
Interview with Achberet (25) on Nov 23rd 2017: 

Achberet's story: 

Achberet comes from Africa and has lived in Germany for three years. 

Reasons for fleeing: 

Achberet fled because of the political situation in her home country and because she 

was called up for military service but she didn't want to. 

The escape: 

At first Achberet went by truck from her home country to Libya. She had to pay 

€1.600 for that. Then she went by boat to Italy. This costed her €2.000. Altogether 
she was on her way for three months. It was very exhausting. 

Family: 

A child (son) still lives in Africa, a second child was born in Germany and lives in 

Wemding together with Achberet. 

Life in her home country: 

Achberet is an Orthodox Christian. Christmas is celebrated on Jan 1st and the New 

Year's Eve is in September. One has to attend school until the end of the 9th grade. 

Achberet went to school but she didn't do an apprenticeship afterwards. She doesn't 

want to go back to her home country, because she would have to join the army and 

stay there for the rest of her life. 

Language: 

Achberet is able to speak German pretty well. 

Work: 

She works in the kitchen of an old people's home and she really likes her job. That's 

why she wants to train as a chef. 

Life in Germany: 

All in all, she likes Germany very much. She's a recognised asylum seeker and her 

colleagues help her as well. But she doesn't have friends by now. She hasn't joined a 

club either. 



Interview with Samran (23-24 years) on 20.11.2017:  

Samran’s story: 

Samran fled to Germany from Eritrea in 2013 on his own. 

 

Reasons for his flight: 

He was a soldier and being a soldier was horrible and bloody. 

Besides there is a saying in Eritrea „Once a soldier, you’re a soldier 
forever.“ That’s why Samran decided to flee when he was 20 years 
old. It was his decision, not his parents´. 

The flight: 

First a truck took him from Eritrea to Sudan and then to Libya. This 

journey took him one month and cost 1000 Euro. There he paid 

1600 € for a sea voyage crossing the Mediterranean Sea. After his 

arrival in Munich, Samran was placed in a big refugee camp. He 

didn’t have a passport, but it was later sent on from Eritrea. During 
Samran’s flight on a boat nobody died. 

Family: 

Samran’s parents still live in Eritrea. His father is a soldier, too and 
his mother is a housewife. They are Muslims, but Samran isn’t a 
hardliner. Samran brought a mobile with him and so he can stay in 

contact with his family.  

Life in Eritrea: 

In Samran’s home country there’s enough food and people can 
have farms and plant the things they need, but there is no 

democracy. Eritrea is a military dictatorship and many people are 

soldiers. 

School: 

Samran went to school in Eritrea until he was 12 years old and 

became a soldier right after that. 



Language: 

Samran has his difficulties in learning the German language, but 

voluntary helpers studied German with him twice a week in 

preparation for his integration course. 

Work/Job: 

Samran has found work as a baker in Wemding. First he only 

cleaned machines, but now he is allowed to help with everything 

because he has got a health certificate. Mr Schlecht – his boss – is 

very happy with his exact work and his motivation. But he can’t get 
an apprenticeship just yet, because his German is too bad. That’s 
why he’s employed as an aide only. But Samran is happy. 

Life in Germany: 

In his spare time Samran likes to play football. He has already 

played with a club in Wemding. Sadly he can’t do this anymore 
because of his working hours. He also likes to go to Nördlingen by 

bike. He has got friends there, but he doesn’t have a car and a 
driver’s licence. He has also visited some friends in Hamburg by 

train.  

Samran likes Germany, but he has only got friends from Eritrea. 

First he had been accomodated in Marxheim, where he had two 

nice caretakers. All the other people avoided him. Then he lived in 

Wemding, Polsinger Weg, right next to our school with 12 other 

Eritreans. Nine of them were relocated to Nördlingen. Samran has 

rented a house with three others. After two years his asylum 

application was accepted and he is allowed to stay for three years 

now. This can be extended if he behaves well and doesn’t do 
anything wrong.  

Wishes/Dreams: 

Samran would like to have more privacy and is dreaming of an own 

flat, an apprenticeship and a good job. Actually he wanted to be an 

electrician or a car mechanic. 



A conversation with Dejen, 20, from Eritrea 

I am from Eritrea, a country in East Africa which is being ruled by a cruel dictator. 
People don’t have rights there, protesters are being arrested and must expect being 
tortured or even murdered. I trained to be an auto mechanic there. When I received 
my call for military service, I decided to flee because as a soldier, I would have been 
forced to shoot at my own countrymen. 

That was in 2014. I fled to Sudan which I reached after a one day’s walk. After some 
time, I found a human trafficker who organized a trip for me to Libya in a truck for 
$1.600. 130 people were in that truck. We were crowded, had to stand or sit with 
angled legs. We were shouted at and beaten. When two people died on the 17 days’ 
journey, nobody took care of the corpses. We wanted to bury them, but were beaten 
and kept from doing so. It was terrible, and we were desperate. In Libya, we were 
first brought to Benghazi, then to Tripoli, the capital. There we were accommodated 
in a container camp where around 500 people were already crowded. Many of them 
didn’t have any money and some of them even starved to death. After around one 
month, my parents could finally send me money and I was able to pay 2000 Euro to 
other traffickers for a passage to Italy. 

We were cooped up in a small wooden boat. The sea was rough and we were very 
afraid that we would capsize. Eventually, a timing chain broke and we drifted on the 
Mediterranean Sea without being able to maneuver. Thank God, we were discovered 
by an Italian ship which saved us, gave us medical treatment and brought us to the 
city of Ragusa in Sicily. Two other passengers and I were taken to a youth facility 
since we were not yet 18 years old. There, they gave us food and a bed to sleep. We 
also could move freely in the city. For $100, a trafficker brought me to Catania, the 
capital of the city, where I could stay with a friend. There, I found trafficker who sent 
me to Milan via bus for 600 Euro and where I was handed over to another trafficker 
who, for another 600 Euro, brought me to Munich by car, where I finally arrived in 
May 2015. 

After a hearing, I was brought to the refugee camp „Kieferngarten“ (near the Allianz-
Arena). Initially, I wanted to go to Sweden, but am glad to then have stayed in 
Germany. I stayed in Munich for about two months before I was brought to Marxheim 
with several others. Unfortunately, I couldn’t go to school there. I could work in a 
restaurant in Schweinspoint for 1 Euro per hour. As there was nothing in Marxheim, 
no school, no supermarket, etc., we asked the county officials for permission to 
move. As a result, I and some others were located to Wemding. This enabled me to 
attend vocational school in Donauwörth were I could learn German. During the whole 
time, I was waiting for a permit to stay, which I have received now. I was always living 
in fear of being deported back to Eritrea because in this case, I would have had to 
expect not only to be imprisoned but to fear for my life. After around one and a half 
years, I was transferred to Nördlingen. In the meantime, I have been employed by the 
Maltese in Donauwörth where I am working as a translator thanks to my language 
skills: Besides German and English, I also speak Arabic and several Eritrean 
dialects. For two months now, I have been living in a small flat in Nördlingen together 
with a flatmate, which really makes me happy. In the meantime, I also have done a 
one-month internship at the company Lebedew in Nördlingen, because I would like to 
either continue my training as an auto mechanic I started in Eritrea or become a 
mechatronic. If this does not work out, I would also not mind starting another 
apprenticeship. I feel very comfortable here, I was well received, people here are 
friendly to me – thank God everything is fine. 


