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The place we used to live was very nice. 

But then a war started. 

“There’s no food,” my father said.

“We are getting shot at,” my mother said.

Bombs made holes in the wall.

One day, a really big BOOM made our roof fall in.

“We have to leave,” my father and mother said.



My father left first and was gone for a long 

time. Then a letter came with plane tickets to 

a new country. I didn’t like the plane. It made 

me sick. Nobody wanted to sit near me.







In the new country, my father took me to school and 

left me there. He said, “Be good and listen to your 

teacher.” I listened to my teacher, only I didn’t know 

what she was saying because she did not talk right.




