
IMMIGRANTS 
 
 
They are just a handful of people struggling in the mercy of the wild ocean, 
opposing the wrath of nature, having hope as their compass! Betrayed by 
their country that has left deep wounds of unspeakable terrors of war and 
fleeing refugees, they fight to stay alive. They choose LIFE before DEATH! 
They realize that it will be a slow and agonizing death which they 
themselves may bear.. but it will be unbearable for their innocent children 
who will die without getting an answer to the soundless WHY formed in 
their deep brown eyes! 
Because their children are their most valuable links to life, crossing the wild 
waves is worth trying! They hope for a better future, away from the 
nightmares of war, away from the horrible tortures, despicable and inhuman 
living conditions, poverty and hunger! They seek a new country which will 
receive them in her embrace without prejudice, will heal their wounds and 
give them a second chance to build a new tomorrow for their families! 
They are hunted down and their expression portrays their agony! Their faces 
are wild with fright, their eyes wide open for a hopeful sign, their lips sealed 
and bitter with disappointment! They are travelling on a flimsy boat amidst 
the roaring, towering waves of the wild ocean, having HOPE in their prow. 
Their only hope is the distant outline of the island forming far away, which 
will put an end to their nightmare. 
	


