But he ot used o k.
Like we all had to.

Things are hacd. Bot
better 3t least, since
they reloused us

hece 3t Digaale Camp.

He bought 3 cac and began
work 35 3 taxi drwer. He
wmade amends, so 1 took
him back.

When 1 collect wood, T ook
ovk there 3nd remember my
o\d \ife. 1 do miss it. So

does My husband.

In the camp 1 don't usually
See the horizon. Here I
can see 3 \ong, long way

& a2

But L never dreamed of going
to school. For My Parents, the
2nmim3ls were their forkune,
2nd theic future. For me,

the children are ™) survival

The struckures ace not great
but we do have waker. And
the children g0 to schooll

They startled
one nother)

AND \ast week
I stumbled on
3 WYENAL

They can read and
write. They help

™me m2n3ge MY
officiadl papers.

W¥'s brue. They leave at
5:30 10 the morain
3nd walk many miles

When 1 \ived on the land

There are 830 families
T didn't know 3ny digterent

here in the comp. T see
™M3ny who 3re disabled
~ | ortrgumatised from
7| thewar. Buk | feel
R \u&Kﬁ, Somehow...

Here in Hacgeisa 1 have
Coaversations every day

T didn'k cealise ab
tHat time - that
pastorg) Life is so




