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MIGRANT PROFILE: MISSY’S STORY
“My name is Missy. I grew up in a small village in Ethiopia. At the age of 8
I moved to the capital city, Addis Ababa. Life in Ethiopia is good; I spent my childhood going
to school, playing out and studying. A lot of people assume that you have to travel five miles for
water, that I would have had no food growing up and that everyone has HIV/AIDS. When I
tell people that I am Ethiopian, they say, “Oh were you really hungry growing up?” and I say,
“No, that is what you see on the TV and that is what you hear about Ethiopia.” People think
that I came here to England because I was hungry or because I want money. That is not why
I came here. There are lots of people that travel to Ethiopia from all over the world.
I was 19 and excited; I wanted an adventure to any place that would give me a different
experience. I didn’t have England in mind at first; I had a chance to go to Germany, but I
cannot speak the language. I knew an English family who had lived in Ethiopia who said that I
could come and stay with them for a while until I got myself sorted. They helped me; they were
like a second family. I applied for a student visa to come over here. I started to go to college
and when I had finished college I went to university to do a degree.
I think there are good and bad things about England, just like Ethiopia. I think the bad thing
is that some people think that just because I am a foreigner, I am here to take a job or here
for the benefits. People have been racist to me and have accused me of stealing their jobs and
money. I honestly would rather work than take something for free. I am a student, so the work
I get is part time so that I can study too. I have both English and international friends here
and I really like it. I really want to travel and look for more excitement and adventure so I
don’t think I will stay in England too much longer. I would definitely come back here to visit and
party but I think that I will go to South America next.”
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MIGRANT PROFILE: CUMAN’S STORY
“I come from Sri Lanka. The really good thing about Sri Lanka is
that the education is totally free from primary school to university. You do
not have to pay anything. Everybody has the chance to study and get an education; the
only thing is that university places are limited.
In Sri Lanka the weather is amazing; it is hot all of the time and there are lots of beautiful
beaches. The cost of living in Sri Lanka is very cheap compared to England too. I like that
England is very organised; if you follow the rules and regulations you can do whatever you want.
The culture in Sri Lanka is very, very different to England; everybody knows their neighbour and
you talk to everybody in your community. I don’t really know my neighbours here in England and
I definitely do not know everybody who lives in my street.
Despite all of the good things about Sri Lanka, I wanted to be really successful and the
specialist job that I am qualified in doesn’t really exist in Sri Lanka so I came to England to
get a job in wireless communications.
I had to apply to get a visa to come to this country and work; there was a lot of paper work
involved to get here. Sometimes I hear people talking about “foreigners stealing jobs” but I
didn’t steal the job that I have. Not everybody could do this job as I had to train for many
years to make me qualified enough. I know I am very lucky to be able to do this and I really
enjoy living in England.
I am not sure how long I will stay in England but I am enjoying my job at the moment and I
am happy to stay here for a while.”

DOWNLOADABLE WORKSHEET

MIGRANT PROFILE: JULIA’S STORY
“Life in Romania is not very easy; it is really difficult to find a job so my
partner and I came here to England to find some work. In Romania, even if
you work every hour of every day, you know that you still cannot afford the food or the clothes
that you need - I knew that I would not have enough money for the whole month.
In Romania I had a job working in a restaurant. This was very hard because I would work 24
hour shifts without a break and you can be sacked at any point. It would be too much of a
risk to ask for a break, because they would probably tell you to go home and somebody else would
take your job. You have no rights. My salary in Romania was around 7 million Lei which would
be around £200 for a month.
I wasn’t sad to leave Romania. If you were to come to Romania and see how some people live,
then you would understand that life is very hard. I was excited to be starting a new journey,
but I do miss my family. It was hard to leave them behind; all of my family are in Romania.
Romania is a very poor country. What I notice about England is that people smile more than
people in Romania. In Romania you can see the sadness on peoples’ faces. They are worried and
thinking, “What shall I eat tomorrow? How will I pay my bills tomorrow? How will I find a job?
My child is hungry and we don’t have any food for her.” If you live in Romania you cannot
dream - you have to survive.
I live in a shared house here with other people. You cannot have your own house in England
because it is too expensive so we have to live with other people. At the minute I live with three
other people, I share a room with my boyfriend. At first I didn’t have a job; it is very
complicated to get a National Insurance Number in Britain (you need this to make it legal for
you to work). I started cleaning in a house and was paid £5 for one hour cleaning. The bus
actually cost more than I got paid, so this was very hard, but I thought that maybe I could
make a good name for myself and could clean other people’s houses. This happened for a few
months so I lost money.
