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Fausta Kyomukama,

90 years, Hoima district

Bountiful gifts from EACOP?

No, no, no!  I have only received

stress and disease from

that project!

Krrrrr, went the sound of that 

machine!

I touched my ears, the way 

children do when they want to 

block out unwanted noises.

But, the noise was too loud. 

Krrrrrr, it went.

The EACOP, that pipeline which I 

am told will transport crude oil 

from Uganda to Tanga-Tanza-

nia, was being welded together.

The noise went on and on, Krrrrr! 

Krrrrr! I collapsed, and I was 

rushed to a health centre by my 

family! 

This was in December 2025.

That experience made me 

reflect on my life, and the huge 

damages that I have borne 

because of the EACOP.

Just so you know, today, I live in 

Kijumba village in Hoima district 

in western Uganda. I have lived 

here for more than 30 years. 

Around me are my daughters, 

grandchildren, relatives, and 

good neighbors who care about 

me.

When I was born however –I was 

born 90 years ago-, I lived in 

Kibale district, which is also in 

western Uganda.
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There, life was different. We

had plenty of food and could

eat fruits and enjoy other gifts

of nature. Life was enjoyable

because we depended on the

land and it never disappointed

us.

I also enjoyed my life when

I moved to Kijumba village,

the second village that will

be crossed by the EACOP

after it begins its journey in

Nyamasonga village in Hoima

district. I was a farmer, and I

enjoyed growing crops. Even

in my old age, farming has

remained my favorite activity.

Digging small gardens keeps

me active and gives me joy.

In addition to the gardening,

before the EACOP project

came to my village, I used to sit 

with my neighbors, talk, and enjoy 

the quiet life of the village.

The young ones in the village liked 

to talk to me. They would ask, 

‘Kaaka [grandmother], long long 

ago, did you used to go to the 

garden every day? Were your 

parents so strict like ours? How 

about going to the club to dance? 

Did you used to go?’

I told the young ones many stories, 

and this kept me strong and 

happy.

When the EACOP construction 

activities started in my village in 

October 2025 however, I  some-

how became isolated. The first 

thing I noticed was the dust. Big 

cars and equipment came to the 

village, and they whipped up 

storms of dust.

The young ones may not remem-

ber this, but in those days, before 

the rains started came strong 

winds. The winds would whip up 

dust and it would dance in a ring 

and go up and up and up. It was 

magical to see those rings of dust.

However, the dust raised by the 

EACOP construction activities was 

anything but magical! It was too 

much, that women could not wash 

and hang clothes outside to dry, 

lest they got dirty. For the elderly 

like me, we had to hide from the 

dust, which isolated us.

Then there was the noise! I have 

talked about how it made me 

collapse, but the isolation it 

caused was also something else. 
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That noise could make you ran 

mad so one had to ran to the 

house and try to hide from it.

Worst of all is the fact that my land 

was taken for the finished petro-

leum products pipeline. That pipe-

line and the EACOP are near each 

other in my village, and in some 

cases, some families lost land to 

both pipelines.

When my land was taken, only a 

small portion was left. I used to 

keep myself busy by digging and 

growing food in that small part of 

the land that was left. My favorite 

food is Irish potatoes, sweet pota-

toes, matooke, and cassava with 

beans as well as vegetables. I 

would grow some of these foods.

When the EACOP construction 

activities started, the workers of 

the company that are construct-

ing the pipeline threw stones in 

that garden! I cannot grow food 

there anymore.

When I think of the EACOP and 

finished petroleum products pipe-

line, I feel stressed. I think of all the 

big beautiful promises of compen-

sation that were made, but were 

not fulfilled!

I also worry about the future: will 

we suffer more impacts because 

of the EACOP? I get more diseases 

when I worry, so I need to stop 

thinking about this project. [Kyo-

mukama is hypertensive.]

Before I go however, I have a mes-

sage for the EACOP Company 

and government: if big projects 

are going to take place near com-

munities like ours, they must treat 

elderly women with care. 

They should consider relocating us 

to safer places and providing 

basic needs for our survival. Devel-

opment should not take away the 

peace of old people who only wish 

to live their final years with dignity.
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Lydia Namaala,

38 years, Ssembabule

District

Empty promises

and broken dreams is

the EACOP’s legacy

in my life 
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I have big aspirations for my 

children! I have four of them, 

and they are aged 8 to 17 years.

They are in school, and it is no 

mean feat to keep them there. I 

am a single mother, and I do 

many jobs, but mostly farming, 

to keep my children in school. 

Some study in Kampala, the big 

capital city and while others 

study in Sembabule, the district 

from which I come.

Growing up, I wanted to be a 

doctor. I did not realise my 

dreams, because my parents 

passed away while I was in 

secondary school. I dropped out 

in Senior 2, and quickly got 

married.

I however hope that my children 

will be spared the troubles that I 

faced and will live out some of 

my dreams. Perhaps one of 

them, or two, could become 

doctors.

When the EACOP came to my 

village of Kaboosa in Mitima 

sub-county, Sembabule district, 

I thought that I had been given a 

sure pathway to a wonderful 

future for my children.

NewPlan Ltd, which was 

working on behalf of the EACOP 

Company, came to our village in 

2017, if I recall well. They 

engaged our village chairman 

first, and informed him that our 

land was going to be taken for 

the EACOP.
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The chairman called us and said 

‘Quick, you need to attend a 

meeting with these people 

[NewPlan]. They are going to 

take your land for a big project.’

At the meeting which was held 

in our village, NewPlan made 

exciting promises. They 

informed us that they were 

going to give us a lot of money. 

They would say, ‘We are going 

to give you Shs. 14 million [USD 

3,768] for your land’, and we 

would smile, thinking that our 

futures were secured. About 37 

by 137 feet of my land was 

acquired for the pipeline.

We, the community members 

whose land was going to be 

taken, were excited. On my part, 

I made plans to buy 

replacement land and build a 

home for my children and I. You 

know I am like every parent, 

each and everything I do has to 

be in the best interests of my 

children. I wanted them to have 

a place they could call home.

I and other community 

members started to fill that 

something was wrong when the 

compensation due to us was 

disclosed. The money that we 

were supposed to be given was 

so little! We complained, but no 

one listened to us.

Eventually, I received only Shs. 

2.4 million [USD 646] for my land 

that was taken for the EACOP. 

The money also came in after 

many years of waiting! When I 

saw the money, I thought, All 

those years! And this is all they 

gave me!

I used to grow coffee on my land 

as well as some food crops like 

beans, maize and others. In 

addition to raising my children, I 

also live with my brother’s 

children. The land that was 

taken used to provide us with 

food, and some income.

We don’t have it now, and all we 

are left with are broken 

promises as well as unresolved 

grievances.

I hope that the EACOP 

Company will do us justice. 

Where possible, they should 

make monthly payments for our 

land. They took it for very little 

money, and they need to do 

right by paying us more. They 

should also acquire the orphan 

land that they promised to 

acquire.

[After the EACOP Company 

took land from some affected 

people, some small portions of 

land were left for some affected 

households. These portions 

cannot support agriculture. 

They are called orphan land.]
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