
  

 

 

Above and Beyond photoset 

These photographs are taken from the Above and Beyond report (see teachers‟ notes). 

 

 

 

 

 

Monica Samuel, 32 

 

"I remember Jekudu running frantically into the house. My sister stopped abruptly and attempted to 

talk but her words were interrupted by her need for air. Each sentence was punctuated with pauses. 

Someone was in trouble in the neighbourhood. „I was just at Cousin Peter‟s house. There is a man 

there in trouble.  

 

"They want to arrest him because he is Nuer,‟ she said. „He was trying to leave with his family when a 

group of soldiers went to the house and are now trying to arrest him for no reason.‟ 

 

"The man was called Abraham. He was a young Nuer man with a wife and two children. They had 

sought refuge in a neighbour‟s house after leaving their own in search of safety. While hiding there, 

four local policemen knocked on the door and demanded that Abraham leave with them.” 



  

 

 

 

 

 

Gatkuoth Kolang Nyok. Age: 32  

 

"I was in Juba on 15th December when the fighting broke out. I am married with three children but my 

family resides in Yei while I work in Juba. Our house is in Jebel, near the military barracks. The 

gunshots started in the evening and went on throughout the night. We could not leave because it was 

dark and too dangerous to go outside. 

 

"Staying in the house seemed like a better idea. We were all on the floor, anxious and scared. 

Gunshots were ringing in different areas, at different times, and at different speeds. It almost sounded 

like a song. Sometimes the sounds would be closer, as strays would ricochet on our house. 

Thankfully no one was injured and we had drinking water. 

 

"After hours of lying low, the fighting seemed to subside. We left for the UNMISS (UN Mission in 

South Sudan) compound at 4 pm on 16th December. All this time I was thinking about my wife and 

children in Yei. If this was happening in Juba, then it must be happening there as well. I had no way of 

getting information from them and hoped that they were ok." 



  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Alier Jacob, Age: 42 

 

„I mourn for everyone who has suffered in this conflict. I feel for them because I have family and 

friends on both sides, Dinka and Nuer. When I think about what was done for me and my colleagues, 

and the countless lives no doubt saved in a similar fashion, I already know my answer. Yes, there are 

many good Nuer left.‟ 



  

 

 

 

 

David De Dau, 38.  

 

"On Sunday 15th December 2013, I arrived in Juba after a long drive from Gulu in Uganda. At around 

8:30 pm, I heard gunshots from the Giada where the Presidential Tiger Guards were based. I got a 

call immediately after from a friend who worked with national security, telling me to stay put. I was 

shocked because I didn‟t know that South Sudanese people could still take up arms against each 

other. 

 

"Two days after the fighting started, I had to collect my mother-inlaw from Miahusaba area. As I drove 

back, I was stopped by some policemen on the road. I reduced my speed to a snail‟s pace and rolled 

down the glass window. Police officer dressed in uniform: „Maale?‟ They asked, meaning peace be 

with you in Nuer. 

 

„Maale mugwa,‟ I responded. Peace is good. 

 

"This was obviously the wrong response as they cocked their guns at me and ordered me to get out 

and fall to my knees. „Get him, he‟s Nuer.‟ 

 

"My mother-in-law wanted to scream saying he is not Nuer, I ask her to keep quiet. I got out of the car 

slowly and stood at the front right-side of my car. As they were about to shoot, I opened my mouth to 

speak. What were a few minutes of running my mouth going to cost me if I was going to die? I had a 

few chosen words for them. This time I chose to speak in Dinka, my native language. The surprise on 

their faces was priceless. 

 

„I am not going on my knees. Feel free to shoot but I will never die on my knees.‟ Bold, I know, but 

they did not shoot. I proceeded.” 



  

 

 

 

 

 

Peter, from Nasir - Upper Nile State. 

 

"Everything seemed normal until around 9 pm. I was home with my family and shooting started 

around the military barracks and then it spread to various parts of Juba. We could hear it from our 

house. After two days of continuous fighting, I decided to take my family to the UNMISS (UN Mission 

In South Sudan) compound. The mobile networks had started working and we were receiving 

disturbing 

news of people we know dying. I left them there, safe, and came back to Juba. 

 

"Although the situation was still very dire, I was adamant about going back to Juba. Having fought in 

the civil war that won South Sudan its independence, I did not see anything that I had not seen 

before. It was too risky however, for me to go back home, so I reached out to my friend and neighbour 

Raphael, a Dinka. 

 

"I am a Nuer and Raphael‟s actions are still keeping me safe. It‟s hard to predict what will happen in 

the coming weeks but I am still hopeful for South Sudan to reconcile and rebuild itself.  

