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                                           I am Kani Diallo. I am 12 years old. I 
                                                started my schooling at Ko-Falen  
                                                when I was 5 years old. I couldn't go 
                                                to public school because my family is 
                                                very poor. My father, Amadou Diallo,  
                                                died when I was 10.  I have 9 other 
                                                other siblings--5 girls and 4 boys. My 
                                                mother, Aissata Diallo, cares for us.                                                                                                                         
                                                The oldest of us is 16.  My sibliings  
                                                and I are lucky to be at Ko-Falen. We 
didn't have any means to get an education, but thanks to Ko-Falen, 
you helped us and also enrolled us into the public school system. 
Ko-Falen has been paying our entire education. Now I am in 5th 
grade and always the top of my class. I thank Ko-Falen donors for 
giving me the gift of knowledge.  Please continue helping, as there 
are other families like mine whose children have no access to 
education. Ko-Falen is our true learning home. I love you. 
 

Greetings to you all. My name is Aishata Diallo. I have lack of words to 
describe my thoughts for what Ko-Falen has done to better our lives. 
The help you continue to provide is tremendous. When I lost my husband 
years ago, our life took a turn for the worse. We barely had enough food 
to eat, much less to think of school. My husband was one of the original 
people who laid the first bricks of the Ko-Falen building. But when he 
passed into the night, Wague remembered him. Wague’s words are still 
echoing in my ear, “He is gone, but the children have not lost all of their 
fathers; we are here with you.” Instantly, a great dose of relief hit me and 
I cried. The next day, he personally came to our home and took my three 
children to Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. That evening, I went to his house 
to thank him. But he responded “I too lost my father when I was four.” 
This is how Ko-Falen took my kids under their arms and created a new 
beginning for us. Last year, they enrolled all three of my children in the 
neighborhood school, free of charge. They are now in 7th, 5th and 4th 
grades. They are also among the 10 best students. Can I do that myself? 
I cannot. I owe everything to Ko-Falen for that. Thanks to the Board here   
                                                   in Bamako and in America. Thanks to 
                                                   those of you who donate to help these 
                                                   Malian kids. Thanks to Wague for  
                                                   starting this beautiful thing. His project 
                                                   is working because of your own honest 
                                                   hearts. Without your effort, my children 
                                                   would not have had a chance for an            
                                                   education. But now they speak French  
                                                   and a bit of English as well.  My                             
                                                   greetings to the People of America, 
                                                   and long life! 
 

My name is Awa Diarra. I am a Ko- 
Falen student currently going to school 
at Nyeblasso. I am in 7th grade. At the  
same time, I’m still taking classes at Ko- 
Falen Tutoring Center to catch up on  
some things I don’t understand at school.  
I am making great progress in my edu- 
cation. I have to say that I am so proud and want to express my 
appreciation to the director and board members of Ko-Falen. Thank 
you for putting your strength together to lift us up—the Children of 
Africa. May you be rewarded, as good hearts are never left empty. 
One of these days I hope to become a doctor—and perhaps even do 
further education in the US. One thing that I will remember—after my 
education I will definitely return to Mali to help children just like Ko-
Falen and its donors are doing for us. Ko-Falen is my role model. 
Thank you. 

 My name is Mama Diarra. I am here at Ko-Falen’s door, the place 
you come when things get a bit hard. Some of you may recognize 
me. I am from the women’s traditional dance and balafon group 
that welcomes Ko-Falen people every year in our neighborhood. 
But today my presence at Ko-Falen is for a different reason; it is 
about my two daughters, Setou and Assetan. For the last 7 years 
they have been going to public school, which has constant clo-
sures due to strikes; my children have not been doing anything. 
Though I didn’t want to burden Ko-Falen, now it’s my only option. 
I make a living by collecting soda bottles to sell and doing laundry 
for people in the neighborhood. When I reached out to Ko-Falen 
today, Wague recognized me immediately and welcomed my 
daughters and me with a great amount of respect. When I 
explained my problem, instead of 2 or 4 weeks back and forth like 
other places, he immediately admitted my children to Ko-Falen 
Tutoring Center. This also infused confidence into my daughters. 
Even greater, he transferred my daughters to Nyeblasso School 
that has been working with Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. I am 
shocked with happiness, and cannot believe this act of Ko-Falen. 
No one will do this in the entire Mali—solve the problem of a poor 
person in 30 minutes?!  Now my family is at peace. Now I can feed 
them with the little I will earn 
from doing laundry. Hopefully, 
my children will not do what I am 
doing for a living. I would like to 
take this opportunity to thank my 
American friends. Next time you 
come to Mali, my women’s 
group will put on a good show 
for all of you.    
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

                                           I am Kani Diallo. I am 12 years old. I 
                                                started my schooling at Ko-Falen  
                                                when I was 5 years old. I couldn't go 
                                                to public school because my family is 
                                                very poor. My father, Amadou Diallo,  
                                                died when I was 10.  I have 9 other 
                                                other siblings--5 girls and 4 boys. My 
                                                mother, Aissata Diallo, cares for us.                                                                                                                         
                                                The oldest of us is 16.  My sibliings  
                                                and I are lucky to be at Ko-Falen. We 
didn't have any means to get an education, but thanks to Ko-Falen, 
you helped us and also enrolled us into the public school system. 
Ko-Falen has been paying our entire education. Now I am in 5th 
grade and always the top of my class. I thank Ko-Falen donors for 
giving me the gift of knowledge.  Please continue helping, as there 
are other families like mine whose children have no access to 
education. Ko-Falen is our true learning home. I love you. 
 

