
Ugandan music prodigy Suubi makes you feel the ache of secondhand heartbreak. The 
22-year-old songwriter, producer, and multi-instrumentalist has thus far crafted his sonically 
evocative soundtracks in his bedroom, creating soulful, richly textured work that gives the 
impression of eavesdropping on hushed conversations. His lyrics are plain-spoken truths, and 
his dynamic production intensifies every story, but the steady hum coursing through the 
background of every song is hope — which is, in fact, what Suubi’s name means in the Bantu 
language of Luganda. Recently signed to Warner Records and Free Lunch, the self-taught, 
Maryland-based artist is the chief architect of his aural universe — a sound rooted in modern 
R&B but driven by guitars, atmosphere, and rhythms that vacillate between Afrobeats and 808s. 
And his warm vocal tone speaks of hard revelations on relationships that only an unwavering 
faith can mend. All of that comes to bear on his debut EP, Casa’s Journal, led by the stunningly 
heartfelt single “Growth.” 
 
Born in Kampala, Uganda, Suubi received his name from his paternal grandmother, as custom 
dictates. He bounced around between his relatives’ homes as a kid, but church was a constant, 
and also his first immersion in music. His curiosities drew him to the stage and, eventually, his 
elders figured the inquisitive child tinkering with instruments should learn how to use them. The 
son of Ugandan jazz musician Isaiah Katumwa, Suubi’s fascination with music wasn’t just the 
product of childlike wonder. The piano that sat in his dad’s home soon became a place of 
exploration, and he spent hours of free time mastering the basics. At 12 years old, when his 
Sunday school pastor encouraged him to join the choir, it only opened his world more. Now he 
could experiment with guitars — acoustic, electric, bass — and drums. He even tried his hand at 
the saxophone like his father, but focused on refining his vocals as the lead in the church choir.  
 
In 2019, Suubi moved to Rockville, Maryland. By 2021, he was releasing covers of his 
influences (Drake, Frank Ocean, et al.) to YouTube, sporting a gravelly tone that begged to be 
outfitted by his own lyrics. He quietly got to work on the songs that now comprise Casa’s 
Journal, and although Suubi’s been refining those pieces all the while — while simultaneously 
pursuing his education — he still sees them as works in progress. “I rarely think something is 
finished,” he admits. “I’m always rewriting and reproducing.”  
 
Tracks like the minimal “Casa’s Journal” are as diaristic as the name suggests, as Suubi sifts 
through a romance that’s been damaged by inflated egos. “All the things we do for love / Watch 
that pricing going up / Tell me why it can’t be enough,” he coos with a knowing pain in his voice. 
“I was trying to refer to how hypocritical I can be at times,” Suubi says. “Calling for standards 
that should apply to me, when I probably don’t apply them to other people.” Casa’s Journal 
chronicles a series of negotiations, the push and pull of agreements made from one lover to 
another and the fallout of getting less than you bargained for.   
 
Meanwhile, “Customs” harkens back to Suubi’s days in the church, but still mirrors the 
selfishness he’s sorting through in his more earthly relationships. “Lately, I don’t pray to God like 
I always do,” he sings on the gossamer mood-piece. What follows is a soundtrack of personal 
atonement, grappling with the idea that your personal best could still be lightyears away from 
what is required for deep love. But as “Growth” ultimately suggests, sometimes the only 



blockages to mutual healing are self-imposed. If vulnerability is Suubi’s superpower, the singer 
is on track to interrogate every weakness and turn it into quiet strength.  
 


