Refugee Children’s stories (from ‘Refugees’ by Jill Rutter, Refugee Council)

	 
	Sado


	Manuel
	Elmer
	Renovat

	What made them  leave their homes?

	
	
	
	

	Were they living in  a safe place now? 


	
	
	
	

	What differences are there between 

their lives and yours?

	
	
	
	

	What similarities are there between their lives and your
s?
	
	
	
	


Elmer’s story 

Elmer is Colombian. He and his parents left their homes because they were threatened by soldiers.

We couldn’t go into town, we couldn.t get our things from the house because the army would grab my mother, my grandfather and kill them. Since we had no change of clothes, we repaired the clothes of my brothers. Then where we were staying was bombed and we had to run away again. 

It was raining and we only had a small tent. All the children went inside and the adults stayed outside. Again the soldiers came near and they threw grenades. These made terrible noise and we all cried out in fear. Then the soldiers bombed us from helicopters. It was just like a Rambo movie.

Manuel’s story 

Manuel has been a refugee twice. His mother is originally from Chile and worked with poor farmers in Chile and Argentina. Manuel’s father is from Uruguay and is from a family of sugar cane workers. He was one of the founders of a political party called the National Liberation Movement of Uruguay. When Manuel’s parents were working in Argentina, the Uruguayan police, with the agreement of the Argentinian government, came to arrest them. 

My mother was a teacher who worked with poor people. Mabel and Chacha were our neighbours when I was a baby. They were very poor but we were great friends. When mum and dad were arrested, Chacha hid me from the soldiers and looked after me. Then my mum was allowed to have me in prison for eight months. She says that one morning, very early, the soldiers came with guns and took the mothers away in a lorry to another prison, leaving the babies behind. After ten days they took us to our mothers again. We were dirty and skinny because nobody had looked after us. All the other babies were crying and did not recognise their mothers, but she says I was quiet and smiled at her. The new prison was better at first because we were all together in a sort of dormitory, with 75 women and seven children. Some of the prisoners were teachers and they made a kind of nursery in the corner for us. But things got worse and so my mother asked our neighbours Mabel and Chacha to look after me. Chacha told me that they loved me very much and still do. Sometimes they took me to visit my mother, and also my father in his prison far away. Then my mother said I would be safer with my Aunt Tere and I went to live in Brazil with her family. 

We had a great time on the beach in Brazil. We were barefoot most of the time and just wore shorts. I used to go fishing with my uncle. I can remember very clearly that I caught a fish once. I loved it when my mum’s letters came through with the coloured pictures. Auntie read them to me and my cousins. Then we went to Argentina. My aunt had to go to many offices and talk to a lot of people to get my mum free. She said I was good to be patient. The two of us were in a hotel and I felt very important. I was four years old then. 

They took my mum straight from the prison to the airport. She says she did not know I would be there. When the soldiers took off the handcuffs she could hug me. She hadn’t seen me for two years but she was smiling and happy. A year later my father came out of prison and joined us.

Sado’s story 

Sado was eight years old when she fled from Somalia.

I came back from Sunday school and I remember seeing that our living room as well as our kitchen had collapsed. Then I saw tanks in front of our house and they began firing. It was terrible. 

We ran as fast as we could, my mother holding my hand. There was also Feriyo, my friend, as well as her granny who was running behind us because she could not catch up with us. She was old. President Siad Barre’s picture was everywhere. I used not to look at him, but while we were running I saw a huge picture of him and I was scared. 

Feriyo fell down while we were still running and there was this deafening noise. I let go of my 

Mother’s hand and ran back to help Feriyo but she wouldn’t stand up. I shook her saying, “Feriyo, stand up” I begged her to stand but she wouldn’t. 

I have lots of friends here in my new school in London and they are all nice but I still remember Feriyo. She was so nice.

Renovat’s story 
Renovat is from Burundi. He is a Tutsi. Renovat and his family used to live in a village but now they live in a camp for displaced people in Burundi. 

In 1993 some of our neighbours started stealing our family.s goats, cows and crops. One night 

people came with axes and knives, so we ran away with some other neighbours. My grandparents were so old they could not run and escape. They were killed and the houses were burned by people who were once my friends. 

We arrived at the camp after running through the bush. Life in the camp is difficult. There is not enough water for drinking or washing. Nor enough soap, clothes, blankets or sleeping mats. We are only able to eat once a day. But my father is fortunate. He has been able to get some money by working in the office of the local vet. 