Greetings to you all. My name is Aishata Diallo. I have lack of words to 
describe my thoughts for what Ko-Falen has done to better our lives. 
The help you continue to provide is tremendous. When I lost my husband 
years ago, our life took a turn for the worse. We barely had enough food 
to eat, much less to think of school. My husband was one of the original 
people who laid the first bricks of the Ko-Falen building. But when he 
passed into the night, Wague remembered him. Wague’s words are still 
echoing in my ear, “He is gone, but the children have not lost all of their 
fathers; we are here with you.” Instantly, a great dose of relief hit me and 
I cried. The next day, he personally came to our home and took my three 
children to Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. That evening, I went to his house 
to thank him. But he responded “I too lost my father when I was four.” 
This is how Ko-Falen took my kids under their arms and created a new 
beginning for us. Last year, they enrolled all three of my children in the 
neighborhood school, free of charge. They are now in 7th, 5th and 4th 
grades. They are also among the 10 best students. Can I do that myself? 
I cannot. I owe everything to Ko-Falen for that. Thanks to the Board here   
                                                   in Bamako and in America. Thanks to 
                                                   those of you who donate to help these 
                                                   Malian kids. Thanks to Wague for  
                                                   starting this beautiful thing. His project 
                                                   is working because of your own honest 
                                                   hearts. Without your effort, my children 
                                                   would not have had a chance for an            
                                                   education. But now they speak French  
                                                   and a bit of English as well.  My                             
                                                   greetings to the People of America, 
                                                   and long life! 
 

My name is Awa Diarra. I am a Ko- 
Falen student currently going to school 
at Nyeblasso. I am in 7th grade. At the  
same time, I’m still taking classes at Ko- 
Falen Tutoring Center to catch up on  
some things I don’t understand at school.  
I am making great progress in my edu- 
cation. I have to say that I am so proud and want to express my 
appreciation to the director and board members of Ko-Falen. Thank 
you for putting your strength together to lift us up—the Children of 
Africa. May you be rewarded, as good hearts are never left empty. 
One of these days I hope to become a doctor—and perhaps even do 
further education in the US. One thing that I will remember—after my 
education I will definitely return to Mali to help children just like Ko-
Falen and its donors are doing for us. Ko-Falen is my role model. 
Thank you. 

 My name is Mama Diarra. I am here at Ko-Falen’s door, the place 
you come when things get a bit hard. Some of you may recognize 
me. I am from the women’s traditional dance and balafon group 
that welcomes Ko-Falen people every year in our neighborhood. 
But today my presence at Ko-Falen is for a different reason; it is 
about my two daughters, Setou and Assetan. For the last 7 years 
they have been going to public school, which has constant clo-
sures due to strikes; my children have not been doing anything. 
Though I didn’t want to burden Ko-Falen, now it’s my only option. 
I make a living by collecting soda bottles to sell and doing laundry 
for people in the neighborhood. When I reached out to Ko-Falen 
today, Wague recognized me immediately and welcomed my 
daughters and me with a great amount of respect. When I 
explained my problem, instead of 2 or 4 weeks back and forth like 
other places, he immediately admitted my children to Ko-Falen 
Tutoring Center. This also infused confidence into my daughters. 
Even greater, he transferred my daughters to Nyeblasso School 
that has been working with Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. I am 
shocked with happiness, and cannot believe this act of Ko-Falen. 
No one will do this in the entire Mali—solve the problem of a poor 
person in 30 minutes?!  Now my family is at peace. Now I can feed 
them with the little I will earn 
from doing laundry. Hopefully, 
my children will not do what I am 
doing for a living. I would like to 
take this opportunity to thank my 
American friends. Next time you 
come to Mali, my women’s 
group will put on a good show 
for all of you.    
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

                                           I am Kani Diallo. I am 12 years old. I 
                                                started my schooling at Ko-Falen  
                                                when I was 5 years old. I couldn't go 
                                                to public school because my family is 
                                                very poor. My father, Amadou Diallo,  
                                                died when I was 10.  I have 9 other 
                                                other siblings--5 girls and 4 boys. My 
                                                mother, Aissata Diallo, cares for us.                                                                                                                         
                                                The oldest of us is 16.  My sibliings  
                                                and I are lucky to be at Ko-Falen. We 
didn't have any means to get an education, but thanks to Ko-Falen, 
you helped us and also enrolled us into the public school system. 
Ko-Falen has been paying our entire education. Now I am in 5th 
grade and always the top of my class. I thank Ko-Falen donors for 
giving me the gift of knowledge.  Please continue helping, as there 
are other families like mine whose children have no access to 
education. Ko-Falen is our true learning home. I love you. 
 

