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When | look back at my journey, it feels like an intricate tapestry woven with threads of hardship, resilience,
and the unwavering support of those who believed in me when | struggled to believe in myself. My story
begins in the small, arid village of Magarini in Kilifi County, where life was an unrelenting battle against
poverty, loss, and the burden of shattered dreams. It is here that | first learned the meaning of hope amidst
despair, strength amidst loss, and possibility amidst impossibility. Orphaned at a young age, | knew struggle
intimately. | had seen it in the hollow pangs of hunger, felt it in the weight of responsibility as a child thrust

into adulthood, and heard it in the silence of a future that seemed just out of reach.

But in the darkest moments of my life, when survival seemed like the only thing | could strive for, Mambrui
Secondary School became a beacon of light. Under the steadfast and compassionate leadership of Madam
Halima, the school did not merely open its gates to me; it opened a new world. A world where education
was not a privilege but a right, where hardship did not define worth, and where one's circumstances could be

rewritten through dedication, opportunity, and the belief of others.

Mambrui was more than a school; it was a sanctuary. Its classrooms carried the echoes of possibility, its
teachers planted seeds of resilience, and its walls sheltered my dreams. It was here, amidst the challenges of
rural life and the constant threat of being sent home for unpaid fees, that | discovered the transformative
power of compassion and education. And it was here, through the unwavering support of a principal who saw

beyond my struggles, that | began my journey from a boy with nothing to a man with purpose.

This is my story—a story of how Mambrui Secondary School became the foundation of everything | am today.
A story of pain, perseverance, and triumph. And most importantly, a story of how one school's commitment

to its students can change not just a life, but generations to come.

When | was admitted to Mambrui secondary school, it was a bittersweet moment. On one hand, it
represented a chance to escape the cycle of poverty and hopelessness. On the other, it became a source of
relentless anxiety. With no money for school fees, | knew my education would be constantly interrupted for
the entirety of my Form One year and the first half of Form Two, my life was a cycle of humiliation and
heartbreak.Every few weeks, | was sent home to collect fees | didn't have. My teachers would call my name
during class, and | would rise slowly, knowing what was coming. The walk out of the classroom, in front of my

peers, was one of shame and helplessness.

At home, the cycle was the same. | would plead with relatives, knock on neighbors' doors, and search for
anyone willing to lend me money. Often, | came back to school with just enough to buy a little time, knowing
it wouldn't be long before | was sent home again. This went on for two years. Two long, agonizing years where
my education hung by a thread. It was during one of those hopeless days in Form Two that | was called to the

principal's office. My heart sank, assuming it was yet another dismissal notice. But as | walked into Madam
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Halima's office, something about her demeanor was different. She asked me to sit and began to ask about my
life. Her questions were gentle but probing, and before | knew it, | found myself pouring out my heart to her.
She listened to my story, her eyes brimming with compassion. When | finished, she sat quietly for a moment,
her expression a mix of empathy, compassion and determination. Then she said words that would change my

life forever.

“You don't have to struggle alone anymore. From today, the school will support you. You will stay here, and

you will complete your education.”

True to her words, | was enrolled under the school's scholarship program. This wasn't just financial aid-it was
a lifeline, a symbol that someone believed in me. Through the school's scholarship program, my fees were
covered, and | was provided with textbooks, accommodation, and meals. More than the material support, the
scholarship restored my dignity and gave me the chance to dream again, the chance to stand tall when life
had tried to break me and the chance to focus on my studies without the constant fear of being sent home.
For the first time in a long time, | felt like | belonged. | no longer had to hide in the shadows of shame. Instead,
| walked into classrooms with my head held high, determined to make the most of the opportunity | had been
given.

