MY STORY

By a 15 year old from Afghanistan, written in Pashto
I came from Afghanistan to Iran by air with my uncle. I
wanted to go to Europe and get a passport there. I like the
peaceful life there. There was no peace back in our homeland.
There was war in our country. I wanted to go to a country where I
could get an education.
When I went to the Turkey border, I was beaten, but
anyway, I got to Turkey and stayed there in a refugee center. Then
I went to Istanbul, and then from Turkey to Greece and eventually
from Greece to Bulgaria. I was in a refugee camp for 2-3 days.
Afterwards, the police arrested me, and they beat us a lot. We
were detained for 15 days.
When I was released, I spent 2 months in Bulgaria. It was a
very tough situation. The police and the people were not good. We
had to spend 7 days in a camp. We went 2-3 days without any
food or water.
Then I moved to Serbia. I spent 8 months in a camp in
Serbia. There were many refugees in Serbia. Serbia was better for
refugees than Bulgaria. They would provide support to the
refugees. I wanted to leave legally. I could have gone through
Hungary, but it was very dangerous. There was fear of animals,
police, and even death.
When I was able to go legally, I spent two months in a camp
in Hungary and then moved to a free camp. Soon, I met some
Americans there. They wanted me to write down my story.

 ﻣﺎ ﻏﻮ ﺘﻞ ﭼﯥ. ﺯﻩ ﺩ ﺍﻓﻐﺎﻧﺴﺘﺎﻥ ﻧﻪ ﻫﻮﺍﻳﻲ ﺍﻳﺮﺍﻥ ﺗﻪ ﺭﺍﻏﻠﯽ ﻳﻢ ﻟﻪ ﺧﭙﻞ ﺗﺮﻩ ﺳﺮﻩ.ﺯﻩ ﺩ ﺍﻓﻐﺎﻧﺴﺘﺎﻥ ﺍﻭﺳﻴﺪﻭﻧﮑﯽ ﻳﻢ
،ﺯﻩ ﺍﺭﻭﭘﺎ ﺗﻪ ﺭﺍﺷﻢ ﺍﻭ ﭘﺎﺳﭙﻮﺭټ ﻭﺍﺧﻠﻢ ﺍﻭ ﺩ ﺩﻭی ﺯﻧﺪ ﻲ ﻣﯥ ﺧﻮ ﯧﺪﻟﻪ ﺍﻭ ﺯﻣﻮﻧ ﭘﻪ ﻫﻴﻮﺍﺩ ﮐﯥ ﺍﻣﻦ ﻧﻪ ﻭﻭ
 ﺩ ﺗﺮﮐﯽ ﺑﻮﺭډﺭ ﺗﻪ3  ﮐﻠﻪ ﭼﯥ ﻣﯥ. ﻣﺎ ﻏﻮ ﺘﻞ ﭼﯥ ﺯﻩ ﻳﻮ ﺩﺍﺳﯥ ﻫﻴﻮﺍﺩ ﺗﻪ ﻻړ ﺷﻢ ﭼﯥ ﺩﺭﺱ ﻭﻭﺍﻳﻢ،ﺟﻨ ﻮﻧﻪ ﻭﻭ
 ﺑﻴﺎ ﻟﻪ ﻫﻐﻪ ﺎی ﻧﻪ. ﺯﻩ ﭘﺮ ﻣﺴﺎﻓﺮ ﺧﺎﻧﻪ ﮐﯥ ﻭﻭﻡ. ﻣﺎ ﭘﻪ ﮐﯥ ﻭﻫﻞ ﻫﻢ ﻭﺧﻮړﻝ ﺧﻮ ﺯﺩﻩ ﺗﺮﮐﻲ ﺗﻪ ﺭﺍﻏﻠﻢ،ﻭﻭﻫﻞ