Greetings to you all. My name is Aishata Diallo. I have lack of words to 
describe my thoughts for what Ko-Falen has done to better our lives. 
The help you continue to provide is tremendous. When I lost my husband 
years ago, our life took a turn for the worse. We barely had enough food 
to eat, much less to think of school. My husband was one of the original 
people who laid the first bricks of the Ko-Falen building. But when he 
passed into the night, Wague remembered him. Wague’s words are still 
echoing in my ear, “He is gone, but the children have not lost all of their 
fathers; we are here with you.” Instantly, a great dose of relief hit me and 
I cried. The next day, he personally came to our home and took my three 
children to Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. That evening, I went to his house 
to thank him. But he responded “I too lost my father when I was four.” 
This is how Ko-Falen took my kids under their arms and created a new 
beginning for us. Last year, they enrolled all three of my children in the 
neighborhood school, free of charge. They are now in 7th, 5th and 4th 
grades. They are also among the 10 best students. Can I do that myself? 
I cannot. I owe everything to Ko-Falen for that. Thanks to the Board here   
                                                   in Bamako and in America. Thanks to 
                                                   those of you who donate to help these 
                                                   Malian kids. Thanks to Wague for  
                                                   starting this beautiful thing. His project 
                                                   is working because of your own honest 
                                                   hearts. Without your effort, my children 
                                                   would not have had a chance for an            
                                                   education. But now they speak French  
                                                   and a bit of English as well.  My                             
                                                   greetings to the People of America, 
                                                   and long life! 
 

My name is Awa Diarra. I am a Ko- 
Falen student currently going to school 
at Nyeblasso. I am in 7th grade. At the  
same time, I’m still taking classes at Ko- 
Falen Tutoring Center to catch up on  
some things I don’t understand at school.  
I am making great progress in my edu- 
cation. I have to say that I am so proud and want to express my 
appreciation to the director and board members of Ko-Falen. Thank 
you for putting your strength together to lift us up—the Children of 
Africa. May you be rewarded, as good hearts are never left empty. 
One of these days I hope to become a doctor—and perhaps even do 
further education in the US. One thing that I will remember—after my 
education I will definitely return to Mali to help children just like Ko-
Falen and its donors are doing for us. Ko-Falen is my role model. 
Thank you. 

 My name is Mama Diarra. I am here at Ko-Falen’s door, the place 
you come when things get a bit hard. Some of you may recognize 
me. I am from the women’s traditional dance and balafon group 
that welcomes Ko-Falen people every year in our neighborhood. 
But today my presence at Ko-Falen is for a different reason; it is 
about my two daughters, Setou and Assetan. For the last 7 years 
they have been going to public school, which has constant clo-
sures due to strikes; my children have not been doing anything. 
Though I didn’t want to burden Ko-Falen, now it’s my only option. 
I make a living by collecting soda bottles to sell and doing laundry 
for people in the neighborhood. When I reached out to Ko-Falen 
today, Wague recognized me immediately and welcomed my 
daughters and me with a great amount of respect. When I 
explained my problem, instead of 2 or 4 weeks back and forth like 
other places, he immediately admitted my children to Ko-Falen 
Tutoring Center. This also infused confidence into my daughters. 
Even greater, he transferred my daughters to Nyeblasso School 
that has been working with Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. I am 
shocked with happiness, and cannot believe this act of Ko-Falen. 
No one will do this in the entire Mali—solve the problem of a poor 
person in 30 minutes?!  Now my family is at peace. Now I can feed 
them with the little I will earn 
from doing laundry. Hopefully, 
my children will not do what I am 
doing for a living. I would like to 
take this opportunity to thank my 
American friends. Next time you 
come to Mali, my women’s 
group will put on a good show 
for all of you.    
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

                                           I am Kani Diallo. I am 12 years old. I 
                                                started my schooling at Ko-Falen  
                                                when I was 5 years old. I couldn't go 
                                                to public school because my family is 
                                                very poor. My father, Amadou Diallo,  
                                                died when I was 10.  I have 9 other 
                                                other siblings--5 girls and 4 boys. My 
                                                mother, Aissata Diallo, cares for us.                                                                                                                         
                                                The oldest of us is 16.  My sibliings  
                                                and I are lucky to be at Ko-Falen. We 
didn't have any means to get an education, but thanks to Ko-Falen, 
you helped us and also enrolled us into the public school system. 
Ko-Falen has been paying our entire education. Now I am in 5th 
grade and always the top of my class. I thank Ko-Falen donors for 
giving me the gift of knowledge.  Please continue helping, as there 
are other families like mine whose children have no access to 
education. Ko-Falen is our true learning home. I love you. 
 

