
Letter 3 - 10/4/2018 
 
Again and again, I am asking you help me. I requested you to help me and my kids. So far, 

with all the misery, in any way we could, we tolerated our situation and we trusted you. We 

were sure that you will shelter us. But it has became the opposite. Little by little we die. 

Physically and mentally we are deteriorated. Many times I begged you to help. But each time 

you gave me repetitive answers. I can't return to my country and IHMS doctors are not able to 

do nothing for my children. After 5 years, my children’s situation and their environment 

needs to change. They need to have a normal life. Please don't make my children even sicker. 

In anguish, I beg you to help. 

 
 
 




