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It was in December in the year 1992; this is the time where my life of struggling began. My father had developed heart problems, and I had to assist my mother to earn a living. It is the most terrible year I have ever experienced in my life. My parents were peasant farmers, and our lifestyle was a bit difficult in that we were living from hand to mouth. It was not easy for us to find enough food to cater for the whole family. It made our lives to be difficult as my mother, and I had to look for odd jobs like working at people’s barn looking after horses to get a little amount of money to make it through the day. My father also tried a lot, but since he was suffering from a high blood pressure, he could not work for long hours. Neighbors could call us all sorts of names like “the beggars “since those times, we could not afford to get something for the family. My mother used to send me to our neighbors to get some food even though they were leftovers for us to feed. It used to be our habit almost every day. My father had to sit and watch since there was nothing much he could offer. I used to cry a lot until that time when I realized tears could not help me in any case. What I needed is to accept my situation and work hard to earn a living.
It was because of this hardship that my mother had to run away leaving me with my three siblings and my father in our homestead. She went to my grandfather’s home as she felt that was the best solution to solve the problems she was going through her life. It was a big blow to me as the duty of taking care of my family was then left to me. Can you imagine we used to work with my mother and yet the food was not enough but that moment I was then left alone? It meant that life became more challenging than it was since I had to work extra hard to earn some amount of money to cater to the family of three siblings who were teenagers.



 I had to ensure that at least we get something to eat daily. It implies that I had to take my parents responsibilities as an elder sister to ensure my family is safe. I used to wake up very early in the morning to work until late hours until that day I met a Good Samaritan Mrs. Mark who asked me to help her with house chores in her home. I had to explain everything to her about my family. She then offered to look for a scholarship to help my siblings get an education. It was a big relief to me as the responsibilities were now reduced.
 After five years of struggling, my mother showed up again. I had so many questions I wished to ask her, but since she was my parent, I had to show some respect to her. She seemed to be relaxed as if it was a good idea for her to leave us. At this point, things had now changed. She could not struggle much as we had used to do. As for me, I had to continue with my job as a house girl since it was much better compared to other jobs I used to do. After two years, I met the father of my kids who was a policeman by profession. Marriage arrangement was made, and I had to get married. I met my husband while working as a house girl. My life had now transformed as my task of taking care of my family had reduced after marriage since my husband offered to support my family. I had to leave that job of house girl and my employee Mrs. Fayola promised to continue supporting my siblings. 






After one year of marriage, my husband Mr. Fawaz requested me to attend training in dressmaking in the nearest polytechnic. It was a good idea for me, and I had to embrace it. After one year, I was through with the training and with the help of my husband; I had to open a dressmaking shop. After two months the business was well paying, and I could offer support to my family back at home. After two years of marriage, I was blessed with a baby boy called Bolton. It was the biggest joy my husband and I had in our marriage. We had to take care of our baby to ensure that he never had to go through what I had experienced in my life. In the course of our marriage, we were also blessed with other three kids. 
 After four years of marriage, another tragedy struck me. It was a terrible pain I had to go through. My husband was shot dead while on duty. I received the news while at my shop and it was painful for me to take it. I had to go to the mortuary to view the body of my late husband. After two weeks my husband was laid to rest. It was difficult to continue with life since I felt I could not make it all alone. My little son could not understand anything since he knew nothing at that point. I wondered how I could explain to my son when he grows up. My previous employer and my parents especially my father used to console me every day. They used to guide me on how to live my life without my husband. After three years of tears, I had to accept it and move on with my life. My son had now grown big and had to start attending school. I focused on my business knowing that it was the only weapon I could use to fight poverty. The investments my husband had made at that time, I had to share them with my mother in law to use them in taking care of my kids and for her to take care of the other siblings since my husband was the only source of income to his mother who was a widower.

 I had to work extra hard in expanding my business by focusing on knowing my strength and weakness and rectifying on the flaws. I had to employ two people to assist since the work was becoming too much for me. As the time passed by, the business expanded, I hired more workers as the number of customers had increased. It made me open a dressmaking shop in the nearest shopping center as a branch. I ensured that I employed qualified staff for my customers to get better services. With time, the business had more customers thus earning profit which was able to cater for the salaries of my employees and also pay school fees for my kids. It was after three years since the demise of my husband. I had to accept and move on with life. It was when Mr. Johnstone came into my life. He is a caring and an understanding person. All my kids recognize him as their father as he is friendly to them. He advises them on issues related to life making them understand the meaning of life. I also have a son called Elton with him who is nine-month-old now.
  From the time I met him, we now leave a complete happy family as we can share all issues including business ideas with each other. The life went on until we opened another big dressmaking shop at the city center which now serves most people. It is at this stage that we decided to buy our car with our own house and make some savings. For now, I can comfortably support my siblings and my parents and ensure they get educated for them to be able to take care of themselves in the future. It makes me feel proud of myself and my family as we can now live our own life without starvation. From this experience, I realized life could be difficult if you allow it. Also, patience and hard work can make one move from rags to riches. It is, therefore, possible for one to shape his/her life in the desired direction.











