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I demand 
respect for 
the rights of 

the child!
What is the World’s 
Children’s Prize?
The World’s Children’s Prize is an education program for you and all other children!  
our goal is a more humane world, where children’s rights are respected by all. So far 
58,091 schools with 27 million students in 108 countries have registered as Global 
Friend Schools that support the World’s Children’s Prize. Your school is one of them!

Age limit for the World’s 
Children’s Prize

The World’s Children’s Prize is 
for all children aged between 
10 and 18. The upper age limit 
is because the UN Convention 
on the Rights of the Child says 
that you are a child until your 
18th birthday. There are 
several reasons for the lower 
age limit: to be able to vote in 
the Global Vote, first you need 
to learn all about the prize 
candidates and the children 
they fight for. The children have 
often experienced severe 
violations of their rights. 
Sometimes their stories are 
harrowing, and can be scary 
for younger children. 
Unfortunately, we do not yet 
have the capacity to produce 
material for children under ten. 
Children over ten can also find 
it distressing to read these 
difficult life stories. That’s why 
it’s important to have an adult 
available to talk to after 
reading.

Watch, listen and talk!
Find more interviews, images and films  

at youtube.com/worldschildrensprize and face-
book.com/worldschildrensprizefoundation. You 

can tell others via Facebook about the 
rights of the child in your country, 

and about how you do the 
WCP program at your school!

Every year, three Child Rights Heroes are 
selected by the WCP Child Jury to be 

candidates for the World’s Children’s Prize for 
the Rights of the Child. By the time the awards 
are presented, millions of children have learned 
about the rights of the child and democracy. 

The WCP program ends with children all 
over the world voting for their Child Rights 
Hero in a Global Vote. Up to 7.1 million 
children have voted in previous years. Do you 
want to join them? Here’s what to do:

1. The 2013 World’s Children’s Prize is 
launched (Read page  110)
The program kicks off on 24 January, when 
children all over the world present this year’s 
Child Rights Heroes – the nominees for the prize 
– as well as talking about whether the rights of the 
child are respected where they live, and in their 
country as a whole. Why not invite local media 
representatives to a World’s Children’s Press 
Conference? Or you could hold an opening 
ceremony at your school on a day of your choice.

Remember, only children should lead the press 
conferences and ceremonies. Adults are there to 
listen!

2. The rights of the child in your life 
(Read pages  12–13) 
Are the rights of the child respected in your life 
and the lives of your friends? At home, at school 
and in your country? Read the fact sheet about 
the rights of the child in your country, which 
comes with The Globe magazine. You can also 
download it at worldschildrensprize.org. 
Discuss how things should be and prepare a 
presentation for parents, teachers, politicians, 
other adults and the media. How about starting 
a WCP Child Rights Club at your school?

3. The rights of the child in the world 
(Read pages  5–11, 14–39, 50–109)
The rights of the child apply to all children, 
everywhere. Learn more through meeting the 
Child Jury, the Child Rights Heroes and the 
children they fight for. Learn about girls’ rights 
in particular on pages 16–39. Find out how life is 
for the world’s children.

4. Prepare your Global Vote  
(Read pages  40–49) 
Set a date for your Global Vote and prepare 
everything you need for a democratic election, 
with inspiration from other children who have 
voted. Invite the media, parents, politicians  
– anyone who wants to experience your Global 
Vote and celebrations!

5. Global Vote Day 
Vote first and then celebrate with a party and 
some performances! Report the result of your vote 
via the ballot box at worldschildrensprize.org.

6. The big announcement!
On the same day all over the world, together we 
reveal who has been chosen through the Global 
Vote to receive the World’s Children’s Prize for 
the Rights of the Child. Invite the media in 
your area to a World’s Children’s Press 
Conference, or gather your whole school to 
announce the results. You can also talk about 
improvements in respect for the rights of the 
child that you would like to see.

7. The grand finale! (Read pages  113–115) 
The program concludes with an Award 
Ceremony led by the Child Jury at Gripsholm 
Castle in Mariefred, Sweden. All three Child 
Rights Heroes are honoured and receive prize 
money towards their work with children. H.M. 
Queen Silvia of Sweden helps the children of the 
Jury to present the awards. Many schools 
organise their own closing ceremony, where they 
celebrate the Child Rights Heroes and the rights 
of the child. Some of them also invite parents, 
politicians and the media to a World’s Children’s 
Prize evening event for the rights of the child, 
and show the video from the Award Ceremony.

The Children’s VoiCe 
For The riGhTs 

oF The Child
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Meet the 
Child Jury

•	 The	Jury	members	share	their	life	stories	and	what	 
violations of the rights of the child they have expe-
rienced themselves or they fight against. In this way, 
they teach millions of children around the world about 
the rights of the child.  

•	 Every	year,	the	Child	Jury	selects	the	three	final	candi-
dates for the World’s Children’s Prize for the Rights of 
the Child from all those who have been nominated. 

•	 The	Jury	members	are	ambassadors	for	the	World’s	
Children’s Prize in their home countries and throughout 
the world. 

•	 The	Child	Jury	leads	the	annual	grand	finale	of	the	
World’s Children's Prize program, the Award 
Ceremony.

•	 During	the	week	of	the	Award	Ceremony,	the	members	
of	the	Jury	visit	Sweden	and	visit	schools	to	talk	about	
their lives and about the rights of the child. 

Meet	the	Jury	members.	You	can	find	longer	 
stories about several of them at  
www.worldschildrensprize.org.

The members of the World’s Children’s Prize Child  
Jury are experts on the rights of the child through  
their own life experiences. Every Jury child primarily 
represents all the children in the world who share the 
same experiences. However, they also represent 
children of their own country and continent. Whenever 
possible, the Jury includes children from all continents 
and all major religions. They can be members of the  
Jury until they turn 18.

Gabatshwane Gumede, 
16, south africa 
Represents children who have 
been orphaned by AIDS and chil-
dren who fight for the rights of vul-
nerable children. 
Gabatshwane’s parents died of 
AIDS when she was little. 
Despite the fact that Gaba was 
HIV negative, many people 
were afraid of catching HIV 
from her. She had no friends, 
and everyone at school laughed 
at her. Where Gaba lives, most 
people are unemployed. Many 
are HIV positive, and many 
children are orphans. 
Violations of the rights of the 
child are common. These days, 
no-one laughs at Gaba. She is a 
singer and a child rights cham-

pion, and many chil-
dren look up to her. 
Whenever she can, 
Gaba buys food for 
the poor, and gives 
orphaned school 
friends food parcels. 

“I demand that our politicians 
work for the rights of the child.  
I have discussed this with South 
Africa’s Minister of Education, 
and with many other politicians.”

hannah taylor, 17,  
Canada
Represents children who 
fight for the rights of the 
child, especially for 
homeless children’s 
rights.
When Hannah was 
five, she saw a 
homeless man 
eating out of a garbage 
can. Since then, she has been 
speaking to school children, 
politicians, executives and the 
Prime Minister of Canada, to 
tell them that no-one should 
have to be homeless. She found-
ed a charity that has raised over 
US$1 million for projects for 
the homeless, and she has start-

The 2013 Child Jury, 
gathered in Mariefred, 
Sweden.
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liv KjellberG, 14, sweden  
Represents children who are 
bullied and children who fight 
against bullying.
“It starts with being teased for 
something, like wearing the 
wrong clothes, being shy or 
looking different,” says Liv. 
“Then it continues with 
pushing and shoving, and it 
just gets worse and worse.” 

Liv found herself excluded by 
the other girls right from the 
first year of school. She had to 
sit on her own in the school 
canteen, and she was subjected 
to shoving and taunting. 

“The teachers aren’t always 
aware of what happens 
between pupils, and when 
children are bullied they might 
not say anything. They think 
that tomorrow will be better, 
that they might be able to hang 
out with the others.” 

Liv got involved and raised 
money so that an organisation 
called Friends, which works to 

mofat maninGa, 16, Kenya  
Represents children who are HIV 
positive and children who live on 
the street.
“I want to talk to the President 
of Kenya and tell him that life 
is hard for children. I want to 
tell him that his policemen 
beat children who live on the 
street and put them in prison. 
In prison! How can you lock a 
child up just because he or she 
is forced to live on the street? 
How can you steal a child’s 
freedom? I would tell the 
President that he should take 
care of the children instead. 
Give them a place to live, 
something to eat and the 
chance to go to school.” 

When Mofat was eight years 
old, his mother died of AIDS. 

“My grandmother had taken 
care of her, and she hadn’t told 
me how ill my mother was. It 
came as a 
shock. I 
felt so 
alone.” 

brianna audinett,  
16, usa  
Represents children who are 
homeless.
When Brianna was eleven, her 
mother left her violent father. 
Brianna and her three brothers 
became homeless in Los 
Angeles. They moved around a 
lot, sometimes staying in 
motels, but motels don’t allow 
five people to share a room. 
Eventually they found a place 
in a shelter. They lived here for 
many months, sleeping with 
other homeless people in bunk 
beds in a dormitory. They 
always had to be quiet, and 
could hardly ever play. But 
opposite the shelter was the 
School on Wheels, which gave 
Brianna and her brothers 
somewhere to play, school 
materials and help with their 
homework. 

“When I grow up I want to 
be a doctor, and help homeless 
people,” says Brianna. “They 
don’t have any money, but I’ll 
help them anyway.” Brianna 
and her family now have their 
own home. 

who exploited Mae was caught 
by the police. He is now in 
prison, as are many of those 
who viewed the images. But 
Mae was unable to stay with 
her family. There was a risk 
that she would suffer again as a 
result of poverty. Today, she 
lives at the Visayan Forum 
Foundation’s safe house for 
vulnerable girls. She goes to 
school and fights for the rights 
of other girls who have suffered 
abuse. 

“I miss my family, but I love 
going to school and my life is 
better here,” she says.

mae seGovia, 13, 
Philippines 
Represents children who have been 
exploited by the child sex trade 
and children who fight for the 
rights of the child.
When Mae was nine years old, 
she had to leave school and 
start working to help support 
her family. She was forced to 
dance and undress in front of a 
camera in an internet café. The 
images were sent all over the 
world via the internet. It took 
two years before the owner 

combat bullying, could come 
to her school. 

“Now things are better in 
class and no-one bullies other 
people. And I have seven close 
friends at school.” 

hamoodi mohamad 
elsalameen, 15, Palestine
Represents children in conflict 
areas and children living under 
occupation.
Hamoodi lives in a poor village 
south of Hebron on the West 
Bank, an area that is occupied 
by Israel. 

“One night, Israeli soldiers 
came to our village in tanks. 
They gave orders through a 
loudspeaker, telling everyone 
to switch their lights on. They 
shot in all directions, and three 
people were killed.” 

When he was five and heard 
about a little boy being killed, 
Hamoodi said, “I want a gun!” 
But now he takes part in 
negotiations for peace. He has 
Jewish friends, and plays 
football with them several 
times a month in Israel. 

“I like playing football, but 
we don’t have a pitch in our 
village. We usually play on a 
field further away, but when 
the Israeli soldiers come to 
arrest someone, they drive us 
away. They take away all the 
fun things,” says Hamoodi. 

ed an educational programme 
for schools. 

“We want to show that every-
one can get involved and make a 
difference for homeless people 
and the rights of the child. We 
all need to share what we have 
and care about each other. 
When I was at a home for 
homeless teenagers,  
I gave all the children a hug. 
One of the quiet ones said: 
‘Until today I thought no-one 
liked me, but now I know that 
you like me.’” 

Lisa Bonongwe at the lectern during the 2012 Award Ceremony 
at Gripsholm Castle in Mariefred, Sweden. The Jury children lead 
the ceremony.
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Poonam thaPa, 18, nepal
Represents and fights for girls who 
have been subjected to trafficking, 
slavery and abuse. 
“When I was 14 I was a poor 
orphan. An older boy from my 
village said that he loved me, 
and said we should get married 
and have a good, safe life 
together in the Indian city of 
Mumbai. I was alone and I was 
desperate to belong to a family, 
so I decided to go with him. 
But he tricked me. Instead of 
taking care of me he sold me to 
a brothel. When I refused to let 
the men at the brothel exploit 
me, they held me down, 
whipped me with electrical 
cables and burned me with 
cigarettes until I was too 
exhausted to stand up to them 
any more.”

Poonam was exploited by up 
to fifteen men every day for 
almost a year. But eventually 
she was rescued and gained 
protection from an organisa-
tion called Maiti Nepal.

david Pullin, 18, 
united Kingdom 
Represents children who 
have been separated 
from their parents and 
are cared for by society, 
as well as children who 
fight for the rights of 
the child.
David’s mother and father were 
alcoholics, and when he was 
young he was often left alone 
all day long. Today, he lives 
with a foster family and fights 
for children with similar back-
grounds.

“I lived with my mum and 
dad when I was young. They 
often left me alone in our flat 
when they went out drinking.  
Because I was locked in, I 
couldn’t go anywhere. There 
was never enough to eat, only 
things like crisps, biscuits and 

maria elena morales 
aChahui, 18, Peru
Represents girls who work as 
maids, often under slave-like 
conditions, and fights for their 
rights.
Maria Elena left her village in 
the mountains when she was 
12, without telling her parents. 
She has seven siblings, and she 
knew that her family was 
struggling financially. She also 
thought the teaching in the 
village school was poor. In the 
city of Cusco, she became an 
unpaid maid for her aunt, 
receiving only pocket money. 
She had to work so much that 
she couldn’t go to school. 
When she complained, her 
aunt threatened to beat her. 
Maria Elena missed her family 
so much, and eventually went 
home for a visit. When she 
returned to her aunt’s house, 
she was thrown out onto the 
street. Now Maria Elena lives 
at a home run by an 
organisation called Caith. She 
goes to school and is part of a 
group that works to defend 
maids’ rights. 

A couple of years later, Mofat 
also became ill. His 
grandmother took care of him, 
but when she died, the rest of 
the family kicked him out of 
the house. Mofat was 13 years 
old and had to live on the 
street. But today Mofat lives in 
a home for street children and 
goes to school again. 

lisa bononGwe, 18, 
Zimbabwe
Represents children who fight for 
girls’ rights.
When Lisa was four, her father 
drank and beat her mother 
almost every night. Sometimes 
until she was unconscious on 
the floor. When Lisa cried and 
shouted at him to stop, he 
chased her and her big brother 
out of the house. 

“We had to sleep on the 
veranda, even in the middle of 
winter when it was freezing,” 
she says. 

When Lisa was seven, her 
mother threw her father out 
and she joined a Girl Child 
Network girls’ club at her 
school. They teach girls about 
their rights. 

“At the girls’ club, we talk 
about things that are 
important to us. Girls aren’t 
safe at all in Zimbabwe. We are 
abused and raped, and we have 
to do all the housework. If 
there isn’t enough money for 
everyone, it’s always the boys 
who are allowed to go to 
school. I help organise 
meetings 
and 
demon-
strations 
for girls’ 
rights.” 

nuZhat tabassum 
Promi, 18, bangladesh
Represents children who have 
their rights violated through 
natural disasters and 
environmental degradation, as 
well as children who demand 
respect for girls’ rights. 
“If the sea level rises by one 
metre, the southern part of 
Bangladesh, where I live, will 
be underwater. I think about 
that often. Global warming is 
causing the ice at the North 
and South Poles and in the 
Himalayas to melt. As a result 
we are hit harder by cyclones 
and flooding,” says Nuzhat. 
“When I was on my way to 
school the day after the mega-
cyclone, there were dead and 
injured people all over the 
place.” 

Nuzhat lives in the little 
town of Barisal in southern 
Bangladesh. Every morning 
she puts on her school uniform, 
hails a cycle rickshaw and gets a 
lift to school. 

“Cyclones are very severe 
storms that affect Bangladesh 
every year. But the country is 
well-prepared, and has a good 
cyclone warning system. The 
absolute worst thing that has 
happened to me in my life was 
when I thought our school had 
been destroyed by the mega-
cyclone.” 

The Jury children 
lead the World's 
Children's Press 
Conference at the 
Eric Ericson Hall in 
Stockholm, 
Sweden.
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emelda Zamambo, 14, 
mozambique
Represents orphans and children 
who fight for the rights of the child.
When Emelda was six years 
old, her father was shot dead 
by thieves, and just a few 
months later her mother died 
of malaria.  

“Everything fell apart. I 
didn’t think anything could 
ever be good again. I was terri-
fied that I would be left alone 
and end up on the street. But 
in spite of all the bad things 
that happened, I was so lucky.” 

Emelda’s grandmother and 
her uncle’s family welcomed 
her with open arms. She got a 
place to live, food, clothes and 
the chance to go to school.  

forest, near a road. Someone 
began to shoot. People were 
falling down dead beside me. I 
was totally overwhelmed by 
terror. When I tried to hide, 
the other soldiers shoved me 
forward and said: ‘If your 
friend dies, it doesn’t matter. 
Just step over him! It’s your 
duty!’” 

After three years Ndale 
managed to flee. An organisa-
tion called BVES helped him 
to process his experiences and 
start going to school.

“I was so happy, I had a new 
start in life. After my studies I 
want to make music about life 
in the army and about the 
rights of the child. I want to 
make sure that children are 
not made into soldiers. All 
adults have to remember that 
they were children once too.” 

netta alexandri, 13, 
israel
Represents children in conflict 
areas and children who want to 
have a dialogue for peace.
“When I was small I remem-
ber there was a war. My par-
ents got really worried so they 
sent me and my sister to live 
with our aunts. I didn’t get to 
see my parents for a long time. 
It was frightening, I didn’t 
know what was going on, so I 
was worried and very scared. I 
didn’t understand much of 
what was going on but I was 
thinking: I don’t want to die, I 
don’t want to leave my home!”

Netta thinks that dialogue is 
a good way to get peace. 

“It’s important to talk to 
each other, because there is no 
other way. And it is important 
that we children know our 
rights, so that no one can take 
them away from us.”

“More than anything else,  
I got a family who love me.” 

Today Emelda runs her own 
school at home, for children 
who would not otherwise have 
the chance to go to school. She 
teaches them to read, write 
and count.  

“Going to school is one of 
the most important things 
there is. It gives you a better 
chance of finding work later in 
life, which means you’ll be 
able to take better care of your 
family.” 

ndale nyenGela, 15,  
d.r. Congo
Represents child soldiers and 
children in armed conflict.
When Ndale was 11 years old 
and on his way to school he 
was kidnapped by an armed 
group and forced to become a 
child soldier.  

“We walked for three days 
without eating or sleeping. 
When we walked too slowly 
they kicked us and shouted at 
us. Once we knew how to 
handle our weapons, they said 
now it was time to learn to kill 
people. One day we hid in the 

maybe a little bit of bread. I 
had no friends and often put 
myself to bed at night. That 
was hard, because I was afraid 
of the dark.  When I was sev-
en, it was decided that I should 
move in with a foster family. I 
was really worried – even 
when everything’s terrible at 
home, you still want to be 
with your own mum and 
dad.  But as soon as I got 
there, I felt safe. It wasn’t long 
before they felt like my own 
family. And I started to make 
friends at school. My dream is 
for all children in care to have 
good lives, and to have their 
rights respected just like all 
other children.”
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Jury friends Maria Elena, Peru,  
and Mae Segovia, Philippines.

for several years Kewal ram, 
15, from the thar desert in 
Pakistan, has spent every day 
of the week weaving carpets. 
but in the mornings he has 
been able to go to school, 
except when the school was 
destroyed in the terrible 
floods the other year. this is 
a picture story about how 
Kewal’s life used to be. but 
now everything has changed. 
he has become a member  
of the world’s Children’s 
Prize jury and accompanied 
the Queen of sweden to  
the award Ceremony at 
Gripsholm Castle in ma-
riefred, sweden. school has 
been the most exciting thing 
in Kewal’s life. he got excel-
lent grades after middle 
school and now he is starting 
at a new school, eight hours’ 
journey from here.

Kewal, his mother and six 
younger siblings – and his 
father, when he comes home 
from his work far away once  
a month – live in the three 
houses on the left in the  
picture.
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From debt slave to Jury member

At five thirty in the morning, when the 
first light of dawn enters the small clay 
house in the village of Ragho Mengwar in 
the Thar Desert, Kewal’s mother wakes 
him. There is no room for charpoy beds in 
the little house so everyone sleeps on the 
floor.

Camels are Kewal’s favourite animals, 
and he often draws them. This is his 
teacher’s camel. Camels are useful for 
transporting goods in the desert, where 
there are no roads and cars have to drive 
on the sand.

There is not enough water in the desert, 
and Kewal uses a metal mug to measure 
his ration of water. His six siblings will 
wake up soon and there must be enough 
water in the pitcher for them too.

Kewal’s younger brother Talok 
peeks out through a hole in the 
wall, where Kewal has left his 
toothbrush. The neem tree also 
provides ingredients for medicine 
and soap.

A peacock passes while Kewal is brush-
ing his teeth with a toothbrush cut from 
the neem tree, which grows in the yard. 
The fibres in neem branches are great for 
brushing teeth.