Greetings to you all. My name is Aishata Diallo. I have lack of words to 
describe my thoughts for what Ko-Falen has done to better our lives. 
The help you continue to provide is tremendous. When I lost my husband 
years ago, our life took a turn for the worse. We barely had enough food 
to eat, much less to think of school. My husband was one of the original 
people who laid the first bricks of the Ko-Falen building. But when he 
passed into the night, Wague remembered him. Wague’s words are still 
echoing in my ear, “He is gone, but the children have not lost all of their 
fathers; we are here with you.” Instantly, a great dose of relief hit me and 
I cried. The next day, he personally came to our home and took my three 
children to Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. That evening, I went to his house 
to thank him. But he responded “I too lost my father when I was four.” 
This is how Ko-Falen took my kids under their arms and created a new 
beginning for us. Last year, they enrolled all three of my children in the 
neighborhood school, free of charge. They are now in 7th, 5th and 4th 
grades. They are also among the 10 best students. Can I do that myself? 
I cannot. I owe everything to Ko-Falen for that. Thanks to the Board here   
                                                   in Bamako and in America. Thanks to 
                                                   those of you who donate to help these 
                                                   Malian kids. Thanks to Wague for  
                                                   starting this beautiful thing. His project 
                                                   is working because of your own honest 
                                                   hearts. Without your effort, my children 
                                                   would not have had a chance for an            
                                                   education. But now they speak French  
                                                   and a bit of English as well.  My                             
                                                   greetings to the People of America, 
                                                   and long life! 
 

My name is Awa Diarra. I am a Ko- 
Falen student currently going to school 
at Nyeblasso. I am in 7th grade. At the  
same time, I’m still taking classes at Ko- 
Falen Tutoring Center to catch up on  
some things I don’t understand at school.  
I am making great progress in my edu- 
cation. I have to say that I am so proud and want to express my 
appreciation to the director and board members of Ko-Falen. Thank 
you for putting your strength together to lift us up—the Children of 
Africa. May you be rewarded, as good hearts are never left empty. 
One of these days I hope to become a doctor—and perhaps even do 
further education in the US. One thing that I will remember—after my 
education I will definitely return to Mali to help children just like Ko-
Falen and its donors are doing for us. Ko-Falen is my role model. 
Thank you. 

 My name is Mama Diarra. I am here at Ko-Falen’s door, the place 
you come when things get a bit hard. Some of you may recognize 
me. I am from the women’s traditional dance and balafon group 
that welcomes Ko-Falen people every year in our neighborhood. 
But today my presence at Ko-Falen is for a different reason; it is 
about my two daughters, Setou and Assetan. For the last 7 years 
they have been going to public school, which has constant clo-
sures due to strikes; my children have not been doing anything. 
Though I didn’t want to burden Ko-Falen, now it’s my only option. 
I make a living by collecting soda bottles to sell and doing laundry 
for people in the neighborhood. When I reached out to Ko-Falen 
today, Wague recognized me immediately and welcomed my 
daughters and me with a great amount of respect. When I 
explained my problem, instead of 2 or 4 weeks back and forth like 
other places, he immediately admitted my children to Ko-Falen 
Tutoring Center. This also infused confidence into my daughters. 
Even greater, he transferred my daughters to Nyeblasso School 
that has been working with Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. I am 
shocked with happiness, and cannot believe this act of Ko-Falen. 
No one will do this in the entire Mali—solve the problem of a poor 
person in 30 minutes?!  Now my family is at peace. Now I can feed 
them with the little I will earn 
from doing laundry. Hopefully, 
my children will not do what I am 
doing for a living. I would like to 
take this opportunity to thank my 
American friends. Next time you 
come to Mali, my women’s 
group will put on a good show 
for all of you.    
 



  

ENTREPRENEURSHIP/MUDCLOTH CLASS We are excited to have 
begun a class in the tradition and making of Malian mudcloth for our Ko-Falen 
students. The class was initiated this year by Wagué and Ko-Falen student 
Balamine Ballo and is continued by Mohamed Diakité, a new college graduate 
in business with a minor in mudcloth making. He will integrate entrepreneurial
skills with mudcloth practice, teaching theory, history and techniques. Bala-
mine will continue as his assistant.

KO-FALEN FILM NIGHT in MALI This year we began our community 
film program! Our mango grove served as a perfect outdoor theater. Wagué
decided to begin with a Ko-Falen film of building the Center from 2001-2006. 
This was a resounding success, as so many people that helped build the center
were there for film night and were recognized! Banumu the blacksmith gained 
new credibility with his eloquent speech in the film as to the beauty and 
mystery of the fire arts of Mali. 18-year-old Ballamine recognized himself as 
a 3-year-old, and a young girl with a platter of lemons atop her head (filmed 
in the opening sequence), is now a mother of three children whom were in 
attendance this night. What a proud moment for so many people! Needless to 
say, there were many speeches afterward. Headmaster Modibo remarked: This 
evening was a true window into our past. We should all be proud of such a 
positive view of our history. We do not often see movies about ourselves made 
by Africans. These films can surely help our students know who they are. Then 
Banumu spoke: I am here to remind people of the words from N’na, the mother 
of Wague and Modibo. The success in educating a child is not limited to what 
they learn from their parents or teachers; it is much more complex than that. 
A child is like a small tree that needs to be watered and nurtured at all times 
by the entire community. We will surely enjoy their shade when they mature.

