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Ethiopia	
Addis,	Omo,	Lalibela	

Preface		
 

 

Ethiopia is in my top five travel destinations.  It has fabulous cultural diversity, 

beautiful landscapes and wonderful people.  And it is undiscovered.  Few tourists visit 

there, particularly out of season and I highly recommend it.  “Ethiopia, Addis Omo 

Lalibela” is a travelogue that endeavours to capture the atmosphere and interest of this 

fascinating country, through it’s landscapes and it’s people.  

 

A visit to Ethiopia must overcome various practical challenges, not least the political 

instability that stalks the country.  Let’s get this out of the way at the outset; foreign 

governments, and I am thinking mainly the UK FCO, do not want us to go there.  

Anyone who would read the advice would conclude that, given the many fine places in 

the world where you might not get shot at, or get in the middle of a riot, or suffer dare I 

say it, a truck related car or bus accident; then why would you go? 

 

Well once you are over that hurdle, all insured and full of vim and vigour for the Rift 

Valley and the tribes and the ancient religious sites.  Then you are set.  Ready to roll.  

What lies ahead of you is a fascinating travel experience that feels raw and always out 

there.  If you are an independent traveller in Africa, you are by implication, on your own.  

To hark back to the FCO advice, decoded from government speak, go if you want, do 

not expect us to get out of our fortified Addis enclave to come and help you, if one of 

the many things we warned of, happens. 

 

Added to this is the realisation that you are in a country that does not care about it’s 

population.  You have no feeling at any time that there is any state support here.  Down 

in the Omo Valley you are in no mans land – period.  You are in the midst of a group of 

rival warring tribes for whom the outside world holds little importance or understanding.  



	

	

In the North things are subtly different.  People have an understanding of what is going 

on, but also realise that they are on there own.  They do however push on education and 

things are rapidly evolving.  Not least in the development of road and electricity 

infrastructure.  But it comes in a way that suits the government.  For it is the Chinese 

that are funding and building the new projects.  Road, rail, electricity, dams and cement 

factories.  It’s the Chinese that are running the show.  What the Ethiopians refer to as 

the 81st Tribe.  Then there is the Christian Orthodox Church.  Which is a tremendous 

unifying force for good in the county.  And harks back to one of the first and most 

enduring principles; “at least we have religion”.   
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Introduction	
 

 

Ethiopia is a photo-travelogue of a five week visit to Ethiopia in the autumn of 2017.  

We went there in the belief that this, the second most populous country in Africa, was 

something special, and we were not disappointed.  It has the Rift Valley which, as a 

geologist, fascinates me.  It has the tribal areas in the south, where you can visit a people 

who are in the midst of dramatic change, yet continue to live a life that is more 

Neanderthal than just about anywhere else on the planet.   

 

The book attempts to lay out the atmosphere of being there.  It has shortcomings and 

that is that we did not complete the circuit and so cannot claim to have a extensive 

coverage of the Ethiopians.  Few can.  Such are the dangers of visiting some of the more 

outlying areas that border war torn Sudan or Somalia.   

 

The narrative begins in Addis centred around the classic original Taitu hotel in the old 

part of the city.  We walked around all day photographing the street scenes and visiting 

the cathedrals and museums.  Addis is in many respects no different to any other large 

rapidly growing city.  It is over populated, congested, and struggling to keep up with the 

provision of basic infrastructure like sewage, drainage, pavements and roads that are well 

maintained.  Nevertheless in areas like the Bole business district it is rapidly building 

malls, which teem with the few people who can afford the foreign imported goods.  For 

this is a country which has really only one class and that is a poor or even poorer class. 

 

From Addis we headed south by Salem Bus to Arba Minch and onwards to the Omo 

valley.  Journeying deeper into what felt like no man’s land.  Eventually arriving in 

Omorate, our southernmost destination, close to the Kenyan border.  It had that end of 

the world feeling, which I associate with Africa.  It also felt like an area in drought and 

suffering from over grazing.  The people had little and were tough in a hardy sort of way.  



	

	

It was challenging for us to interact with them because we were to them as outlandish as 

they were to us!!! 

 

We returned to Addis and then onwards in a rapid push to Bahir Dar in the north.  Bahir 

Dar is often described as the equivalent of a Mediterranean seaside resort, with fine 

hotels and lake cruises to the monasteries.  The calm and lush north was in marked 

contrast to the dry and sparse south.  It felt like two separate countries. 

 

We moved on to Gondor and got caught up in the New Year celebrations.  For Ethiopia 

is the only country in the world that has it’s own calendar and time system.  So you 

always need to know what the time is in Ethiopian time and then do the conversion.  All 

very confusing.  And they celebrate the New Year in September!!!!  And we were unable 

to head north as planned because of the New Year grid lock. 

