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Hi	there	
I	was	born	in	Sudan	on	the	1st Jan	
2000.	I	left	my	country	when	I	was	16	
years	old,	I	went	to	Libya,	Italy,	France	
and	finally	I’m	in	the	UK.

I	left	because	it	wasn’t	safe	to	live	
there	but	now	I	feel	safe	in	the	UK.

Huzifa



MY		JOURNEY

My name is Yordanos.  I’m from Eritrea.  When I 
was 14, I left my home in the middle of the night.   
I couldn’t tell my family I was leaving because I 
was afraid they would be hurt if anyone from the 
military found out.  Also I knew they would be 
upset.  So I left in secret with nothing more than 
the clothes I was wearing.  I met up with two 
friends and we walked towards the border of 
Ethiopia. I was very scared of getting caught and 
hurt.  One of the scariest parts was when I travelled 
through the forests in Ethiopia.  I could hear hyenas 
and I had to hide behind the trees and just hope 
they wouldn’t find me. 
After that, I met many people in camps hidden in 
the forest. With these people I travelled over the 
desert to Sudan. It was so hot that many of people 
got sick and few of them even died.  I felt sad but I 
continued my journey until I reached the UK.



• I	am	originally	from	Vietnam.	I	
came	here	to	get	freedom	and	have	
a	better	life.		I	came	from	Vietnam	
to	Ireland	then	to	London	by	plane.
• When	I	came	to	the	UK	everything	
was	different,	the	food,	the	people,	
everything	was	very	different	to	my	
life	back	home.
• Now	I	am	studying	in	Ealing	Green	
College	to	learn	English.

My	Journey			



My	Journey

I	came	to	the	UK	from	Lebanon	but	originally	I	am	from		
Syria.	I	stayed	in	Lebanon	for	4	and	half	years	and	the	
reason	I	came	to	England	is	because	there	aren’t	any	safe	
schools	for	girls	my	age.		Here,	in	the	UK,	I	can	have	a	good	
education.



My	journey	to	UK	wasn't	very	difficult.	I	got	here	by	airplane	
and	by	bus.	I	moved	here	because	of	money	and	my	mental	
health.	

I	was	looking	for	'my'	place	where	I’d	just	feel	good	and	safe.	I	
hoped	my	problems	would	disappear,	and	everything	would	
change.

Even	though	I	have	been	in	London	many	times,	everyday	life	
here	is	different	to	what	I	imagined.		I'm	still	not	very	happy	
that	I’m	here.		I	think	one	day	I'll	go	back	to	my	country.	I	am	
not	sure	what	I	want	to	do	yet.

Maya				



Journey	to	London
My	journey	to	the	UK	was	safe.		
First,	I	got	up	at	7	am	and	ate	breakfast.	After	
that,	my	sister,	mother	and	I	went	by	bus	to	the	
airport.	
When	we	were	at	the	airport,	we	waited	for	the	
plane.		The	waiting	time	was	long	so	we	were	
bored.	
After	waiting	a	long	time,	we	finally	went	on	the	
plane.		The	flight	lasted	two	hours.	Then	we	went	
by	bus	to	our	new	home.
I	am	happy	that	I’m	in	London	but	sometimes	I	
miss	my	friends	and	family.																					Michel



Now I have lived in London for 2 years….

……………………….. but I miss my country and my friends.

London is too lonely and boring. I feel sad all the time.



My	Journey

I’m	come	from	Somalia.	In	2016,	I	came	to	England	by	airplane.		I	was	feeling	
afraid	because	I	didn’t	speak	English.	At	that	time	I	was	only	15	years	old.
In	the	beginning,	my	life	in	England	was	not	easy.		I	was	living	with	my	uncle	and	
his	family.		I	didn’t	like	it	because	his	wife	wasn’t	nice	to	me.		I	always	felt	alone	
and	sad	because	no	nobody	talked	to	me.
My	uncle	is	a	good	man	but	his	wife	told	him	that	I	did	bad	things	and	he	believed	
her.		Even	when	they	were	not	true.
I	lived	in	the	house	like	a	foreigner	and	she	always	used	to	shout	at	me	and	fight	
with	me.		
After	a	while,	I	left	their	home.		Now	I	live	alone.		I	lost	contact	with	my	mother	
back	home	so	I	felt	very	sad	and	worried	about	where	she	was	and	about	my	
family.
Now	finally,	I	am	happy	because	I	have	made	contact	with	my	mother	and	speak	
to	her	regularly.



My	Journey
In	my	country	my	parents	couldn’t	find	well-paid	jobs	
so	they	moved	to	the	UK	when	I	was	child	while	I	
stayed	behind.		Then,	when	they	moved	back	to	
Ukraine	but	they	still	couldn’t	find	good	jobs	so	they	
decided	we	should	move	here	as	a	family.	

Now,	my	parents	are	happy	as	we	are	all	together	and	
they	like	this	country.		It	was	very	stressful	for	me	
because	I	had	to	adjust	to	a	new	country	and	make	
new	friends.		

I	haven’t	decided	if	I	want	to	stay	here	or	go	back	to	
my	country	yet,	but	I	really	miss	my	friends	and	family.

Ruslana
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My	Journey	to	the	UK

I	am	a	migrant	and	my	name	is	Sabontu.	I	come	from	
Ethiopia.	I	was	born	in	Ethiopia	in	2000.

When	I	was	16,	I	left	my	home	country	of	Ethiopia	in	
East	Africa.	I	didn’t	like	the	way	I	was	being	treated	
by	the	government,	so	I	embarked	on	a	dangerous	
journey	to	the	UK.	

It	took	me	six	months	to	get	here	and	I	crossed	many	
countries	like	Sudan,	Libya,	Italy	and	France.	It	was	
not	easy	to	get	here.

Until	now	I	haven’t	got	my	result	from	the	Home	
Office.		Sometimes	I	worry	about	that.		I	hope	it	will	
be	a	good	result.		Thanks	to	God,	now	I	am	studying	
in	college	and	my	life	is	going	the	right	way.



My	Journey

I	am	originally	from	Sudan.		I	came	here	to	
study	and	have	a	good	life.						

I	came	from	Dubai	to	the	UK	by	plane,	with	
my	mum	and	my	sister.

When	I	came	to	the	UK	everything	in	my	life	
changed	- from	the	clothes	I	was	wearing	to	
my	impressions	and	opinions	about	
everything.		Everything	is	different.		I	have	
more	freedom	in	what	I	can	do	and	say.

Now	I	am	studying	in	a	college	to	learn	
English	and	my	sister	is	completing	high	
school.																																																Sara											



I	am	an	immigrant.			I	came	from	
Algeria	to	the	UK.		I	travelled	by	
airplane.	The	reason	why	I’m	in	the	
UK	is	because	problems		happened		
in	my	life.			People	tried	to	kill	me	so	
I	had	to	leave	my	country.	

Now	I	have	been	in	the	UK	for	
two	years	and	I	feel	safe.	I’m	
studying	and	doing	well.	

Seif



Journey	to	the	UK
First		I	came	to	the	UK		because	of	my	mother.	She	lives	in	the	
UK	so	she	applied		to	the	British	Government	for	my	visa	to	
come	here.

When	I	got	my	visa	I	was	so	happy	.	I	came		to	London	by		
airplane.		My	life	is	better	now	I	am	studying.	

Tsion