 

"Whatever is happening is due to ignorance. The biggest challenge is that people see the differences 

between them as a negative thing. Diversity is a positive thing. Instead of these differences bringing 

us together, they are tearing us apart. It has now become very difficult for us to agree but we‟re very 

hopeful for peace. There is no other option but that. 



  

 

 

 

 

Nyabil Riel. Age: 23  

 

"On 16th December 2013, my neighbour, Mabior Anyieth, a Dinka, came to my house and shouted at 

me saying, „Please, get up let‟s go‟. He did not have to ask where I was from, he knew I was Nuer. I 

lived in Acdier, in Bor, and most of my neighbours and friends were Dinka. There were not many 

people from my Nuer tribe in my neighbourhood. 

 

My neighbours and I all ran together. We didn‟t know what was happening but knew that we had to 

run, hide and stay safe. When we got to Payueng, everybody hid in their own bush. We were there for 

eight days. Mabior and I helped each other while there – there was no food or water so we had to find 

ways to survive. By the eighth day, most of the people we were hiding with had left for Mingkaman. 

Mabior too left when he found the means. I could not yet leave because it cost 100 South Sudan 

Pounds to cross, which I could not afford. I was suddenly alone in the bush with my two children." 
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Zacharia Abuoi Arok. Age: 78 

 

“I have lived many years and know how we lived before all the wars. We were cattle keepers and 

could move freely grazing our bulls. Yes, there were clashes and fights like in every society, but they 

were small and could be resolved with time and reason. There were traditional systems that worked. 

We were free to travel and see different lands, meet new people and share our experiences, all the 

while trading in cattle and making money. This has not been the reality for a long time. 

 

I was in Bor with my family when the fighting broke out. I told them to run because I am old and 

disabled. I lost my leg during the first war. I was left alone and on the first day, men walked into my 

house. They were Nuer. One of them saw me and wanted to kill me but his friend stopped him in his 

tracks. He looked at the young man and asked, „Look at this man. If you kill him, what will you 

accomplish? This man has done nothing wrong to you and yet you want to kill him. What will you gain 

from doing that?‟ 

 

The young man lowered his gun and left the house. I don‟t know the name of the man who saved my 

life but I am very grateful for what he did. Before he left, he looked at me and said, „Stay here and 

don‟t make any noise. I will lock the door behind me. Do not open it for anyone else.” 



  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Majak Chuol. Age: 76 

 

"When the first attack happened, I was in Bor with my son Ajang, his children and my sister Ayak. 

When we heard the first gunshots, I told my son to leave with his family. I am old. I have lived my life, 

and would only serve to slow them down. I begged them to leave and with relief, I saw them walk 

away. My sister was not with them at the time but I gave instructions that she should join them. 

 

"I was surprised when she came back, but also very touched that she did. On the 18th of December, 

there was a lot of fighting in Lake Yang estate in Bor. We could hear gunshots all around us but 

thankfully it did not come to our doorstep. 

The following day, there was even more fighting. This time it sounded like it was moving closer so we 

went to the bedroom and hid under the beds. We stayed there for some time. After a while, there was 

a loud knock on the door. The door was forced open and we heard footsteps heading towards the 

bedroom. I don‟t know what time it was, but it was getting dark. They found us hiding in the bedroom. 

I could not count how many they were, but they were many.” 



  

 

 

 

 

Ayak Chuol. Age: 55  

 

“I was very shocked that a young man could risk his life like that to save ours but I was very grateful 

for it. Without his interference, we surely would have died. After he walked with us and welcomed us 

to his home, I spoke to him, wondering what was going through his head when he did it. 

 

„Why would you risk your life to save us? We‟re old and have lived well. You‟re very young and have 

your whole life ahead of you. Why sacrifice all that for a couple of old strangers?‟ I asked. 

 

„When I looked at Majak, I was reminded of my father. When I saw your face, I was reminded of my 

mother. I knew that if I let anything happen to you then I might as well have killed them and myself. 

There is no difference. It did not make any sense for me to watch you die and do nothing about it. It 

made no sense for anyone to die,‟ Deng said.” 



  

 

 

 

 

Makuey Chol Bol, 31. Nimule. 

 

"I was surprised that fighting broke out, but I didn‟t give much thought to it because I was all the way 

in Uror and assumed it would end in a few days. 

 

"I then heard about the killings in Okobo and realised that this was worse than we thought. I am a 

businessman in Uror county, Jonglei state. It is a Nuer area and I felt that I might be in danger.I was 

the only Dinka doing business and living there, and people knew me. 

 

"I talked to my friend Malakan and decided it would be best if I got out of sight in case anything 

happened. He was not in that much danger because he is a Nuer. We have known each other for two 

years. 

