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A REFUGEE STORY

Many refugees experience unbelievable hardship as they are forced to flee 
their homes, often leaving family members behind, and go in search of a 
better life. During the wars in Syria a nineteen year old girl named Amira had 
to leave her country in order to survive the war. She then had to live in exile in
Egypt where she seeked a better future.

Without a work permit in Egypt, Amira struggled through day shifts for low 
wages. As the months passed, she was getting more and more scared. One 
day, a motorcycle gang tried to kidnap her on the street. The war in Syria that 
drove her away from her family was in its fourth year. And the people who 
once welcomed her in Egypt had become weary of her.
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Despite all this, Amira still had hope, because she was in love with another 
refugee, called Bassem. He promised to take her to safety in Europe where 
they would marry and build a new life. Amira knew the risks. Later that 
summer more than 2,000 migrants and refugees had already died crossing 
the Mediterranean that year. She didn't know how to swim, but for the 
second time in her life, she felt she had no choice but to flee.
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So Bassem made a deal with smugglers to get them onto an old fishing boat 
that was packed with people and sail them to Cyprus. After two days at sea 
she started to get worried, and on the third day she told Bassem: "We will 
never reach the shore. We will all sink.” As it seemed the smugglers made a 
double deal with the captain of the boat to throw them all in the freezing 
ocean. When the incident took place all of the immigrants were thrown in the 
sea and were left behind to die. 

After a while a local fisherman passing by tried to save as many people as the
boat could hold. Unfortunately, not many were still alive when the fisherman 
approached. Luckily Amira and Bassem survived and were taken to the shore.
Medic help arrived and treated the injured . By the end of their horrifying 
adventure Amira and Bassem were left helpless, alone and scared, with no 
shelter or food.
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As the years passed by the couple went through awful circumstances but 
managed to get back on their feet. They finally got a job that provided them 
with a satisfying salary so that they could rent a small apartment with heating 
and running water. Although, their life is a constant mix of fear, anxiety and 
hope for a better future they did not give up and overcame each struggle 
along the way
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This is a story of a scared young woman who had no choice but to leave her 
loved ones behind. She was brave enough to travel to a foreign country to 
find safe shelter. Till this day Amira thinks to herself: "I wake up every day 
telling myself that this is a temporary situation and that things will get better 
soon. I hope so."
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4  
20 DECEMBER 2030

I look up, to my right and finally, to my left. No, there is no way out.
-Daughter: How much do you think the wall measures? 
-Father: There are legends that say it can touch the clouds, but that's nothing for us.
-Daughter: So, why have not we crossed it before? 
-Father: I needed you to get older. So, you could help me with your megastrength. You know I'm 
too weak and I could not do it without your help.

                   

5 years planning this moment. Eventually, the day has came. Venezuela has fallen into Donald 
Trump’s hands, and his wishes, which seemed never to be fulfilled, they are now a terrible reality. 
In my family we have always been fighting for our rights. On January 8, 2025 there was a 
demonstration so that once and for all, the bad conditions that we were facing every day would end. 
2,500 people attended it. Among them, my wife. There were 5 deaths and my wife was one of them.
 I should have attended that demonstration instead of her. She insisted that I had to stay looking 
after our 6-months-old daughter.She always said that she would prefer to die with dignity than 
living without being free. And that's what she did. Since then, Venezuela has been invaded by a 
terror wave. All the rebels has been murdered, and as I have already said before, I had to be quiet 
not to end up as the rest of my family. I had my daughter’s life in my hands, and against that, 
everything else doesn’t seem so important. 
5 years living in a basement and devising a plan to leave this country. Now it is the final decision: I 
can fulfill it and face everything that can happen, or I can give up and keep on living afraid of going
out because it could be the last time. There is no time. This decision will mark the end of the hardest
stage we have been going through. I can remain idle dreaming of my daughter playing in the park 
without living a lie.
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-Daughter: What is behind this big wall?
-Father: I don’t know, but… we can check by ourselves? What do you think?
-Daughter: Ok, although I’m a little tired. When are we going to sleep?
-Father: There isn’t much left, darling. We just have to make the last effort.
 Okey, we are going to play a game, do you remember when we imagined at home that we were at 
the Olympic Games and we had to run as fast as possible to win the prize?
 The police started to approach and we had less and less time to get our freedom.
-Daughter: And this time, what is the prize?
-Father: The best thing you can imagine. Now, when you hear a shot exactly like the one in the 
Olympics, run without looking back. We’ll have our own Olympics Games.

