Mohajer a 14 year old refugee  describes his adventure until he reached Greece.
“I was diagnosed with diabetes when I was seven years old. I left Syria since war began because there was no adequate medical care. I need insulin but it is no longer available.

Before the war I was treated by a doctor and I had access to medical care.

Now there is nothing left. Medical care is impossible for me” he says and he adds: “I hid in a truck and manage to flee from my country. After that I had to go through other military groups and convince them to let me through. I was all alone. I crossed to Turkey-it was my first time there. I was put up by some people I knew. After some days I reached Smyrna. Everybody there knows that foreigners go there to cross over to Europe. I managed to reach Greece on my third attempt.

My journey from Turkey to Greece was really hard, although compared to life in Syria it was a piece of cake. The boat was too small for the 30 passengers. I think we made it thanks to the help of god-otherwise we would have all died. Our trafficker left us on a small Greek island. We were discovered and arrested by men in black uniforms. I was bent, almost lying on the ground for two hours in torrential rain. I was praying to god to help me go on my journey. I feel better now, I have a sore throat, but I’m going to make it. I’m OK”.
