If peace heals broken limbs, I should indeed shut up!
By Muhindo Morgan
Before I am convinced that peace heals broken limbs and brings the dead to life let me preach to you my country men. 
Peace without justice in my opinion is rented peace at the cost of carbuncles and never healing wounds. It is very easy to dismiss this until you have to convince widow, orphan and widower victims of the Kasese Massacre, obviously without skipping the pangs of the once landlords but now landless and homeless because of state inspired investments and consequently illegal evictions, certainly they need justice more than peace we preach.
At the beginning of this week, I wondered about the people who preached peace instead of Justice or both during the 1981 General elections, a loss of which was a springboard to the 1986 ‘liberation’ that promised a new sun, saving our then toddler fathers and youthful grandfathers from the dark terrors of the old regimes.
Surprisingly, president Museveni and his party UPM in that election crisscrossed this country without a puff of teargas or arbitrary arrests, illegal detention, abductions and torture. After a defeat, he went to the bush to fight a ‘legitimate’ government over a stolen election other than challenge the results in Courts or peacefully demonstrate on the streets of Kampala, one may claim there was peace, but what was clear there were injustices and mistrust in state institutions like Courts.
The clergy and the noble men then who preached peace instead of Justice must have sounded illogical to YK Museveni, and rightly so!
The President could not imagine a Ugandan dying by a soldier’s trigger or someone rigging an election as a claw to cling on power, it was unthinkable!
These things have not changed and our courts have said so, perhaps if you told those in power that what they went to the bush to fight against is now fighting (haunting) them, they would prefer hearing you and I sing peace carols than disturbing their peace.
But once more let me disturb their peace, when a woman is raped and she is mocked at a police station, she will not see the peace, if a young man is detained in Kireka for a month without seeing his relatives and without presenting him to court in the required timelines and manner for his political views and affiliation, he may never understand the language of peace.
When innocent blood is still fresh on the soils of Kampala, the bereaving need much of Justice than peace to heal their wounds.
When people are seeing headlines of corruption scandals in billions of monies, yet they cannot have medication in their hospitals and some are losing their loved ones, they may need another explanation other than peace.  If peace heals broken limbs and restores life, I can now shut up.
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