In the desert with Kewal
Kewal represents slave 
children and other child 
labourers.
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Kewal  
the debt slave
when the sChool day ends, many of 
the desert school children rush 
home to a free afternoon, although 
they do help out at home. But for 
some of them, this is the beginning 
of a long shift at work. For several 
years, Kewal has been weaving car-
pets every day after school.

“It’s a tough job. I get so tired. My 
back aches, and my whole body too 
after a while. It’s hard to spend so 
many hours sitting still, every day, 
but I have had to do it,” explains 
Kewal.

He has been working at least 40 
hours a week, sitting at the carpet 
weaving loom every day after school 
until darkness falls and he can’t see 
enough to work, and all day on 
Sundays. 

When Kewal was eight, his moth-
er fell seriously ill. She needed 
expensive medicine. To pay for it, 
Kewal’s father borrowed money 
from a man who owned weaving 
looms. To begin with, Kewal’s father 
and his brother had to work every 
day making carpets. When his 
father got a job far away, Kewal, the 
oldest of the children, had to learn 
to weave carpets so that the family 
could continue to pay off the debt to 
the man they had borrowed money 
from.

Kewal’s pay was 1500 rupees a 
month '(US$7), but he never saw 
any of that money. Half of his pay 
went to the man who owns the 
loom, and the other half to pay off a 
debt to the shopkeeper in the neigh-
bouring village. Now that Kewal is 
moving away, his uncle will take over 
the responsibility of weaving car-
pets to pay the  
debt off.

Every day after school and all day on Sundays, at least 
40 hours a week, Kewal has had to weave carpets to 
pay off his family’s debt to the owner of the loom.

The morning is homework time for Kewal. 
He sits on a cushion outside the house 
with his books and enjoys having time to 
read and write before he has to leave for 
school. English is his favourite.

Kewal is responsible for feeding the 
goats. When a big flood destroyed the 
clay houses in the village, the family’s 
goat house collapsed and three of their 
goats died. At first everyone was glad 
when the rain came. But it didn’t stop. 
The houses were destroyed, and the fol-
lowing year nobody could grow any 
crops for the families to eat.

Weaving carpets is hard 
work for the eyes and the 
body. Kewal’s back hurts 
every day.

The school day begins with assembly in 
the schoolyard. Here, Kewal is leading 
the exercises they do every morning. 
Then everyone sings the national anthem 
and a school song before the school day 
begins.

Kewal’s only time to play is 
during the lunch break, so 
he really enjoys the chance 
to play cricket.

Carpet knife

Carpet weaving comb
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Kewal’s brother Permanind, 10, works at the well  
every morning. He drives the donkeys that pull up 
buckets of water. He walks back and forth with the 
donkeys for 4-5 hours, until all the families have 
water.

All the water the family 
needs has to be carried 
home.

When Kewal has finished his 
heavy carpet weaving work for 
the day, he eats dinner quickly 
with his brothers. In the 
desert, the men and boys 
always eat before the women 
and girls. After dinner, Kewal 
pops over to see his teacher, 
Hernath, a few houses away. 
The students who want to 
learn more gather in his 
house in the evenings.

Kewal helping to collect wood.

Kewal’s brother Permanind 
always arrives last, after 
working at the well. The 
children speak Datki at 
home but Sindhi is the first 
language they learn to read 
and write. In their first year 
at school they start learning 
English. In their third year 
they learn another alpha-
bet, Urdu, which is the 
national language of 
Pakistan.

Everyone sits with their class 
so that they can help one 
another with their tasks. The 
children at the desert school 
participate in the WCP pro-
gram every year.

“I like everything in The 
Globe,” says Kewal. “I dream 
about having electricity, so I 
could read it in the evenings. 
We learn about heroes who 
work to help others. We are 
going to do that too. The 
Global Vote is a special  
day for us.”

Shoes lined 
up outside 
the school.

Kewal’s mother puts 
this ring on her head  
to help her balance  
the water jar.
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Celebrate  the rights of
the child
The United Nations Convention on the Rights of the 
Child brings together a long series of rights that 
apply to all the children in the world. We have  
summarised a few of them here. Read the full text of 
the Convention at: www.worldschildrensprize.org 

Basic principles of the Convention: 
•	 All	children	are	equal	and	have	the	same	rights.	
•	 Every	child	has	the	right	to	have	his	or	her	basic	

needs fulfilled. 
•	 Every	child	has	the	right	to	protection	from	abuse	

and exploitation. 
•	 Every	child	has	the	right	to	express	his	or	her	opi-

nion and to be respected.

What is a convention?
A	convention is an international agreement, a cont-
ract between countries. The Convention on the 
Rights of the Child is one of the six UN conventions 
on human rights.
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Celebrate  the rights of
the child

The 20th of November is a day of celebration for all the children  
in the world. It was on that day in 1989 that the UN adopted the 
CONVENTION ON THE RIGHTS OF THE CHILD. It applies to you  
and all other children under 18. All the countries in the world except 
Somalia, the USA, and the new country of South Sudan have  
ratified (pledged to follow) the Convention. This means they are 
obliged to take children’s rights into consideration and to listen to 
what children have to say.

Article 1
These rights apply to all 
children under 18 in the 
world. 

Article 2
All children are equal. 

All children have the same 
rights and should not be dis-
criminated against. 

Nobody should treat you 
badly because of your appear-
ance, your skin colour, your 
gender, your language, your 
religion, or your opinions.

Article 3
Those who make decisions 
affecting children must put 
the interests of the children 
first.

Article 6 
You have the right to life 
and the right to develop. 

Article 7 
You have the right to a 
name and a nationality.

Article 9
You have the right to live 
with your parents unless it’s 
bad for you. 

You have the right to be 
brought up by your parents,  
if possible. 

Articles 12–15 
All children have the right 
to say what they think. You 
are to be consulted and your 
opinions respected in all 
matters concerning you – at 
home, at school and by the 
authorities and the courts.   

Article 18
Your parents are jointly 
responsible for your 
upbringing and development. 
They must always put your 
interests first.   

Article 19 
You have the right to 
protection from all forms of 
violence, neglect, abuse and 
mistreatment. You should  
not be exploited by your 
parents or other guardians.   

Articles 20–21 
You are entitled to receive 
care if you have lost your 
family.  

Article 22 
If you have been forced to 
leave your country you have 
the same rights as all the oth-
er children in your new coun-
try. If you are alone you have 
the right to special protection 
and help. If possible you should 
be reunited with your family. 

Article 23 
All children have the right to 
a good life. If you are disabled 
you have the right to extra  
support and help.   

Article 24 
When you are sick you have  
the right to receive all the 
help and care you need.

Articles 28–29
You have the right to go to 
school and to learn important 
things, such as respect for 
human rights and respect for 
other cultures.  

Article 30 
The thoughts and beliefs of  
every child should be respected. 
If you belong to a minority 
you have the right to your 
own language, your own cul-
ture and your own religion.  

Article 31 
You have the right to play, 
rest and free time, and the 
right to live in a healthy envi-
ronment.  

Article 32
You should not be forced to 
do hazardous work that pre-
vents your schooling and 
damages your health. 

Article 34 
No one should subject you to 
abuse or force you into prosti-
tution. If you are treated bad-
ly you are entitled to protec-
tion and help.  

Article 35 
No one is allowed to kidnap 
or sell you.  

Article 37 
No one should punish you 
in a cruel and harmful way.  

Article 38 
You never have to be a soldier  
or take part in armed con-
flict.   

Article 42
All adults and children 
should know about this con-
vention. You have the right to 
learn about your rights.  
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2.2 billion 
Children 
under 18  
in the world
Over 80 million of those 
children live in Somalia, 
the USA and South 
Sudan, the only three 
countries that have not 
ratified the UN Conven
tion on the Rights of  
the Child. All other  
countries have promised 
to respect the rights of 
the child, but violations 
of those rights are com
mon in all countries.

health and  
health care
You have the right to food, 
clean water and medical care.  
Every day 19,000 children 
under the age of 5 die (6.9 
million a year) of diseases 
caused by lack of food, clean 
water, hygiene and health 
care. Vaccinations against the 
most common childhood    
illnesses help save 2.5 million 
lives a year. But 1 in 5 chil-
dren is never vaccinated. 
Every year, 2 million children 
die of diseases that can be 
prevented by vaccination. 4 
out of 10 children in the 50 
poorest countries do not have 
access to clean water. Every 
year 1 million people die of 
malaria, most of them children. 
Only 2 in 10 children with 
malaria receive treatment, and 
only 4 in 10 children in the 
poorest malarial countries 
sleep under a mosquito net.

name and 
nationality
From the day you are 
born you have the right  
to have a name and to  
be registered as a citizen 
of your home country. 
Every year, 135 million 
children are born. 51  
million of these children 
are never registered. 
There is no documented 
proof that they exist!

Survive and grow
You	have	the	right	to	life.	Every	
country that has promised to 
respect the rights of the child 
must do all it can to allow chil-
dren to survive and develop.  
1 in 20 children (1 in 9 in the 
poorest countries) dies before 
reaching the age of five,  
usually due to causes that 
could have been prevented.

A home, clothing, food and security
You have the right to a home, food, clothing, education, health 
care and security. 
More than half of the world’s children live in poverty. Around 
550 million children have less than US$1.25 (£0.80) a day to 
live on.

Children with disabilities
If you have a disability you have the same rights 
as everyone else. You have the right to receive  
support so that you can play an active role in
society.  
Children with disabilities are among the most 
vulnerable in the world. In many countries  
they are not allowed to go to school. Many  
are treated like inferior beings and are kept  
hidden away. There are 200 million children  
with disabilities in the world.

how are the world’s children?
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hazardous  
child labour 
You have the right to be  
protected from economic 
exploitation and work that is 
hazardous to your health or 
that prevents you from going 
to	school.	All	work	is	prohib-
ited for children under 12. 
Around 306 million children 
work, and for most of them, 
the work they do is directly 
harmful to their safety, 
health, morale and educa-
tion. Some 10 million chil-
dren are forced into the 
worst forms of child labour, 
as debt slaves, child soldiers 
or victims of the child sex 
trade. Every year, 1.2 million 
children are ‘trafficked’ in  
the modern day slave trade.

Protection in war 
and flight
You have the right to pro-
tection and care in times of 
war or if you are a refugee. 
Children affected by con-
flict and refugee children 
have the same rights as 
other children. 
Over the last 10 years at 
least 2 million children 
have been killed in war.  
6 million have suffered  
serious physical injuries. 
10 million have suffered 
serious psychological 
harm. 1 million have lost or 
become separated from 
their parents.  Tens of thou-
sands of children have 
been used as soldiers, car-
riers or mine clearers (over 
1000 children are killed or 
injured by mines every 
year). 18 million children 
have had to flee their 
homes or countries. Minority children

Children who belong to 
minority groups or indige-
nous peoples have the 
right to their language,  
culture and religion. 
Examples	of	indigenous	
peoples include Native 
Americans,	Aboriginal	
Australians	and	the	Sami	
people	of	Northern	Europe.	
The rights of indigenous 
and minority children are 
often violated. Their lan-
guages are not respected 
and they are bullied or dis-
criminated against. Many 
children do not have 
access to medical care.

Children who live 
on the street 
You have the right to live in  
a	safe	environment.	All	 
children have the right to 
education, medical care and 
a decent standard of living. 
For 60 million children, the 
streets are their only home. 
An additional 90 million 
work and spend the day on 
the street but return home  
to their families in the  
evenings. 

Crime and  
punishment
Children may only be impris-
oned as a last resort and for 
the shortest possible time.  
No child may be subjected  
to torture or other cruel treat-
ment. Children who have  
committed crimes should  
be given care and help. 
Children may not be sen-
tenced to life imprisonment  
or receive the death penalty. 
At least 1 million children  
are being held in prison. 
Imprisoned children are  
often treated badly.

School and  
education
You have the right to go to 
school. Primary and sec-
ondary schooling should 
be free for everyone. 
More than 9 out of 10  
children in the world go to 
school, but there are still 
67 million children who get 
no education whatsoever. 
More than 5 out of 10 of 
these children are girls.

Protection from violence
You have the right to protection from all forms of violence, 
neglect, maltreatment and abuse. 
Every year 40 million children are beaten so badly that 
they need medical care. 33 countries have forbidden all 
forms of corporal punishment for children, so only 4 out of 
100 children are fully protected from violence by law. 
Many countries still allow corporal punishment in schools.

how are the world’s children?

You have the right to say what you think about any 
issue	that	affects	you.	Adults	should	listen	to	the	
child’s opinion before they make decisions, which must 
always be in the child’s best interests. 

is this how things are in your country and in 
the world today? You and the rest of the 
world’s children know best!

Your VoiCe MuSt be heArd!
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Fight for girls!
Join in the struggle  
for girls’ rights

“Boys and girls should have the same rights! It 
is unfair that we can’t go to school and have to 
do all the housework, while boys are allowed to 
study and play,” says Sanjukta, 12, from India. 
She is one of millions of children all over the 
world who are less valued just because they  
are girls.

the rights of the child apply to all children, girls and boys 
alike. But girls are often treated worse than boys. Half 
of the world’s children are girls, but many more boys 

than girls go to school. Girls are poorer, hungrier, and more 
likely to fall ill than boys. They work harder, are likely to be  
victims of violence, and are forced to marry when they are still 
children themselves. It is also harder for girls everywhere to 
make their voices heard and be able to make decisions over 
their own lives.

Girls for sale 
One of the worst violations of the rights of the child is the 
child sex trade. Children all over the world are exploited as 
sex slaves and in pornography. Most victims are girls. But 
now girls all over the world are fighting back with the help of 
the	World’s	Children’s	Prize!	And	lots	of	boys	are	helping	too!

Fighting together
From this year on, hundreds of girls are training to be World’s 
Children’s	Prize	Child	Rights	Ambassadors.	Many	of	them	
have themselves experienced violence, abuse and extreme 
injustice. They learn about their rights and about how life is 
for girls in their country and all over the world. Then they  
help children to start their own World’s Children’s Prize  
Child Rights Clubs. In a Child Rights Club, children work 
together to:
•	 Raise	awareness	of	the	rights	of	the	child
•	 Tell	people	what	life	is	like	for	girls
•	 Make	their	voices	heard
•	 Demand	respect	for	the	rights	of	the	child,	for	boys	and	

girls alike!
	 And	much	more!

On pages 17–39 you can read about girls’ rights and about 
the child sex trade.

The	Swedish	Postcode	Lottery	has	made	it	possible	for	the	
World’s	Children’s	Prize	to	collaborate	with	ECPAT	Sweden	
to defend girls’ rights and combat the child sex trade.

I demand 
respects for 
girls’ rights!



17

Child Rights 
Ambassador  
for girls’ rights

When Alisha was eleven 
years old, she was wande
ring the streets of Kath
mandu, the capital of Nepal,  
alone and in despair. Today 
she is 15 years old and tra
vels around the mountain 
villages of Nepal to educate 
and inspire children to fight 
for girls’ rights and against 
the child sex trade. 

“I know that I was lucky 
not to be kidnapped and  
taken to India as a sex  
slave,” says Alisha. “Now I 
live at a home for vulnerable 
girls run by Maiti Nepal. As  
a Child Rights Ambassador 
for the World’s Children’s 
Prize, I have a golden  
opportunity to fight for  
girls’ rights and to prevent  
Nepalese girls from being 
exploited through the child 
sex trade.”
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Alisha, 15 
Lives: At Maiti Nepal’s home in 
Kathmandu for girls who have 
been victims of, or who are at 
risk from trafficking.
Loves: Basketball!
Hates: When poor children are 
treated badly.
Best thing that’s happened: That I 
was able to come to live at Maiti 
Nepal, and it became my new 
family.
Worst thing that’s happened: When 
my mother disappeared.
Wants to be: A flight attendant, 
and see the world.
Dream: To become a good person 
who helps others.

All the things I didn’t get
“Here at Maiti we are like one big family. The girls who live here 
are like sisters, and we take care of one another. Rabina, who is 
five years old, lives in my room. I usually wash her clothes, comb 
her hair and help her to get ready for preschool in the morning.  
I like it. I try to give Rabina all the things I didn’t get from my own 
mother,” says Alisha.

Well prepared
Before their mission in the 
mountains, the Child Rights 
Ambassadors learn even more 
about the rights of the child. 
They discuss, plan and make 
their own posters, and get to 
know children and child rights 
heroes from all over the world 
through The Globe magazine. 

 Alisha and her friend 
Poonam are standing at 
the chalkboard in a 

small classroom in the moun
tain village of Chhap. They 
have travelled for many hours 
to get here, along with nine 
girl friends. At dawn they 
packed their backpacks full of 
magazines and homemade 
posters on girls’ rights and 

the World’s Children’s Prize. 
The first part of the journey 
was by jeep on dusty moun
tain roads. Next came several 
hours of hiking. Nothing can 
stop them. The girls are 
World’s Children’s Prize 
Child Rights Ambassadors, 
and they are here to talk 
about the most important 
thing they know: the rights 

of the child. Above all, they 
want to talk about how girls’ 
rights can be strengthened 
here in Nepal. 

A terrible story
When Poonam begins telling 
her life story, the classrooms 
always fall totally silent.

“When I was 14 I was a 
poor orphan. An older boy 

from my village said that he 
loved me, and said we should 
get married and have a good, 
safe life together in the 
Indian city of Mumbai. I was 
alone and I was desperate to 
belong to a family, so I decid
ed to go with him. But he 
tricked me. Instead of taking 
care of me he sold me to a 
brothel. When I refused to let 
the men at the brothel exploit 
me, they held me down, 
whipped me with electrical 
cables and burned me with 
cigarettes until I was too 
exhausted to stand up to 
them any more.”

Terrible story
It’s painful for Poonam to 
remember and tell the  
story of all the terrible 
things that happened 
when she was a slave at a 
brothel in India. But she 
does it anyway, to warn 
other girls so that it 
doesn’t happen to them. 
Her friend Alisha knows 
that Poonam’s story could 
just as easily have been 
hers. Poonam is a member 
of the World’s Children’s 
Prize international child 
jury. She represents and 
fights for girls who have 
been subjected to the 
child sex trade, slavery  
and abuse. 
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Poonam was used by up to 
fifteen men every day for 
almost a year. But eventually 
she was rescued and gained 
protection from the organisa
tion Maiti Nepal. 

“Now I am a member of the 
World’s Children’s Prize 
international child jury. I rep
resent and fight for girls who 
have been subjected to the 
child sex trade, slavery and 
abuse,” says Poonam. She 
holds up a copy of The Globe 
magazine and shows the stu
dents pictures of herself and 
the other children on the jury. 

Was beaten
Every time Alisha hears 
Poonam’s story, it pains her. 
They are like sisters.

“I know that it could easily 
have been me. That it’s really 
just luck that I didn’t end up 
in the same situation,” says 
Alisha. She grew up in an 
extremely poor family in 
Kathmandu. Her parents 
took temporary jobs on dif
ferent building sites, but nev
er earned enough for Alisha 

and her little sister to go to 
school or eat their fill.

“Also my mother and father 
had drinking problems. 
Money that should have gone 
into education for my sister 
and me went to feed their 
habit instead. They often 
came home drunk, and that 
almost always ended in fight
ing. My father would beat my 
mother, and when I screamed 
at him to stop and tried to get 
in between them, he would 
beat me too.”

Instead of going to school 
like other children in her neigh
bourhood, Alisha was forced 
to take care of the household 
and her little sister all day 
long. She cooked the food (if 
there was any), and did the 
laundry and cleaning. 

Winding mountain roads
The child rights ambassadors travel on narrow, winding 
mountain roads in a jeep loaded with posters and copies 
of The Globe magazine.

Suspension bridges to schools
To reach some of the village schools the girls 
have to walk over swaying suspension bridges!
“It takes around three hours to walk the twisting 
paths to the village schools. Then it’s another 
three hours to get back again!” 
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Kathmandu, alone and in 
despair, trying to find a bet
ter life for her and her sister. 
Eventually, when she had 
almost given up, someone 
showed her the way to Maiti 
Nepal and their home for 
girls. 

“It was fantastic to come to 
Maiti! My sister and I got a 
home, friends, food and safe

ty, and we could finally start 
school. And I quickly realised 
that Maiti had actually saved 
my life. Many of my new 
friends had been sold as slaves 
to brothels in India. They had 
been just like me, alone and 
abandoned, and they were 
easy targets for the traffick
ers. It could just as easily have 
been me,” says Alisha. 

“I became a ‘mother’ even 
though I was just a child of 
six. When noone was 
watching I cried.”

Mother disappeared
When Alisha was ten years 
old, everything got worse.

“One evening my mother 
didn’t come home from work. 
For two weeks, my father, sis
ter and I searched for her, but 
we didn’t find her. I was wor
ried and couldn’t understand 

what had happened. Was she 
dead? Or had she just aban
doned us? Before I fell asleep 
at night I would lie and look 
at a picture of her, and I felt 
both angry and sad.” 