BANG
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When you grow up in a country that does not have a healthy economy you can end up migrating to 
another country so your children can have more chances to have a better life, a future, and this is 
exactly what happened to me. 
My parents twenty years ago left Ecuador and went to Spain leaving me with my grandmother.   

At first, they would phone me but as they started working more hours they phoned less. They had to
save 500 dollars every month for the household and my studies. We all made big sacrifices because 
when my grandmother fell ill I had to stop going to school to look after her and study at home. After
a year of studying and hardly any news from my parents, I finally became a nurse. I never gave up.  
I wanted my grandmother to be proud of me. Sadly my grandmother died soon after and I wanted to
find my parents so I worked for a year and saved enough money to be able to fly to Spain and begin
the search or even start a new life..

I arrived in Spain and the first question I asked myself, what do I do now? I didn't know anyone, I 
was alone, and I didn't know the whereabouts of my parents. I didn't have a place to sleep. I didn't 
have any money and the first day I slept next to a container among cartons like a vagabond and 
cried myself to sleep. 
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The next day I woke up thinking that everything had been a dream, unfortunately it wasn't, but even
so I didn't give up. I didn't cry again. I got up, dressed and washed in a public toilet. My goal now 
was to find work and not to return to the place where I had slept. I got on my feet and began to ask 
everywhere but no one gave me an answer. I felt disappointed and very sad but I continued, finding 
a job as a clerk in a Colombian clothing store.

Now there was only one more problem to solve and that was where to live. I asked my new boss 
very nervously if she knew of any place to stay even if it was only for that night. To my my surprise
I got a fixed place to stay. It seemed like a dream, I started to cry but this time it was of joy and I 
thanked Silvia, my boss, for being such a wonderful human being. I spent 3 months working and 
living with her, I never t paid for the rent or food because she said that she too had gone through the
same thing that I had. The day came when Silvia told me that I had to leave because her niece from 
Colombia needed work. I never got angry with her for it because thanks to her I did not go back to 
sleep on the street. I simply thanked her for everything she had done for me .That same afternoon I 
picked up my things and once again I did not know where to go but I had saved a bit so I went to 
Murcia. I decided to go to a cheap hotel but comfortable and that night I slept well. The next day the
first thing I did was to start again to look for work but nobody needed anybody. Finally I found 
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work in a field and that was what I did. I paid 2 nights in the hotel and on the third day I found a flat
to rent and I moved there. I had to get up early at 5 am to go to work. My job was to cut lettuce in 
the field. I would get up at 5 am. It was terribly cold but I had to endure it if I wanted to get ahead. I
worked 4 long months and every day that passed I wondered why I was there. If I had studies that 
was not my job that was not the job I wanted, so I decided to get out of that hard work and find the 
job that I really wanted to do, nursing. I did a course to go back to review everything. I studied with 
so much effort and dedication. The teachers were so happy with me that they recommended me in 
clinics and hospitals and fortunately gave me a position in one of them and here I am after 9 years 
very happy to devote myself to what I like and two children of my own.

18



6

19



20



21



22



23



24



25



26



27



28



7

29



30



8

31



32



9

33



10

34



35



11

36



37



38



39



 

12

40



41



42



43



13

44



Stories Index

n Title pg

1 The war of all us
written by Patricia Trenza
illustrated by Giulia Rossi

2

2 My own story
written by Cypriot students
illustrated by Francesca Gerosa and Anna Colombo

6

3 A refugee story
written by Cypriot students
illustrated by Cecilia Giardini

8

4 20th December 2030
written by Raquel Lario Lopez and paula Marin Sirvent
illustrated by Laura Giudici and Greta Spreafico

13

5 Llegada Inesperada
written by Joselin Tocto, Carla Sarango and Cristina Johana
illustrated by Martina Lombardi

15

6 A better future
written by Cypriot students
illustrated by Alessia Motta

19

7 Colors marked
written by Meixi Periago Jimenez
illustrated by  Rita Cavallo

29

8 Immigration has a solution
written by Nia Gisela and Alfonso
illustrated by Lucrezia Turco

31

9 Kami
written by Cypriot students
illustrated by Alessia Torchio

33

10 I am 16 years old
written by Cypriot students
illustrated by Beatrice Paroli

34

11 Multicultural story
written by Lorean, Sandra and Lola
illustrated Lucia Prandoni 

36

12 My new friend Dosu
written by Lorena Martinez and Antonio Lario
illustrated by Giorgia Salvalaggio and Giulia Marcianò

40

13 Evanthia and Vasnia
written by Cypriot students
illustrated by Lucrezia Bonaiti

44

45