STORYTELLING in MALI “Today January 8th, was the reconvening of 
our storytelling program MunBiNiKan? with our Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. 
Our 1st through 6th grade students could not wait for this day. We started with 
a song from the students: Look out, look out! Look out for the unstoppable 
cow roaming the land! She is fiery and powerful with knowledge that you may 
treasure…. We are Ko-Falen! In the coming months, we're looking forward 
to hearing from other storytellers in our neighborhood community in 
Bamako.” Wagué

Awu sambe-sambe—You and another year, 
      Once again, it has been an active year with Ko-Falen’s education and art programs both in Mali and in Portland:  
       For the past 3 years, our Ko-Falen Tutoring Center has been working with Oumar Sidibe, the headmaster of Nye-
blasso School, to formalize a process to integrate our Ko-Falen students into the Mali school system. We now have our 
34 students whom we sponsor in school, enrolled in Nyeblasso. Though we have more students than we can afford to 
sponsor (108 students!), Mr. Sidibe and I agreed to transfer the last of Ko-Falen’s most deserving students to Nyeblasso 
so they can begin their formal education. I arranged to bring those students and their parents to Nyeblasso to see their 
new school and feel comfortable. This is also why I go to Mali each year--to make sure the money donated by Ko-Falen 
donors is spent exactly for these causes. Our students deserve to have a formal education. The ones that have never 
gone to school and know only Ko-Falen Tutoring Center must be jump-started, championed, and then given the 
opportunity to integrate into the Mali school system. Our Tutoring Center remains their education support system to 
ensure they thrive and excel in their academic lives. While Mali school closures have doubled, our center remains open!

Our storytelling programs in Portland and in Mali were given a boost by a grant from the Regional Arts and Culture 
Council this year. Please read about our successes with MunBiNiKan / What is Standing on your Soul? on the 
following page.

One of the biggest challenges facing youth in Africa, is unemployment. With this grim reality facing many youth 
coming out of high school and higher institutions, there has been much talk recently of re-imagining education in Africa. 
We at Ko-Falen have been in this conversation as well, looking toward the future for our 
successful young students, asking, “What is next for them?” With this in mind, we have 
begun a pilot project that will focus on young entrepreneurs in the arts & crafts. We 
believe Ko-Falen is uniquely situated to introduce the skills of art and entrepreneurship in 
our students’ academic journey. Our first art class is Mali’s unique mudcloth, introducing
this practice to our students. You may read more about our projects on the following page.
 

Baba Wagué Diakité, Founder and Executive Director 
Ko-Falen Cultural Center                                                         Wagué and Oumar Sidibe of Nyeblasso School 
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STORYTELLING in PDX    In 2018, Ko-Falen was pleased to receive a 
grant from the Regional Arts & Culture Council to extend our Mali story-
telling program—MunBiNiKan?/What is Standing on Your Soul?--into the 
Portland area. We ran an intensive storytelling workshop throughout the fall,
which culminated in three public presentations in the community. Participants 
were from all parts of the Portland region and from varying stages of life. Their 
stories were revelatory and heartfelt. We thank the Multnomah County 
Libraries and Mercy Corps Action Center for hosting our events. The 
presentations concluded with a short Ko-Falen film, Spinning Stories: 
Storytelling by Women of Baroueli, which was also funded by the RACC 
grant. You may view this film on our website: www.kofalen.org.
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our storytelling program MunBiNiKan? with our Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. 
Our 1st through 6th grade students could not wait for this day. We started with 
a song from the students: Look out, look out! Look out for the unstoppable 
cow roaming the land! She is fiery and powerful with knowledge that you may 
treasure…. We are Ko-Falen! In the coming months, we're looking forward 
to hearing from other storytellers in our neighborhood community in 
Bamako.” Wagué

Awu sambe-sambe—You and another year, 
      Once again, it has been an active year with Ko-Falen’s education and art programs both in Mali and in Portland:  
       For the past 3 years, our Ko-Falen Tutoring Center has been working with Oumar Sidibe, the headmaster of Nye-
blasso School, to formalize a process to integrate our Ko-Falen students into the Mali school system. We now have our 
34 students whom we sponsor in school, enrolled in Nyeblasso. Though we have more students than we can afford to 
sponsor (108 students!), Mr. Sidibe and I agreed to transfer the last of Ko-Falen’s most deserving students to Nyeblasso 
so they can begin their formal education. I arranged to bring those students and their parents to Nyeblasso to see their 
new school and feel comfortable. This is also why I go to Mali each year--to make sure the money donated by Ko-Falen 
donors is spent exactly for these causes. Our students deserve to have a formal education. The ones that have never 
gone to school and know only Ko-Falen Tutoring Center must be jump-started, championed, and then given the 
opportunity to integrate into the Mali school system. Our Tutoring Center remains their education support system to 
ensure they thrive and excel in their academic lives. While Mali school closures have doubled, our center remains open!

