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The Covered Head 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I arrived in Europe just a short time ago. 
I came with my mother and father. 
For many years he was alone with my uncles and cousins. 
Papa’s work is irregular, but he says things are getting better. 
Mama stays at home and goes out only to walk me to school 
I am Muslim and I read the Koran with Mama 
and we recite its prayers. She and I always have our heads covered. 
At the beginning my schoolmates laughed at us, but now things are a little better 
In the city where I live there are persons who come from all 
parts of the world and therefore we have to accept everyone  with their religions and 
customs, and their prayers.  
I would like to have a world where people can live with their principles 
respecting others and I would like a world where the poor would disappear. 
 
Fatima 11 years old 
 

I NEED SO MANY THINGS… 
 
Papa takes me to beg every evening 
outside of a great restaurant or outside a church. 
Sometimes people stop and ask me if I go to school 
or if I need something.  I need so many things… 
to play, to laugh, to go to an amusement park, to be with my friends. 
I always think of my brothers and sisters and Mama. 
I dream of a world where everyone can stay in the country where they were born 
and where children do not have to work. 
Can someone make my dream come true? 
I don’t think so.  But I say it anyway. 
A fairy tale from my country says, it could happen that in the morning that the elves  
could find a porcupine that is still alive, 
that did not die of cold in the night. 
Let us hope that a perfect world will come 
because in no way is mine like that. 
 
Ornela   10 years old 
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FACES OF CHILDREN… 
  FACES OF THE FUTURE ? 
 
Tayana is seven years old and dreams of becoming a tennis player. 
Saranda is nine years old and yearns to become a journalist. 
These are children like so many others who study in the little village school 
of Binca/Binq.  It has two little buildings near an orthodox church, a few 
steps from the center that is formed by a couple of stores. 
It would be one story among many others if it were not for the fact that 
Tayana is a Serb and Saranda an Albanian. 
And especially if their school where they study together  
would not be in Kosovo, the former Serb province where the two ethnic 
groups have had bloody clashes since the end of the ‘90’s. 
At Binca/Binaq(Serbian and Albanian names of the little village) 
since 2001 there has been an active multi-ethnic school for children of the 
two communities, though being in divided classes to be able to follow the 
Serbian and Albanian programs can study together, sharing lessons like 
music, art, physical education and have places for recreation. 
It is a rare example in this region of the Balkans where, even though violent 
episodes have sharply diminished during the years, the two communities 
tend to live isolated lives in a few cases even within the same village. 
There is still a long way to go before they can really speak of 
Reconciliation. 
 
Source:SIR 13 Agency (2009) February 20 

 


