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SIDAMONEWS 
 

May 2018 - Ed.N°69 - XXXV year from the creation of the organization 
 

“Everything is a Virgin Mary's work:she is our mother, our guide, consolation in the discouragement. She is a constant and careful 
presence. She walks beside you and supports you. Her love is so grand, that she keeps everyone under her protective layer.  
             (Abba Sandro) 

 

Ethiopian Summer 2018 
Abobo: Noemi Giustacchini (Bologna), Marcella Valvo (Sesto) 
 
Bosco Children: Davide Lorenzin (Seveso), Paolo Sironi 
(Vimercate), Giovanni Rondelli (Bologna) 
 
Mekanissa: Carlo Boscacci (Sondrio), Giovanni Caccialanza e 
Paola Stronati (Milano), Luca Scotti (Sesto) 
 
Nigat: Laura Ferrari (Parma), Sofia Carelli (Milano) 
 
Shire: Nicolas Guerra (Lissone), Matteo Michielan (Roma), 
Francesca Casolo (Sesto) 
 
Zway: Ludovica Fadini (Milano), Tommaso Ferrari (Parma), 
Luca Naldi (Bologna), Valentina Marocchi (Bologna) 
 

 
Waking up at Mekanissa 

It's a typical day today here in Mekanissa, my alarm clock 
rings: it's time to wake up. I get up and have breakfast, I feel 
no longer alone when I meet Stefano, not much more active 
and awake than me. As I'm washing my teeth I think about 
what I'm going to do today, and I hope the school bell doesn't 

ring now because I'm late, I have to hurry up! I walk toward 
the children of the Kindergarden, they run to me, they shout, 
run, jump,chat...is there a better way to wake up? Yes, there 
is, to leave the centre and walk to the sisters of the 
missionary movement Charles de Focauld. I run fast beacuse 
I'm usually late, but the boys going to school always stop me 
to have a chat. Morning is not my best moment of the day, 
but waking up like this has no price! Thinking about my time 
spent in Ethiopia I would say it was a real and concrete life. I 
experienced many things: some were good ones, some made 
me angry, some others made me curious, some made me 
feel left out or really in. It was a precious time, a time that I 
spent in the best way. 

(Laura from Milan) 
 

Next Saturday there's a weekend working 
camp...would you like to come? 

Pietro is 21 years old and he is in the group Amici del Sidamo 
since 2013. Giovanni, 19 years, is not officially a member of 

the group yet.. 
-Gio, next 
weekend a 
working camp 
in Reggio 
Emilia takes 
place. Why 
don't you 
come? 

-I don't know.....What shall we do? 
-Usual things. In the morning we'll have some removals, then 
other people from Varese, Parma, Milan are joining us in the 
afternoon and we will collect iron until Sunday. After work 
we will have lunch in families. They are usually so welcoming! 
-No clothes this time? 
-Of course, there will be a used-clothing drive and we will 
sort everything and then give it to charity or sell it. 
Saturday night: -It was a strange evening, wasn't it? I'm sorry, 
I took you to this camp where there aren't many young boys 
like you. Reggio Emilia is like that, it's a group consisting in 
families. 
-Don't worry about that, I still had a good time, I also played 
with children and it felt like home. But I didn't understand 
what the theme was... 
-Interaction-Sharing-Integration: we wanted to talk about 
the warehouse we opened behind the train station. It' s a 
problematic area of the city and we are working on that. 
There live many foreigner people and they don't get on well 
with italian people still living there. Our warehouse should 
be not just a place to sell things, but a bridge between us 
and those poor people of the district. What about that letter 
from Teresa Lopez? 
-I don't know her, but sure she can write very well and those 
words are not so easy to swallow. Some part were difficult to 
understand, but I like the way she talks about the myth of the 
happy missionary, describing instead how dramatic it is, how 
helpless you can feel in front of suffering.  
Sunday evening: -Well, did you like it? 
-Yes, I did, but sometimes I felt a bit useless. There was no 
need of so many people to collect some iron. 
-I know, but this is the way things go inside Sidamo. The 
important thing is not the iron itself, but to stay together, 
chat, share something. I think that Teresa was meaning just 
that in her letter. Did you get to know someone today? 
-I talked a lot with that guy, Seidon. 
-He's a refugee living in the cooperative "Dimora d'Abramo" 
in Reggio Emilia.  
-But what does he have to do with Sidamo? 
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-Some people from the cooperative sometimes help us with 
our work on Saturday morning. We can do a good job thanks 
to them. Well, by the way, the next working camp will be in 
Bologna. Are you coming? 
-Well, I don't know...What shall we do? 