Our storytelling programs in Portland and in Mali were given a boost by a grant from the Regional Arts and Culture 
Council this year. Please read about our successes with MunBiNiKan / What is Standing on your Soul? on the 
following page.

One of the biggest challenges facing youth in Africa, is unemployment. With this grim reality facing many youth 
coming out of high school and higher institutions, there has been much talk recently of re-imagining education in Africa. 
We at Ko-Falen have been in this conversation as well, looking toward the future for our 
successful young students, asking, “What is next for them?” With this in mind, we have 
begun a pilot project that will focus on young entrepreneurs in the arts & crafts. We 
believe Ko-Falen is uniquely situated to introduce the skills of art and entrepreneurship in 
our students’ academic journey. Our first art class is Mali’s unique mudcloth, introducing
this practice to our students. You may read more about our projects on the following page.
 

Baba Wagué Diakité, Founder and Executive Director 
Ko-Falen Cultural Center                                                         Wagué and Oumar Sidibe of Nyeblasso School 
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STORYTELLING in PDX    In 2018, Ko-Falen was pleased to receive a 
grant from the Regional Arts & Culture Council to extend our Mali story-
telling program—MunBiNiKan?/What is Standing on Your Soul?--into the 
Portland area. We ran an intensive storytelling workshop throughout the fall,
which culminated in three public presentations in the community. Participants 
were from all parts of the Portland region and from varying stages of life. Their 
stories were revelatory and heartfelt. We thank the Multnomah County 
Libraries and Mercy Corps Action Center for hosting our events. The 
presentations concluded with a short Ko-Falen film, Spinning Stories: 
Storytelling by Women of Baroueli, which was also funded by the RACC 
grant. You may view this film on our website: www.kofalen.org.



  

ENTREPRENEURSHIP/MUDCLOTH CLASS We are excited to have 
begun a class in the tradition and making of Malian mudcloth for our Ko-Falen 
students. The class was initiated this year by Wagué and Ko-Falen student 
Balamine Ballo and is continued by Mohamed Diakité, a new college graduate 
in business with a minor in mudcloth making. He will integrate entrepreneurial
skills with mudcloth practice, teaching theory, history and techniques. Bala-
mine will continue as his assistant.
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                                           I am Kani Diallo. I am 12 years old. I 
                                                started my schooling at Ko-Falen  
                                                when I was 5 years old. I couldn't go 
                                                to public school because my family is 
                                                very poor. My father, Amadou Diallo,  
                                                died when I was 10.  I have 9 other 
                                                other siblings--5 girls and 4 boys. My 
                                                mother, Aissata Diallo, cares for us.                                                                                                                         
                                                The oldest of us is 16.  My sibliings  
                                                and I are lucky to be at Ko-Falen. We 
didn't have any means to get an education, but thanks to Ko-Falen, 
you helped us and also enrolled us into the public school system. 
Ko-Falen has been paying our entire education. Now I am in 5th 
grade and always the top of my class. I thank Ko-Falen donors for 
giving me the gift of knowledge.  Please continue helping, as there 
are other families like mine whose children have no access to 
education. Ko-Falen is our true learning home. I love you. 
 

Greetings to you all. My name is Aishata Diallo. I have lack of words to 
describe my thoughts for what Ko-Falen has done to better our lives. 
The help you continue to provide is tremendous. When I lost my husband 
years ago, our life took a turn for the worse. We barely had enough food 
to eat, much less to think of school. My husband was one of the original 
people who laid the first bricks of the Ko-Falen building. But when he 
passed into the night, Wague remembered him. Wague’s words are still 
echoing in my ear, “He is gone, but the children have not lost all of their 
fathers; we are here with you.” Instantly, a great dose of relief hit me and 
I cried. The next day, he personally came to our home and took my three 
children to Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. That evening, I went to his house 
to thank him. But he responded “I too lost my father when I was four.” 
This is how Ko-Falen took my kids under their arms and created a new 
beginning for us. Last year, they enrolled all three of my children in the 
neighborhood school, free of charge. They are now in 7th, 5th and 4th 
grades. They are also among the 10 best students. Can I do that myself? 
I cannot. I owe everything to Ko-Falen for that. Thanks to the Board here   
                                                   in Bamako and in America. Thanks to 
                                                   those of you who donate to help these 
                                                   Malian kids. Thanks to Wague for  
                                                   starting this beautiful thing. His project 
                                                   is working because of your own honest 
                                                   hearts. Without your effort, my children 
                                                   would not have had a chance for an            
                                                   education. But now they speak French  
                                                   and a bit of English as well.  My                             
                                                   greetings to the People of America, 
                                                   and long life! 
 