After her mother’s disap
pearance, Alisha’s father 
drank so much that he was no 
longer able to take care of his 
daughters.

“I had to start working as a 
maid for the man who owned 
our house, so that my sister 
and I could survive. I worked 
from six in the morning until 
late at night, washing clothes, 
doing dishes, cleaning and 
cooking. If I made the slight
est mistake, like dropping a 
plate, the man would fly into 
a rage. He would shout at me, 
saying my father was a 
drunkard and I was such a 
bad person that even my 
mother had abandoned me. 
One day I couldn’t face it any 
more, and I ran away.” 

Alone on the streets
For a long time, Alisha wan
dered the streets of 

Child rights 
education
At the small school in the 
mountain village of Chhap, 
Shree Borlang Bhumi 
Secondary School, the girls 
from Maiti are talking about 
the rights of the child and 
girls’ rights in particular,  
trafficking and the World’s 
Children’s Prize program. 
The children are curious and 
are asking questions.

Finally, a rest!
The girls take a wellearned rest and cool down by the river 
Shivalaya. They have brought noodles, chapati bread and 
some sweets to give them energy for the tough hikes. 
Alisha’s bag says ‘Stop Human Trafficking’.
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boys in Nepal, particularly in 
the villages,” explains Alisha. 
“While sons are allowed to go 
to school, daughters often 
have to work instead. Many 
are married off very young. 
People seem to think that 
girls are made for tough phys
ical work and not for educa
tion. If a family is poor, it is 
always the girls who have to 
work and help out. So if peo
ple come to the village offer
ing work to girls, for example 
at restaurants in the city, so 
that they can send money 
home, it is very easy for par
ents to agree to it. Since the 
mothers and fathers often 
don’t know about girls’ rights 

or trafficking, they don’t 
know that they are being 
tricked. Their daughters will 
never earn any money for the 
family. Instead they will be 
sold as slaves to brothels in 
places like India and Dubai.

“I also believe that people’s 
view of girls makes it easier 
for them to sell us as slaves to 
brothels. We are seen more as 
workhorses or ‘things’ you 

Now Alisha has lived at 
Maiti’s home for girls for four 
years. She and the other girls 
get to learn a lot about the 
rights of the child, girls’ 
rights, and trafficking. This 
knowledge empowers them 
to help other children. They 
use the World’s Children’s 
Prize program and The Globe 
magazine in their work. 

Happy Child Rights 
Ambassador
“I have always wanted to 
share all that I have learned 
with other children, but I 
didn’t know how. So when I 
was asked to be a World’s 
Children’s Prize Child Rights 
Ambassador I was delighted!” 
says Alisha.

The girls from Maiti have 
prepared well. They have 
learned more about the rights 
of the child and about the 
work of various child rights 
heroes. Together they have 
decided to focus most on 
girls’ rights when they are out 
visiting schools.

“Life is harder for girls than 

can earn money on and 
exploit than as human beings. 
If we girls were seen as 
human beings, things like 
this would not be possible.”  

Child rights adventure
Today’s visit to the village of 
Chhap is one of many trips 
Alisha and her friends are 
making in the poor region of 
Nuwakot. The trafficking of 
young girls is very common 
here.

“We are incredibly excited! 
On our first trip we were up 
in the mountains for a week, 
visiting five different schools. 
Each hike from the Maiti cen

Time for the 
Global Vote!
The Child Rights 
Ambassadors are there 
when the school in Chhap 
holds its own Global Vote 
day – a party for the rights of 
the child. 

Child Rights Clubs 
working hard!
The Child Rights Ambas
sadors help the children in the 
villages to form their own 
Child Rights Clubs. That way 
they can continue their work 
for the rights of the child once 
the girls from Maiti have gone 
home. The clubs organise the 
World’s Children’s Prize 
program in their schools,  
learn more about girls’ rights 
and trafficking, and raise 
awareness among other 
children. The Child Rights 
Clubs also keep their eyes 
open and raise the alarm if 
anything happens to any of  
the girls in the village. 
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tre in the area to one of the 
schools took around three 
hours. Then it was another 
threehour walk back in the 
afternoon. Since we were car
rying such heavy loads it was 
really tough. Some of us 
developed a fever because of 
the strain but we kept going 
anyway. Our mission was far 
too important to cancel 
because of a little bit of fever. 
A day cancelled is a day lost in 
the fight for girls’ rights!”

In each school, Alisha, 
Poonam and their ambassa
dor friends talk about girls’ 
rights. They explain how easy 
it is for poor girls to be 
tricked and sold as slaves to 
brothels. They share their 
own life stories, as well as 
other children’s stories from 
The Globe magazine. They 
also explain how children can 
participate in the World’s 
Children’s Prize program to 
strengthen their voices and 
their rights. 

“It’s a wonderful feeling 
when the students under
stand what we’re trying to say 

and find out important 
things that they didn’t know 
before. Hiking in the 
mountains as a Child Rights 
Ambassador is a fantastic 
adventure.”

Important mission
Alisha and Poonam end their 
child rights lesson at the vil
lage school in Chhap by 
encouraging everyone to keep 
learning more about their 
rights with the help of The 
Globe magazine. Soon the 
school children here and in 
many other villages will 
organise their own Global 
Vote days. The children vote 
for the child rights hero they 
feel most drawn to, and then 
they celebrate the rights of 
the child with singing and 
dancing! Many of the girls 
who have met Alisha and 
Poonam look happy and full 
of expectation. Kalpana, 14 
years old, is one of them:

“Before the Child Rights 
Ambassadors came here,  
I had no idea that girls and 
boys have the same rights. 

Now I know, and that makes 
me happy!”

Alisha is happy too.
“I have always felt incredi

bly grateful that Maiti gave 
me a new life, and that I 
didn’t end up living as a slave 
at a brothel in India. And I 
have always wanted to show 
my gratitude in some way. As 
a Child Rights Ambassador,  
I can finally do just that. It’s a 
golden opportunity to do 
something important for  

others. I strengthen girls’ 
rights and try to save other 
girls from trafficking, just  
as I was saved, by raising 
awareness!”  

Free as a bird
Alisha shoots some hoops 
with Sabina, who is also a 
Child Rights Ambassador:

“I love playing basketball! 
It’s fun to be with my friends, 
and I feel free when I play.  
I had no time to play at all 
when I was little, so maybe 
that’s why I enjoy it so much 
now. But in the future I’d like 
to be a flight attendant. 
Imagine being able to fly 
high in the sky and see the 
world from up there!”

The girls’ basketball jer
seys say Teresa Academy, 
which is the name of Maiti’s 
school.
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Alisha, 15
Newari clothes

Sabina, 16
Sherpa clothes

Sabitri, 17
Tamang clothes

Dilmaya, 17
Gurung clothes

Nishu, 16
Nepali clothes

Maya, 18
Rai clothes

Sukumaya, 18
Bhojpuri clothes

The proud girls who are Child Rights Ambassadors 
live at a home run by an organisation called  
Maiti Nepal, in Kathmandu. It exists for girls who 
have been victims of trafficking, or who are at risk 
of being trafficked if they are not protected.  
At the Global Vote day in the village of Chhap,  
the children wear some of Nepal’s most  
beautiful traditional costumes. But not only 
because they are beautiful ...

“In Nepal and all over the world there are many different 
people groups who all have different traditional clothes,” 
says Sabitri, 17, who is wearing the traditional clothes of 
the Tamang people group today. 

“But regardless of which country you come from, which 
ethnic group you belong to or which religion you follow,  
we must all fight together for the most important thing we 
have: the rights of the child! That’s why we are wearing 
some of Nepal’s many traditional costumes today. We 
want to show that we are all different, yet all the same.  
That we are ‘one’. What’s more, the clothes are colourful 
and beautiful and perfect for a Global Vote day – after all, 
it’s a party for the rights of the child!”

We are World’s Children’s Prize  

Child Rights 
Ambassadors! 

Poonam, 16
Maruni clothes

Laxmi, 17
school uniform

Priya, 17
school uniform

Samjhana, 18
school uniform
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Kalpana

Alisha’s advice 
to Kalpana

Kalpana talks with Alisha about how 
she and her friends can start a Child 
Rights Club at school, while they read 
The Globe magazine, which the club 
will use.

The day after the World’s Children’s 
Prize ambassadors’ visit to the 
school in the village of Chhap, 
Alisha is drinking tea in the home 
of one of the students. Kalpana, 14, 
wants to know what she can do to 
strengthen girls’ rights here in the 
village.

As well as raising awareness of the 
rights of the child among the chil-
dren in the mountain village schools, 
the ambassadors have another 
important mission. They help the 
girls in the villages to form their own 
clubs for the rights of the child.

“You and other girls at your school 
can join together and continue to 
learn more about girls’ rights and 
about the trafficking of children,” 
explains Alisha to Kalpana. “Then 
you can share what you have 
learned with other girls when you 
are out together herding goats or 
working in the fields. For example, 
you can tell them about the different 
ways in which poor girls are tricked 
into being trafficked and how they 
end up as slaves at brothels in other 
countries.”

Alisha and Kalpana agree that 
girls in the village of Chhap should 
create their own Child Rights Club. 
They can support one another and 
organise the World’s Children’s 
Prize program. 

“You can also keep an eye on 
things, and if anything happens to a 
girl in the village you can report it to 
Maiti,” explains Alisha, who promis-
es to help the Chhap girls to get 
started with their club. 

06.00 am
I take the goats to the field to graze. 
Sometimes I bring my schoolbooks  
and do my homework at the same time.  
At the moment I’m taking The Globe  
magazine with me to prepare for the 
Global Vote day.

10.00 am
I love school, and my 
favourite subject is 
Nepali!
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Kalpana is a brand new girls’ rights champion!
“In Nepal, girls are 
treated worse than 
boys. I actually don’t 
know why it’s like 
that, but I think it’s 
wrong. That’s why it’s 
important for me to 
try to make life better 
for us girls who live 
here,” says Kalpana. 

 I think that a son and a 
daughter should be valued 
equally. That they should 

both help out, and be treated 
the same. But that’s not how 
things are here. Daughters 
have to work themselves into 
the ground. My little brother  
      who is eleven, and boys my 

own age, don’t work nearly as 
much as we girls do. It’s not 
right, and I don’t know why 
it’s like this. 

“Maybe parents think that 
girls are going to be married 
off to a different family but 
boys will remain in the fami
ly, so it’s more important to 
take care of them.

“That’s why it’s a good 
thing that Alisha and the oth
er ambassadors came here 
and told us about girls’ rights 
and the World’s Children’s 
Prize program. I have learned 
lots of new things and I 
understand more now.

“Before, I didn’t know that 
boys and girls actually have 
the same rights. That we are 
worth the same as boys, and 
have a right to a good life. We 

have a right to be registered 
when we are born, and a right 
to learn to read. That’s why 
girls shouldn’t be married off 
young, or sold. We should be 
allowed to go to school, just 
like the boys!

Wants to fight for girls
“Here in the village, almost 
all the girls go to school, but 
it’s not like that in other parts 
of Nepal. 

“I know that I am one of the 
lucky ones, and I love school! 
Without education it’s hard 
to get a job and I’m really 
focused on my studies. I want 
to become a social worker so 
that I can fight trafficking, 
which is so common here. 
This is a poor area and life is 
hard for girls. That’s why 

many girls are easily tempted 
by the people who come here 
and offer jobs in the city  jobs 
that are not nearly as tough 
and exhausting as the work 
we have to do in the villages. 
Poor families get money 
when young girls are taken 
away. The parents think their 
daughters are going to earn 
money and help their family 
to a better life. But the better 
life doesn’t happen, and the 
pay doesn’t happen. The girls 
become slaves. Once I’ve fin
ished my education, I want to 
fight against that. By starting 
a Child Rights Club I can 
start fighting for a better life 
for us girls right now!”  

4.30 pm 
I go back to the fields and cut 
grass for the livestock.

6.30 pm 
My mother and I make  
dinner.

More about Kalpana

7.45 pm 
First I wash the plates 
and other dinner dish-
es. If there is any time 
left over I do my 
homework before 
going to bed.
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Kalpana, 14

Kalpana’s school 
friend believes that 
girls and boys should 
be treated equally. 
Every day he helps 
his sister to tend the 
family’s livestock.

“It seems obvious,” 
says Pasang, who is 
working today as a 
steward at the Global 
Vote day.

 It was my job to keep the 
voting queues in order, 
and it actually went very 

well. That’s a relief, 
because this is an impor
tant day. We got the chance 
to pay tribute to people 
who fight for a good life for 
children, and we showed 
the whole village that the 
rights of the child are 
important. Both adults and 
children need a constant 
reminder that children 
have rights.” 

When the Child Rights 
Ambassadors came to his 
school they handed out 
copies of The Globe maga
zine. Pasang took one 
home and read it every  
day after school.

“My parents were curi
ous, but they can’t read, so 
I read it out loud. In this 
way, even my parents 
learned a lot about the 
rights of the child. I think 
many of my school friends 
did the same thing.”

Pasang thinks that the 
Global Vote day is good 
because it’s visible and it 
attracts lots of attention.

“There were lots of curi
ous parents and other 

“ 
Lives: With my family in the  
village of Chhap, Nuwakot.
Loves: Going to school.
Hates: Fighting.
Best thing that’s happened: 
Participating in the World’s 
Children’s Prize program and 
voting in the Global Vote!
Wants to be: A social worker.
Dream: A happy life.

Global Vote – the best day!
“It’s a fantastic thing to be part of! The whole day was about how we children have 
rights, and that’s why it was so important. Perhaps most important of all for us girls.  
It seems like the World’s Children’s Prize program supports us girls, and that’s a  
wonderful feeling. We girls need to learn about our rights so that we know what we 
are defending!” says Kalpana.

In 2002, Maiti Nepal and its founder, Anuradha Koirala, 
received the World’s Children’s Prize for their work to 
prevent girls being trafficked from Nepal and sold as 
slaves to brothels in India. Maiti prevents poor girls from 
being tricked and sold to brothels by raising awareness 
and offering protection. The organisation gives care and 
support to girls who have been child sex slaves, and has 
a special home for girls who are HIV positive. Some of 
the girls become Maiti border guards, who stop traffick-
ers when they try to trick girls and smuggle them across 
the border to India. Maiti cooperates with organisations 
in India whose staff risk their lives to free girls held cap-
tive in brothels. Around 200,000 girls are taken to India 
every year, many of them under 16. Maiti Nepal is work-
ing with the World’s Children’s Prize and ECPAT 
Sweden on a new initiative to strengthen girls’ rights, 
which is set to reach at least one million girls by 2014!

Read more about Maiti and trafficking at  
www.worldschildrensprize.org 

Maiti 
Nepal
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“The World’s Children’s Prize  
can stop girls from 
being enslaved!”
adults here today, and they 
learned a lot about the rights 
of the child!”

Girls’ rights
“The most important thing is 
that everyone has learned 
that girls have rights too. As I 
see it, there is no difference 
between boys and girls. We 
are worth the same, and we 
have the same rights. But here 
in the villages of Nepal, that’s 
not how things are. Here the 
girls work much harder than 
us boys. Even if the girls are 
allowed to go to school, they 
still have to do dishes, wash 
clothes, cook, work in the 
paddy fields, take the animals 
out to graze, and much more. 
Boys have more free time, 
and more time to play and 
take it easy. That’s not fair.

“I always help my sister to 
tend the animals before we go 
to school, and I work with her 
out in the fields. It seems 
obvious. It wouldn’t be right 
for her to do all of that by her
self. If boys helped out more, 
life would be much better for 
girls.

“Another big problem is 
that girls are married off to 

grown men much too early, 
sometimes when they’re only 
14 years old. The men don’t 
usually allow the girls to con
tinue going to school. Instead 
they are forced to work, and 
the men are in charge of eve
rything. If girls were allowed 
to finish school they would be 
better educated. Then it 
wouldn’t be so easy for the 
men to tell them what to do.”

Girls kidnapped
“The worst thing of all is that 
many girls in Nepal are kid
napped and sold as slaves. 
Girls are also human beings, 
just like me. I don’t under
stand how anyone can do that 
to another human being. It 
makes me really sad. Since 
trafficking is so common 
here, I think it’s extremely 
important that both children 
and adults learn more about 
girls’ rights. If all schools in 
Nepal joined in with the 
World’s Children’s Prize pro
gram every year, I really 
believe we could stop girls 
from being sold as slaves in 
our country!”   

"I don't understand how 
anyone can sell girls as 
slaves and do that to 
another human being," 
says Pasang. Here he is 
keeping the voting queue 
in order at the Global Vote.
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Girls’ rights

Nouria, 14, 
Afghanistan

Survive and develop
All children have the right to a safe 
home and enough food. But girls’ lives 
and development are hit hard by pover-
ty. They are often hungrier and more 
likely to be ill than boys. Of the 1.4 billi-
on people in the world who live on less 
than US$1.25 a day, 70 percent are 
women and girls. Girls are even discri-
minated against before they are born. 
The UN estimates that up to 100 million 
girls are missing from the world as a 
result of abortion of female foetuses  
and murder of newborn girls,  
because sons are thought to  
be more  
valuable  
than  
daughters.
 

.......................................
Janice, 10, is one of 1.6 million homeless 
children in the USA. She has been homeless 
most of her life, together with her mother and 
big sister. 

“We line up every night to get in to a shelter 
where they have family rooms. Otherwise we 
have to sleep in the big dormitory, with all the 
homeless adults, who often take drugs. It’s 
dangerous to live on the streets, especially for 
girls.” 

Right to education
Investing in girls’ education is one of the 
best ways to tackle poverty. A girl who is 
allowed to go to school gets married 
later in life, and gives birth to fewer and 
healthier children. When she learns to 
read and write she is more able to 
demand respect for her rights. For every 
school year she completes, a girl’s future 

salary increases by up to 20 percent! But 
many parents don’t believe it’s worth let-
ting their daughters go to school, becau-
se they will marry into another family. 
Of the 125 million children in the world 
who don’t go to school, 75 million of 
them are girls.

.......................................
Nouria, 14, lives in Afghanistan, the world’s 
most dangerous country for girls and women. 
When she was 11, the Taliban banned edu
cation for girls. Nouria had to go to a secret 
school. 

“We would gather in someone’s kitchen or 
living room. To get there without being noti
ced, we hid our schoolbooks under our bur
kas. We left one at a time, not in a group. We 
didn’t trust everyone in the village – some 
neighbours also thought girls shouldn’t go to 
school. Girls don’t have the same opportuni
ties as boys in Afghanistan. But there 
shouldn’t be any difference. We are equal.”
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The UN Convention on the Rights of the Child decrees that all child-
ren are equal and should be given the same chances in life. Still, girls 
are often treated worse than boys. They are discriminated against for 
two reasons: because they are children and because they are girls!

Adelia and 
Bomkazi from 
South Africa at 

the 2012 World's 
Children's Prize 

Award 
Ceremony.

Janice, 10, USA



Nandini, 13, India

Doris, 15, from Ghana,  
started her own school!

.......................................
Doris, an orphan from Ghana, was 15 when 
she started her own school for teenage mothers. 

“They will never have a good life without 
an education. Many adults don’t think it’s 
important for girls to go to school, but it’s our 
right. Without an education you are nobody. 
Education is the key to success. When you have 
an education you can even become a member 
of parliament, and talk to the President!”

Health and health care
Girls have less opportunity than boys to 
see a doctor, and to make decisions over 
their own bodies. Many girls have child-
ren when they are too young, and inju-
ries caused by childbirth are the most 
common cause of death in poor girls 
aged between 15 and 19. Discriminatory 
traditions such as female genital mutila-
tion also cause great damage. In the 
developed world, girls are subjected to 
sexual violence and are affected more 
often than boys by mental health issues 
and eating disorders. 

Violence and abuse
Girls are often subjected to violence at 
home and in school – the places where 
they should be safest. The victims of 
almost half of all sexual violence in the 
world are girls under 15. Girls who are 
forced to marry before the age of 18 beco-
me victims of domestic violence more 
often than girls who marry as adults. In 
war and conflict situations, girls are par-
ticularly vulnerable. Many are kidnap-
ped and exploited as child soldiers and 
sex slaves. 

.......................................
Gloria, 11, from D.R. Congo says: 

“When I was seven the soldiers told me to 
take all my clothes off. Five soldiers raped me 

then left me alone in the forest. I get bullied at 
school because the soldiers abused me. People 
say, ‘You’re not a girl any more, you’re a 
woman, but although you’re a woman, no 
man will ever want to marry you!’ That 
hurts, in my stomach and in my heart.”

.......................................
Felicia, 15, from Kenya, is an orphan.

“I’m in year six and live in a home for orp
hans. Our foster father makes girls come to his 
room at night. I’m so afraid that it’ll be my 
turn soon. If I refuse to sleep with him he’ll 
tell everyone that I am shameless and a bad 
girl. He’ll send me away. I don’t know what 
to do. But talking about the rights of the child 
and about other girls who have been through 
the same thing makes me stronger. It helps me 
to ask for help.”

