
THE STORY OF DIZA, OUR NEW FRIEND FROM NIGER 
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 No e er e et Diza Maiga, a Nigeria  refugee. She told us her stor  a d e pressed 
her gratitude to ards her other ho helped her flee fro  her ou tr . She is grateful to 
Ital  here she has gi e  the opportu it  to uild a e  life. 

She arri ed i  Ro e o  4 Septe er 4 through the hu a itaria  orridors progra . 

Here is her story. 

 

My name is Diza, I come from Niger. My country is very beautiful but very poor. I lived in 

Niamey, the capital, with my family, my father, my mother, me and my four siblings. My life 

was happy, I went to school, I never had to work. Everything was fine until my father decided 

I had to marrya friend of his, a 50-year-old man when I was 15. It was 2011. My family is 

Muslim, and during the holidays, this man always brought gifts to me and to my family, 

jewelry, clothes and money to my father. In 2014 my father decided to set the date of the 

marriage. My mother had never agreed with this marriage because the same fate had already 

touched my older sister, married to a man older than her who never loved her and who 

turned out to be a bad, violent man . My sister lived for eight years with this man who beat 

her every day. Now she is divorced and lives with her two daughters at home with my mother. 

My mother did not want this for me and she fought with all her might to avoid this marriage 

and suffered so much violence from my father who beat and threatened her. 

My mother had another dream for me, she wanted me to study and be free. She organized 

my trip secretly. The night of September 13, 2014 she took me to a woman she knew and 

with her I left for Italy. I arrived in Italy on September 14, 2014 by plane. I was not yet 18 

years old.  

I’  er  grateful to my mother for the courage and love with which she fought for me. 

In Italy I was welcomed in a center, I studied Italian, I did an internship in a hotel and today I 

work as a waitress in a restaurant.  This year I enrolled in a training course for intercultural 

mediation with the Community of Sant'Egidio. This afternoon I have the exam and hope 

everything goes well. I was able to continue to study as I wanted and as my mother wanted. 

In my free time I work as a volunteer in the Community of Sant'Egidio for the reception of 

refugees and in particular women. We have organized a course in home economics with 100 

people enrolled; they come from all over Lazio and there are also some men who come.  

I thank Italy, the Italians and you for being here today. 




