Anonymous

Part 2: Leaving my country in trucks and buses
It was a quick.. I mean I have a very vague memory of it but like from what you hear, you can like remember, it was like in trucks and buses and stuff.  In 1991 or somewhere at the beginning of the nineties, there was a civil war between Bosnia and Croatians and Serbs because of ethnicities and basically like that.  So war broke out there so basically we had to move because of that. We could stay there if we wanted to and everything but we feel it was not safe to be there. So we all were being moved to other places. My dad was kind of separated from us for a time being because the army took the men to concentration camps and everything, separated from families. Women were also put into concentration camps, but also the men got it more worst. So it was a very hectic time, and everything, not seeing no-one, and not knowing whether people are alive, family members were alive and everything.

It is hard to think about it, especially when it’s talked about or seen on TV, like images. It does touch you and you get goose bumps and everything. 

I just think it’s ridiculous what people do in order to achieve, I don’t know, status or something to show people that they are the better kind of in the world. At the end of the day, like in Iraq, you got so much killing and everything just to prove something or to be the superior, better race or whatever, it’s really stupid. You just have so many people at the end of the day getting killed and dying for petty reasons, people wanting to be on top of the world.

