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My name is Abdullah Aljabban. I’m 17 years old and I’m going to Triad 
Math and Science Academy school. I’m from Syria. I live in High Point in 
North Carolina. I like to play soccer, chess, and swim. I like to learn 
languages and I speak three languages, which are Arabic, Turkish, and I 
am still learning English. And now I’m going to be a senior and I did the 
SAT test and I got 1180 and, in my school, I got the National Honors 
Society. All my teachers in my school, they help me to understand my 
homework and they let me use a Laptop to translate some words if I don’t 
understand them.           
I was living in Turkey. In Turkey the people speak Turkish. I saw a lot of 
people there that can speak Arabic or other languages, but they only want 
to speak Turkish. I don’t know why. For example: one day I had a friend 
who told me that if you don’t learn Turkish I will not speak with you and 
then he tried to fight with me. The people in the neighborhood did break up 
the fight. When the people ask what happened, he tell them “he told me 
bad words” and then I fought with him. 
 
But I didn’t say that, but I can’t tell the people I didn’t say that because I 
didn’t speak Turkish then. And the people said to me “you’re a bad child 
and you say bad words and you’re a liar.” And I was very angry with my 
friend because he was translating for me what they were saying, but he 
was not saying what I said. I was very powerless because I can’t defend 
myself and say the truth. 
 
So after all that I went to classes to learn Turkish and I read there 1 year. I 
learned Turkish and I found work and I worked there and I learned the 
accent. I felt very different after I learned Turkish because I saw I can 
speak with the people and friends and defend my rights. And now if 
someone did something to me and if they lie to people, I can say the truth 
and I can defend myself. All the people can see the difference after they 
learn the language and my advice to the people is that the language is the 
most important to learn when you go to any place in the world. My story 
that I learned from my life is when the person is going to anyplace in the 
world, he has to learn the language of the country before everything. 
I felt bad when I was not speaking Turkish to defend myself and say the 
truth, but after all that when I learned Turkish I became very happy and I 
can speak with the people and say the truth and defend myself. 
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I am 16.  
I like soccer and dancing. 
I go to Dudley high school.   
My First day at Dudley school I felt too different because it’s was so hard 
for me to understand my teachers and the way they speak was so different.  
 
I was uncomfortable speaking English because I did not know anyone who 
already goes to school.  
 
Mr. Bis teaches me ESL. In this class, l met Eca and Abu, my new friends. 
They are also from Tanzania.   
 
My first day at Dudley, l did not  have friends so I was happy to meet Eca 
and Abu. They both help me with English. They speak English for me and 
are my friends. If they were not there, I would not have friends. We are 
always together at school, we eat lunch together and walk home together 
because we are neighbors.  
 
School is easier because l have friends. Talking with friends will help you in 
school. 
 
Home 
I like my home because it is good 
My mom and father are good and are nice.   
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The difficulties when I came to America 
 
My Name is Alexandre I born in Tanzania refugee camp but my parents born 
in Congo. Coming to America was very difficult. First, we had to do a lot of 
processing to come to America and we have done a lot of bureaucratic things 
back home.  
 
Second, I got one brother there and 3 sisters and when we come to America 
they cried because they were going to miss us. We have a lot of things that 
we have done together and all my friends and I were chilling. And now I am in 
America it’s took me so long to learn English, but I finally get it and I speak 
very well English. Even I don’t know some of words I can still translate for a 
person or people that speak my language, and we can also understand each 
other.    
 
My name is Alex I am 16 years old I like playing soccer and doing acrobats 
things. 
 
When I first came to America I was so stress because I saw the things that I 
had never seen before. And I didn’t speak English. The first person I spoke 
with was our neighbor, because our sink was broken, and I thought the water 
was going to the floor. It was clogged. And I was scared to tell my mom 
because I scare her a lot. The neighbor helped call the man to fix the sink. 
She only spoke English. And I showed her the broken sink to communicate 
with the man who fix it. And then I wanted to learn English, so I can 
communicate by myself and to not call our neighbors anymore. 
 
