
THANK YOU FRIEND 
 

 

Dear friend, 

finally I have  landed in Italy, I’m very happy, I can’t believe it. I’m here full 

of hopes. My hope of freedom, my hope of a better life, a happy life where 

to fight for realizing my dreams.  

Where I was there weren’t dreams, you could hear only the sound of bombs, 

the smell of poverty. My poor Country!  

But thanks to you I’ve come here and now I’m really excited to see what 

it’ll happen.  

For many years I’ve been imagining how it would be to stay here and now I 

can say that it’s something unbelievable!  

Every smell, every sound, everything seems fantastic. It’s like to live in a 

dream.   

But before arriving in Italy I faced a long, tiring and unforgettable trip. I 

was on a boat with a lot of people coming from different places, kids, ill old 

people and pregnant women. We were in bad conditions and all piled up. I still 

have that terrible stench in my nose. I don’t know how long we‘ve been in 

that boat living horrible moments, seeing the driver of boat threatening 

mothers of throwing their children overboard if they didn't stop crying. I’ll 

never forget their voices!   

But the hope has given us the force to get over all this. 

Now another chapter is opening, I’ll look up for a job, then I would like to 

meet you to thank you for your precious help and for giving me the strength 

to face this adventure.  

Thank you friend  
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