. She was doing hﬂﬁt he
s follewing the rules. And for 1 the
“hot her Onenin the mnn:md'ﬂ"‘.'”md
l}"m'ﬂw tuillet tore through 2 Vel

¥ A single mother,
ete Tinka, From her, Hope
T il you see a problem, o
A it you do not wait or hope somenne

;lw.- handles it. That Yeesin stayped with
er.

AT, she had finally found her call
ing. She was two

Yyears into a job she
loved. Her friend 1 :

o ackline Cheloyech re- o
embers Hope calling her, excited, soy- -~ Shewasnot

memiy omcited, readyto die.

:r"\e, this was what she wanted to do for Tema comlel te) b luntl:n at her santrin?
1‘1: 1::! 'r{\]pf-::lt 'I|1‘l;;i'l'h~.-r§r"|_: something  Kemgihendo herrfnend.z:!id she looked
E Aartireaking about that state a9 if she urme i still
ment; the confidence of it, the asm i “ﬂmmﬂse m? A
tion that she had mone lil’e'lrl\.ﬂ‘nlirr:‘fr- m\gu:l!,dc-md i et
Y.t 37, she should b ~

ave had decades

left but fate intervened,

peaceful The land of peace that

should have come from a long life,not 2

buller,
Hope had plans,
Those plans

At her funeral, the speakers tried 10
of us forget

make sense of it, Rey Fr Cyril Mujuni
prayed for comfort, The local Woman
MP elect Anne Kansiime. said we do not
choose when we come into the i
e should not question when we leave-
She said Hope had completed her nus-
SI0M. We sany things like that to comfort
ourselves, To make sense of the inexplica
ble.But Hope had a fiancé and had ajob
she finally loved. That does not sound as
an ending bt rather a beginning.

Her mother, Mary, stond up and
thanked God for her daughter’s life. She

thanked everome for ther love. She for-
. 2.300d  gave the man who Killed her daughter.
brain or all that,

but Hope  If you want to knew where Hope got her
had buckets of passion and  * strength, look there That woman leaned
restraint,in equal por-  on her Christian beliefs and forgave the
tions. unforgivable. 1 do not know if 1 could do
She had a laugh  thatldonot knowifmost of us could.
people remember,
The local chairper-

btim!udeﬂ people most
] about. She was OTganising
friends and hmi\ylodonatemnnw for

menstrual products and und
for female inmat o ot

es. Women in pris-
on,locked away, and Hope was think-
Ing about their dignity. That tells you
everything about her, Marybe it was her
upbringing, the kind that demands a
strict balance all the time. Maybe it was
the Catholic strain in her it was
—__ An inheritance of fierce convie-
TN tlons,?um agood respectable
farnily, good schoolin:

But then the Assistant Commission:
er General of Prisons, ACGP John Bosct
son said you knew  Tummwebaze stood up.He praised Hope'
Hope was around  work He called her a rsing star And the
because you could  he looked at that forgivine mother ar
hear her. She lis-  said something worth remembering.b
tened to people. said, Your forgiveness is between y
She had patience.  and your God. But as law enforcer, 1 ¢
She answered assureyouthat the prisom officer will
questions careful-  hunted downand brought to face the

| lv.trying to actu-  extentofthe lawe He must pay forwha
ally help. The vil-  did” B

() lage lost one of  Finally Someone speaking truth,
itsbest,hesaid.  giveness is beautiful. But justice ma
too.
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! Hewasright.
She was en-

Atthe end, they gave heragun
gaged to be

martied. She Guns firing into the air above th
and her flancé et hulls. A violent sound for aviole
were finally And then silence. That terrible
ggg::?gg‘n ready to vis- thatmeansitis over Her friends!
it her family  Allison, Wilber, Sandrah, Anita, #
. forthe tradi-  Kerech, and ASP Jeremiah Bt
- Herfriends came tional cer- her sisters. They would not lez
from everywhere, could not leave their aughir
school, work and rule-following friend alc
former employers the concrete.
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ted missions. She empty space where sheuse
stood there figh- She is also survived by ¢
ting hard not to let question we should not lox
griefoverwhelm Why does awornan die for
herand said,"We | Wiy does aman with agu
shouldnotbe here "1 wholivesand whodies ove
tosend her off. We dowekeepholdnng?gxe
should be here ce- whoshouldbe at weddin
lebrating her ku- Shewas37only yearsol
hingira." She was She followed the rules. !
right. We should YW Ik
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