SEVEN YEARS AFTER LRA       ABDUCTION
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William (2nd left) with friends on graduation day
Seminarian William Akena writes an article explaining his abduction from Sacred Heart Seminary on May 11, 2003 along with 40 other   seminarians being left for dead after a blow to his head. A total of 30 of the abductees have found their ways to freedom. Eleven are still not accounted for and are presumed dead. Today William, at age 25, is in his3rd year of philosophical studies in his formation for the priesthood at Katigondo Major Seminary in Masaka, Uganda. He is from Kitgum Mission parish in the district of Kitgum, the fifth born of six children.
 
The events of May 11, 2003 and the weeks following has become a memorable event, which will ever remain in my mind, said Akena, an event that kept me in almost a year of abstract confusion. Our own home (the seminary) turned into a very traumatizing environment. When I found my way home from the bush, I became so confused that I stopped my study for that full year; I became so perplexed and could not even think of joining school anymore. This in most cases has been the experience of most returnees, for whom life becomes a mass of unbreakable stone and their end in life takes effect with their freedom from captivity, when in the actual sense, this should have been their starting point. My happiness lays on the point that despite all these ordeals, my conviction in life remained unshaken because it was a conviction not built on faith in the God who is aloof from human suffering, but on a God who is fully responsible for what He Himself created and felt they were good. For philosophers out there, Hegel, the German idealistic philosopher in his view of the absolute described it as; “The process of its own becoming, a circle that presupposes and has its end as its own beginning. It became actual by its development through its end, meaning reality is a theological process”. Following this thesis of Hegel, I would wish to assure you, our dear friends, that these ordeals have given me the motivation and the strength to build a better life. 
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William in the hospital undergoing treatment
My journey back to the seminary bases on the kind of friendship I had built with the life and friends. From childhood, what I have admired most is the magnificence of science (astronomy, geometry technology) and practical lifestyle. The seminary and the army are two institutions so akin in various disciplines and formation; and it is in this two that one can draw a perfect example of practical life styles; the virtue of honesty, strict sanctions, allegiances to the various forces of command which for our case is to God. 
When one deserts the army, for confidentiality reasons, he is hunted and brought back to face the military tribunals. In the same way, we can’t evade when God calls. In the seminary, I had a different experience altogether of meeting friends from various tribal groups with various stories about life and here you can really feel love and happiness flowing like a river, amidst personal difficulties that one can overcome by just laughing them off. We have friends who love us and we love them too. In this manner, life has never been such an abstract entity to manage. I appreciate so much the support of our friends.