.......................................
Neela in Bangladesh was 15 when she was 
forced to marry a man 20 years her senior. 
When she refused to sleep with him he was 
furious. 

“I had no idea what he was planning. He 
walked over to the bed and threw acid right in 

my face. The pain was extreme. I remember 
hearing a voice shouting, ‘This is your 
punishment’. Today, I have the courage to 
show my face without shame. I talk to groups 
and lead demonstrations. I make demands on 
decision makers and visit schools, so that none 
of the students will ever throw acid or petrol.”

Harmful child labour
Millions of girls have to work instead of 
going to school. They work in the home 
and elsewhere. Approximately 88 milli-
on of the child labourers in the world are 
girls. Many of them have the lowest paid 
and most dangerous jobs, in factories 
and on farms and construction sites. 
Millions are domestic workers in 
people’s homes and are particularly vul-
nerable to violence and abuse. Others are 
debt slaves. Girls are also exploited in 
the child sex trade.

.......................................
Reyna, 11, works as a maid in Peru.

“I have to sit in the kitchen and eat lefto
vers like a dog. Sometimes I don’t get any food 

Reyna, 11, PeruNeela, Bangladesh
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at all. Once I was so hungry that I searched 
the bins behind the house for something to 
eat. It made me think it would have been  
better if I’d never been born.”

.......................................
Nandini, 13, from India says: 

“I had to quit school when I was 12, and 
work polishing gemstones to pay off my 
father’s debt to a businessman. The owner 
beat me with a stick and only gave me one 
bowl of rice per day. He took everything I ear
ned as payment on the loan, but the debt still 
kept growing because I had to pay for the rice. 
Finally my mother got well and managed to 
work and save money to free me. Us children 
get no help, neither from the government nor 
the police. Therefore we must help ourselves.”

Play and spare time
Since girls often have to help out at 
home, they have less time to play and see 
friends. Sometimes girls are not allowed 
to cycle, run or dance because of old tra-
ditions. Girls everywhere get less time 
than boys at places like sports centres.

.......................................
Ly, 13, from Cambodia says: “Here in 
Cambodia, girls have to do much more house
work than boys. From as young as 5 years old, 
we have to start washing dishes, cooking, 
cleaning, working on paddy fields and taking 
care of our younger siblings. If a family is poor 
and the parents have to decide between sen
ding their son or their daughter to school, 
they almost always choose the son. Boys 
should help girls. If we helped each other, our 
tasks would be finished quicker and then us 
girls would also have more free time. After 
all, we like to play too!”

Power and influence
It is harder for girls to make their voices 
heard and make decisions over their own 
lives. Their views and ideas are often  
treated with less respect, both by their 
peers and by adults such as teachers, 
parents and politicians. Many also feel 
under pressure from old-fashioned ideas 
on how girls should look and behave. 
These images are reinforced through the 
media and advertising, and give girls low 
self-esteem.

.......................................
Jetu Devi, 14, lives in a poor village in 
Rajasthan in India.

“Us girls work at least nine hours a day, 
every day. My two brothers never come. Girls 
don’t get the same opportunities in life. Here, 
it’s the boys who get to go to school, because 
parents hope that their sons will get a good job 
in the future and be able to provide for the 
family. They don’t think about us girls like 
that at all, since we’re just going to be married 
off into another family. In my dream world, it 
would be just as natural for girls to go to school 
as it is for boys. And men and women would 
help each other with all the housework, becau

Celebrate girls’ day!
The UN has established a special day for girls: ‘The International Day  
of the Girl Child’. It is celebrated on 11 October every year, to remind  
the world that girls’ rights must be respected! The media tell stories of  
girls’ lives. Adults and children organise parties and demonstrations for 
girls’ rights. What does your school do?

Ly, 13, from Cambodia, wants to play as 
the boys do.

Jetu, 14, from India working at day and studying at night.

se that would make life easier for us girls. I 
know we have a long way to go, but I believe 
that slowly, slowly, there will be more equality 
between boys and girls here.”

Jetu goes to evening school and has been 
elected Prime Minister of the Children’s 
Parliament! 

“I was delighted when I was elected to be 
Prime Minister, because I want to fight for 
our rights!”

Read more about the Children’s Parliament 
in Rajasthan at worlds childrensprize.org

.......................................
When Lisa from Zimbabwe was twelve years 
old she loved her doll, Jennifer. But she felt 
girls should be allowed to play with cars too. 

“I think that girls are given dolls because 
people want to prepare us for becoming mot
hers and taking care of children. Boys get 
their toys so that they can practice for doing 
difficult technical jobs. I don’t understand 
that at all. It’s so crazy! It is my dream for 
girls all over the world to be able to train for 
the jobs that are almost always done by boys at 
the moment. I think we should become doc
tors, pilots, engineers and even presidents.”

Today, Lisa is a member of the World’s 
Children’s Prize Child Jury!
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The child sex trade

Modern day slavery!
“I was kidnapped and sold to foreign men. It felt like a 
 living death,” says Mary from the Philippines, who was  
13 when she was subjected to one of the worst forms of 
child rights violation. The child sex trade affects at least 
1.8 million children every year. Most of them are girls.

What is the child sex trade?
The child sex trade is whenev-
er a child is exploited sexually 
by a perpetrator, usually an 
adult, who pays for it in mon-
ey, gifts or services. Examples 
of gifts are food and clothing. 
A service could be a promise 
of protection or better grades. 
The child sex trade is differ-
ent from other sexual abuse 
of children, because there is 
some form of payment 
involved. It is also called 
‘commercial sexual exploita-
tion of children’.

Where does the child sex 
trade happen? 
The child sex trade exists all 
over the world. Children are 
exploited on the streets and in 
brothels, but also in people’s 

homes and at schools and 
children’s homes. Examples 
of the child sex trade are:
•	when	people	travel	within	

their country or abroad to 
have sex with children 
(child sex tourism)
•	when	children	are	bought	

and sold so that perpetra-
tors can have sex with them 
(child trafficking for sexual 
purposes)
•	when	perpetrators	take	pic-

tures of or film sexual abuse 
of children (child pornog-
raphy).

Child trafficking
Every year hundreds of thou-
sands of children are taken 
from one place to another, in 
their own countries or 
abroad, in order for perpetra-
tors to be able to exploit them 
sexually. Trafficking is now 
the third most profitable ille-
gal trade in the world, after 
illegal drugs and weapons. 
The advantage of trading in 
children instead of, for exam-
ple, drugs, is that children 
can be sold over and over 
again.

Child sex tourism
People who travel within 
their own country or abroad 
to commit sexual abuse of 
children are called child sex 
tourists. Some are on holiday, 
others on business trips. The 
child sex trade is illegal all 
over the world, but in some 
countries there is less of a risk 
of being punished, and chil-
dren’s bodies are sold cheap-
er. But according to the UN 
Convention on the Rights of 
the Child, all states must stop 
their own citizens from 
exploiting children sexually, 
even if the crime is commit-
ted in another country.

Child pornography
When sexual abuse of chil-
dren is filmed or photo-
graphed, this is called child 
pornography. Perpetrators 
buy, sell and swap pictures or 
films via the internet, on 
websites, through file sharing 
programs and by email. Child 
pornography is also dissemi-
nated by mobile phone and in 
books, magazines and DVDs. 
For the exploited children, 
the pictures and films are 
constant reminders of the 
abuse. Every time they are 
distributed, the rights of the 
child are violated.
 
Child marriage
Every day, around 25,000 
girls under 18 are married. 
One third of these are aged 
between 10 and 15. Many 
parents arrange marriages for 
their children, usually with 
older men, in order to get 
something in exchange, such 
as land, money or livestock. 
In war-torn areas, girls are 

forced to marry soldiers in 
order for the rest of their fami-
ly to be protected. This is also 
part of the child sex trade, 
since the girls are often forced 
to have sexual intercourse.

Why does the child  
sex trade exist?
One reason why children are 
drawn into the child sex trade 
is poverty. Poor girls and par-
ents can be more easily tricked 
or forced into the slave trade. 
But the fundamental problem is 
that there are people who want 
to buy sex with children. Their 
demand means that people 
who want to make money are 
always looking for more chil-
dren to sell. The more buyers 
there are, the more young peo-
ple will be exploited. Without 
the buyers’ money, it wouldn’t 
be possible to make a profit. 
Then the traffickers would 
trade in something more  
profitable instead.

The children have no choice
When a child is exploited sexu-
ally for some kind of payment, 
some people think the child 
has agreed to sell sexual favours. 
But a child never chooses to  
be sold and sexually exploited. 
It is always perpetrators who 
trick, pressurise, threaten or 
force children, and sometimes 
their parents, into doing what 
they want them to do.

Damaged for life
Children who are exploited in 
the child sex trade are serious-
ly damaged, both physically 
and mentally. The abuse 
affects their health and devel-
opment for their whole lives. 
Children are exposed to 
threats and violence, and risk 
contracting diseases like HIV 
and AIDS. They suffer from 
low self-esteem, nightmares, 
depression, feelings of guilt, 
insomnia and suicidal 
thoughts. Those who manage 
to escape are often rejected by 
their families and have 
nowhere to go.  
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Stop the child sex trade!
Many brave people, both women and men, fight to stop the child sex trade and to protect 
vulnerable children. In 2002 the UN passed a unique supplementary protocol to the 
Convention on the Rights of the Child, about the child sex trade. It places strict demands 
on countries to protect the children who are affected, and to ensure laws are obeyed. 
You can meet many people who fight against the child sex trade in The Globe magazine 
and at worldschildrensprize.org. 

www.ecpat.se  www.postkodlotteriet.se    www.worldschildrensprize.org

The Swedish Postcode 
Lottery has sponsored the 
production of Rights and 
democracy for one million girls, 
which is a collaboration 
between the World’s 
Children’s Prize Foundation 
and ECPAT Sweden to 
strengthen girls’ rights and 
combat the child sex trade.

Sold many 
times
Katja had just finished school 
in Moldavia when she saw an 
advert about domestic work 
in Germany. She phoned 
what she thought was an 
employment agency.

“Back then I didn’t know 
anything about trafficking. 
Nobody talked openly about 
it. Nobody warned me.”

One week later, Katja and 
four other teenage girls were 
smuggled into a neighbour-
ing country. They were 
locked into a motel room. In 
the evening, four men came 
in and told them to take their 
clothes off.

“I refused, but they hit me. I 
started to cry, but in the end I 
didn’t dare not to.”

 The next day, different men 
came to get Katja. They trav-
elled in a car for several 
hours, until they arrived at a 
village that was full of bars. 

“We went in and I saw girls 
stripping. The bar owner 
gave the men money and 
they said, ‘this is where 
you’re going to work’.” 

There were guards watch-
ing all the exits. If a customer 
wanted to buy sex, Katja had 
to take him to her room. The 
customer paid the bar owner. 
The girls didn’t get anything.

“The bar owner said I owed 
him money, because he paid 
for me.”

Two months later Katja was 
sold on and taken to another 
town. She was bought and 
sold several more times. It 
was three years before she 
managed to escape and get 
herself back home, broken 
inside. Nobody in Moldavia 
knows what she’s been 
through, not even her mother 
and father.

Sold by her 
mother
Sreypao from Cambodia was 
seven years old when an 
unknown couple visited her 
family. They said they needed 
a maid, and they paid 
Sreypao’s mother to let them 
take her. But instead, they 
took her to a brothel.

“They threw me into a small 
room and locked the door. 
After a week, a man came 
and told me to ‘take care of a 
client’. I said I didn’t know 
what that meant.”

The man was furious. He 
sent in four men who beat 
Sreypao with belts and elec-
trical cables. 

“Then they did something 
terrible to me. I didn’t know 
what it was then. Now I know 
that they raped me.”

It was four years before 
Sreypao managed to escape. 
Now she wants to fight for 
girls’ rights.

“If we are to put a stop to 
all this, boys have to change 
and start to see girls differ-
ently. They have to under-
stand that we are equal, and 
girls must be treated with 
respect!”

Forced to  
marry
Esther in Zimbabwe was 
eleven when she was forced 
to marry an old man. It was 
the tradition in her church to 
marry off young girls with 
older men. One Sunday it 
was Esther’s turn.

“I panicked and tried to run 
away, but the adults grabbed 
me. I screamed and cried, 
but nobody cared. They 
threw me in a car and drove 
away. After a while we arrived 
at a house. They said that my 
husband lived there and 
dropped me off. I didn’t dare 
do anything but stay. He had 
sex with me and I was afraid I 
would become pregnant. 
How could I take care of a 
baby when I was only eleven 
years old?”

Finally, Esther got help to 
escape.

“No girl should have to 
experience that! I could 
imagine getting married 
when I’m about 28. But by 
then I’ll have finished school, 
and started work helping 
girls.”
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Bora, 16

From slave to Child  
Rights Ambassador
When Bora was five years old, her father aban-
doned her because she was a girl. At 13 she was 
captured by one of D.R. Congo’s many armed 
groups and exploited as a sex slave. 

“Today I am a World’s Children’s Prize Child 
Rights Ambassador and I fight for girls’ rights,” 
says Bora.

 In a small classroom on a 
hill in Bukavu, eastern D. 
R. Congo, ten girls are sit

ting reading The Globe mag
azine and talking about girls’ 
rights. They are Child Rights 
Ambassadors, preparing to 
visit schools.

“Explain why you want to 
talk about girls’ rights. What 
are your thoughts?” asks 
Bora, 16, who is a leader of 

the Child Rights Ambas
sadors. Her friend Olive  
raises her hand and says:

“Because life is much hard
er for girls than for boys in  
D. R. Congo. If a family has 
one boy and one girl, the son 
is the first one to get an edu
cation. The daughter is meant 
to take care of the house. 
That’s so wrong! We have a 
right to exactly the same 

chances in life as boys!”
Amunazo agrees:
“Exactly, that’s how it is! 

And it’s us girls who are worst 
affected by the war that’s 
going on. Different armed 
groups use girls as sex slaves. 
The girls in this country are 
abused all the time!”

Bora is taking notes with a 
serious expression on her 
face. She knows that her 
friends’ words are true. For 
almost all of her life, she has 
had a difficult time because 
she was born a girl and not a 
boy.

“I grew up in a family with 
three sisters. When our father 
realised he might never have a 
son he was furious. He used 
to beat our mother and us 

Lives: At the BVES home for  
vulnerable girls.
Loves: The fact that I’m safe now.
Hates: War and violence.
The best thing: When I was  
rescued from sex slavery.
The worst thing: Being exploited  
by adults.
Wants to be: A child rights  
champion.
Dream: A better life for all children 
who are suffering.

The WCP Child Rights 
Ambassadors include  
several girls who have been 
kidnapped by different  
armed groups. Now they are 
preparing to support girls' 
rights in D. R. Congo.
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children. He always threat
ened to leave us to be with a 
woman who could give him a 
son. And when I was five 
years old he abandoned us,” 
explains Bora. 

“Dad took all of our land. 
Our mother begged for food 
from neighbours and worked 
in other people’s fields so that 
we could survive. But in reali
ty things weren’t much better 
when Dad was living with us. 

He certainly didn’t lavish 
food or money on his daugh
ters. And school wasn’t an 
option for us,” says Bora. 

School, finally!
“I had to work hard to be able 
to go to school. Every day 
after school and at the week
ends I had to work with my 
mother in the fields to earn 
money for my education. 
Since we had so little food I 
was often tired, both at 
school and in the fields. But I 
loved school and I knew that 
without an education I would 
never have a good life  I 
would be just as poor and 
hungry for the rest of my 
life.”

Bora struggled on, dream
ing of a better life. But one 
night when she was thirteen 
years old, her dream was shat
tered. 

“I woke to the sound of 
gunfire. We sat close togeth
er, holding one another, but 
we had nowhere to go when 

the soldiers came. They 
forced us out of our house, 
tore our clothes off and tied 
my mother’s hands behind 
her back. We were forced to 
walk into the forest. I thought 
we were going to die out there 
in the dark.”

Bora, who was walking at 
the back, tripped and fell.

“Nobody noticed that I had 
fallen, so I crawled into some 
bushes as quietly as I could, 
and hid there. It was so terri
ble that my mother and sis
ters were still with the sol
diers, but there was nothing I 
could do.”

Ate earth
When the soldiers had disap
peared, Bora crept out of her 
hiding place and ran in the 
opposite direction, terrified. 
It was dark and she got lost in 
the rainforest. At night she 
slept under trees and bushes. 
After three days she was so 
hungry she began to eat 
earth. 

Early one morning Bora 
woke up to find herself sur
rounded by a group of men 
who were out hunting. She 
was naked and dirty, lying 
curled up under a bush.

“At first the hunters 
thought I was an animal, but 
when I started to cry and they 
saw my face they realised I 
was a person.”

Bora went with the men to 
their village, where she was 
given food and clothes. One 
of the men said Bora could 
live with his family. He also 
promised to find out what 
had happened to her mother 
and sisters. Bora helped in the 
family’s fields, just as she had 
done at home. But going to 
school wasn’t possible. Life 
was hard, but Bora had 
nowhere else to go. 

Became a slave
One year later, in the middle 
of the night, a group of sol
diers kicked down the door of 
the house.

New family
“I haven’t seen my moth-
er and sisters since the 
soldiers took them away. 
We are still looking for 
my family, and I really 
hope that we’ll manage 
to track them down. But 
living here at the BVES 
home is the closest I’ve 
come to having a real 
family since I lost my 
mother. We older chil-
dren help the younger 
ones. We wash dishes, 
clean, do the laundry, 
cook and so on. Just like 
a real family. And we play 
a lot together,” says 
Bora, who is skipping 
with Awa and Aime here. 
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screamed or cried, they were 
beaten. For Bora it felt like 
being back in the nightmare 
when she was taken into the 
forest with her family. After 
several hours they reached 
the soldiers’ base camp, deep 
in the forest. A big crowd of 
soldiers was waiting for the 
girls.

“They surrounded us 
straight away. The soldiers 
tore our clothes off and threw 
us on the ground. There was 
always someone standing 
over us with a gun. Then it 
started. Many soldiers took 
turns in abusing us. I was 
their slave, and I was so afraid 
I wanted to die.”

“The village was swarming 
with soldiers, fighting and 
stealing food, cows and goats. 
The soldiers received orders 
to take all the girls in the vil
lage with them. When I cried 
and told them I was only a 

child, one of the soldiers got 
so angry he took his knife and 
slashed me across the ribs and 
blood started to gush out.” 

The soldiers forced Bora 
and the other girls to walk 
into the forest. If any of them 

Chance to make our voices heard
The Child Rights Ambassadors split into pairs, like Faida 
and Lidia here, when they visit the classes at the BVES 
school for girls.

“Here in D. R. Congo no-one listens to us girls. Not at 
school, nor in the family, nor in society. What we think or  
say makes no difference at all. Being a Child Rights 
Ambassador is totally different and that’s why it’s so fantas-
tic! Now we’re standing here talking about important things 
like the rights of the child. We’re even doing this in front of 
boys, and they are actually listening! Doing this boosts my 
confidence so much. The World’s Children’s Prize gives us 
girls a chance to make our voices heard!” says Bora.

Empowered by The Globe
“I have learned loads about the rights of the child through 
the stories in The Globe. It makes me feel happy and strong,” 
says Bora.

School, finally!
“Since I arrived here in the mid-
dle of the term I got to start the 
BVES sewing course and train 
as a seamstress. But I’m look-
ing forward to being able to 
start normal school again next 
term,” says Bora. 
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Rescued
Four days later, Bora woke up 
in hospital. It turned out that 
another armed group had 
attacked the soldiers who had 
kidnapped her, and they 
made sure that all the injured 
girls were taken to hospital.

“I don’t know whether the 
soldiers continued abusing 
me after I lost consciousness, 
but I think they did because I 
was so badly hurt. I couldn’t 
stand or walk, and the doc
tors kept me in hospital for 
over three months. To begin 
with I just wanted to die, but 
then I decided that I actually 
wanted to live.”

After a while, Bora came to 

an organisation called BVES 
for help. They take care of 
children who have been vic
tims of the war. 

“It felt wonderful to come 
here! Like coming home. 
There are lots of girls here 
who share the same experi
ences, and we support one 
another. Finally I can go to 
school again! We also learn a 
lot about the rights of the 
child here, mostly through 
working with the World’s 
Children’s Prize program.”

Child Rights Ambassador
Bora and nine other girls 
have trained as Child Rights 
Ambassadors so that they can 
visit schools to talk about the 
rights of the child  especially 
girls’ rights – and the World’s 
Children’s Prize. 

“The other girls elected me 
as their chairperson. That 

made me so happy, because  
I believe this is so important! 
Through The Globe I have 
learned that when my father 
refused to take care of me just 
because I was a girl, and when 
the soldiers exploited me, 
those were violations of my 
rights. My own experiences 
have made me want to fight 
for girls’ rights. As a WCP 
ambassador I can really do 
that.

