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CARAVAN JUBILEE ï UJIJI -KIGOMA  

1879-2009 - 130 YEARS 
 

 

MARSHES, 21- 22 January 1879 (From the Diary of the First Caravan confreres) 

ñWe are getting close to Oujiji and our men seem at last to be in a hurry to get there. Todayôs stretch 

has been longer and more tiring. On the 22
nd

, we send our captain ahead of us to Oujiji, to inform the 

authorities of our coming.ò 

 

NIAMTANGA, 23 January 1879ñToday` stretch has led 

us through difficult paths, across a veritable forest of 

bamboo! We pitch camp near the ruined village of 

Niamutanga. Towards the evening, a little before sunset, the 

guides come to fetch us and joyfully tell us: ñBuana, the 

Tanganyika! come and see the Tanganyika!ò A silver 

lining runs across the horizon and behind the hill that hides 

Oujiji. We contemplate that shining water with a sense of 

expectation, as the Jews, from Mount Horeb, greeted the 

Promised Land! From the secret of my heart, I call Godôs 

blessings upon all the peoples who live on its shores. Dear 

people, the share of my inheritance, may I win them all to 

the Kingdom of Our Lord Jesus Christ, steal them from hell and open for them the door of heaven, make 

them into children of God!ò 

 

OUJIJI, 24 January 1879 ñEarly in the morning, our ópagazisô leave Niamutanga and run rather than 

walk towards the Tanganyika. At 10, we are at the Lake. I cannot describe our happiness. Our journey 

has been long and tiresome, we have reached its end. That thought makes us forget our tiredness.ò  

 

So the first Missionaries of Africa saw Lake 

Tanganyika for the first time, and they prayed in 

their hearts for the People of the Lake. It had been 

a long trek from Bagamoyo on the Indian Ocean 

to Oujiji (now spelt Ujiji) on Lake Tanganyika ï 

seven months. What joy in their hearts, what 

blessings they felt in their hearts, what blessings 

they asked God to pour on these people who 

welcomed them. Their first and lasting impression 

of the people is clear: ñThe óWaouhhaô are a 

beautiful race, slim, with fine features, well-

mannered, of proud gait. They are very polite in 

their relations with each other. Since we left the 

coast, we have not met a people having such 

refined manners.ò 

While Ujiji was ójourneyôs endô for the Missionaries from Bagamoyo, it was the end of hope for the 

Congolese slaves en route to Bagamoyo. The Missionary Route became the Slave Route in Ujijié 
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21-22 NOVEMBER 2009 

 

     The Ujiji Confreresô Graves        Bishop Protase and the Carmelite Sisters 

  

On Saturday, 21 November 2009, about 70 Ujiji Christians met together at the graves of 10 confreres of 

the first generations of Missionaries of Africa who gave their lives for the MISSION TO THE GREAT 

LAKES. As Fr. Gratian said: ñWe have not come to mourn the dead, but to celebrate and gives thanks to 

God for these missionaries of the Gospel who left home and families to make Jesus known to the people 

of Buha, now the Diocese of Kigoma.ò Fr. Don Anderson (Provincial) referred to the first missionaries 

being seeds sown in Buha soil to bring spiritual fruitfulness in generations of young people of Buha who 

have arisen and given their lives in the service of the Gospel as Catechists, Sisters, Brothers and Priests. 

(One of the first priests of the diocese was present ï Mgr. Liberatus). They in turn are encouraging the 

current generation of young people to respond to the question: ñNimtume nani?ò (Whom shall I send?) 

by saying: ñUnitume mimi, nitume Bwana!ò (Send me, Lord, send me!). As Cardinal Lavigerie said: 

The lasting work will be achieved by the People themselves! 

        Ujiji -Christ the King         House of Bp. Birrault      Mount Carmel School 

 

Meanwhile, representatives of various Kigoma Parishes gathered at Mount Carmel Girlsô School 

(formerly Ujiji Junior Seminary)(and former residence of Bp. Birrault, former Superior General) for the 

VIGIL OF PRAYER AND REFLECTION, led by Bishop Protase Rugambwa. The Church of Christ the 

King was full and resounded with powerful singing, and profound silence in heartfelt prayer. Our 

confrere, Bernard Baudon, teamed up with Fr. Gratian to deepen the mission awareness of the founding 

missionaries, instilling some of the spiritual values that inspired them and urged them on in the face of 

hardship, illness, death and murder, to reach this place. We prayed for the families of believers and 

unbelievers, we prayed for peace and harmony, we prayed for vocations and commitment.  
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Early Sundayt morning, 22 November, Feast of Christ the King, the ó70 disciplesô set out, with Bishop 

Protase leading the way, to walk our way to Kigoma Town where we would celebrate the Eucharist 

together in the Cathedral. As we moved with increasing numbers through the main street of Ujiji, a 

young voice cried out: ñTunashambuliwa! Tunashambuliwa!ò (we are being invaded!) Fortunately, the 

clouds shielded us and the singing drew attention of all along the way. At the halfway stage, we stopped 

at Katabuka Parish, served by the Vincentians, where our numbers more than quadrupled, and more 

choirs and drums filled the air with joy and confidence, with a police escort!  