(Pietro and Giovanni from Reggio Emilia) 
 

Sharing is Good 
Three years ago a woman came to the project. She had been 

with Egisera years before, and in the meantime she became 

a teacher in a professional school in Dilla. She came to Zway 

after the birth of her first child. She chose to be a single 

mother, a choice which is not so common here. The baby was 

4 years old and his skin was yellow. She heard that we could 

have good contacts with hospitals, that we could 

communicate quite well with doctors. She didn't want 

money, or a car, or milk for the child. She just wanted her 

child to stay better and not be yellow anymore. We stayed 

with her for a couple of months, trying to find a solution, 

asking to friends in Italy, to understand what the problem 

was and help her. But in the end there was nothing to 

understand, nothing to choose. One night she called us and 

said that she had decided the only possible choice: to let him 

die at home, on her breast. Giuseppe, Yeshi and I went 

everyday to visit her. It was heartrending, and usually we 

didn't say a thing. We just stayed there. We shared with her, 

not her pain which was only hers, but those days of passing 

to an other womb, no more that mother's womb who had 

desired a child so hard. That experience gave me the sense 

of how much it could be difficult to share some hard parts 

of our lives with other people. Expecially when you don't 

have anything to share or give, if not clothes, money, food or 

some other material things. When we are little children, 

adults tell us that we must share sweets and toys. When you 

grow up, our christian faith and sense of humanity tell us to 

share our lives, with people living here or friends coming 

from abroad. To share the talents we have been given, and 

try to offer the same to our young boys and girls. To share 

our faith: it means to participate in the way people live here, 

with their sense of admiration and abandoning to God's 

hands, the same God who can take away a child's life but 

gives you rain, crop, injeera and a daughter, whose name is 

Kalkidan, and thanks to her you can still prove your faith in 

God. To share our time, depriving our families and friends of 

it, depriving ourselves to give time with joy and no regrets. 

If we share, we will get more and more in change. "We will 

do everything in half", said Don Bosco to Michele Rua. It's 

hard, because it means going slower, finding compromises, 

doing things not always as you want them to be. I really 

would like to say "we will do everything in half", but I've just 

said only to Yabi, my daughter. Sometimes I think "We will do 

everything in half, 

but if you can't, 

don't worry, I'll 

take care of 

everything, I 

know what to do, 

I have more 

money, I went to 

university and I 

know what we 

have to do better, 

and I'm older than you". But life, and God, puts you in 

situations where money, titles, experiences, don't count. 

And you just share a dark room and the last tremors of a 

dying yellow child. And there, in failure, you find the limits 

of your strenght. We will soon celebrate the 25th 

anniversary of Abba Elio's death, who recommended us to 

do everything in half, with the people here. He managed with 

his strong and determined personality, to help people giving 

the town a sense of belonging to Don Bosco. Everyday 

people at the market, at the bar, on the bus, talk about him. 

We would like to share his spirit and pass it to ethiopian 

people, because it belongs to them. And we invite you once 

again, not to work, not to give, but to share. To share our 

lives, our fears, joys, weaknesses and strenghts. If we share 

together, we will be stronger.        (Tersa from Zway - Ethiopia) 

Amici del Sidamo at the 
Salesian Youth Feast 

 

 

 vinci.patr1@gmail.com   -   ipatracci@gmail.com 

 www.amicidelsidamo.org      “Amici del Sidamo – In missione”    “Amici del Sidamo” 

 

 

“All things supporting the value of what we do is bigger than glitches we find.” (Sandro T.) 

The quote 
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