“Through talking to people 
at schools, we hope that other 
girls will be able to avoid the 
things that many of us 
ambassadors have experi

enced. It’s also important 
that we tell both girls and 
boys about girls’ rights. If 
boys learn about girls’ rights 
now, there is less of a risk that 
they will treat their daughters 
or other girls the way my 
father and the soldiers treated 
me. On our school visits we 
also meet boys who have been 
child soldiers, but I am not 
afraid to tell my story. The 
World’s Children’s Prize has 
given me courage, and this 
work is far too important to 
go around being afraid!”  

Welcome to our 
Global Vote in D. R. 
Congo!
Bora and the other ambas-
sadors have visited all the 
children at the BVES 
school for vulnerable girls. 
They have talked about 
girls’ rights and the World’s 
Children’s Prize program. 
Now it’s time for the Global 
Vote.

“Since I’m the WCP chairperson and I’m responsible for this, 
it’s particularly great that it’s all working! It’s such a great 
feeling that our schoolmates have actually understood what 
we’ve tried to teach them. It’s also so rewarding to vote and 
show my support for people who fight for us children. I 
believe that our support can help give them the strength to 
carry on with their important work,” says Bora.

Stamp pad to stop cheating
All voters have to show the little finger on their right hand. 
The ink from the stamp pad makes it impossible to vote 
twice.
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Rescuing child soldiersMurhabazi Namegabe received the 2011 World’s Children’s Prize for the Rights of the Child for his over 
20-year long and dangerous struggle for children in war-
torn Democratic Republic of Congo. Since 1989, through his organisation BVES, Murhabazi has rescued 
thousands of child soldiers, unaccompanied refugee 
children, and girls who have been sexually abused by 
armed groups. 

Read more at www.worldschildrensprize.org 

•	 The	war	in	the	D
emocratic	Republic	o

f	

Congo has been ongoing since 1998. 

There was a peace agreement in 

2003, but armed conflict is still ongo-

ing in eastern parts of the country, 

where the children you meet in The 

Globe live.

•	 Over	five	million	people	have	
been	

killed in the conflict, or died of starva-

tion or disease as a direct conse-

quence. 
•	 At	its	peak,	ther

e	were	over	30,00
0	

child soldiers in the country. There are 

still thousands of child soldiers who 

have not yet been reunited with their 

families. Many are still involved with 

various armed groups.

•	 Since	the	war	b
egan,	200,000	 

women and girls have reported rape, 

but it is thought that many more have 

been abused. In 2009, half of the  

victims were children. 

•	 It	is	estimated	that	over	1.5	
million	

people have had to flee their homes.

•	 Over	five	million	children	in	D
.	R.	

Congo don’t go to school. 

One of the worst wars in history

I didn’t know 
this before!
Bora’s list of new things she 
has learned through the 
stories in The Globe and her 
work as a Child Rghts 
Ambassador:

All equal
That all children, regardless 
of whether you are a boy or a 
girl, black or white, Christian 
or Muslim, have a disability or 
not, are equal.

Right to school
That all children, regardless 
of whether they are boys or 
girls, have a right to go to 
school.

Right to express yourself
That all children, regardless 
of whether they are boys or 
girls, have a right to say what 
they think, and a right to be 
listened to.

No abuse
That no child should be sub-
jected to sexual abuse or 
forced to be a soldier.

Play
That all children have a right 
to play.

Safety
That all children have a right 
to feel safe.

A vote for the rights of the child, with The 
Globe providing shade from the sun and the 
WCP emblem painted on her stomach.
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We are ambassadors  for girls’ rights!
Child rights make  
D. R. Congo better

Father killed  
in the war

Future president

“THE THING I REALLy want to put an 
end to in D. R. Congo is girls being 
raped. It is really common. Here at 
BVES there are a lot of girls who have 
experienced this. It is boys and men 
from different armed groups who are 
fighting	one	another	who	do	bad	
things to girls. I believe it’s extremely 
important that boys learn about the 
rights	of	the	child.	That	they	find	out	
that what they do is a violation of girls’ 
rights. If the boys knew that they would 
hopefully behave better towards girls 
and women than grown men do at the 
moment. That’s why the World’s 
Children’s Prize program is such a 
good and important thing here! As 
ambassadors we travel round to 
schools and tell people about the 
rights of the child. I am really looking 
forward to telling boys about girls’ 
rights. If I manage to explain that boys 
and girls are equal and that we should 
be treated equally, D. R. Congo will be 
a much better country in the future!”
Riziki, 14 

“BEING A CHILD RIGHTS AmBASSADoR  
has taught me so much that I didn’t 
know before. I learned from The Globe 
magazine that we children should not 
be forced into hard work, and that all 
children have the right to grow up in a 
family. Things aren’t like that here. The 
war has made many children orphans 
and there is no-one to take care of 
them. My father was killed in the war, so 
I only have my mother left. I really want 
to help orphaned children here in D. R. 
Congo. They need a place to live, and 
to go to school, have clothes, be cared 
for and learn about their rights. Maybe I 
could work for some organisation that 
helps children when I get old-
er. Most of all I’d like to be a 
full-time WCP ambassador! 
I get to teach people very 
important things. I feel 
really proud!”
Amunazo, 17 

“HERE IN D. R. CoNGo all of the rights a 
child should have are violated. Lots of 
children are not allowed to go to school 
and	have	to	work	or	fight	in	the	war	
instead. Girls are subjected to sexual 
violence all the time. Through the sto-
ries in The Globe we learn about our 
rights and that means that we know 
what	to	fight	for.	That	makes	it	easier	to	
know what sort of life every child has a 
right to. As Child Rights Ambassadors, 
we learn while teaching other children 
about our rights! The Global Vote is like 
a graduation party at the end of our 
child rights training!” 
Noela, 17 

Global Vote is a 
graduation party!

“IF you kNoW that everyone has rights I 
think that makes it harder to hurt other 
people. Then life gets better for every-
one. That’s also why it has been so 
rewarding to join in with the World’s 
Children’s Prize and be an ambassador, 
teaching other children about the rights 
of the child. In the future I want to be 
president	and	fight	for	the	rights	of	the	
child	in	D.	R.	Congo.	I	want	to	fight	for	
all children to have a good life.”
Furaha, 15 



We are ambassadors  for girls’ rights!

Future president

Girls’ rights violated

Couldn’t go to school

Heroes who 
inspire!”WoRLD’S CHILDREN’S PRIzE is so good because  

it explains what rights we children have. I have 
learned how the rights of the child are violated in 
many different parts of the world, but also that 
there are other places where they are respected. 
It’s a great thing that as a World’s Children’s Prize 
Child Rights Ambassador I can teach other  
children about that important fact. Here in  
D. R. Congo we need that knowledge, because 
children’s rights are badly violated here. Life is 
hardest	for	girls.	I	plan	to	fight	to	ensure	that	girls	
get an education too! In the future I want to work as 
a computer programmer.” 
Bahati, 16 

“my BRoTHERS WERE allowed to go to 
school, but not me. So I thought that 
maybe it was only boys who had a right 
to go to school. Thanks to The Globe 
magazine I know now that my rights 
were being violated, because girls have 
just as much of a right to go to school as 
boys. When I found this school at 
BVES, my mother agreed to let me 
attend because it’s free. If it had cost 
money we would never have been able 
to afford it.

“Through the World’s Children’s Prize 
I have learned that all children have a 

right to survival, security, safety and 
love. I also know that black and white 
children are equal. As a Child Rights 
Ambassador I look forward to visiting 
different schools and teaching others 
about the important things I have 
learned. I was so happy today, when we 
held our Global Vote here at BVES. It 
was a huge party for our rights. I could 
hardly stop dancing! There should be 
lots more parties for the rights of the 
child here in D. R. Congo, and in the 
rest of the world!”
Olive, 15 

“THE WoRST THING IN D. R. CoNGo is 
all the violence against children, and 
the fact that girls can’t go to school 
as easily as boys. That is a violation of 
our rights, which are in the UN 
Convention on the Rights of the 
Child. I didn’t actually know that until I 
joined in with the World’s Children’s 
Prize program. I have learned so 
much about my rights. The stories in 
The Globe about different child rights 
heroes have really inspired me! In the 
future	I	want	to	fight	for	children	to	
have a good life. Since we are at war,
life is particularly  
difficult	for	street	
children and  
children with  
disabilities here.  
I want to make 
sure that they have  
a place to live,
enough food, 
and the 
chance to go 
to school.”
Lidia, 15 

“THE VERy BEST THING about being a WCP 
ambassador is learning about child rights heroes 
and	everything	they	do	for	children	in	difficult	sit-
uations.	My	dream	is	to	finish	school	and	then	
become a person like them. Someone brave, who 
fights	for	the	rights	of	the	child.	The	prize	candi-
dates are my idols! I live here at Murhabazi 
Namegabe’s home for girls in Bukavu. He takes 
care	of	me	and	fights	for	us	children	here	in	D.	R.	
Congo. In 2011 Murhabazi received the World’s 
Children’s Prize, and I am really proud of him!”
Awa, 16 

Wants to be a brave prize candidate
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A 
this year’s World’s 
Children’s Prize pro-

gram, it’s important to set a 
date for your Global Vote 
Day. In some places, several 
schools or even entire cities or 
school districts hold their 
Global Vote on the same day. 
It’s important that you have 
plenty of time before your 
Global Vote Day, ideally sev-
eral weeks or months, to learn 
about and discuss the rights 
of the child where you live 
and around the world. And to 
read all of The Globe maga-
zine! 

Invite the media
Remember to invite the local 
media to your Global Vote 
Day well in advance. You chil-
dren should invite them, tell-
ing them all about your work 
for the rights of the child. You 
can also invite parents and 
local politicians.

Secret ballot
A lot of preparation is needed 
to ensure your Global Vote is 
a democratic election, where 
you can be sure your vote will 
be kept secret. Nobody else 
should be able to influence 
your decision – not your 
friends, nor your teachers or 
parents. Nobody should be 
able to find out who you voted 
for, unless you tell them your-
self. You need to prepare:

• Electoral register
Everyone who has the right to 
vote should be included in a 

list of names. The names 
should be carefully marked 
off when each person receives 
their ballot paper, or when 
they cast their vote in the bal-
lot box. 

• Ballot papers
You can use the ones you 
receive from the World’s 
Children’s Prize, photocopy 
some more, or make your own.

• Voting booths 
It’s great if you can make your 
own voting booths. Or you 
could borrow voting booths 
from adult elections. You 
enter the booth one at a time, 
so that nobody can see who 
you’re voting for. 

• Ballot box
You will see various kinds of 
ballot boxes in The Globe. 
They could be made out of 
cardboard boxes, for example, 
or a large tin can, or woven 
palm leaves. If you can, send a 
photo of your ballot box to 
the World’s Children’s Prize.

• Ink to prevent cheating
Ink on one thumb, a paint-

ed nail, a mark on the hand or 
face – there are lots of ways to 
mark everyone who has 
already voted.

• Appoint presiding officers, 
election supervisors and vote 
counters
The presiding officers mark 
off the names on the electoral 
register and give out ballot 
papers. The election supervi-

sors make sure that the vot-
ing, ink marking and vote 
counting is done correctly. 
The vote counters count the 
votes. Don’t forget to send in 
your results for all three can-
didates!

Celebration time!
When the voting is over, 
many schools celebrate the 
rights of the child and their 
Global Vote Day with perfor-
mances, tea, biscuits and 
cake, or in other ways. Others 
organise a demonstration for 
the rights of the child.

If you are a student at a Global Friend school, you 
have the right to vote in the Global Vote until you 
reach the age of 18. Through the Global Vote, you 
decide who will receive the 2013 World’s Children’s 
Prize for the Rights of the Child. You can visit Global 
Vote Day in different countries on pages 40–48.

A globe-shaped ballot 
box in Nepal.

World’s Children’s 
Prize cake.

Time for the 
Global Vote

Global Vote = world peace
DuRING The GlobAl VoTe  
in the capital of Nepal, 
Kathmandu, Buddha sat and 
watched over the ballot box. 
But this particular Buddha is 
called Sumi, and she’s six 
years old…

“I’ve always lived here at 
Maiti Nepal. I’m going to 
Maiti’s nursery now and I 
really like maths. But I’ve got 
lots of time to play too!”  
says Sumi.

Sumi played an important 
role during the Global Vote. 
Janeit Gurung from Maiti 
Nepal explains why.

“In Nepal, Buddha repre-
sents peace for everyone, 
including those who are not 
Buddhists. By the ballot box 
we also had a dove of 
peace, which is of course 
the international symbol for 
peace. The ballot box itself 
was made to look like a 

Watch Global 
Vote videos at 

worldschildrens
prize.org

s soon as you begin
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Several schools took part in Kath- 
mandu, including Teresa Academy, 
Shree Satya Sai, Pyramid Inter-
national, Sharada and Pathfinder.

globe. All the children 
here at Maiti Nepal 
want peace for all the 
children of the world. 
And we believe that 
being part of the 
World’s Children’s 
Prize is an excellent 
way of bringing about 
peace on earth!”

Police in Zimbabwe protected the Global Vote

“The World’s Children’s Prize enables
us to fight for children’s rights!”

“I will always
remember this”

Global Vote in Austria
eVeRYoNe’S CuRIouS when the ballot box at Volksschule  
Unter-Aspang in Austria is emptied.

When the local police heard about the 
Global Vote Day at hopley Farm in 
Zimbabwe, they wanted to find out 
more about what kind of vote it was. 
And whether it had anything to do with 
politicians in Zimbabwe. 

The PolICe FouND out more about the 
World’s Children’s Prize, and someone 
gave them a copy of The Globe to read. 
As a result, the police promised to make 
sure that nothing would stand in the way 
of the Global Vote. Hellen, 12, who is in 
Year 7 at Hopley Tariro Primary School, 
explains:

“I am so glad we have the chance to vote 
for Child Rights Heroes here in 
Zimbabwe. It helps us move towards 
being a country where one day, the rights 
of the child will be respected. I was sad 
when the police misunderstood our 
Global Vote and thought it was a political 
election. But I’m glad that we then man-
aged to hold our Vote with help from the 
police. The rights of the child are still not 
well respected here in Zimbabwe. From 
what I have learned in The Globe about 
the rights of the child, I have realised that 
we have a long way to go here.”

“We VoTeD ToGeTheR with other 
schools. We gave thanks for our beau-
tiful voting booths and we wore our 
best clothes to show how important it is 
for us children to be able to vote for our 
rights. Through the World’s Children’s 
Prize, we were able to educate our 
school friends on the rights of the child. 
On the day we voted, we celebrated by 
having fun. We painted, danced and 

sang. The most important thing is that 
the World’s Children’s Prize enables us 
to fight for children’s rights!”
Mame Diarra, 14, wearing a red top
Pikena East School in Senegal

“IT WAS The FIRST time I had participat-
ed in the World’s Children’s Prize and I 
will never forget it. I learned about the 
difficulties children all over the world 
experience. To be able to combat those 
difficulties, we must support the candi-
dates and continue their work. I want to 
thank and congratulate the World’s 
Children’s Prize and all those who sup-
port children and try to find solutions to 
the problems children face.”
Saliou, 13, wearing a green top
Pikena East School in Senegal

“I Am DelIGhTeD to be able to par-
ticipate in the World’s Children’s 
Prize. It is fantastic to see so many 
people fighting for children to be 
protected. I will always remember 
this moment. Thank you to all the 
candidates for your work for chil-
dren!”
Amy Ndèye, 16
Pikena East School in Senegal
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The STuDeNTS at Brandwacht Primary 
School in Worcester, South Africa, cast 
their votes for the rights of the child in a 
doll’s mouth. They made their unusual  
ballot box themselves. South Africa’s 
Independent Electoral Commission (IEC) 
helped out at the vote. The IEC, which  
oversees elections in South Africa every 
four years, thinks that the World’s 
Children’s Prize Program is a great way of 
teaching about the rights of the child and 
how democratic elections work. That’s why 
the IEC trains teachers to use the program.

Children from several village schools in Burma gathered at the Yo 
Za Li River for their Global Vote Day. They use The Globe in English, 
and they have a folder with all the articles from the magazine trans-
lated into their language, Karen. 

“Thanks to The Globe I can learn more about the rights of the 
child and talk about them with my schoolmates and my parents. 
When I participate in the Global Vote I learn about free elections, 
where I can make my own decision,” says one of the girls.

1,500 children who are detained at bosasa’s  
thirteen Youth Development Centres in South  
Africa participated in this year’s World’s Chil-
dren’s Prize Program. They are awaiting trial,  
or have already been sentenced. one of the  
detained boys, Abongile, tells what the rights of 
the child – that the World’s Children’s Prize  
Program taught him – mean to him:

Global Vote und er lock and key

Adults don’t know  
our rights
“I liked that The Globe maga-
zine monitors all the rights  
of children, not only in South 
Africa. I liked that it teaches  
us about people with disabili-
ties. We were able to read and 
know our rights better. We 
learnt that we are all the same 
in other parts of the world,  
with the same rights, even 
though adults do not know 
this.”
Tisetso, 10 years old

We are united for our rights
“We learnt that children all over the world take a stand for 
children’s rights and so we are united in taking a stand for 
our rights. We children need rights to protect us from being 
abused.  many children have been raped. Please respect 
their rights. As children we must fight not to be abused by 
family and community.”   
Rebotile, 10 years old

We are not alone! At Nghezimani 
School, malelmulele, in limpopo, South 
Africa, the children know that they are 
united with children from all over the 
world in fighting for the rights of the 
child. And they know that they have to 
teach adults about their rights.

A vote for the rights of   the child – by mouth!

Free elections in Burma

 The rights of the child mean 
the safety of the child 

because children have to 
defend themselves from being 
bullied and hurt. If we do not 
know our rights, we do not 
know that it is wrong when we 
are neglected. When bad 
things happen to you, you can 
end up doing bad things to 
other people. It is more possi-
ble to respect other people’s 
rights if you know your own 
rights. Adults must try to 
understand the rights of the 

child by reading The Globe 
magazine. I like The Globe 
magazine because the stories 
tell me there are many children 
in the world going through the 
same problems. In each  
country the children stand  
up for themselves and tell their 
life story. This made me tell  
my own.

The Global Vote Day was 
special to me. We were all 
happy to vote for the first time.  
I knew my rights that day!”

“
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Young singer Adelia Douw, 
who has performed at the 
Award Ceremony in Sweden, 
is a World’s Children’s Prize 
Child Rights Ambassador to 
schools in Cape Town, South 
Africa:

“I tell them that those of us who 
have homes and families must 
be grateful, even though we live 
in a very poor area. We are the 
ones who should tell children 
about their rights so that they 
can understand that life is not 
supposed to be so hard. When 
I do these talks at schools, I 
feel confident because I know I 
am sharing my experience of 
the World’s Children’s Prize 
with other children. I am 
encouraging them to take 
responsibility for educating 
themselves. One way of doing 
that is to talk to each other 
about your rights and how to 
protect yourself.”

Global Vote und er lock and key

A vote for the rights of   the child – by mouth!

Singer for
child rights

A vote for my 
rights!

ballot boxes for 
the children’s 
democratic  
election in  
burma.

Voting booth to preserve 
secrecy! Nobody should be 
able to see who Jolecia is 
voting for.

We made ID books 

to be able to vote!

“All the children in our 

school made identity 

books so that we could 

prove our identity during 

the Global Vote Day.”  

Karabo, Soshanguwe  

Primary School, Tshwane 

North, Afrique du Sud

every child’s vote counts.
Devonay is an election 
Supervisor. She supervises 
while Jolecia casts her vote 
in the ballot box, which in 
this case is a doll’s head 
with an open mouth for  
the ballot papers!
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At the Global Vote behind 
bars, the boys had different 
tasks. one of them was to 
mark everyone who voted,  
so that nobody could vote 
twice.
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We took part up in the mountains!
Students at Shree borlang bhumi Secondary School, 
Shree bhumidevi Secondary School, Shivalaya Primary 
School and Shree Thulo Thakani Secondary School took 
part in the World’s Children’s Prize program. The picture 
shows Shree bhumdevi Secondary School.

The girls in the WCP Child Rights Club wear paper crowns bearing 
the WCP emblem and the flag of Nepal. They check that the children 
in the voting queue are on the voting register before they give them 
a ballot paper.

Once the children at the small school in the 
mountain village of Chhap in Nepal have had two 

visits from World's Children's Prize Child Rights 
Ambassadors, studied The Globe magazine and 
discussed the rights of the child, it is time for their 
Global Vote day. The ambassadors help the girls (and 
a couple of boys) in the school's World's Children's 
Prize Child Rights Club to organise the day. 

Curious parents and other adults start to turn up 
when they hear about the children's special day. The 
children explain that they are celebrating the rights of 
the child and that those rights must be respected. 
Before the WCP Ambassadors came to the village, 
the children didn't even know that they had rights of 
their own, but now everyone knows. 

The day is rounded off with a dance performance 
from the Child Rights Ambassadors, with music from 
a scratchy-sounding speaker that echoes around the 
mountains.