The neighbor helped us a lot because we were new in US, she felt 
compassion. Not all people in US will not help though. But most people in 
America are too busy with their work, so they can’t help.   
In Tanzania most people do not have jobs, so they help each other more. 
I miss that about Tanzania, because it was a nice place that I used to be with 
my friend brothers and sisters, and we also helped each other to.  
I started learning English at Newcomers school, and now I go to Eastern High 
School and I’m learning more English and writing.   
 
LEARNING ENGLISH TO HELP YOURSELF FOR POWER AND 
SUCCESS    
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My name is Consolee 
 
I was born in Congo June, 2000. 
 
We have family in America. My parents father and mam. We have 7 child in my family,  
6 girls and 1 boy. And I was the 3rd child in my family. My big sister she was married  
in my county and now she has 3 kids. I come in America January 2018. 
 
I don`t know English but I can try to speak. Many people like me because I don`t 
know how to speak English, but if I know how to speak I can help many people from different 
countries speak the same language. Because when I come to America many people help us  
because we don`t know anything.  
 
Fufu 
I love fufu. It is made from kassava.  
First, I cook it in a pot on the fire.  
Second, I mash it with a stick. I have strong arms, so I can do this.  
Third, I eat it.  
 
In the Congo my family and I ate fufu. But in American not so many fufu; there is only one or two 
types of fufu. We found two types of fufu in Greensboro at Walmart. This makes me sad 
because it`s my favorite food.  There are different kinds that have different tastes. My favorite 
kind of fufu is Kahunga, which is made from maze (corn).  
 
Many people from African like fufu, and they live in Greensboro  
too so there should be more kinds of fufu in the stores here.  
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My name is David Hadgu. I am 17 years old and I am from Eritrea, my 
language is Tigrinya. My family is living in Eritrea when I was leaving 
my country at night, I hid from soldiers, but they saw me, and they tried 
to catch me. I would like to come with my family, but they could not 
come here because my mom lost her leg. She cannot walk far away, 
also I love so much my family. I had to leave my family behind.  
 
Before I came here, I was living in refugee camp in Ethiopia. When I was 
there I could not call my family because there was no connection 
between those two countries because of the wars. I stayed there 2 
years without family and the life was hard because I lived with 10 
people in one small house. Those people are under 12 years old, so I 
decided to take care of them because they are younger than me. I love 
them more than anything. Also, I always told them don’t give up and 
don’t drink alcohol or smoke and they listened to me. Some of them 
want to back to Eritrea, but it is dangerous because of soldiers can kill 
you, also, some people were trying to sell you to people outside the 
country. 
 
It is hard to come to USA, if you want to come here you need to have 
case or problem. In Ethiopia, I had a case of surgery, I did it two times 
after that I didn’t get better, and I told my case worker. Then I went to 
the UNCAR, place. They send to me to U.S.A, to get better hospital. I 
received surgery in North Carolina and the surgery is work good. When 
I got here the first time, I felt nervous and after a couple of days I met 
some of my country people and I felt happy those days. After a couple 
of months, I started in Newcomers school. I made a lot of friends in 
there, one of these people is here. When I was there, I could not speak 
English well and try hard and did my best. I played soccer for it. Now I 
play for Grimsley soccer sport, right middle field. Also I like to watch 
soccer games. I like Grimsley school, because it is big school and a lot 
of people going there. My favorite subject is Math and I working hard in 
it. Now I am living with an American family and I have 5 brothers and 2 
sisters. Also I live with a great family and I would like to say God bless 
you to my family!!!!!!! 
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Net seller in Tanzania 
 
I was 17 years old when I try selling nets. The Tanzanian government and 
UNCAR gave me nets. I sold in Kigoma camp. I sell them to the people in 
the refugee camp. There is a big garbage dump, which is stinky. The nets 
keep the stink away. 
 
