
I was wounded, I fainted. My father called me Nayef !!! 

My father is very sensitive. I did not tell him I was hurt so I said "I'm fine". 

We went to stay at another home with our kind neighbors 

The Interviewer:  And after, they hit us again with another missile.  

The Child: And the rescuers who helped us became victims in need of help. 

Orient News 
The Interviewer: Tell us what happened 
The Child: We were resting, we were sleeping, it was about 10 at night. From a moment to 
another we hear a noise upstairs, and it happened so fast. We got out and shouted for help only to 
find that other people also were in need of help. We returned for our brothers and cousins, and 40 
of them died. 
 My grandparents were also gone; their house is destroyed by a missile. There was a foot... What 
can I say! 
My aunt was torn into 4 pieces, another aunt is missing, and we have not found her! 
I would like to understand: why does [Bashar] attack us? Is it survival of the strongest? Is this 
okay? Look how the buildings turned into heaps of rubble; they have been destroyed as if they 
were made out of cardboard. 
My cousins were all young!!! One cried, another one prayed. 
They were too handsome, they would smile often, they enjoyed music ...  
What can I say? She desperately shouted for her children Abbas or Muhamed ... 
My cousin’s son had died 
There was a pregnant woman on the ninth month. Her husband lost the money saved for the 
birth. 
What can I say about the others?  There was a week old baby, his father has lost his mind, he 
sleeps in the cemetery, and he protects and talks to the grave of his dead children. He has become 
really crazy. He covers his head with whatever he finds: slippers, shoes ...  
I thought it was an earthquake, but once we went out we didn’t see anything. 