Global Vote in 
the mountains

Preparation of the schoolyard for Global Vote day begins 
with signs, voting booths and the ballot box.
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Then they are stamped on the arm with a Nepali flag,  
to make it impossible to cheat by voting twice.

Striding towards the voting booth.

Finally! A vote for the rights of the child, while the voting 
supervisors from the school WCP Child Rights Club and the 
WCP Child Rights Ambassadors check that everything is 
going to plan.

In a voting booth no-one can see who I am voting for or 
influence my vote. Voting secrecy is respected at the 
children's democratic Global Vote.

  PhOTO: JOhAN BJERKE
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Join us on a  global trip
During the Award Ceremo
ny at Gripsholm Castle in 
Sweden, María, 12, talked 
about how children at 
Vänge School in Sweden 
go on a simulated global 
trip every year with the 
World’s Children’s Prize 
program. Their journey 
lasts two months. Every 
day when it’s time to pre
tend to fly home, many of 
the children don’t want to 
leave the country they’ve 
been visiting.

The students apply to become 
reporters: “My name is Sara.  
I’m 11 years old. I want to be a 
reporter...”

Sara proudly shows her press 
pass. The students are divided 
into groups, and their press 
passes show their instructions 
and give information on the 
advance they have been paid for 
travel expenses, which is depos
ited into a bank account.

The reporters prepare for their 
journey by reading everything in 
The Globe and finding out more 
about the Child Rights Heroes’ 
countries using sources like the 
internet, atlases and news
papers.

The students find out 
which vaccinations they 
will need before the  
journey.

“EVERy yEAR, on the day of 
the first World’s Children’s 
Press Conference, I start 
working with the World’s 
Children’s Prize and The 
Globe magazine along 
with everybody in my 
school. 
   “We are so curious to 
read the new magazine, 
about the nominees and 
the children taking part all 
over the world. We talk 
about what we have read, 
and write texts like diary 
entries, articles or factual 
texts based on what we 
have learned. 
   “We work with the 
World’s Children’s Prize 
theme for two months, and 
then we have our Global 
Vote!
   “We travel on simulated 
trips to the prize candi-
dates’ countries and use 
the WCP program in all 
subjects. We just love 
those trips and we often 
feel sad when we have to 
take the plane home again!
Come fly with us!”

The Globe taught 
me my rights
“The impact of The Globe 
magazine and my participa-
tion in the World’s Children’s 
Prize activities on my life has 
been immeasurable. I have 
known my rights from the day 
that I came into contact with 
The Globe and it has given 
me the privilege of meeting 
with dignitaries, because I 
am an executive member of 
the World’s Children’s Club 
in my school.”
Elyon Omowumi, 16 
Govt. Science School

WCP made me stop 
caning students
“Since I came in contact with 
The Globe magazine and the 
World’s Children’s Prize pro-
gram in my school, I have 
learnt that bullying and caning 
children is a crime. I have 
stopped caning children both 
at home and at school, 
although our tradition permits 
caning children as a way of 
correcting child misconduct.”
Teacher Gabriel Eben-Mosi 
Ajala, Govt. Science 
Secondary School

Role model for 
adults
“How I wish that we adults 
could follow the good exam-
ple of WCP Club members 
when they organise a demo-
cratic election. I love The 
Globe magazine because it 
has taught me that children’s 
rights are as important as 
adults’ rights. I will continue 
supporting this cause and 
the WCP programme in my 
school wherever I find myself. 
Kudos to the founder of this 
initiative.” 
Teacher Adeyinka George 
Sanni, GRAMP Schools

Pass a law on  
WCP for everyone!
“We must ask our law-mak-
ers, particularly the Senate 
and House of 
Representatives, to pass a 
law that will formally make the 
World’s Children’ Prize pro-
gram a national program. It 
teaches us about free and 
fair democracy, devoid of 
vote rigging, violence and 
bribery.”
Teacher Ann Oyiza
Faith Academy School

Teachers and students from Nigeria

 Now I teach adults 
about child rights
“I love reading the Globe 
magazine. It has taught me a 
great lesson, particularly 
about my rights. Before I 
didn’t know that as a child I 
have rights that adults must 
respect and follow. Knowing 
all this I have started teach-
ing adults in my community 
about children’s rights. They 
appreciate it so much, wel-
come me and give listening 
ears to my campaigns.” 
Amazing Grace, 
17
CCH 
School

Helps to unite  
us children
“As for me I can best 
describe the World’s 
Children’s Prize activities as 
a great annual children’s fes-
tival that brings enlighten-
ment to children in our socie-
ties. In my school when vot-
ing we also include cultural 
displays from different ethnic 
nationalities. That brings us 
together to forget our differ-
ences and see ourselves as 
one Nigeria. The WCP pro-

gram unites us chil-
dren of different 
backgrounds.”  
Alaba, 13
UBE School 



Join us on a  global trip

Can’t travel without a passport! The chil
dren get real passport application forms, fill 
them in and then make their own passports. 
They also fill in visa applications for the 
countries they are going to visit.

Time to book flights! In maths  
lessons they find out what the tick
ets will cost, and compare different 
airline prices.

The Global Friend Bank 
provides cashbooks  
and bank cards for the 
journey. 

The children make a note of their expenses in 
the cashbook, so that they can show how 
they have used the advance in their bank 
accounts. They pay with their Global Friend 
bank cards. The flight tickets are ready too.

Don’t forget the case! The students pack 
copies of The Globe magazine, maps, tick
ets, passports, cashbooks, bank cards, 
press passes, diaries and notebooks.

The excitement is rising! Everyone has 
checked in and gone through passport and 
baggage control. Finally, the announce
ment comes: “Gate 29 is now open for 
boarding for passengers travelling to...”

On board the plane, the cabin  
crew serve snacks and...
 
                            ...malaria tablets.
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The plane has landed and 
passport control is open.

Once they are back in 
Sweden, work begins 
on creating news
paper placards and 
election posters.

The reporters have to 
write up their travel 
diaries, articles and 
poems and present 
their projects.

We celebrate the rights of the child and our Global Vote Day with World’s  
Children’s Prize cake.

The travellers show their passports and 
visas.

On the way to the hotel, the reporters begin 
to plan their work. They need to book inter
views with the Child Rights Heroes and the 
children they help. But they also need time 
for sightseeing.

Angelina, 12, has written ‘I demand respect for 
the rights of the child.’

“Working on the World’s Children’s Prize has 
changed me as a person. The world is so big, but 
if we work together we can make a big differ
ence. When I grow up I want to make a differ
ence. I want my voice and all children’s voices to 
be heard,” says Angelina.

Finally time for 
Global Vote Day 
at Vänge School!
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Global Vote Day despite malariaWants to 
be a Child 
Rights Hero

Global Vote 
at training

Global Vote at 
Barefoot College

Cool ballot 
box!

First time

“Here in D.R. Congo, children’s rights 
are violated. Many children have been 
abandoned by their parents and wan-
der the streets during the day looking 
for food. They spend their nights on 
the streets too. Other children, espe-
cially girls from the villages, are sub-
jected to sexual abuse. It is difficult to 
restore girls’ lives after this. One day I 
want to be a champion of children’s 
rights and create a centre for children 
who are suffering. I love The Globe 
magazine so much because it helps 
us to demand respect for our rights. 
The World’s Children’s Prize teaches 
me about how children all over the 
world suffer. And through the WCP I 
was able to organise a press confer-
ence, a radio broadcast and a Vote for 
the children’s prize.”
Lwesso Kyambo, 16, Club Byáene
Bukavu, D.R. Congo

When the children of Gothia 
Brazzaville in the Republic of the 
Congo go to football training, they 
also learn about the rights of the child 
through the World’s Children’s Prize 
program. They hold voting for the 
Global Vote at all three of Gothia’s 
training pitches.

In 2001, Barefoot College in 
Rajasthan, India, was one of the 
World’s Children’s Prize laureates. 
Since then, the 3,500 children in the 
organisation’s over  
100 evening schools  
have been partici- 
pating in the World’s  
Children’s Prize  
program every  
year.

Proud girls at 
Hibago 
Elementary 
School in the 
Philippines 
show off their 
handmade 
ballot box.

4,045 students at 32 schools in 
Burundi took part in the World’s 
Children’s Prize program for the first 
time. The organisations DAJBU and 
DYF want all children in this country, 
who have experienced so many terrible 
things, to be able to join in and learn 
about the rights of the child and democ-
racy. 

Every Saturday, the girls in a group 
called The Stars in the village of 
Lunga Lunga in Kenya meet up. 
They learn about their rights and 
lots more. For two months they 
worked on the WCP program, read 
The Globe and prepared their 
Global Vote Day. When the big day 
came, several of the 38 girls were 
ill with malaria. But they couldn’t 
bear to miss the day that they had 
been looking forward to, so they 
came anyway. Salma and other voting officials during 

the Global Vote in Lunga Lunga.

“Voting for someone who 
fights for the rights of the child 
feels good,” says Mwanasha 
while voting.

“This really is a good day,” says 
Salma, 17, who the girls elected to 
be in charge of the voting officials. 
“The World’s Children’s Prize is 
good for us. It helps us to under-
stand more about the rights of the 
child and that we should help those 
who are extremely poor. It is good 
that children take responsibility for 
the Global Vote. It feels good to lead 
this work and help girls to have the 
courage to express themselves.”
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Child Rights Heroes 2013
Every year, the World’s Children’s prize Child Jury selects three 
Child Rights Heroes from all those nominated. These three 
become the candidates for the World’s Children’s Prize for the 
Rights of the Child. In order to be able to vote fairly in the Global 
Vote, it’s important that you know equal amounts about all 
three candidates. If you read all about each of them in this 
magazine, then you will. The two candidates who do not recei-
ve the voting children’s prize receive the World’s Children’s 
Honorary Award. All three Child Rights Heroes receive prize 
money towards their work with children.

Candidate 1

Ghana

Pages 50–69

Candidate 2

Thailand

Pages 70–89

Candidate 3

Liberia

Pages 90–109

Liberia

Ghana

Thailand

Bangkok

Accra 

Monrovia 
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James Kofi annan

disappear from the village. 
One by one. 

“It might be your turn 
next,” said James’s friends to 
him. They had seen the men 
sitting talking to James’s 
father.

And now he’s on his way. 
Nobody has told him what’s 
going to happen, not even his 
mother, so he’s a bit nervous.

After a few hours of walk-
ing, they reach a small bus 
that takes them to a cross-
roads where a larger bus, 
rusty and dented, is waiting 
for them.

The bus is full of children, 
mostly boys. There are two 
or three squeezed onto every 

next time they came, they 
too would get beautiful 
clothes. And they’d be able to 
go to school and eat their fill. 
They might even be able to 
learn English. That’s what 
James wanted. Imagine being 
able to speak English! His 
mother admired people who 
could do that. But his family 
was poor, and it was hard to 
feed twelve children. It was 
impossible for them to go to 
school. There wasn’t enough 
money for notebooks, school-
bags or uniforms.

The boys disappear
After the finely-dressed 
men’s visit, boys started to 

 A few months earlier, 
three men had arrived 
in the village. They 

had a couple of boys with 
them, and everyone in the 
village had stopped and 
stared at them. They were 
dressed like kings, even the 
boys. With clothes made 
from shiny fabrics with 
matching colours, and elegant 
new shoes on their feet. The 
men smiled and were friendly 
to everyone they met. They 
had walked round the village 
talking to the adults. 

Rumours began to spread 
among the children. If they 
were lucky enough to be 
allowed to go with the men 

James Kofi Annan has been 
nominated for the 2013 
World’s Children’s Prize for 
his work to stop child slavery.

JAmes himself was a fishing 
slave as a child, for seven years. 
He managed to escape, get an 
education and become a bank 
manager. Six years ago he left 
the bank to work solely to stop 
child slavery. At that time he had 
already started an organisation 
called Challenging Heights, in 
2003, which had liberated over 
500 children from slavery. 
James believes that poverty 
causes slavery, and education 
combats poverty. Liberated 
slave children come first to 
Challenging Heights’ safe home 
for 65 children. The children 
have had difficult experiences, 
and are given rehabilitation and 
security. When they are strong 
enough, they can return home to 
their parents and attend an ordi-
nary school. It can take a year 
before they are ready. 

Challenging Heights also  
runs a school for 700 pupils of 
different ages. They offer train-
ing and loans to poor mothers 
so that they can support their 
families and not have to sell  
their children into slavery. 
Through 21 Child Rights Clubs, 
Challenging Heights teaches 
630 vulnerable children about 
the rights of the child and cam-
paigns against slavery. Through 
his work and Challenging 
Heights, James has supported 
over 10,000 children who have 
been slaves or at risk of slavery. 

Why has 
James been 
nominaTed?

ChiLd RiGhTs heRo nominee   pages 50–69

As dawn breaks, James is leaving his home along with four  
other boys from his village. They have been collected by some 
finely dressed men. James is six years old and he doesn’t know 
where he’s going or how long he’ll be gone. If he knew that now, 
he would probably try to escape straight away.
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seat, and even the aisle is full 
of children. There are a few 
older men sitting here and 
there. But there’s something 
strange about it all.

Why is it so quiet? A boy 
near the front of the bus 
mumbles something to the 
boy beside him. Then one of 
the men jumps up and slaps 
him hard in the face.

“No talking!” he shouts.
James is hit by a wave of 

terror. Tears well up, but he 
swallows them.

Day turns to evening, and 
the rickety old bus bumps 
along red sand roads and 
paths. It stops now and again. 

Every time, James thinks 
they’ve arrived, but the 
engine always starts again 
and the bus jolts on. It’s a 
long night. In the darkness, 
James tries to fight back his 
fear. Are they going to kill us? 
Morning comes, then after-
noon and then another night. 
When they need to pee, a 
guard always goes with them.

Tens of thousands of  
slave children
On the third day they arrive 
at a large market. Now they 
are in the village of Yeti,  
at the north end of  
Lake Volta. Tens of  

‘The boys who went to Yeti’
There Is no Word for trafficking or 
child slavery in Ghana. The fishing 
slaves get called ‘the boys who went 
to Yeti’. That’s the village where most 
child slaves in the fishing industry are 
taken. From there they are sent out to 
different slave owners around the lake. 
Child slavery is very common in 
Ghana. Children are sold by their par-
ents or relatives. Often by single moth-
ers with many children, who can’t 
afford food for everyone. It’s also com-
mon for poor people to borrow money 
from slave traders for a funeral when 
someone dies. When they find them-
selves unable to pay it back, the slave 

trader takes their children instead. 
Children cost  US$15-35 and are 
supposed to work for at least two 
years. Often they have to work for 
much longer.

It is thought that there are almost 
250,000 child slaves in Ghana, and 
1.3 million child labourers. Children 
from Ghana are also sent as slaves to 
neighbouring countries. Child slavery 
was outlawed in Ghana seven years 
ago, but still goes on nonetheless. 
Since it is now against the law, 
Challenging Heights can get help from 
the police to set children free.

LAKe VoLTA In GhAnA is the world’s largest man-
made lake. It was created when a dam was built to 

create electricity, more than forty years ago. The dam 
caused forests to flood, so now the bed of the lake is 
full of huge dead forests. Some trees stick up above 
the surface, but many are not visible. It’s common for 
boats to sail into them and be pulled under. But the 

trees also mean that the fishing is very good in 
Lake Volta. The fish enjoy playing among the 

branches, which also protect their young. 
And the trees provide lots 

of nutrients.

Trees  
in the lake

ALL The brAnChes in the water mean that fishing 
nets often get caught, and children have to dive 
down to disentangle them. Many child slaves die  
every year. Usually because they get tangled up  

in the nets and can’t get out.
“One in five children dies out there,” says James  

Kofi Annan, who came close to drowning himself.
Now there is a company that has started felling 
the trees, for valuable timber. Many fishermen 

are worried that the trees that could save 
them in a storm are disappearing.

Many  
children drown
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thousands of children are 
brought here every year to 
work as slaves for fishermen 
all round the huge lake. The 
children are sold for US$15-
35, and have to work hard for 
at least two years. The par-
ents who get the money have 
often been tricked into think-
ing the children will go to 
school and learn a trade. 

There are canoes waiting 
on the beach, and the chil-
dren are divided up between 
them. After a six-hour boat 
trip, James arrives at the fish-
ing village where he is going 
to live until he is a teenager. 
The slave owner, who is a 
fisherman, puts him to work 
straight away. He has to bail 
out the canoe and prepare the 
nets. It’s actually not that dif-
ficult. He feels calm for the 
first time in a few days. 
Things are going to be ok.

But the fear comes back. 
The very next morning. 

That night he sleeps on the 
floor at the back of a hut, in a 
row with all the other chil-
dren that the fisherman has 
bought. 

Wants young slaves
Around three in the morn-
ing, while it’s still dark, James 
is woken by a load of water 

being thrown in his face. The 
slave owner wants the chil-
dren to get up and start work 
quickly. And a bucket of 
water certainly gets you on 
your feet fast.

They head out in the 
canoes. James takes care of 
the nets that he prepared yes-
terday. But today it’s not as 
easy, and the net gets tangled 
up. When the fisherman 
catches sight of it, he lifts the 
heavy wooden paddle and 

smacks James on the head, 
and everything turns black.

From now on, he has to be 
ready for a beating at any 
time, and for any reason. 
Sometimes hard blows with 
the paddle, sometimes 
smacks and kicks. The fisher-
man throws him in the water, 
withholds his food, and 
insults him constantly. Says 
that he’s no good at anything, 
or that he doesn’t deserve any 
food. It might be because the 

net is tangled, because he 
hasn’t caught enough fish, or 
just because he’s said the 
wrong thing. 

Like the time when he tells 
another boy about when his 
mother once bought him a 
football at a market. He gets a 
slap in the face for that. The 
slave owner doesn’t want the 
boys to talk about their par-
ents. That makes them even 
more homesick and makes 
them want to escape. If the 

James  
almost died 
when he  
got caught  
in the net.

It is almost 
impossible for 
slave children 
to flee, but 
James decided 
to succeed.
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children forget about their 
parents, it’s much easier for 
the slave owner to get them to 
do what he wants. That’s why 
he prefers really young chil-
dren as slaves. The little ones 
forget so easily.

diving danger
But James doesn’t forget. 
Especially not his mother. He 
thinks about her every day. 
And he doesn’t stop longing 
for her, although the days 

become weeks, months and 
years. 

James becomes quieter and 
quieter. If you say that you’re 
hungry or tired you get a 
beating. He realises that it’s 
best not to say anything, and 
he stops talking.

The working days are long, 
and they always begin in the 
middle of the night. He only 
gets a few hours’ sleep at 
night. 

Of all the tasks he has to do, 
disentangling the nets is the 
worst. When one gets caught 
on plants on the bed of the 
lake, James has to dive 
through the muddy waters 
and try to work it loose with-
out being able to see. He has 
to be careful not to pull the 
net so hard that it breaks.

Diving terrifies James every 
time. It’s often deep, and you 
have to hold your breath and 
try to feel with your hands to 
find where the net is stuck, 
and work it loose when all 
you can see is yellowy-brown 
sludge. It’s easy to panic, and 
sometimes boys drown. One 
day James himself has a near-
death experience.

He has dived down to dis-
entangle a net that is caught 
on something deep. 
Suddenly, he can’t move in 
the water. His legs are caught 
in the net. He can’t breathe 

and he uses all his strength 
to pull himself loose. 
Finally he rips the net and 
uses the last of his strength 
to swim up to the surface. 
As fast as he can. But he 
comes up under the boat 
and hits his head on the 
hull. The next thing he 
remembers is waking up on 
the beach, covered in 
blood, and seeing faces 
gathered around him.

Growing in pride
He just has to get away! He 
needs to get home again, at 
any cost! But there are no 
roads. Only dense jungle 
full of dangerous snakes, 
and on the other side, the 
huge Lake Volta. He 
attempts to sneak out at 
night a few times, to try his 
luck against the dark jun-
gle, but he has to climb over 
the sleeping children and 
they always wake up. The 
slave owner has taught the 
youngest children to shout 
for him if anyone tries to 
leave the hut. So the young-
est children always lie clos-
est to the door. After each 
failed attempt, James gets a 
real beating. But as the 
years go by, James’s 

strength grows. Eventually he 
can even get away with saying 
things like, “I’m so tired 
today, I’m not going out fish-
ing”. Of course, that earns 
him a beating. But he takes it. 
He grits his teeth and takes it, 
because protesting does him 
good.

When the slave owner’s 
wife shouts at him, telling 
him he doesn’t deserve food, 
he refuses to eat. Pride and 
self-esteem become more 
important than hunger and 
pain. So many of the boys 
here have just given up. They 
just sit there, silent and apa-
thetic, and don’t want any-
thing any more. James 
doesn’t want to end up like 
that. He will manage to 
escape. And he will get home!

escape
When James is thirteen, the 
opportunity arises. A close 
relative has died, and his 
mother visits the fishing vil-
lage. It’s the first time James 
has seen her in seven years. 
She tries to persuade the slave 
owner to let James go to the 
funeral. He refuses. He 
thinks James would try to 
escape. And suddenly, James 
realises that that was his 
mother’s plan all along. She 
wants him to escape. She 
pleads with the fisherman, 
telling him it is so important 
for James to be there. 