In the end I was cleaning houses from 8.30am until 9pm at night. My boyfriend works from
5am until 6pm for six days a week. He is like a robot; he comes home, has a shower, has
something to eat and goes straight to bed for work the next day. He does not have any time for
himself, or for me. People shout and swear at him at work and he feels that he is treated very
differently to the British workers, but he would never comment as he is scared of losing his job.
I send money back to Romania every month; you have to help your family because of the way
life is in Romania.
Life in Romania and in England is hard in very different ways but it is better to be here and
for things to be hard than to be in Romania and have no money at all.”
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MIGRANT PROFILE: MICHELLE’S STORY
“I come from Sierra Leone. Life in Sierra Leone is really good. I grew up in
a close family. My dad was educated and worked as a lecturer. I really like the
food in Sierra Leone; there are lots of spices and greens. We don’t really do take-aways because
there is so much home cooking. Last year my dad died suddenly of a heart attack. My brothers,
sisters and my mum all live in Sierra Leone.
My mum and dad really wanted all of their children to be educated so all of my five sisters and
two brothers have been to university. After I had finished university I went to work as a
journalist and I worked my way up until I became a senior journalist. I worked in both television
and radio. I had a very promising career.
I had my own television series in Sierra Leone where I presented and produced the programme.
One of my television programmes was about women’s issues; this programme had a really high
viewing rate. I am very passionate about people being equal and I am a very outspoken person.
In the country I come from women are very low down the ladder; people think they should be in
the kitchen and you are trained to be a house wife and a mother; you are not really encouraged
to have a career.
I started getting a lot of trouble when I was out. At first people started throwing stones at
my car and threatening me. I knew it was because people did not like me speaking out about
what was happening to women. My family started to get terrorised and my sister, who really
looks like me, got badly beat up, One night I went out to meet some friends for dinner and I
had a really lovely evening but when I got back I was horrified to see that somebody had
burned down my flat. There were much worse things that happened to me but I don’t really
want to say because I try to forget these things. I knew I had to leave Sierra Leone. That was
a very painful decision. I did not want to leave but if I had not left, I would be dead by now.
I still do not know if I can stay in England or not. It has been 4 years now and they still
cannot decide if they believe if I am telling the truth about my situation. It is so difficult
because you are asked for things to prove you’re telling the truth and I do not have them with
me. The only thing that I was thinking about when I was leaving home was staying alive; I was
not thinking about what documents I needed.
When I first arrived I was put into an Asylum hostel, where I received a lot of abuse and
racism from people in the neighbourhood, who were confused and angry about us being there. I
want to be independent; I don’t want to be dependant on the state to give me £35 a week to
live. You cannot plan your life because you do not know what is going to happen; I just live
each day as it comes.”
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MIGRANT PROFILE: PATRICK’S STORY
“My name is Patrick and I was born in Lubumbashi which is in the Democratic
Republic of Congo (DRC, Africa). Life in the DRC was good. I went to school
and really enjoyed it. My favourite subject at school was PE and I really enjoyed science too. I
liked playing football and from a young age people said that I was good at it. In my spare time
I would play with friends and hang out. The community in the DRC was really tight; everyone
knew everyone and it was a really lively place. I lived with my mum, dad, brother and sister. My
dad was really into politics and worked for the government and my mum stayed at home to look
after the family.
It all started to go wrong for my family when the government changed hands and a new leader
was elected. The new government basically started to go after everyone who was involved with
the old government. They started to threaten the families of these people. My dad knew it would
be us soon and started to think it would be best for us to leave the country.
I left the DRC with my sister in the middle of the night. At the time she was 17 and I was
12. My dad passed us onto his friend to make sure we could get out the country safely. I cannot
remember any of the journeys because I was in such a shock. I did not know what was
happening or where I was going. My sister and I were sent to live with a foster family in
England. It was SO different to my home in the DRC. Everybody was friendly to me but I
didn’t know anybody and that was a very lonely feeling. At that time I was the only black child
who lived there. I miss how everybody in the DRC lived like one big family but the way the
government started treating people was too much for my family.
I thought that I had it bad, but I know of other stories from my home country that would
shock people. When I hear of those things it makes me grateful that my dad made the decision
for my sister and I to escape. I got involved in playing football in England and I was accepted
into the academy at Newcastle United which was great. I signed a professional contract for
Newcastle United one year ago and I play for them now.
I am now a British citizen. I cannot go back to the DRC because things are still too dangerous
in my country. Obviously we didn’t act as quick as we should have as my mum, dad and brother
are still in the DRC and I have not heard anything from my family since I left in the middle
of the night. I do not know what has happened to my family but I fear that the worst has
happened to them.
Part of me still feels Congolese but because I have been here so long I feel like I belong here
too. Maybe after my football career I will be able to return to the DRC; I hope so much that
I will see my family again.”