There are many people from different countries in the camp, such as 
Rwanda, Burundi, and Congo. They speak different languages: Swahili, 
Kirundi. Most people use Swahili, the language of communication. I speak 
Swahili and English. It was a long process learning English, it took about a 
year. 
 
I liked being a net seller because I could make money. But the bad part is 
that there was so much fighting. Because at Lake Campanye you got 
money but other people wanted to take my money.  
 
The nets go in the house to keep the mosquito away. To be private with 
your music, to catch some sleep.  
 
I could make $2 dollars in one day, and that is a lot of money.  
 
My friend says he was the boy who was always busy, running around 
selling nets to everyone.  
 
I want to finish school in the US and then go back to Africa to do business, 
moving between the US and Africa.  
 
I want to sell other things, not just nets.  
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MY NAME IS JANET I FROM CONGO, BUT I BORN IN TANZANIA. 
TODAY I WILL START TO WRITE MY STORY 
 
This story is talking about my dad  
 
Sometime my daddy is good when I am good, and sometime my dad is 
strict when I was bad. By the way, if he tells me to do something, and I do 
not want to do it that way, he will be mean.   
In a true family everyone helps together. My father encouraged me to 
become someone. Like find job and help some people from my country. 
Then I need to finish my school.  If I was sad he will take me out and make 
me happy. When I talk to him about how I feel, he will listen to me. I feel 
better  
 
 
 
ANOTHER STORY ABOUT MY MOM    
 
I love my mom so much and I want to do something to make her happy in 
my life. I do not want to see my mom go to work. I do everything like that 
because my dad is not here. So, I want make her happy all time when she 
look sad I want her to feel better.  
 
If I finish my school, I want to stay with my mom. I want to surprise her like 
with a car. And if I go to work or get marriage I will go with her because I 
don't want to see my mom sad.  
 
BY JANET 
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My name is Jeannette Kelenge and I was born in Congo in October 2002. 
When we were in Congo, we were slaves to rich people and we used to 
work hard and hard so we had to move. So we moved to Burundi. 
 
Then we moved in Burundi we start refugee life. We live in camp refugee. 
My daddy was searching for work, and he found a job. He was working like 
12 year to O N B.   
 
And they told him you have to stop your work. And my daddy he is stayed 
home, and he didn’t have a job no more. And we were studying from the 
school that you have to pay for. So they send us away because we weren’t 
paying for school. And we stayed home, me and my three relatives; two 
girls and one boy. And we stay in that hard life. The house we were living in 
we had to pay too but we didn’t have enough money for paying the house, 
so they send us away because we weren’t paying. 
 
And then the camp refugee helped us. They called us and give us some 
food. And the refugee camp took us, and they started to help us and help 
us. And we were used to that life as refugee people. And there was war 
and then camp refugee people took us in their house and then pay for 
school for us. And so they help me and my family for everything. The camp 
refugee helps my family and me too and other people. In camp refugee we 
are many people and we speak different language and we try to live in 
camp refugee.  And we are live refugee life. In 2014 I continue to go to 
school with my two sister and my little brother. We continue to study with 
other people that we live together with in refugee camp. 
 
Now we come in America. We went to school, me and my brother and my 
two sisters. Now my parents are happy because they moved. The country 
we moved from in Burundi to come here in America state. Me, I’ m happy 
all my family house went to school. My mom too, she is happy when she 
see me I went to school with my family. And I try to speak English with my 
friend and my siblings. They try to speak English too because this is a new 
language for us.  
 

  



 19 

  



 20 

My name is Joselyne, I was born in Tanzania. I want to tell about the things 
that make me feel good and bad. The first thing that makes me feel bad is 
thinking about how I was as a child.  As a child, I wanted everyone to listen 
to anything I needed and anything I wanted. And if not, I refused to stay 
with my relatives and I would tell them that I will go away from where they 
are and go somewhere different.  
  