Finally, James’s mother 
manages to persuade the slave 
owner and promises that 
James will come back as soon 
as the funeral is over. They 

James’s work always  
started in the middle of the 
night, and he only got a few 
hours’ sleep.

The slave owner beat 
James with a paddle. This 
happens to many slave  
children.

every time James tried to 
escape from the slave owner 
he got a thorough beating 
and was forced out onto the 
lake to work again.
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decide that he will take the 
boat, and then a bus to the 
village where the funeral will 
be held. 

James never boards the bus. 
He finds some men in a truck, 
driving timber in the direc-
tion of his home village. 
James offers to help them in 
exchange for some pocket 
money. They agree. After 
unloading the timber, they 
plan to head back to collect 
another load, but James says 
he’ll wait for them instead. 
He makes his way to the 
beach – that way it’s easier to 
find his way home.

After seven years as a fish-
ing slave, James has learned 
to navigate by the stars. They 
help him during the dark 
nights. It takes two days and 
two nights to get there. But 
for James, none of this is diffi-
cult. He finds wild mango 
and eats his fill of the rich, 
juicy fruit. The feeling of 
freedom carries him mile 
after mile, with a lightness in 
his step. Soon he’ll be home! 
But finding his way is tricky – 
so much has changed in seven 
years, and there are new roads 
and houses everywhere. Will 
anyone recognise him? 

Of course they recognise 
him! Look, here comes 
Annan’s boy! James Kofi! My, 
how he’s grown! People greet 
him happily.

James is free, and his new 
life is just beginning.  

 James after slavery

Children before  money
A teenage boy is sitting in the schoolyard with some Primary 1 children. 
They have their reading books out. It looks like the teenager is helping the 
little ones with their reading. but it’s the opposite. The seven-year-olds 
are teaching James Kofi Annan to read.

James is out  
on Lake Volta  
to set a slave  
boy free.

When children 
arrive at James's 
safe home they are 
often in a bad way. 
but they soon 
make friends who 
they can play with 
and who share  
their terrible expe-
riences.

 When James had 
managed to escape 
and made it home 

again after seven years, his 
mother was overjoyed. But 
his father was not so 
pleased. He thought James 
had broken his contract 
with the slave owner, and he 
was afraid that that would 
cause problems for them.

“For over a year he kept 
telling me to go back,” says 
James. “But in the end he 
gave up.”

small children  
as teachers
James wanted to learn to 
read and write. He was thir-
teen years old, and went 
round different schools  

trying to register. But they 
all said no.

“They were afraid of me. 
They saw a cocky teenager 
with hatred in his eyes, and 
they thought I’d cause a lot 
of trouble.”

Eventually there was one 
school that agreed to accept 
James. He started in 
Primary 6. 
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 James after slavery

Children before  money

The Challenging 
heights boat has  

carried many slave 
children to freedom.

“I couldn’t read or write 
though, and I didn’t under-
stand anything in the les-
sons.”

There was only one solu-
tion. To spend breaks and 
lunchtimes with the little 
ones, asking for help. And to 
use their books.

“I had to swallow my pride 
and let the little children 
become my teachers.”

James quickly caught up 
with the students in his class. 
He graduated from school 
with top marks and went on 
to university. He bought an 
old photocopier and started 

making adverts for different 
companies so that he could 
afford to study.

bank manager
After university, James got a 
job at a large bank.

“Suddenly I had a manag-
er’s job and I was earning lots 
of money. It was fantastic!”

He was good at his job, and 
was promoted to a more sen-
ior position.

“Life was going well, but 
every day I thought about the 
children who were still slaves, 
suffering as I had done.”

James started to use money 

from his salary every month 
to help a few children from 
the village to go to school. It 
started with two children. 
One year later, 52 children 
had received help to go to 
school, and Challenging 
Heights was born. The bank 
gave him an award for his 
work with children, and 
money towards the project. 
And he was given an even 
better management job. 

“But not everyone liked my 
work with children,” says 
James. “Many slave traders 
were furious. After all, we 
were persuading families to 
demand that their children be 
returned, and we were teach-
ing children about their 
rights. The slave traders start-
ed spreading rumours that I 
was using witchcraft. They 
even threatened my family.”

James resigns
So that he would have time  
to work with Challenging 
Heights, James started work-
ing part-time at the bank. 

“I had had a fantastic 
career, but suddenly my job at 
the bank seemed meaning-
less. I started thinking about 
dedicating all my time to 
Challenging Heights. But 
how would I support my  
family?”

On his birthday in 2007, 
James was sitting at his com-
puter at work and started 
writing his letter of resigna-
tion. Just as he finished it, an 
email arrived.

“It was from the board of 
the bank. They were offering 
me the top job, heading up 
the bank. And there I was, sit-
ting looking at my letter of 
resignation. I pressed ‘send’ 
and left the bank for good.  

  

When he worked at the bank, James thought 
about slave children all the time. he founded 
the organisation Challenging heights, and 
built a safe home for liberated slave children.

The children never got enough sleep when they were slaves,  
but at the safe home they sleep well.
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48 slave children ’s dreams of the future
These 48 children, set free by James and 
Challenging heights and now living at 
their safe home for former slave children, 
were slaves for between six months and 
twelve years. between them, they have 
lived as slaves for a total of 222 years! 
but now they are free and dreaming of 
the future. The most common dreams 
are to be professional footballers,  
drivers, teachers or bank managers.  
James used to be a child slave and  
then became a bank manager!

Kobina, 15
6 years as a slave

Wants to be a bus driver

Kweku, 14 
10 years as a slave

Wants to be a professional 
footballer

Kwame, 15 
7 years as a slave

Wants to be a professional 
footballer

Kobina, 14
8 years as a slave

Wants to be a footballer

Kojo Joe, 6
1 year as a slave

Wants to be a pilot or 
 a carpenter

Joshua, 10
5 years as a slave

Wants to be a professional 
footballer

Kofi, 16
9 years as a slave

Wants to be a tailor

bortsie, 13 
4 years as a slave

Wants to be a tailor

samuel, 16
10 years as a slave
Wants to be a bank  

manager

mprem, 12
3 years as a slave

Wants to be a bank  
manager

Peter 13
5 years as a slave

Wants to be a professional 
footballer

John, 13
3 years as a slave

Wants to be a bank  
manager

Arhinful, 11
2 years as a slave

Wants to be a  
doctor

david, 10
4 years as a slave

Wants to be a taxi driver

Abene, 7
2 years as a slave

Wants to be a fashion 
designer

Kobena A, 13 
4 years as a slave

Wants to be a professional 
footballer

mabel, 15
9 years as a slave

Wants to be a nurse

Kwamena, 11 
5 years as a slave

Wants to be a driver

Adjoa, 13 
5 years as a slave

Wants to be a bank  
manager

Justice, 12
1.5 years as a slave

Wants to be a carpenter

daniel, 17
2 years as a slave

Wants to be a professional 
footballer

eriel, 14
10 years as a slave

Wants to be a professional 
footballer

Kwesi david, 15
7 years as a slave

Wants to be a bank  
manager

Kwame, 15
8 years as a slave

Wants to be a driver
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48 slave children ’s dreams of the future
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nenyi, 13
7 years as a slave

Wants to be a bus driver

James, 13
4 years as a slave

Wants to be a footballer

Portia, 15 
6 years as a slave

Wants to be a teacher

Charles, 12
6 years as a slave

Wants to be a teacher

richard, 14
different background

Wants to be a bank  
manager

Apreku, 14 
10 years as a slave

Wants to be a professional 
footballer

Kojo, 16
1 year as a slave

Wants to be a building 
contractor

Kweku, 5
1 year as a slave

Wants to buy a car

Junior, 6
2 years as a slave

Wants to be a professional 
footballer

sammy, 10 
2 years as a slave

Wants to be a doctor

Kwame, 8
1 year as a slave

Wants to be a driver

Afedzi, 15
1.5 years as a slave

Wants to be a professional 
footballer

Adam, 14
refugee from Liberia

Wants to be an engineer

esiama, 17
10 years as a slave

Wants to be a professional 
footballer

Kow, 14
12 years as a slave

Wants to be a bus driver

ekow, 10
6 years as a slave

Wants to be a taxi driver

daniel, 10
2 years as a slave

Wants to be a tailor

donkor, 8
6 months as a slave

Wants to be a professional 
footballer

nkonta, 12 
9 years as a slave

Wants to be a taxi driver

muhammed, 15
refugee from Liberia

Wants to be a civil  
engineer

Francis, 14
different background

Wants to be a truck driver

otoo, 13
2 years as a slave

Wants to be a driver

Yaw, 14
10 years as a slave

Wants to be a teacher

martha, 14
several years as a slave
Wants to be a fashion 

designer
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Kwesi was left to die

The full moon shines brightly over the jungle. 
Under a bush, two little boys lie side by side. 
They stay as quiet as they can to avoid being 
found. every sound in the night frightens 
them. The jungle is full of snakes. but they 
have finally managed to escape!

 The two boys are fishing 
slaves, far from home. 
One of them is Kwesi 

from the village of Senya. He 
is ten years old, and is meant 
to be working for the fisher-
man for three years.

When Kwesi’s father died, 
his mother Yaba didn’t have 
any money for the funeral. A 
man she knew offered to lend 
her some money, and she 
accepted. Soon after the 
funeral, the man demanded 
the money back. But Yaba is 
poor, and has eight children. 
She tries to support the fami-
ly by looking for firewood 
and sticks to sell. She doesn’t 
have any money. So the man 
threatens to call the police 
and make sure she ends up in 
jail. What would happen to 

her eight children then? 
Kwesi hears everything. He 
knows that other families in 
the village have received 
money for sending their boys 
to Yeti to fish. He offers to go 
with the man and work off 
his mother’s debt.

“To pay off that amount, 
you will have to work for 
three years,” says the man.

almost drowned
The first morning, Kwesi has 
to carry six paddles down to 
the shore. He can hardly lift 
them. He tells the fisherman, 
who yells:

“Do you think you’re here 
for a holiday?”

That evening, Kwesi 
doesn’t get any food. 

The slave owner has bought 

lots of children to work for 
him. Their work begins 
around eleven o’clock at 
night. They cast the nets until 
six in the morning, when they 
gather in the nets again. Then 

the fish have to be gutted, and 
that takes until the after-
noon. There are not many 
hours left for Kwesi to sleep.

The slave owner gets angry 
with the children for the 

“All those who 
use children as slaves 

should be put in prison, 
and the whole world 
should be told about 

this!” says Kwesi.

The slave owner scared the children into believing that the  
people who come to take them away are dangerous, evil people. 
but Kwesi believes steven and goes with him. 

This picture was taken from Challenging heights’ boat when it 
was on its way to Kwesi’s canoe.



59

Earlier in the day, the slave 
owner accused Kwesi and 
another boy of stealing fish. It 
doesn’t matter that they deny 
it, and swear that they are 
innocent. The fisherman ties 
them up by their hands and 
feet to two trees, and whips 
them with a thick length of 
rope. The boys shriek and cry 
out in pain. Suddenly two 
strangers appear. One of 
them holds down the slave 
owner, and the other unties 
the boys. 

they wander aimlessly, their 
stomachs crying out for food. 
The boys find a small pineap-
ple plantation in a glade, and 
eat their fill of the fruit.

Suddenly a man pops up 
out of nowhere. The owner of 
the pineapples! But instead of 
shouting at them or beating 

“Run as fast as you can,” 
says one of the men.

The boys run into the jun-
gle while the men hold the 
fisherman back. They don’t 
know which way to go, but 
they run for their lives. 
Sometimes it feels like they’re 
just running round in circles. 
They come down to the water 
a few times, but it’s too far to 
swim. They can’t see land. 
When night falls they lie 
down under a bush and pull 
their knees up inside their big 
t-shirts. It’s hard to sleep, and 
their backs are smarting from 
the whip wounds.

angry community chief
When the sun rises, the boys 
head deeper into the jungle. 
They see lots of snakes, and 
they move very carefully. 
When they reach a small 
stream they can finally have a 
drink. Whatever direction 
the boys go in, they always 
reach the water. Eventually 
they realise something – they 
are on an island! There’s 
nowhere to escape to.

They are hungry and tired. 
They spend another night in 
the light of the moon, hardly 
sleeping at all. The next day 

slightest little mistake.  
He often uses the heavy pad-
dle to beat them. 

Kwesi often has to dive 
down deep in the water to 
disentangle nets that get 
caught on branches. It’s dan-
gerous work, because it’s easy 
to get tangled up in the net. 
And it’s impossible to see 
anything down there.

One day, Kwesi swallows a 
lot of water just as he is diving 
down, and he needs to get 
back up quickly. But one of 
his legs is stuck in the net. He 
feels dizzy, but he manages to 
pull his leg free. 

When Kwesi comes up to 
the surface, the slave owner 
smacks him in the face with 
the paddle. He thinks Kwesi 
was too slow. His upper lip 
splits in two. That’s why 
Kwesi still has a large bump 
on the right side of his upper 
lip.

Whipped with a rope
Now Kwesi is lying awake 
under the full moon, strain-
ing to hear every noise. He 
has tried to escape before, but 
has always been found, and 
beaten.

Challenging heights found 
Kwesi when he was busy pulling 
up nets. They realised straight 
away that he was not well at all.

This picture was taken when 
Challenging heights came to 
rescue Kwesi. he was thin and 
exhausted then.

This is what Kwesi’s hands looked like when he was rescued.  
being in the water all the time damages your hands and nails.  
This is what all fishing slaves’ hands look like.
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them, he looks at the welts on 
their backs and calls for the 
community chief. The com-
munity chief is furious, and 
takes both the boys back to 
the slave owner. He shouts at 
him and promises to report 
him to the police if he ever 
does anything like this again.

Trees save Kwesi
From that day on, the fisher-
man actually does become a 
bit kinder. He doesn’t beat 
Kwesi again. But the fisher-
man’s grown-up sons are not 
kind at all. Sometimes Kwesi 

goes out fishing with them. 
When they need to go to the 
toilet, they use the lake. One 
day when Kwesi is out with 
the slave owner’s sons, one of 
them squats over the rail and 
does what he has to do. Then 
he orders Kwesi to dive in 
right there. Kwesi refuses. So 
he pushes Kwesi in. 

“We’ll say that you ran 
away and that we couldn’t 
find you,” they say, disap-
pearing with the boat. 

Kwesi is alone in the water, 
in the middle of the huge 
lake, several miles from land. 

There are large dead forests 
under the surface, and here 
and there bare treetops reach 
up out of the water. Kwesi 
swims to the closest tree. He 
can hang on a branch and rest 
until he has the strength to 
carry on. Then he aims for 
the next one and swims on.

By swimming from tree to 
tree and resting in between, 
Kwesi finally manages to 
reach an island, where he col-
lapses on the hot sand. Later 
the community chief finds 
him, and takes him in a boat 
to the slave owner’s house. 

“To be forgiven for what 
you have done to this boy, you 
must sacrifice a sheep,” says 
the community chief. And 
the fisherman actually does 
sacrifice a whole sheep.

on his way to freedom.
Kwesi with his rescuers from 
Challenging heights. 

Kwesi likes dancing.

The crowns of the trees in  
the middle of the lake saved 
Kwesi’s life.

Finally back home with his mum Yaba. 
“I didn’t know where they had taken Kwesi or how terrible life was for him.  

he could have died! I’m so happy that he’s home again now and going to school.”
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here before. They start their 
boat and Kwesi watches them 
going ashore and heading for 
the slave owner’s house. 

The slave owner has 
warned the children many 
times:

“Evil people may come in a 
boat and try to take you with 
them. Don’t trust them. It is 
incredibly dangerous to go 
with them! Their boat will 
sink. They are evil people 
who want to harm you. Never 
trust them! Run and hide if 
you see them coming.”

The woman and man 
return in their boat. They tell 
Kwesi that he is free. That he 
can go with them to a safe 
home where he will be taken 
care of and won’t have to be a 
slave any more. Kwesi doesn’t 

know what to believe. He’s 
uncertain. But then Steven 
mentions the name of a 
teacher that Kwesi really 
liked at school, before he 
became a slave. Then Kwesi 
realises that they must have 
met his mother, and he 
decides to go with them.

finally home
Linda and Steven have col-
lected more children, and 
there is a bus waiting. The 
safe home is high up on a hill 
with a view out over villages 
and jungle, and there are lots 
of other children there. They 
are playing football and vol-
leyball. Kwesi loves playing 
football.

They are given food several 
times a day. Like all the other 

Kwesi set free
Kwesi has now been a slave 
for one year and eight 
months. The time goes so 
slowly. He has one year and 
four months left. 

One day, a motorboat 
draws up beside Kwesi’s 
canoe. A woman and a man 
start to talk to him. They say 
that their names are Linda 
and Steven. They ask lots of 
questions. His name, where 
he comes from, his mother’s 
name, and the name of the 
slave owner he works for. 
Kwesi doesn’t understand 
what they want, but he 
answers all the questions.

Linda and Steven come 
from James’s organisation, 
Challenging Heights, and 
have rescued children from 

children, Kwesi is too thin 
and needs to put on weight. 
He can start back at school 
and catch up on the things 
he’s missed. And he feels safe. 
Now Kwesi can begin to play 
and laugh again.

Kwesi stays at the safe 
house for almost a year, until 
he is healthy and strong and 
his self-esteem is restored. He 
has lots of scars on his body 
and a large bump on his lip 
from when the slave owner 
split it with the paddle. But 
now he’s back home with his 
mother, and in Primary 6 at 
an ordinary school. His 
favourite subject is maths  
and he wants to be a bank 
manager.  
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If there was a fire and Kwesi could only rescue one thing,  
he would take the chest full of his father’s clothes.

“When Kwesi and I play foot-
ball on the same team we’re 
unbeatable!” says Kwesi’s 
friend daniel. “Kwesi usually 
helps me with maths. he’s 
really good at it.”

James was a slave  
and became a bank  
manager. Kwesi wants  
to do the same.
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save esiama!
mission: 

The phone rings. A grandfather is worried about his two grandchildren. 
They have been sold to a Lake Volta fisherman. he asks for help.
“Get them out of there. This is not good.”

steven and david from Challenging heights start planning a rescue 
mission straight away. And they’re going to look for esiama too – a boy 
who has been a slave for over ten years. They’ve heard he’s in the area.

 The bus to Yeti, one of the 
villages by Lake Volta, 
takes eleven hours. 

Steven and David arrive late 
at night and check in at a 
basic hotel. In the morning, 
the Challenging Heights boat 
is at the shore and ready for 
action. 

The lake is full of canoes 
and boats. There are young 
children in most of them, 
paddling or pulling up nets.

Steven is the rescue mission 
leader, and he knows how 
important it is to be careful. 
The slave owners often get 
very aggressive when the 
team appear, and there can be 

threats and arguments. Half 
of the rescue attempts are not 
successful.

fishing for information
They know the name of the 
fisherman who has bought 
the two brothers, but they 
don’t know exactly where he 
lives. 

After a couple of hours on 
the lake, the Challenging 
Heights boat slows down and 
approaches a canoe full of 
fishermen and children. 

“Do you have any fish?” 
asks Steven. They do. He buys 
a few fish and says that they’re 
on their way to visit the slave 

owner, and wonders if they 
know where he lives.

They know roughly, but 
not exactly.

Steven thanks them and the 
boat moves on. They 
approach some more children 
and fishermen in another 
canoe.

“Do you have any fish?” Yes 
they do. Steven buys a couple 
more fish. Now he gets more 
detailed information on 
where the slave owner lives, 

The slave owner's wife says she doesn't know the two brothers.

The village where 
esiama was held as a 
slave for ten years.
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and the boat heads in that 
direction. 

After a mile or two, they 
stop at another canoe. Now 
Steven gives away all the fish. 
He only bought them to start 
a conversation, so he could 
ask for directions.

slave owner’s wife denies 
everything
They go ashore at an island 
and ask for the community 
chief. They always have to 

talk to him first to explain 
why they have come to the 
village.

The community chief is 
friendly and leads the way 
between the huts to the 
fisherman’s home. He has 
three small red clay houses, 
and a small patio with a roof 
made of rushes to provide 
shade.

The slave owner is out 
fishing, but his wife is at 
home.

Steven explains who they 
are and that they are looking 
for the two brothers.

“They are not here,” she 
says. She doesn’t know them.

“The children’s grandfather 
says that you bought them.”

“That’s not true.”
The woman gets angry and 

raises her voice.
“I’m going to tear strips off 

whoever told you that!”

We’ll be back
Steven phones the chief of the 
village where the children’s 
grandfather lives. Usually 
only the community chief has 
a telephone. It takes a few 
minutes.

“I know that the children 
are there!” says their 
grandfather. “She’s lying!”

