




 
 
 
 
 
 

  

Malcolm’s passing is still a big shock and it’s been hard to accept and come to 
terms with the fact that he is gone. His empty seat on Thursday morning was a 
rude reminder that it was not a nightmare but that his passing was real. The 
look on everyone’s face in year 12, the slow lifeless steps, the low whispers 
from even the cheekiest of the years 12s, the dark clouds that seemed to engulf 
all of us could still not describe the disbelief of a life cut so short. 
 
Indeed nothing can ever prepare one for the death of someone that has been 
part of them. Yes, we knew that Malcolm was battling a certain condition yet we 
all looked forward and hoped for a long happy life for him. Nothing, completely 
nothing could have prepared us for his death.  
 
I was privileged to work with Malcolm for the last two terms as his Head of year 
and it was at a time he had made a resolve to work really hard as evidenced in 
his work ethic and the good grades in the last two terms. What strikes me is the 
resolve, to use whatever little ounce of strength in him to attend the Math 
lessons and the Physics and Chemistry practical, to understand the complexity 
of AS Biology even through probable pain, or a could have been sleepless 
night. That he didn’t pity himself or use his condition as an excuse not to do 
well, that he didn’t let the looming uncertainty to life stand in the way of what he 
could achieve is a big lesson.  
 
Malcolm’s demise has made me reflect on life and how sometimes human 
beings can’t wait to live or wait for a good time to live and be happy  until they 
die… how very often we worry about things that we can’t even control. 
 
Malcom was a lesson starter for all my Thursday, April 20th lessons. I asked the 
students to deeply think about how blessed they are to wake up with no pain at 
all, yet Malcolm sometimes braved through the pain, heavy medication and the 
uncertainty to come to school. 
We celebrate a life well lived, however short. We celebrate his resilience and 
optimism. He will be dearly missed and remembered by the class of 2024!  May 
his soul Rest In Peace Eternal. 
 
Donah A Mucunguzi.  

 
 

It is hard to find the right 

words to say in times such as 

this when a loss leaves a 
deep ache in the hearts of 

many. Most of us are still 

trying to comprehend what 

happened and how to move 

on without Malcolm in our 

lives. 

It was an honour to have him 

in my class and department. 

Malcolm had undergone a 

significant transformation 

and growth in both his 

academics and personal life. 
He gained confidence, 

started believing in himself 

and also developed a positive 

attitude towards learning.   

And to think of how much 

effort he put into his learning 

in the last few years of his 

life, is to observe a young 

man who had started to show 

responsibility and take 

charge of his future. The 

world has been truly robbed 
of the man Malcolm could 

have been, and what 

greatness was to spring forth 

from him. 

Malcom’s memory will live on 

in our hearts forever. 

 

Mrs. Mudondo 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 