Sadness of a young woman 
 
I want to tell about why I am saying that this is a story of the sadness of a 
young woman. I don’t like being a teenager because it’s a hard period for 
me.  
My parents don’t want me to be a teenager. 
Because I am use to be sad like for a day. 
It’s a hard period because people use to think stupid things about me. Or 
telling lies to mom because they know I am a teenager. 
And my parents are going to listen to people who use to hate me, and they 
think they are right because I am a teenager. 
So trying my best to tell parents that I am not bad as they thought but they 
are like you cannot even lie to us because the period you are in we have 
been there and teenagers don’t always tell the truth, and they keep secrets, 
and we know what you are doing. So from that way they are trusting people 
who are not good for me, and those people bring me down. 
 
Happiness of a young woman. 
 
Another story I want to tell about is the things that make me happy is that 
now me and my parents are in a good place and we are cool. And now 
what they like about me is what I am saying they are listening to, and what 
they want, I do. And I am happy that life change and what makes me 
happy. I have people who supports me. So sometimes being a teenager is 
fun because you will have people to support you and to help you with your 
cries. And it’s fun whenever you are texting your friends because it can 
calm you down after a long day. 
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My name is Joudi Albuhayri. I’m 15 years old and I am from Syria, 
Damascus. Before I came to America, I was living in Jordan for 
about 3 years. Now, I live in High Point, North Carolina I’m going 
to Welborn Middle school. I have been living in America for 2 
years. I began the study in NewComers school and it was hard. 
There are a lot of students who speaks different languages. I was 
taking 6 classes which are math, business, art, sport, science, 
and social study. (I like basketball and swimming and horse 
riding.) 
When I was living in Jordan I was going to school there and one 
day my teacher gave me the keys to the class and she told me 
close all the doors of the classes. And she told me to wait outside 
of the school. And then I went down with my friends, but we found 
all the doors of the school locked. We were 5 girls inside the 
school and we were very scared. Because we thought the teacher 
would not come back to school. We banged on the doors and the 
windows we were crying and tired and after about 2 hours we 
found someone outside the school. We told him to call my teacher 
to come open the door. After my teacher came and opened the 
door. I felt relieved when I saw my teacher coming and then when 
I went to my home and I saw my mother was crying because I 
was late. And because every day I come back home at 4 but 
when this happened to me I came back at 6. She thought I was 
kidnapped.  
 
When this happened to me I felt scared when my teacher closed 
all the doors of the school and forgot me inside the school. But I 
became happy when I saw someone, and when I asked him to 
call my teacher to come to open the door.  
 
And then after that when I came back to my home and my mother 
was crying because she thought I would not come back anytime. 
After that I felt sick for 2 days and I did not go to school. Because 
I felt anxiety. When I came back to school I told my teacher about 
what happened with me and she apologize to me.   
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  KHOLOUD’S	STORY 
 

My name is Kholoud and I’m from Sudan. I’m 16 years old and was born in 
Egypt. I’ve lived there for 15 years exactly, in Cairo with my family. Life in 
Egypt was so amazing. Sadly, I’ve never seen my country before. (Just in 
pictures on TV). 
 
My first dream is to be a dentist or any profession where I can help people. 
My second dream is to learn English very well, to help myself and to let my 
dreams come true. 
 
I came to America with my family because of the civil war in my country. USA 
is safe and it gives you more chances to be what you want to be. 
When I came to the USA I thought everything will be “okay” with me, but the 
language is a little bit difficult to learn. I thought if I went to American School 
I’ll learn more English words, but they did not give me the vocabulary to 
encourage me to keep learning. I learned English language from YouTube it 
helped me to learn more English words.  
 