 

So eventually we moved on to Lalibela.  Lalibela is as stunning as the south is awe 

inspiring.  It has an amazing religious vibe which sweeps you up as you mingle with 

thousands of worshipers who flock to morning devotions.  The rock hewn churches are 

full of interest and connect through a labyrinth of corridors and alley ways.  Sunday 

morning is a special day and you have to be there for sunrise.   

 

We left Ethiopia with a feeling of both elation and confirmation that this is the real 

Africa.  A warm and welcoming Africa that you should head out and embrace before it is 

too late.  Before it is taken over by material and commercial realities of the rest of the 

world.  A world that it is struggling to catch up with.   

 

  



	

	

Philosophical	and	Whimsical	
 

 

This book is not about glamourising poverty.  There is nothing glamourous about being 

poor.  It is not about tourism.  It’s about change.  It’s about the Ethiopian vibe.  It is a 

very personal record of what we encountered. 

 

The emphasis is documentary.  Through landscapes and portraiture.  In fact the strong 

realisation when you go to the southern tribes is there are two sides to this; there are the 

people who depend on tourist money for their livelihood, and there are the farmers and 

herdsmen who have no interest in dressing up, but nevertheless will still insist on 

payment for a photograph.  And it is very disturbing and we have to accept responsibility 

for this.  The tourist costume dressed are the people you meet immediately you enter one 

of the tourist villages that are geared for your arrival.  The woman line up in traditional 

costume and ask to be photographed.  They plead with you to photograph them and 

then they argue about the price.  As a photographer who wants to document a way of 

life, this is very challenging.  Perhaps the worst example was when we visited the 

Dassanach.  We arrived with our guide and the obligatory local guide.  The people 

greeted us on the edge of the village with the women all lined up and all dressed up for 

the occasion.  They shouted to us and a frenzy built.  Clearly what they were used to was 

a quick in and out of a group of tourists.  Our approach was to hang back and take no 

photographs.  We then walked around and beyond the village to document the 

landscape.  This in itself is not an easy thing to do without raising the ire of someone 

who felt they should be paid.  Then we headed off outside the village and chatted to a 

smaller group that had joined us.  But it was not easy.  The most successful visits were 

when we camped over night in a village.  In the Karo-Hammer village the people were 

delightful, once they had calmed down.  And the kids were wonderful as they showed us 

their school and the young students chatted about their education and their dreams for 

the future.  They were charming and ambitious to have a better life. 

 

Visiting the Mursi was different.  Our guide and driver were clearly nervous as we headed 

up the road in the early morning to the Mago National Park.  It was raining hard; it was 

the wet season.  We picked up a park guide.  Then an armed park guide.  We were told 

we would have to go in the morning.  Otherwise the afternoon was too dangerous.  The 



	

	

Mursi drink in the afternoon and it can all get out of hand.  So when we arrived it felt 

very edgy.  The Mursi were aggressive.  Some were hung over.  And Kucha was clearly 

unhappy.  And so the photo opportunities were brief and to the point.  Shortly after we 

arrived an armed policeman turned up and it all felt very much as if it could kick-off at 

any time.  I asked Kucha should we go on to the next village.  Would be just the same he 

replied! 

 

The Lake Tana Monasteries and Lalibela were different.  People got about their daily 

worship and mainly ignored us.  We did not have a guide and so language was a barrier.  

Sadly.   

 

  



	

	

Environmental	
 

 

Ethiopia is a classic example of a country where it is very difficult to disentangle 

human influences from climatic influences.  The complicating factor is the effects of 

over-population, with a population of 102 million, in a sizeable country.  In the south, 

the big issue is the damming of the Omo River at Gilgel Gibe 3 dam which opened in 

2015.  The dam has dramatically reduced the flow of the Omo River.  This is further 

compounded by the poor rainfall in the last three years which has exacerbated the 

drought conditions that exist.  An additional complicating factor is the establishing of 

cotton and sugar plantations which off-take precious water from the river.  In the north 

there is no shortage of water, witness the swelling rivers we encountered during the rainy 

season, whilst there.  An interesting aside is that 60-80% of the water in the White Nile 

originates from the Blue Nile which is sourced in Lake Tana.  Put simply Egypt relies on 

Ethiopia for it’s water supply.  The Egyptians have told the Ethiopians if they dam the 

Blue Nile for their own purposes, there will be severe repercussions!!! 

 

Ethiopia has an evolving enviromental challenge . 

