Sayed Reza’s Speech, World Refugee Day Rally, Hyde Park Sydney, 20 June 2004.

In the name of God the most merciful and compassionate.

Good morning ladies and gentlemen. My name is Sayed Reza. I am honored to be given the opportunity to speak here and I am thankful to the organizers.

At the start I would like to say that I am a refugee from Afghanistan and I left my country in 2000.

I was only 14 years old.

Since then I have not had contact with my family and I do not know really what is going on in Afghanistan where are they live in Afghanistan are they alive or dead.

I hear this bad news all the time about my homeland.

I am worried about my family that I left behind.

It was a very bitter moment when I left all my family behind but sometimes there are things that one has to do for his survival.

When I was in Afghanistan my life turned dark. I lost my older brother to the war by extremist groups.

The extremist groups persecuted everybody; the War-lords changed the country into a blood battle.

There was no peace at all and my life was in danger. My father sent me out with the hope to get me to safety, security and a future.

It seems like a nightmare for ordinary parents, in normal conditions to hand over their child to a smuggler who had links with the extremist people to take me out of the country.

But this is the real story most of us have experienced in our lives.

How should I explain my separation with my family and how I was put this way and how I took a risky and dangerous trip, this is another long, long and sad story.

But what I can say is that the trip was full of danger unsafely and insecurity.

I could see moments that I felt I would die. Finally our boat arrived in Australian waters. Where I was hoping to be safe and welcomed.

We knocked on Australian door, hoping to find safety and security.

I was hoping to be among people who have a very good reputation in generosity and humanity.

It is the first time in my life I am coming to understand what peace and security are here in Australia.

I have realized the value of a human when I see all these people who looked after me it is the first time that I can study and I can learn.

However for three years I held a temporary protection visa that put me in limbo.

Luckily I have now been given permanent residence. But I feel for those who are on temporary visas, because their lives are tortured by uncertainty and fear. I beg the government to end the system of temporary visas.

I feel a great deal of responsibility to contribute to Australia in the future if I am given a chance. I owe a lot to all of you for your thoughts and sympathy.

This is not something I would be able to do in my own country of origin where democratic rights are not upheld.

Unfortunately, Afghanistan is still not a country where people can speak freely and openly and without fear of persecution.

I, like many, of my fellow country men and women have suffered from many years of war and political unrest for many years Afghanistan was ruled by a fanatical and extremist group. They ruled in the name of Islam but their cruel and bloody ways had nothing to do with the teachings of our holy prophet, Mohammad.

During this terrible time many people in Afghanistan lost all hope to have a better life and future for themselves and their children. People lost every thing - their livelihood, their homes, and even their loved ones. Many had to flee and go into hiding.

This happened to my family. We lived from day to day not knowing what would become of us.

Fortunately for me the door of Australia opened. Australians heard my cry for refuge and with open hands delivered me from the terror of my oppressors. As you are listening to me, I extend my gratitude to you for recognizing my plight, and the plight of my countrymen and women, and for giving us shelter.

Unlike the country I left behind Australia is a country which upholds and values human right- the rights to peace, compassion and freedom.

During my time in Australia I have enjoyed the opportunity of an education. Because of the war I was never able to go to school. Now I am a student at Holroyd High School. All my teachers have shown much dedication towards me and I thank them.

Now that I am a permanent resident I can look forward to the future without fear. I hope others on temporary visas will be shown the same mercy.

Yours sincerely,

Sayed Reza Moosawi