When I first came to the USA on the first day it was Awesome. The places 
and the buildings were so different from Egypt, so I felt curious to see and 
know more stuff in America! The people!!! I saw too many people from 
different countries and that was fabulous and awesome! At the same time, 
people were speaking so many different languages and there are languages 
that I didn’t know.  
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My name is Muhammedrami. I am 22 
years old. I didn’t go to school since I was 
a kid. I just went to church and did just 
basic learning. There were a lot of older 
people at the church. I stayed at home 
with my mom. When I arrived to U.S. I still 
have the same problem. I would love to 
learn to drive or attend school.  
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I am Wabwake Ishibolecho and I am 18 years old. I came to the US from 
Tanzania, but my home is the Congo. I miss my friends, foods, and family 
from Tanzania.  
 When I came to America I didn’t go to school for seven months. Then 
I went to Newcomers which is a school for people from different countries 
and I felt shy because I listened to English but didn’t understand because I 
only spoke Swahili. 
 Then, I went to work at Delmont 
foods. There I learned English because I 
spoke with friends there. These new 
friends spoke Swahili and English, and 
during our break time I spoke with 
different people who helped me learn 
more English. 
  
Next, I came back to Newcomers and I 
felt good because I learned English. 
Before I was trying to find somebody who 
spoke English and my language to help 
me, but for now I don’t need anybody to help me translate.   
 

When I came to America, one of my biggest goals was to learn 
English. Even though sometimes it was difficult, I kept trying and was 
brave. Because of this, my English has improved, and I am continuing to 
learn even more each day.         
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Stepping	Stones 

By	Zahwa  
A	little	child	was	born	in	Sudan,	and	her	family	moved	to	Egypt	and	lived	for	almost	

16	years.	Everything	was	completely	different	for	them	compared	to	Sudan.	Most	people	
moved	there	because	they	share	the	same	border,	language,	and	the	Nile	River	with	Egypt.	
Many	immigrants	migrated	so	they	can	find	a	better	life	or	get	good	jobs.	At	the	beginning	it	
was	tough	because	they	used	to	work	hard	so	they	can	fit	in	with	this	new	country.	But	day	
by	day	everything	changed,	and	she	started	going	to	daycare	then	to	school. 
 

	September	5th,	2016 
 

	It	was	the	last	day	for	us	in	Egypt	and	our	relatives	came	to	say	goodbye	to	us.	So	we	
shared	our	last	day	together.	That	day	was	filled	with	happiness.	People	were	so	happy	
because	we	were	going	to	start	a	better	life,	but	I	saw	in	their	eyes	the	sadness	from	missing	
our	family. 
 

	September	6th,	2016	 
 

Finally,	we	arrived	to	the	dreamland,	USA,	and	we	were	so	excited	because	everything	
was	new.	Meeting	new	people,	the	language,	food,	even	our	routine	changed.	We	started	
going	to	Newcomers	School,	which	is	only	for	people	who	don't	speak	English,	so	it	was	easy	
to	make	new	friends. 
 

August	28th,	2017	 
 

This	was	the	first	day	for	me	in	an	American	school	and	I	was	too	scared	to	meet	new	
classmates	because	they	spoke	too	fast.	So,	I	tried	to	avoid	them	as	much	as	I	could	because	
of	the	way	I	talked.	I	felt	like	a	stranger	because	I	was	the	only	one	who	spoke	a	different	
language,	wore	a	scarf,	and	was	an	international	student.	That	was	a	hard	and	difficult	
period	for	me	because	after	all	I	took	in	school,	I	had	to	go	home,	translate,	and	study	so	the	
next	day	I	could	understand	what	was	going	on	in	class.	Additionally,	the	thing	that	I	am	
most	grateful	for,	is	that	all	my	teachers	gave	me	permission	to	use	my		phone	in	class	for	
translating. 
 

July	20th,	2018 
 
After	I	finished	school,	I	started	going	to	the	camp	in	UNCG,	so	I	can	learn	more	and	make	my	
English	more	fluent.	I	met	new	friends.	They	shared	the	same	story	about	learning	English	
with	me	and	we	have	fun.	We	do	lots	of	writing	and	speaking.	I	listen	to	other	people’s	
stories.	It	was	really	beneficial	for	me.	 


