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Zaradesht, Heva

& Shirko

Heba is an 11-year-old Syrian girl living in a refugee camp in Idomeni, Greece. She is extremely
artistic and loves to make crafts like these earrings. She dreams of being an artist one day.
I asked her, “What makes you happy?”
She replied, “Syria.”
I asked her, “What makes you sad?”
She replied, “Now.”
Heva would like other children in the world to know that “We are people the same as you. We
want school, we want to play, we like music, we want life. We are good. Not bad.”
Heba’s brother Zaradesht is 13 and a great football goalkeeper. He played the guitar at home but
had to leave it behind on his long journey through Turkey and the perilous boat ride over to Greece
where many people from his boat drowned.
His wish is for any teenager like him from Europe to come here to see the truth. To play here, to eat
here and to sleep here.
Their brother Shirko is 9. He is happiest when going to school and wants to be a professor when he
grows up. He is sad at his family’s situation right now and wants it to end.

	
  

Razan

& Yazan

Eleven-year-old Razan is a refugee with her family from Damascus, Syria. Now living in cramped, flimsy tent on the
unused train tracks of Idomeni, she loves to study, is an A student and was proud to tell us that she got full marks in
her English exam at school back home in Syria. She dreams of being a pharmacist one day.

Razan said she would be happy if she lived in safety and peace, with no more war. All she wants is to study once
again in a school, which she thinks is important in life. She hasn’t been in a classroom for one year and longs to learn
another language.
She tells us that she doesn’t like to see anyone cry and her family says that she has the biggest heart and is the most
sensitive of them all.
Razan sang us a song in Arabic: “Give us choice, Give us Peace.” Her family, with us, sobbed silently and
uncontrollably throughout. Beautiful Razan finished by saying:
“I do not want to eat or drink or sit here, I just want to go to safety. I escaped from dying in the war in Syria
and now I am dying slowly here”
Ten-year-old Yazan is Razan’s younger brother. Equally proud of his school marks, he holds up his excellent school
report from Syria. Back home, Yazan loved to play Pink Panther on his computer. When I asked him what makes him
sad, with a bright smile he said he is always happy and staying strong.
When he grows up, Yazan wants to be a doctor for children. He has bad asthma and suffers terribly when the
Macedonian army tear gas the camp.

This little eight-year-old boy lives
with his mother in a tent right on the
train tracks of the Idomeni refugee
camp. The Macedonian barbed wire
border is a few meters away.
I asked him: “What makes you
happy?”
He replied: “Football! I support
the Barcelona football team!”
With his mother’s permission, I
asked him, “What makes you sad?”
He thought for a while, then said, “I
don’t want to reply.”
This was one of the most poignant
moments, when we realized that
the pain these young, vulnerable
children feel is far too difficult for
them to express.

Rawan is sixteen and looking for a safe life.
Like a lot of teenagers she enjoys going on the
Internet, using Facebook and extraordinarily,
repairing mobile and computer software.
The situation in Idomeni saddens her. She is
desperate to leave.
Through her tears she said that before she left
Syria she lived in a house and had everything
she needed for a good life.
She reads the news every day, especially
about her home city Damascus. In the future
Rawan dreams of being reunited with her
family in Europe and for all those in danger in
Syria to be free.
She told us she would love to get out of
Idomeni to teach and share her story with
other teenagers. She said she would be proud
to be a female computer engineer.
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