 

"Malakan told me that I should hide in his house for the time being. I didn‟t go back to my house or 

worry about the profit I was going to make. I listened to him and went straight to his house. While I 

was there, people came knocking on the door asking Malakan where I was. He told them that I had 

left and was no longer near the area. Clearly they did not believe him because they kept coming back 

and asking the same questions. Luckily, they did not storm into the house looking for me out of 

respect for Malakan.” 



  

 

 

 

 

Kang John Bol. Age: 28  Origin: Mayom County - Unity State 

 

"I was very surprised by what happened. South Sudan has been at war for a while and I really thought 

that we had found peace. Civilians need to be left out of fighting. Now people have lost trust in the 

system. I just hope for peace and a return to normalcy so that I can finish school and continue with my 

life. I hope that one day we refer to ourselves as nationals, not tribes, because South 

Sudan is more than just tribes." 



  

 

 

 

 

Rebecca, 15, has been staying in UNMISS (UN Mission in South Sudan) compound in Juba since the 

violence erupted in December 
 
Programme Information 

Conflict broke out in South Sudan on 15th December 2013 and has left thousands dead and 

displaced more than 930,000 people - 706,000 people have been displaced within South Sudan by 

violence; another 226,000 people have fled into neighbouring countries, with the largest numbers in 

Ethiopia 

and Uganda. 

 

Oxfam has been present in Southern Sudan since 1983. We have a dedicated team to respond to 

emergencies.  

 

March 2014: Oxfam is supporting 85,000 people affected by the conflict with humanitarian assistance 

using a four pronged approach: 

• Delivery of clean water: Improving access to safe water through water treatment and supply 

• Sanitation: Enhancing collection of solid waste and promoting environmental cleanness 

• Public health promotion: Contributing to targeted behaviour change through capacity building and 

empowerment of community structures. We do this through promotion of safe hygiene practices 

and distribution of relevant water sanitation and hygiene materials 

• Emergency food security and livelihoods: Providing fuel efficient stoves, grinding mills and 

vouchers for the purchase of charcoal. These are high priority needs in the IDP camps 



  

 

 

 

 

 

Rebecca Nyakuo. Age: 35 

 

"My husband is a police officer and has been one all his life. He was stationed at Roofchuol-Akol, not 

far from Rumbek, where he lived. I was visiting him when the fighting broke out on 16th December. 

 

"We have two children and needed to keep them safe. The 

only option was the UNMISS (UN Mission in South Sudan) 

compound. I had been working at the tea kiosk at the airport and had missed a couple of days of 

work. My phone was not working and no one at work could contact me. My colleagues at work did not 

know that I was at the UN compound. 

 

"They asked around for me, questioned people in the town to find out where I had gone. They said 

they had been worried about me, given what was happening in different parts of the country, and the 

fact that my family is Nuer. They finally got word that I was at the UNMISS compound and came to 

visit me. When my phone started working, they called me on a regular basis to find out how I was 

coping and how the family was. When we were really struggling, they offered me some money, 

without any expectation of getting it back. 

 

"Even though they were Dinka, they went out of their way to make sure we were alright." 



  

 

 

 

 

 

Akol Kuol | Age: 34  

 

„I am very bitter about what has happened in South Sudan but I am grateful to be alive and that my 

family is safe. I would not be speaking to you now if it was not for Ruei.‟ 
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Nyakul Gatkuoth 

 

Nyakul and her friend Ajak are forever bound by the fighting that broke out on 15th December. 

 

„We were in Aloualuak in Eastern Lakes State when things started to unravel. Our husbands are Nuer 

and are soldiers in the army. Everything seemed fine on 15th December but that all changed the 

following day. Everyone knew we were Nuer so a few of them started attacking us. We could not stay 

there any longer so we ran, as fast as we could; carrying nothing with us,‟ says Nyakul. „In the 

commotion our family scattered and, for a time, we could not find each other. I had just given birth. I 

was very scared and did not know what to do. I was alone, clutching my new born baby and lost in the 

bushes.‟ 

 

„I was calling out for my husband and Nyakul,‟ says Ajak. „I was nine months pregnant with my third 

child and holding onto two very scared children who did not know what was going on. I was very 

scared. I was not sure what was going to happen. I thought I would have to give birth there 

in the bush. What would that mean for my new born child?‟ 

After a few hours hiding in the bush, looking for each other, Nyakul and Ajak found each other. Not 

knowing where to go or what to do, they decided to stay in the bush, hiding, until they felt that it was 

safe enough to venture out. 

 

„I had my child with me and had to find water and food to sustain us. I did not know where my 

husband was or Ajak and her family,‟ says Nyakul. „One day I had to leave my child in the bush to go 

and search for water as it was faster and less risky to do so. I found Ajak and her two children. She 

was very heavy with child and looked even more scared than me.‟ 