My name is Awa Diarra. I am a Ko- 
Falen student currently going to school 
at Nyeblasso. I am in 7th grade. At the  
same time, I’m still taking classes at Ko- 
Falen Tutoring Center to catch up on  
some things I don’t understand at school.  
I am making great progress in my edu- 
cation. I have to say that I am so proud and want to express my 
appreciation to the director and board members of Ko-Falen. Thank 
you for putting your strength together to lift us up—the Children of 
Africa. May you be rewarded, as good hearts are never left empty. 
One of these days I hope to become a doctor—and perhaps even do 
further education in the US. One thing that I will remember—after my 
education I will definitely return to Mali to help children just like Ko-
Falen and its donors are doing for us. Ko-Falen is my role model. 
Thank you. 

 My name is Mama Diarra. I am here at Ko-Falen’s door, the place 
you come when things get a bit hard. Some of you may recognize 
me. I am from the women’s traditional dance and balafon group 
that welcomes Ko-Falen people every year in our neighborhood. 
But today my presence at Ko-Falen is for a different reason; it is 
about my two daughters, Setou and Assetan. For the last 7 years 
they have been going to public school, which has constant clo-
sures due to strikes; my children have not been doing anything. 
Though I didn’t want to burden Ko-Falen, now it’s my only option. 
I make a living by collecting soda bottles to sell and doing laundry 
for people in the neighborhood. When I reached out to Ko-Falen 
today, Wague recognized me immediately and welcomed my 
daughters and me with a great amount of respect. When I 
explained my problem, instead of 2 or 4 weeks back and forth like 
other places, he immediately admitted my children to Ko-Falen 
Tutoring Center. This also infused confidence into my daughters. 
Even greater, he transferred my daughters to Nyeblasso School 
that has been working with Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. I am 
shocked with happiness, and cannot believe this act of Ko-Falen. 
No one will do this in the entire Mali—solve the problem of a poor 
person in 30 minutes?!  Now my family is at peace. Now I can feed 
them with the little I will earn 
from doing laundry. Hopefully, 
my children will not do what I am 
doing for a living. I would like to 
take this opportunity to thank my 
American friends. Next time you 
come to Mali, my women’s 
group will put on a good show 
for all of you.    
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education. Ko-Falen is our true learning home. I love you. 
 

Greetings to you all. My name is Aishata Diallo. I have lack of words to 
describe my thoughts for what Ko-Falen has done to better our lives. 
The help you continue to provide is tremendous. When I lost my husband 
years ago, our life took a turn for the worse. We barely had enough food 
to eat, much less to think of school. My husband was one of the original 
people who laid the first bricks of the Ko-Falen building. But when he 
passed into the night, Wague remembered him. Wague’s words are still 
echoing in my ear, “He is gone, but the children have not lost all of their 
fathers; we are here with you.” Instantly, a great dose of relief hit me and 
I cried. The next day, he personally came to our home and took my three 
children to Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. That evening, I went to his house 
to thank him. But he responded “I too lost my father when I was four.” 
This is how Ko-Falen took my kids under their arms and created a new 
beginning for us. Last year, they enrolled all three of my children in the 
neighborhood school, free of charge. They are now in 7th, 5th and 4th 
grades. They are also among the 10 best students. Can I do that myself? 
I cannot. I owe everything to Ko-Falen for that. Thanks to the Board here   
                                                   in Bamako and in America. Thanks to 
                                                   those of you who donate to help these 
                                                   Malian kids. Thanks to Wague for  
                                                   starting this beautiful thing. His project 
                                                   is working because of your own honest 
                                                   hearts. Without your effort, my children 
                                                   would not have had a chance for an            
                                                   education. But now they speak French  
                                                   and a bit of English as well.  My                             
                                                   greetings to the People of America, 
                                                   and long life! 
 

My name is Awa Diarra. I am a Ko- 
Falen student currently going to school 
at Nyeblasso. I am in 7th grade. At the  
same time, I’m still taking classes at Ko- 
Falen Tutoring Center to catch up on  
some things I don’t understand at school.  
I am making great progress in my edu- 
cation. I have to say that I am so proud and want to express my 
appreciation to the director and board members of Ko-Falen. Thank 
you for putting your strength together to lift us up—the Children of 
Africa. May you be rewarded, as good hearts are never left empty. 
One of these days I hope to become a doctor—and perhaps even do 
further education in the US. One thing that I will remember—after my 
education I will definitely return to Mali to help children just like Ko-
Falen and its donors are doing for us. Ko-Falen is my role model. 
Thank you. 