 

 

* Moat et al. 2017.  Resilience potential of the Ethiopian coffee sector under climate 

change.  Nature Plants Vol 3 Article :  17081 

  



Addis	Ababa	



Man	living	in	a	pipe	during	the	rainy	season.	



Young	commuters,	downtown	Addis.	



Street	living,	Addis.	



Living	rough	on	the	streets.		



St	George’s	Cathedral	devotions.	



Room	in	my	taxi.	



Walking	broom	and	bucket	shop.	



Phones	and	computers.	



Palace	Commercial	Building.	



Commercial	shoot	Taitu	Hotel.	



Evangelical	fervour,	the	tent	Taitu	Hotel.	



The	paint	shop	and	the	undertaker.	



The	?firemen	playing	volley	ball.	Addis	Ababa	Bole	International	Airport.	



A	machiato	in	Tomoca	Addis’s	original	and	finest	coffee	shop.		



Arba	Minch	
	



Open	air	river	washing	is	everywhere	in	Ethiopia.		



Lake	Abaya	and	the	Rift	Valley	from	Paradise	Lodge.		One	of	the	world’s	great	restaurant	panoramas.	



Teenager,	courtesy.	



Don’t	photograph	me	in	my	Sunday	best.	



Security	Guard	Ezana	Hotel.	



University	students	on	their	way	to	a	?graduation.	



Ethiopian	“jenga”	bridge	building.	



Doketu	cattle	market.		Addis	dealers	rounding	up	their	purchases.	



Farm	workers.	



Ari	boy,	home	made	toy.	



Taltele	



The	evangelical	Christians	sang	into	the	wee	small	hours.		



The	flour	mill	and	the	donkey	collecting	the	scraps.	



Amazing	Never	seen	a	Farangi	(White	man).	



The	sunrise	water	run.	



Dorze	Village	



The	bus	from	Chencha.	



Young	girl	doing	chin	ups.		Dorze	village.	



Elephant	houses	Dorze	village.		Built	high.		Termites	eat	them	from	the	base	and	hence	over	a	100+	years	they	get	lower!!!		False	banana	trees	are	a	staple	part	of	their	diet.	



Dorze	village.		Little	boy	ran	up	and	down	the	road	endlessly		with	his	home	made	toy	



The	taxi	rank	Chencha	village.	



The	Hammer	



Hammer	girls	at	the	Turmi	market.	



Young	girls	with	scarification.	



Main	street	Turmi.	



Old	Hammer	lady.		Told	her	sons	they	had	chosen	the	wrong	goats	for	market.		They	were	too	big.		Walked	off	up	the	river	bed	with	the	goats!!!!	



Young	Hammer	on	her	way	to	the	weekly	Turmi	market.	



Turmi	road	to	the	water	hole.	



Hammer	girls	walking	to	the	market.		Turmi	dry	river	bed	waterhole.	



Hammer	mother	and	son	with	water.	



Donkeys,	and	also	the	ubiquitous	goats	are	damaging	the	fragile	grasslands	



Don’t	take	my	photo.	



The	Karo	



Karo-Hammer	young	student.		
Football	strips	are	the	fashion.	



Hammer	girl	who	wanted	our	plastic	
bottle.	“I	am	the	only	wife!!!	



Karo	–	Hammer	village.	



Omo	river	looking	for	crocodiles	to	shoot.	



Karo-Hammer	village.	



Making	coffee	for	the	Farangi.	



Alcohol,	a	full	time	poseur,	in	front	of	the	Omo	River	in	the	classic	view	from	the	Karo-Hammer	village.	



The	goat	pen,	Karo-Hammer	village.	



Alphabet	wall.		Karo-Hammer	village.	



Young	Hammer.		Hammer	village	Turmi.	



Bare	foot	football	in	the	Karo	–	Hammer	village.	



Bare	feet	football	in	the	Karo	–	Hammer	village.	



Through	the	goal	posts.	Karo-Hammer	village.	



Happy	smile.		Karo-Hammer	village.	





Horizontal.		Karo	–	Hammer	village.	



Young	Karo-Hammer	herder	with	goat.	



Chillin.		Downtown	Turmi	on	market	day.	



The	Dassenach	



Dassanach	village.		The	metal	homes	look	like	you	have	landed	on	the	moon.		Like	an	oven	in	the	heat.	



Intense	game	play	in	the	mid	afternoon	heat,	Dassenach	village	near	Omorate.	



Grand	old	Dassanch	lady.	



Guarding	the	waterhole	in	an	almost	desert	landscape.	



The	militia	in	the	frontier	town	of	Omorate.	



The	Mursi	



Mursi	family	on	the	move,	father,	mother,	two	children	and	a	dog.	



Mursi	tribesman.	



Mursi		girl.	