Madam Halima didn't just run the school; she nurtured it like a mother tends to her children. She believed
education was the greatest equalizer and poured her heart into ensuring students like me had a fighting
chance. She made the school a sanctuary for children like me—children whose lives had been marked by
hardship and despair. She saw potential where others saw pity, and she poured her heart into ensuring we
not only survived but thrived. Through her vision, the school offered more than academics. There were
mentorship programs to build our confidence, extracurricular activities to nurture our talents, counseling
sessions to heal the emotional wounds many of us carried and always had her door open for anyone who
needed guidance. She ensured that every child, regardless of their background, felt seen, valued, and capable
of greatness. Her belief in me became the foundation on which | built my dreams.
With the scholarship came a newfound sense of purpose. | worked harder than ever before, determined to
prove myself worthy of the opportunity | had been given. | poured myself into my studies, finding solace in
the classroom when the weight of my personal struggles felt unbearable. There were moments | wanted to
give up—days when grief would come crashing down like a tidal wave—but then | would hear her voice:
“Your story does not end here. Keep going.” By the time | graduated, | had achieved more than | ever thought
possible. | was among the top students in my class, a testament to the power of resilience and the
transformative impact of education. But my journey didn't end there. Encouraged by the confidence instilled
in me by the school, | applied to Egerton University and was accepted into the Bachelor of Education Science

program.
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Madam Halima's leadership and unwavering support didn't stop at my secondary school years. She continued
to guide me even as | moved on to Egerton University. The support from Mambrui Secondary School, under
her guidance, didn't fade with my transition to university—it expanded. Madam Halima and the school
continued to support me by paying my tuition and upkeep fees, ensuring that | was never burdened by the
financial struggles that had once threatened to derail my education. Her belief in me didn't waver, even as |
faced the new challenges of university life. Without the worry of how to pay for my education, | was able to
focus on excelling in my studies. The sacrifices of my past, the hardships | had endured, became the fuel that

propelled me forward.

| graduated from university with First Class Honors, a testament to the power of belief and the unmatched
support | had received from Mambrui Secondary School. The scholarship that began as a lifeline in my darkest
days had now seen me through to a degree, | could be proud of. | had not only survived the struggles of my

childhood, but | had emerged stronger, with a future full of possibilities.

Today, | am back at Mambrui Secondary School—not as a struggling student, but as a teacher. Every day | walk
ife. | teach with a heart full of gratitude, knowing that the same school that gave me a chance to succeed is
now my place of work, where | get to give back to the next generation of students who, like me, may need a
guiding hand.

Every day, | see myself in my students—the quiet ones, the ones who struggle, the ones who think their dreams
are out of reach. | tell them my story, not for sympathy, but to show them what is pointo the same classrooms
that once shaped me, | am reminded of the profound impact the school had on my
ssible. | have taken it upon myself to be the kind of teacher and mentor that | once needed. | go beyond the
syllabus, introducing programs to build confidence, resilience, and a sense of possibility in my students. |
remind them that their circumstances do not define them, that they can rise above any obstacle with

determination and support.

This journey—from a grief-stricken boy in Magarini to a teacher at Mambrui—is proof of what can happen
when a school goes beyond education and invests in its students as people. The scholarship | received didn't
just pay my fees; it gave me dignity, purpose, and a future. | owe everything to Mambrui secondary school, to
its programs, and to Madam Halima, whose compassion and vision lit a path for me when | was lost. Their
belief in me is the reason | am here today, and it is the reason | will spend my life giving that same belief to
others

To my students, | am living proof that their dreams are valid, their struggles are temporary, and their future is
limitless. And to myself, | am a constant reminder of the light that emerges when we dare to believe in
something greater than our circumstances.

Today, as | reflect on my journey, | carry with me the profound lessons | learned during those formative years.
Madam Halima taught me that compassion can change lives, that leadership is about uplifting others, and that
education is the most powerful tool for breaking the cycle of poverty. My life's mission now is to embody
these values as an educator and leader, ensuring that no student is left behind because of circumstances
beyond their control

This is not just my story; it is a testament to the transformative power of education and the incredible impact

a school can have on a life.
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This is to certify that
the Egerton University Council on the
recommendation of the Senate hereby confers on

Gunga Charles Baya

the Degree of

Bachelor of Education
(Science)
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with all rights, privileges and obligations thereto
appertaining presented at a congregation held at this University
on the
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