 

The clouds, increasingly dark and ominous, were also filling the air and, as we neared Mwanga North, 

the second stop of the journey, the heavens opened and poured down rain ï more a blessing than a crisis! 

The farmers needed rain, and their prayers were answered! At Mwanga Church, there was a reading and 

exhortation, with singing and drumming. Rain was no deterrent! The march went on and our numbers 

swelled by hundredsmore, and the streets were full of onlookers of all faiths, smiling and urging us on to 

our destination - The Cathedral of Our Lady of Victories, overlooking the town. 

 

Bishop Protase was there to 

welcome us. The Holy Bible 

that had led the pilgrim 

procession was handed over 

from the youth to the 

Provincial, and from the 

Provincial to the Bishop, and 

we entered the Cathedral and 

filled it to capacity and 

overflowing. 

 

The drums beat, the 

choirs sang songs 

created for the 

occasion, genera-tions 

and parishes of The 

People of Tanganyika 

praised as One and 

thanked the Lord. This 

overflowed into the 

songs, drama and 

dances that followed. 

Civic and Church 

elders were as one in 

praise without politics! 

The diocesan priests 

expressed thanks to the 

Missionaries by 

presenting a bark-cloth 

vest, a spear and an 

axe to the Provincial as 

symbols of Leadership 

and Authority in local 

traditions. There then 

followed a meal and 

refreshments for all é 

and people will talk 

about this for months 

and years to comeé  

 

This event, the Ujiji-Kigoma Pilgrimage, was not a one-off, any more than the Bagamoyo event was a one-off 

in 2008! The whole diocese has had a year of preparation involving history and vocation seminars and novenas 

of prayer in every parish and deanery. It has been a Holy Year of Mission and Vocation, inculcating the History 

of Evangelisation in this region of West Tanzania. Nor was this pilgrimage the peak and closure of the year! 

That will come with diocesan ordinations on Sunday, 24 January 2010é 
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The following Sunday, the First in Advent, spoke of a new coming, a new journey, a new future! We met in 

Mabamba Parish, founded 75 years ago, and still served by our missionaries, Hans Gulle and Adrian Jiménez, 

and Deacon Gaudius of the diocese. On the Saturday, Bishop Protase and Don Anderson conferred the 

Sacrament of Confirmation on some 650 young people, with the challenge of a missionary sending and slap on 

the cheek! The service was followed by songs and dances of the youth, but cut short by a torrential downpour ï 

again a much-needed blessing for Mabamba farmers! 
 

Early Sunday morning, the new bell of the parish was blessed by 

Bishop Protase, who was now joined by Archbishop Paul Ruzoka 

of Tabora (former Bishop of Kigoma). They led the pilgrimage of 

hundreds and even thousands on foot from Mabamba to Mlima 

Samba, the highest peak in the district, and formerly the place of 

traditional sacrifices (matambiko). It was our confrere, Winfried 

Huber, who had the idea of óconvertingô the Mount by óplantingô a 

wooden Cross at the base of the hill in the Millenium Year 2000, 

and a sequence of crosses has grown over the years to become a 

Way of the Cross leading to the summit (Nearer my God to Thee!).  
 

A new tradition of pilgrimages started for young and old alike, and 

trees were planted around the hill; though some malicious people took to burning grass and trees to discourage 

this óconversionô. Adrian Jiménez crowned the summit with a set of 3 crosses in 2004. Unfortunately, just 

before Christmas 2005, a violent storm and lightning struck the central cross which then collapsed on the small 

chapel and killed Fr. James Nkwezi who was preparing for the New Year pilgrimage. Though shattered by his 

death, people were undaunted. Not tempted by superstition, they made the pilgrimageé and many pilgrimages 

ever since. 
; 

Now, with the supervision of Brother Theo Call of Kabanga Parish, the crosses have been reset and reinforced, 

and a new and bigger chapel, with 2 shelters for overnight vigils, form a bigger crown to the Mount. They have 

already stood the test of another powerful storm which again struck the central cross earlier this year! 

 

So the hundreds and thousands made their way along the 8 kms 

past the village of Nyamitaka (where confrere Anselm Mahweraôs 

father was recently 

buried), and on to 

Mlima Samba. A 

tough climb, I can 

tell you! A rough 

route and 75 steps 

for the sure-footed pilgrims, or 350 steps for the unsteady ones! 

What a view! Nearer my God to Thee! The Bishops blessed 

every nook and cranny with Holy Water, and the faithful filled 

the place with songs and drums ï people near and far knew 

something was happening up there - but not traditional 

matambiko! More of a new consecration by the People of 

Tanganyika. The Eucharist was celebrated, the sun shone 

brightly, the rain held off till we returned home. And people will 

talk about this for months and years to comeé 
 

And how could we finish without respecting the name of Bishop 

Jan van Sambeek, the renowned Bishop of Kigoma from 1937 

to 1966! He is buried in the cemetery at Kabanga Parish among 

his fellow priests, confreres and diocesan, and sisters. RIP 