Despite the dangers my father decided to return to our village to see if it was safe to go back with the whole family. He came back with the news that it was still too dangerous. But one of our neighbours had harvested our family’s crops and was saving them for us so that we will have some seeds to plant. This kindness shows that not all our Hutu neighbours hate the Tutsi. Some are kind, but it is the politicians that are causing the problems. 

Example Fundraising letter
British Red Cross

June 2006 
In times of crisis, people turn to the Red Cross.  With your continued help, we can be there for them, saving and transforming lives.

Dear Mr Sample,

In these uncertain times, more people than ever are caught up in disasters – and all over the world, they are turning to the Red Cross and Red Crescent Movement for comfort, support and hope. Could you give £2 a month now to help someone in distress?

When people stop starving, we’ll stop caring

Almost two million people have been made homeless in the Darfur region of Sudan in what the United Nations has described as the ‘world’s worst humanitarian crisis’. Yet the true extent of this tragedy has not been fully recognised, and more aid is still urgently needed.

The Red Cross is at the forefront of the relief efforts, providing shelter, blankets, basic healthcare and water – as well as doing all we can to reunite families separated by the conflict.

With your help, we are hoping to supply food for up to 260,000 people a month for a year as well as seeds and tools to enable the people of Darfur rebuild their lives.

Please help us provide the absolute essentials for people to survive this catastrophe and stay alive. Your donation of £10 will provide a family with a kitchen set to enable them to begin cooking for themselves again.

When accidents stop happening, we’ll stop caring

Your gifts could help people made homeless by the Pakistan earthquake. We helped thousands of people survive the bitter Himalayan winter by providing tents, blankets and stoves among many essential items. While the story is no longer in the headlines, the British Red Cross is still in Pakistan providing vital healthcare and support to survivors.

It’s not just people abroad I’m appealing for either. The British Red Cross responded in December to the massive oil inferno at Buncefield fuel depot in Hertfordshire, described by fire chiefs as “possibly the largest incident of its kind in peacetime Europe".  Two ambulance crews and a team of Red Cross first aiders helped more than 280 people who had been evacuated from their homes.

With your help, the British Red Cross trains over 150,000 first aid volunteers each year so that they can save lives – whenever and wherever they are needed.

Please donate £10 today and help us train one person in vital lifesaving skills.
When disasters stop destroying lives, we’ll stop caring

In Indonesia alone, where the tsunami claimed more than 220,000 lives and left many more homeless, the British Red Cross has spent more than £5.6 million providing blankets, tarpaulins, kitchen sets and clean water to those who lost everything. Right now, we are rebuilding communities and helping them get their livelihoods back on track.

Your compassion and generosity has enabled this work to take place and will ensure we can continue to help people for months and years to come.

When people stop hurting, we’ll stop caring

Throughout the world last year, the Red Cross cared for over 60 million people in distress.

We wouldn’t have been able to do this without your help.  

But tragically, across the world, people are still dying and we need your help more than ever to continue our lifesaving work. Please help us to ease the pain and suffering of those in greatest need by making your gift today. So, if you think there should be more humanity in the world, please become a regular supporter of the British Red Cross. You can be sure you’ll be making a very real difference to people in crisis – and you’ll have our heartfelt thanks on their behalf.

Yours sincerely
Mr M Xxxxxx
Director of Fundraising

P.S. Your continued support for our work is invaluable. As a token of our thanks, we will send you a classic Parker Pen when you give a regular monthly gift.
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You can make a real difference today.

Please give £2 a month to the Red Cross.
Thank you.

Features of a fundraising letter.

· Use of bold, underlining and paragraphs to emphasise certain phrases
· Motto – repeated structure, emphasising key points

· The situation presented in stark, urgent language

· The practical remedies that the organization provides 

· Sense of urgency and the value that could be gained from a brief, simple action by the reader.
· What the reader will gain (in this case a pen, or greeting cards. Other organisations promise photos or letters of the children people support)
· Use of a postscript as a reminder of key points – also visually catchy.

· Persuasive techniques within the writing. See Grammar for Writing (DfEE0107/2000 p154-155) for further details
Fake money for children to give to the charity of their choice.

	£5

	£5

	£5

	£5


How can the phrases in these sentences be re-arranged to change the emphasis or tension? Can you make them stronger sentences with more impact?

Thousands of people surrounded us, riding their bikes between cars, trucks and buses.

I’m used to being a little bit different, like the way I am back home.

His name is Frank Mercer and he left before I was born.

Then, near the pier, I see a stall with kites.

Mom pulls out her phrase book, but in her excitement, she can’t find the right words.

She doesn’t even know where they live, or their name, or even if they’re alive.
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