ﺍﺳﺘﻨﺒﻮﻝ ﺗﻪ ﺭﺍﻏﻠﻢ ،ﺩ ﺗﺮﮐﯽ ﻧﻪ ﻣﯥ  3ﺩ ﻳﻮﻧﺎﻥ ﭘﻪ ﻁﺮﻑ ﻭﻭﻫﻞ ﺍﻭ ﭘﻪ ﺩﺭﻳﻢ ﻴﻢ ﺩ ﻳﻮﻧﺎﻥ ﻟﻪ ﻁﺮﻓﻪ ﺑﻠﻐﺎﺭې ﺗﻪ
ﺭﺍﻏﻠﻢ 3 .ﻭﺭ ﯥ ﮐﻪ  4ﻭﺭ ﯥ ﭘﻪ ﻣﺴﺎﻓﺮﺧﺎﻧﻪ ﮐﯥ ﻭﻭﻡ ،ﺑﻴﺎ ﺯﻩ ﭘﻮﻟﻴﺴﻮ ﻭﻧﻴﻮﻟﻢ ،ﻣﻮﻧ ﻳﯥ ﺳﺨﺖ ﻭﻭﻫﻠﻮ 15 ،ﭘﻪ
ﺑﻨﺪ ﮐﯥ ﻭﻭﻡ .ﮐﻠﻪ ﭼﯥ ﺩ ﺑﻨﺪ ﻧﻪ ﺍﺯﺍﺩ ﺷﻮﻡ  2ﻣﻴﺎﺷﺘﯥ ﭘﻪ ﺑﻠﻐﺎﺭﻳﻪ ﮐﯥ ﻭﻭﻡ .ﺳﺨﺖ ﺣﺎﻟﺖ ﻭﻭ ،ﭘﻮﻟﻴﺲ ﻳﯥ ﻪ ﻧﻪ ﻭﻭ.
ﺧﻠﮏ ﻳﯥ ﻪ ﻧﻪ ﻭﻭ .ﭘﻪ ﮐﻴﻤﭙﻮﻧﻮ ﮐﯥ ﺑﻪ ﻣﻮ  7ﻭﺭ ﯥ ﺗﻴﺮﻭﻟﯥ .ﺩﻭﻩ ﺩﺭې ﻭﺭ ﯥ ﭘﻪ ﺗﻨﺪﻩ ﻭﻟ ﻪ ﺑﻪ ﻣﻮ ﺗﻴﺮﻭﻟﯥ.
ﻭﻣﯥ ﮐﻮﻟﯽ ﺷﻮﻝ ﭼﯥ ﺳﺮﺑﻴﯥ ﺗﻪ ﺭﺍﺷﻢ .ﭘﻪ ﺳﺮﺑﻴﻪ ﮐﯥ ﻣﯥ  8ﻣﻴﺎﺷﺘﯥ ﭘﻪ ﺑﻨﺪ ﮐﯥ ﺗﻴﺮې ﮐ ې .ﺯﻳﺎﺕ ﻣﻬﺎﺟﺮ ﭘﻪ
ﺳﺮﺑﻴﺎ ﮐﯥ ﻭﻭ .ﺑﻠﻐﺎﺭﻳﯥ ﺗﻪ ﺳﺮﺑﻴﻪ ﺩ ﻣﻬﺎﺟﺮﻳﻨﻮ ﭘﻪ ﺑﺎﺭﻩ ﮐﯥ ډﻳﺮ ﻪ ﻭﻭ .ﻣﻬﺎﺟﺮﻳﻨﻮ ﺳﺮﻩ ﻳﯥ ډﻳﺮ ﮐﻮﻣﮏ ﮐﻮﻟﻮ
ﺧﻮ ﺑﻌﺪ ﻣﺎ ﻏﻮ ﺘﻞ ﭼﯥ ﺴﻴﻢ ﻭﻧﻪ ﻭﻫﻢ ﺍﻭ ﻗﺎﻧﻮﻧﻲ ﻻړ ﺷﻢ .ﺴﻴﻢ ﻣﯥ ﺩ ﻫﻨ ﺮﻱ ﭘﻪ ﻻﺭ ﻭﻫﻠﯽ ﺷﻮ ﺧﻮ ډﻳﺮ
ﺧﻄﺮﻧﺎک ﻻﺭﻩ ﻭﻩ ،ﻫﻢ ﺩ ﻨﺎﻭﺭﻭ ډﺍﺭ ،ﻫﻢ ﺩ ﭘﻮﻟﻴﺴﻮ ډﺍﺭ ﺍﻭ ﻫﻢ ﻣﺮګ .ﮐﻠﻪ ﭼﯥ ﻣﯥ ﻭﮐﻮﻟﯽ ﺷﻮﻝ ﻗﺎﻧﻮﻧﻲ ﻻړﺷﻢ،
ﺩﻭﻩ ﻣﻴﺎﺷﺘﯥ ﭘﻪ ﻫﻨ ﺮﻱ ﮐﯥ ﺑﻨﺪ ﮐﻤﭗ ﮐﯥ ﺗﻴﺮﮐ ﻟﻮ ﺑﻌﺪ ﻟﻪ  2ﻣﻴﺎﺷﺘﻮ ﻣﺎ ﻭﮐﻮﻟﯽ ﺷﻮﻝ ﭼﯥ ﺍﺯﺍﺩ ﮐﻤﭗ ﺗﻪ ﻻړ ﺷﻢ.
ﭘﻪ ډﻳﺮ ﻟ ﻭﺧﺖ ﮐﯥ ﻣﺎ ﻟﻪ ﺍﻣﺮﻳﮑﺎ ﺧﻠﮑﻮ ﺳﺮﻩ ﻣﻼﻗﺎﺕ ﻭﮐ ی ﺷﻮ .ﻫﻐﻮی ﺩﺍ ﺩﺍﺳﺘﺎﻥ ﺭﺍﺑﺎﻧﺪې ﻭﻟﻴﮑﻮ.