Sea	shells	and	a	Kalashnikov.	



Sad	old	lady	posing	for	tourists.	



Mother	and	baby.	



The	Banna	



The	pub	with	the	Banna.		Keyafar	market	day.		Knife	on	the	table.		



Banna	tribesman	at	the	hairdresser.	



Chinese	Construction	
The	81st	Tribe	



Chinese	construction	project,	downtown	Addis.	



Chinese	roadbuild	Konso	to	Yabella.		



Chinese	road	build	Konso	to	Yabella.	



The	new	road	is	open	waiting	for	tar!!!	



Crushed	stone	quarry.	



Say	hi!!!!		Chinese	construction	supervisor.	



Chinese	cement	factory.	



Rolling	with	the	Chinese.	



Chinese	electricity	pylon	waiting	to	be	strung	and	send	Ethiopian	hydro	electricity	to	Kenya.	



Goats	on	the	road.		New	electricity	pylon.		New	road.		All	Chinese.	



Electricity	project.	



Bahir	Dar	and	the	Islands	



Horses	and	carts.		The	road	north	to	Bahir	Dar.	



Oxen	ploughing.		The	road	north	to	Bahir	Dar	



Roadside	collection.		The	Ethiopian	Orthodox	church.	



Working	in	the	fields.		The	road	to	Bahir	Dar.	



Lake	Tana	fishermen	beating	fish	into	their	nets.		Reed	boats.	



Lake	Tana	monastery	



Head	priest	Lake	Tana	monastery.		



Novice.		Lake	Tana	monastery.	



Early	morning	devotions.		Lake	Tana	monastery.		



Novice	Lake	Tana	monastery.	



Source	of	the	Blue	Nile.		Bahir	Dar.		Origin	of	80%	of	Egypt’s	water	supply.	



Gondor.		Getting	ready	for	New	Years	day.	



Lorry	Wrecks	



Wrecked	liquid	tanker.	



Ten	wrecked	lorries	and	vans	between	Addis	and	Bahir	Dar	



Truck	in	the	bushes.	



Lalibella	



The	road	to	Lalibela.	



Bet	Gyyorgis.		Classic	rock	hewn	church.	



Rock	hewn	church	with	fractures	and	bricks	in	the	wall.	



North	from	Lalibela.	



The	Orthodox	Christian	priests.	



Against	the	rock	hewn	wall.	



Entering	the	rock	hewn	church.	



Butterfly	in	the	window.		Rock	hewn	church.	



Bet	Amanuel	



Bet	Maryham	



Devotions.		Bet	Maryham.	



Sunday	morning	blessing.		Bet	Maryham.	



Old	lady	totering	.		Bet	Medhan	Alem.	



Prayers.		Bet	Maryhem.	



Bet	Merkorius.	



Sunday	morning	scripture	reading	and	chanting.		Bet	Maryham.	



Sunday	morning	worship.		Bet	Maryhem.	



Sunday	morning	worship.		Overflow	at	the	church	door.		Bet	Maryhem.	



Head	priest.		Asheton	Maryam.		On	the	cliffs	above	Lalibela.			



Mainstreet	Lalibela.	



The	washing.	



American	Aid.		Lalibela.	



Ben	Abeba	resturant.		A	jewel	in	Lalibela.	



Kucha.		Our	guide.	



	

	

 

Technical	and	Travel	
 

 

The images were taken on a Nikon D500.  Mainly.  With rare Nikon D800 images.  

Lenses used was mainly 24mm fixed lens.  In filled with 50mm, 85mm and 180mm 

lenses where appropriate. 

 

Processing was done in Adobe Camera Raw and Photoshop, with the assistance of Nik 

plugins.   

 

Travel was with Salem Bus and an internal flight with Ethiopian Airlines.  You must fly 

with Ethiopian internationally in order to qualify for cheap internal flights.  Adimassu 

Tours helped us out in our northern travel.  Adimassu runs a tight ship. 

 

Hotels of note were the Taitu Hotel in Addis which is a dump, but has a great sense of 

history and good food, but not a place to stay.  The Paradise Lodge in Arba Minch is 

sensational in every respect.  The Cliff Edge hotel in Lalibela is highly recommended, but 

in truth all the hotels along the “edge” looked good.  The Ben Ababa restaurant run by 

Suzie is undoubtedly Ethiopia’s best.  The Buska Lodge in Turmi was friendly and 

memorable.   

 

Our Omo guide Kucha and his driver Anto, based in Arba Minch, are highly 

recommended.  A great team and good company.   

 

Contact:  Kucha Tsegaye beyondsouth267@gmail.com 

 
 

 

mailto:beyondsouth267@gmail.com
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