 My name is Mama Diarra. I am here at Ko-Falen’s door, the place 
you come when things get a bit hard. Some of you may recognize 
me. I am from the women’s traditional dance and balafon group 
that welcomes Ko-Falen people every year in our neighborhood. 
But today my presence at Ko-Falen is for a different reason; it is 
about my two daughters, Setou and Assetan. For the last 7 years 
they have been going to public school, which has constant clo-
sures due to strikes; my children have not been doing anything. 
Though I didn’t want to burden Ko-Falen, now it’s my only option. 
I make a living by collecting soda bottles to sell and doing laundry 
for people in the neighborhood. When I reached out to Ko-Falen 
today, Wague recognized me immediately and welcomed my 
daughters and me with a great amount of respect. When I 
explained my problem, instead of 2 or 4 weeks back and forth like 
other places, he immediately admitted my children to Ko-Falen 
Tutoring Center. This also infused confidence into my daughters. 
Even greater, he transferred my daughters to Nyeblasso School 
that has been working with Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. I am 
shocked with happiness, and cannot believe this act of Ko-Falen. 
No one will do this in the entire Mali—solve the problem of a poor 
person in 30 minutes?!  Now my family is at peace. Now I can feed 
them with the little I will earn 
from doing laundry. Hopefully, 
my children will not do what I am 
doing for a living. I would like to 
take this opportunity to thank my 
American friends. Next time you 
come to Mali, my women’s 
group will put on a good show 
for all of you.    
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

                                           I am Kani Diallo. I am 12 years old. I 
                                                started my schooling at Ko-Falen  
                                                when I was 5 years old. I couldn't go 
                                                to public school because my family is 
                                                very poor. My father, Amadou Diallo,  
                                                died when I was 10.  I have 9 other 
                                                other siblings--5 girls and 4 boys. My 
                                                mother, Aissata Diallo, cares for us.                                                                                                                         
                                                The oldest of us is 16.  My sibliings  
                                                and I are lucky to be at Ko-Falen. We 
didn't have any means to get an education, but thanks to Ko-Falen, 
you helped us and also enrolled us into the public school system. 
Ko-Falen has been paying our entire education. Now I am in 5th 
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giving me the gift of knowledge.  Please continue helping, as there 
are other families like mine whose children have no access to 
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echoing in my ear, “He is gone, but the children have not lost all of their 
fathers; we are here with you.” Instantly, a great dose of relief hit me and 
I cried. The next day, he personally came to our home and took my three 
children to Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. That evening, I went to his house 
to thank him. But he responded “I too lost my father when I was four.” 
This is how Ko-Falen took my kids under their arms and created a new 
beginning for us. Last year, they enrolled all three of my children in the 
neighborhood school, free of charge. They are now in 7th, 5th and 4th 
grades. They are also among the 10 best students. Can I do that myself? 
I cannot. I owe everything to Ko-Falen for that. Thanks to the Board here   
                                                   in Bamako and in America. Thanks to 
                                                   those of you who donate to help these 
                                                   Malian kids. Thanks to Wague for  
                                                   starting this beautiful thing. His project 
                                                   is working because of your own honest 
                                                   hearts. Without your effort, my children 
                                                   would not have had a chance for an            
                                                   education. But now they speak French  
                                                   and a bit of English as well.  My                             
                                                   greetings to the People of America, 
                                                   and long life! 
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at Nyeblasso. I am in 7th grade. At the  
same time, I’m still taking classes at Ko- 
Falen Tutoring Center to catch up on  
some things I don’t understand at school.  
I am making great progress in my edu- 
cation. I have to say that I am so proud and want to express my 
appreciation to the director and board members of Ko-Falen. Thank 
you for putting your strength together to lift us up—the Children of 
Africa. May you be rewarded, as good hearts are never left empty. 
One of these days I hope to become a doctor—and perhaps even do 
further education in the US. One thing that I will remember—after my 
education I will definitely return to Mali to help children just like Ko-
Falen and its donors are doing for us. Ko-Falen is my role model. 
Thank you. 

 My name is Mama Diarra. I am here at Ko-Falen’s door, the place 
you come when things get a bit hard. Some of you may recognize 
me. I am from the women’s traditional dance and balafon group 
that welcomes Ko-Falen people every year in our neighborhood. 
But today my presence at Ko-Falen is for a different reason; it is 
about my two daughters, Setou and Assetan. For the last 7 years 
they have been going to public school, which has constant clo-
sures due to strikes; my children have not been doing anything. 
Though I didn’t want to burden Ko-Falen, now it’s my only option. 
I make a living by collecting soda bottles to sell and doing laundry 
for people in the neighborhood. When I reached out to Ko-Falen 
today, Wague recognized me immediately and welcomed my 
daughters and me with a great amount of respect. When I 
explained my problem, instead of 2 or 4 weeks back and forth like 
other places, he immediately admitted my children to Ko-Falen 
Tutoring Center. This also infused confidence into my daughters. 
Even greater, he transferred my daughters to Nyeblasso School 
that has been working with Ko-Falen Tutoring Center. I am 
shocked with happiness, and cannot believe this act of Ko-Falen. 
No one will do this in the entire Mali—solve the problem of a poor 
person in 30 minutes?!  Now my family is at peace. Now I can feed 
them with the little I will earn 
from doing laundry. Hopefully, 
my children will not do what I am 
doing for a living. I would like to 
take this opportunity to thank my 
American friends. Next time you 
come to Mali, my women’s 
group will put on a good show 
for all of you.    
 