Steven explains calmly to 
the woman that if she is lying 
about the boys, they will 
come back with the police. 
Then the slave owner will 
have to pay lots of money to 
the boys’ family to make up 
for their suffering.

The wife is angry, and she 
won’t give in.

The slave owners almost 
always deny everything at 
first. Sometimes they also tell 
the children to run and hide 
when Steven and the team 
come. They say that the team 
are dangerous. That they will 
take the children to a 
dangerous place, that their 
boat will go under, or that the 
children will be sold for 

esiama on the bus, on the way 
to the safe home.
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medical testing. Sometimes 
the slave owners sell the 
children on to someone else.

“There is nothing more we 
can do just now,” says Steven. 
“We’ll have to come back 
again.” The boat heads back 
out onto the lake.

no esiama here
The next task is to look for 
Esiama – a boy of 17 who has 
been a slave for ten years. 
They know the name of the 
slave owner and they’re fairly 
sure of which village he lives in.

There are lots of canoes on 
the beach. They ask a boy 
about the slave owner and 
about Esiama.

“Of course, he’s my dad. 
He’s at home right now and 
Esiama is here too.”

Great! Now Steven knows.
They have never been here 

before and they get a shock as 
they approach the huts. There 
are children everywhere. 
Several hundred of them. 
They can’t all be the villagers’ 
own children. They sit down 
on some benches outside the 
community chief’s house. 
After a while, three men 
emerge representing the 
village, and the play-acting 
begins.

Steven says the name of 
the slave owner they want  
to see.

“There is nobody of that 
name here,” they say.

Steven explains that he 
knows that the man is here 
and that he is at home right 
now. There must have been 
some misunderstanding. 
The men look at each other, 
bewildered.

Adults and children flock 
around the hut, listening 
with interest. Steven repeats 
calmly that he knows that 
the man is here, and he 
takes out some papers. 

The three men ask for a 
few moments to discuss the 
matter in private. They 
disappear round the corner.

There’s esiama!
A few minutes later the men 
return and sit down. Now 
one of them admits that he 
is the man they are looking 

for. Steven explains that they 
have come to collect Esiama. 
His mother wants him home.

“I don’t have an Esiama 
here,” says the man.

Steven looks at his papers 
and says that he knows 
Esiama is here, and that he is 
being collected now. 

The atmosphere grows even 
more tense. More and more 
people gather around the hut.

Steven explains that either 
the slave owner can let 
Esiama go now, or Steven will 
come back with the police, 
which will be expensive for 
the slave owner.

“He’s right there!” shouts 
someone suddenly. “There is 
Esiama!”

A tall boy in a blue football 
shirt flashes past and 
disappears.

One of the men stands up 
and throws a shoe at a group 
of children in the crowd.

“Get out of here!”

Trying to bluff
The men stand up, all 
shouting over one another. 
Steven stands up too, but 
remains calm. The slave 
owner gives Steven a 
threatening look.

“I have paid for Esiama to 
work for me, and the contract 
hasn’t expired yet,” he shouts. 
“I’ll do whatever I need to to 
keep him. How dare his 
mother send you to get him! 
If I have to hand him over I’ll 
make life difficult for her!”

Steven repeats that there 
are only two choices. Either 

Finally free. 
The team need to get esiama on 
board the Challenging heights 
boat as quickly as possible. The 
motor is running so that they can 
make a speedy departure. The 
slave owner frightened esiama by 
saying that the people collecting 
him were not going to take him 
home to his parents at all, but to 
somewhere very dangerous.

“They used to say mean things 
about my parents, and that I 
was stupid and no good at 
anything,” says esiama.
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they take Esiama right now, 
or Steven returns with the 
police tomorrow. 

The group discuss the 
options between themselves. 
Someone says that it might be 
best to let him go. Otherwise 
there could be big problems 
for them all.

The slave owner’s wife says 
the team can leave and 
promises to bring Esiama to 
them tomorrow. 

Steven has heard this 
before. He knows it’s a bluff.

“No,” he says, “there are 
only two options.”

“But we’ll bring him to you 
tomorrow!” they shout.

“No. Then I’ll have to bring 
the police instead.”

They realise that Steven 
isn’t going to give in. 

Quick exit
It only takes a few moments 
for Esiama to pack up his 
things. They fit in the bottom 
of a small rucksack. He looks 
scared, but he goes with the 
team.

A big crowd of people 
follow them down to the 
boat. The atmosphere is still 
aggressive and the slave 
owners are shouting. They 
need to make a quick getaway 
before something happens.

The boat driver is ready and 
the motor is running. 

Esiama is on board.
The boat sets off onto the 

lake at top speed. 
Tomorrow, Esiama will 

start Primary 1.  

esiama has never attended school before and can’t read or 
write.

“It’s good for me to start school. but it’s a bit embarrassing 
to be in a class with such young children.”

There were many new friends waiting at Challenging heights’ 
safe home for children who have been slaves. It took a few days 
for esiama to feel safe. but soon he was in good spirits and 
playing football with the other boys.

The Challenging heights boat sets off from the 
shore, on a mission to rescue esiama.


  Te

X
T: e

Va
-p

Ia
 W

O
R

L
a

N
D

  p
h

O
TO

s
: B

O
 Ö

h
LÉ

N



66

benada – Tuesday

a week in the life of a  freed slave
While they were slaves, the children who now  
live at the safe home had to work hard and  
got very little sleep. every day was the same.  
but at Challenging heights, the week is filled  
with fun things.

Kwesida – sunday

dwoda – monday

The children pray for their  
families and for their futures.

All those who  
need it have their 
heads shaved.

most of the children have never attended school.  
It’s fun to go to school!

Today's food is  
a favourite for 
lots of people –  
kenkey and pea-
nut sauce. 
Kenkey is a thick 
dough made 
with cornmeal.

many of the chil-
dren need new 
shoes. They 
draw round their 
feet to make 
sure the new 
shoes are the 
right size.

The children help 
with growing  
vegetables. early in 
the morning, Kojo 
waters the vegeta-
bles. At the home 
they try to grow all 
the vegetables they 
need, and the  
children help to 
plant them.

sunday is the big  
laundry day.

Wukuda – Wednesday

Painting is good 
for the children. 
Kojo proudly 
shows off his 
aeroplane.
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a week in the life of a  freed slave

Yawda – Thursday

dwoda – monday

Windows kept getting broken, 
so the school put an end to 
games of football in the school-
yard – games with a real ball, 
that is. now the boys have made 
their own ball from plastic bags 
and string. It doesn't break any 
windows!

not everyone 
is happy to 
have to leave 
friends 
behind.

Today there's a goodbye party for all the 
children who are going home to their parents.

Kweku is sad to say goodbye to friends 
who are going home.

When the children 
were slaves, boats 
were not a fun 
thing. but now they 
play with boats that 
they have made 
themselves.

every day ends 
with bathing.

memenda – saturday

Fida – Friday
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Three freed brothers
broThers Kweku, 5, Kojo, 6, and Kwame, 8, were 
taken by a slave owner when their mother couldn’t 
afford to pay back the money she had borrowed for 
their father’s funeral. After one year as slaves, the 
brothers were freed by Challenging Heights. 

“When they came to collect us, the slave owner 
said he was going to make us into medicine. We 
were terrified,” says Kwame. 

“I was homesick the whole time and I cried every 
day,” says Kojo.

hi in Ghana
This is how friends greet 
each other in Ghana:

1. shake hands

The three liberated slave 
brothers Kweku, Kojo and 
Kwame are happy at 
Challenging heights’ safe 
home.

Kojo cried with fear at 
the slave owner’s 
house.

The middle brother 
Kojo and another 
slave boy are  
rescued with help 
from the police.

here is Kojo in a life vest on 
Challenging heights’ boat, 
after being set free.

english lesson on the  
walls at James and 
Challenging heights’ 
school.

2. Grab hands again

4. hold on tight  
to your friend’s 
middle finger. 

5. Pull your hand away quickly 
to make a ‘click’ sound.

3. Grab 
your 
friend’s 
fingers
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slave round the clock What would you be 
called in ghana?
When James uses his middle name, Kofi, everyone 
knows that he was born on a Friday. In Ghana, children 
are named after the day of the week they are born. 
People used to think that the day of the week determined 
what kind of person you were. Apart from their day name, 
the children also have several other names. What would 
you be called if you had been born in Ghana?

dAY GIrL  boY
monday Adwoa, Adjoa  Kojo, Kwadwo
Tuesday Abena, Araba  Kobena, Kwabina
Wednesday  Akua, ekua,  Kweku, Kwaku
Thursday Aba, Yaa  Yaw,  Kwao
Friday  Afua, efua  Kofi, Yoofi
saturday  Ama, Awo  Kwame, Kwamena
sunday Akosua, esi  Kwesi, Kwasi

Children have stopped talking

“When the children arrive they 
are often scared, and some of 
them have stopped talking  
altogether,” says Linda, the 
director. she is holding the two 
youngest children – Kweku, 5, 
and Junior, 6.

A week in a row! From left to right, these friends are sitting in 
order of the day they were born. From the left: Jessica Adjoa 
(monday), Arhinful Kwabina (Tuesday), maagew Kwaku 
(Wednesday), daniel Yaw (Thursday), Afedzie Kofi (Friday), 
mabel Ama (saturday) and donkor Kwesi (sunday).

I am brave

months. Some of them don’t 
even know their own names, 
or their parents’ names.” 

Linda explains that some-
times the children have been 
slaves for so long that their 
parents don’t recognise them 
any more, and the children 
don’t recognise their parents 
either. 

At the safe house, the chil-

dren are given medical exam-
inations and they receive help 
to get their inner strength 
back.

“They’ve had so many beat-
ings and scoldings that they 
don’t have any self-esteem 
left,” says Linda. “The chil-
dren get lots of help, includ-
ing art therapy, where they 
can paint, draw and create. 
That helps them to get 
stronger.

“A simple thing like being 

able to write 
your name gives 
you a real boost. And 
their parents are proud and 
understand that school is impor-
tant. Many children have never 
felt loved. Here they get to be chil-
dren. Maybe for the first time in 
their lives. We give them as much 
care and love as we can, until they 
are strong enough to  
go home,” says Linda.

For the whole of the first year 
after the children have moved 
back home, Challenging Heights 
staff visit them and their parents 
once a week. They want to make 
sure that the children are being 
treated well and going to school. 
After the first year, they visit once 
every two weeks.

“When The ChILdren are 
freed from slavery they come 
here to stay first, from four 
months up to one year. The 
children are often traumatised 
when they arrive,” explains 
Linda Osabutey. She is the 
director of the safe home.

Being ‘traumatised’ is when 
you have been through a ter-
rible experience that has 
damaged you.

“The children are scared 
and insecure. They don’t 
want to make eye contact and 
they find it hard to sleep. 
Sometimes they have stopped 
talking altogether. We have 
had children here who 
haven’t started talking until 
they’ve been here several 

mAbeL Is 15 YeArs oLd. Two 
years ago her mother died. 
Her father had left the family 
long before that. Mabel and 
her siblings went to live with 
relatives.

To pay their way, Mabel 
was forced to work hard. At 
night she went out fishing. In 
the morning she collected 
wood and helped to cook the 
‘kenkey’ maize porridge. 
Then she made lunch for eve-
ryone on the boats. And after 
that it was time to start pre-
paring the dinner.

“I hardly slept at all,” says 
Mabel. “Every evening I 
hoped that there would be a 

storm, so I wouldn’t have to 
go out on the lake.”

She has ugly scars on her 
back, from being beaten with 
a paddle. 

Her relatives had children 
of their own who were 
allowed to go to school, but 
Mabel and her siblings were 
not. One day, Steven and 
Linda from Challenging 
Heights came to visit. They 
told Mabel’s relatives that the 
law states that children have 
to go to school, and that they 
wanted to take Mabel and her 
siblings with them. 

“They refused to let us go. 
So Steven and Linda came 
back with the police to get 
us.”

Mabel is delighted to be 
able to live in the safe house 
and go to school there.

“If I was President of 
Ghana I would make sure 
people knew that if you buy 
slaves you can end up in jail.”
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Sompop Jantraka

too! Another job for skinny 
young boys is digging wells. 
They are narrow and at least 
fifteen metres deep. The first 
time Sompop digs himself 
down into the darkness, he 
trembles in fear. He knows 
that other children have suf-
focated down wells. 

abandoned by their father
Sompop’s father abandons 
the family, and his mother 
has to support them on her 
own. Sompop sends all the 
money he earns home. He 
can no longer afford to eat or 
buy a school uniform. He 
almost decides to drop out. 
But then a new teacher 
comes to his school. Her 
name is Becky, and she is a 
volunteer teacher from 
another country.

Becky is an adult, but she 
still treats Sompop and the 
other children with polite-
ness and respect. She doesn’t 

stay with relatives so that he 
can study.

Sompop misses his family, 
but he loves school. His rela-
tives are poor too, so he takes 
every job he can get. The days 
are long, but sometimes he can 
even afford to buy an ice-cream.

When he is twelve, a grave-
yard in his area is to be moved. 
It’s his job to dig up all the 
old bones and clothes. 
Sometimes he finds coins 

 At the age of ten, 
Sompop goes with his 
mother to work in a 

mine. He and his six siblings 
mine for minerals and sieve 
and wash gravel and stones. 
Every time the minerals in a 
mine run out, the family 
have to find a new place to 
work. In some of the places 
there are no schools. Since 
Sompop is the oldest son, his 
parents decide that he should 

Sompop Jantraka has been 
nominated for the 2013 
World’s Children’s Prize for 
his almost 25-year struggle 
against trafficking and 
exploitation of children in 
the sex industry and other 
harmful forced labour. 

SomPoP grew up in poverty 
and started working at the age 
of six. His organisation 
DEPDC/GMS (Development 
Education Programme for 
Daughters and Communities/
Greater Mekong Sub-Region) 
has given thousands of poor 
children from throughout the 
Mekong Region – Thailand, 
Laos, Burma, Cambodia, 
Vietnam and China – protec-
tion and education. Many of 
these children belong to indig-
enous ethnic groups who are 
treated badly in their home 
countries and live in dire pov-
erty. Often these children are 
not registered at birth, so they 
don’t have citizenship and 
often cannot attend school as 
a result. Sompop’s work has 
earned him many enemies, but 
despite death threats he has 
managed to build up a school 
and vocational training centre, 
two safe homes for particularly 
vulnerable children, a 24-hour 
crisis phoneline, and a radio 
and TV station run by young 
people. Sompop saves chil-
dren from being lured into the 
child sex trade by giving them 
knowledge, safety, self-
esteem and faith in the future.

Why haS  
Sompop been 
nominated?

ChiLd riGhtS hero nominee    Pages 70–89

Sompop Jantraka grew up in a poor family in 
southern Thailand and had to work to survive 
from the age of six. He would dig ditches and 
wells, mine for minerals and gather rubbish 
and bottles on the street to make money for 
food and school fees. That’s why it came  
naturally to Sompop to begin fighting for 
children’s rights to go to school and against 
the human trafficking that affects tens of 
thousands of children in South East Asia 
every year.
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beat the children, like other 
teachers do. Instead she uses 
games, comic strips, pictures 
and exciting stories to awak-
en their interest. Sompop 
learns English and lots of 
interesting things about his-
tory and culture. This helps 
him see the world, and his 
own life, in a different light. 
Many people are expecting 
Sompop to quit school soon 
and start working full time. 
It’s too expensive to go to 
high school – all the others in 
his class come from rich fami-
lies. But when Sompop fin-
ishes primary school with top 
marks, a teacher tells him 
about a school in another city 
that has places for poor stu-
dents – but only if they pass 
the difficult entrance exams.

Sompop takes the train to 
the school. He doesn’t know 
anyone in this new city, so for 
the first few nights he sleeps 
on the streets. Everything is 
feeling hopeless when sud-
denly a boy his age pops up 
and asks:

“What are you doing here?”
“Looking for a place to 

stay.”
“Come stay with me!”
Sompop follows the boy to 

a ramshackle old building 
behind the temple. They 
enter, and the first thing that 

time, nobody wants to talk 
openly about the growing sex 
industry in Thailand, even 
though thousands of tourists 
come here from all over the 
world to visit bars and broth-
els. Sompop is shocked by the 
girls’ stories. They are treated 
like slaves. If they try to 
escape they face harsh pun-
ishment. Many are from poor 
mountain villages and have 
been tricked into coming 
here with promises of jobs as 
maids. Others have been sold 
by their own parents.

   
Gangs sell children
Sompop travels north to  
the Golden Triangle, a dan-
gerous area where the moun-
tainous regions of Thailand, 
Vietnam, Burma and Laos 
meet. Criminal gangs have 
been selling drugs and  
weapons in this area for 

adventure guide in  
the jungle
While studying at university, 
Sompop works as an adven-
ture guide for foreign tourists 
who want to walk in the 
mountains and jungles of 
northern Thailand. Some of 
the tourists work for organi-
sations that fight for the rights 
of the child and against child 
labour. Sompop learns a lot 
from them. He learns even 
more through meeting the 
hill tribes in the remote 
mountain villages. He begins 
to understand more of their 
cultures and languages, but 
he also sees that many of 
them live in poverty and  
are treated badly by the 
authorities. It is worst for the 
children. 

Sompop then starts to  
work with Michiho Inagaki, a 
Japanese journalist. Together 
they  interview young girls at 
brothels in  Bangkok. At this 

Sompop worked all the  
way through school, doing 
anything from garbage 
removal to weeding to 
building dog kennels for  
his teachers.

Sompop and his organi-
sation work to prevent 
trafficking and protect 
children from the moun-
tain regions of Thailand, 
Burma, Laos, Cambodia, 
Vietnam and the Yunnan 
province of China. This is 
called the mekong 
Region, and there are 
many dangerous gangs 
here who trade in drugs, 
weapons and people 
across these borders.

hits them is a horrific stench. 
Once Sompop’s eyes have 
grown used to the darkness, 
he sees piles of dead bodies, 
coffins and old clothes all 
over the floor and stacked 
right up to the ceiling. Still, 
Sompop is glad to have found 
somewhere to sleep. For two 
weeks, the boys study together. 
Then Sompop passes the 
entrance exams and gets a 
place in the school dormitory.
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almost a hundred years. 
These gangs have now started 
buying and selling children 
and women too. The centre of 
the trafficking industry in 
this area is in the small town 
of Mae Sai, by the border 
with Burma. 

When Sompop comes here 
for the first time, in 1989, 
there are almost 60 brothels 
in this small town. The girls 
there are abused and made 
ready to live their lives as 
brothel slaves. They are told 
never to say where they come 
from, or their real age. They 
are given fake ID documents 
and sold to tourist resorts in 
Thailand and countries like 
Malaysia, Japan and 
Singapore. 

One evening in Mae Sai, 
Sompop meets a tourist from 
Australia who has been com-

few teenage girls from the 
Akha peoples, who have 
changed from traditional 
dress to jeans. They are ready 
to leave the village. Sompop 
asks the girls: “Do you want 
to go to school?”

“Yes,” replies one of them, 
“but my mother already 
accepted some money, so I 
can’t.”

Sompop points at some 
younger girls and asks:

“What about them?”
“They’ll go next year,” 

someone explains.
“She has been booked
already,” says one of the  

villagers. 
Sompop realises that some 

children need extra protec-
tion. For example, children 
whose parents drink or take 
drugs. Or who have a parent 
with HIV or AIDS, or anoth-
er serious illness, and who 
need money for medicine.  

through trafficking. Some 
parents sell their own daugh-
ters. Some believe that the 
girls are going to work at 
hotels or restaurants while  
others may know that they 
will end up in the sex indus-
try. Some people get paid for 
information on which girls 
might be for sale. Taxi drivers 
transport the victims to the 
border, while law enforce-
ment officials are bribed to 
turn a blind eye. Even the 
religious leaders don’t pro-
test. Most villages have hard-
ly any girls left over the age  
of 13. 

“What are you  doing?!” 
says Sompop to the villagers 
in dismay. “Don’t you have 
any children who want to go 
to school?”

The villagers laugh at 
Sompop. They think it’s good 
that the children go away to 
work, and they nod towards a 

ing to Thailand for the last 
fifteen years to buy sex with 
young girls. He takes Sompop 
on a tour of the town. The 
man knows girls at almost 
every brothel. He jokes with 
the children, making funny 
faces and making them laugh. 
Many of the girls call him 
‘daddy’! But he exploits many 
of them, even ten-year-olds. 
And he’s not one bit ashamed. 

“They should be in school,” 
says Sompop.

“No,” says the man. “They 
can’t go to school because 
they have no money and 
nobody wants them.”

“Maybe,” says Sompop. 
“But that can be changed!”

many earn money  
through the girls
Sompop starts travelling 
around the hill tribe villages. 
Wherever he goes he meets 
people who earn money 

EVERY CHiLd who is sold and 
exploited is surrounded by  
adults earning money from 
their misery. Sompop calls it 
a ‘bloodsucker cycle’ where 
adults suck every penny they 
can get out of their children.
•	Parents	often	get	an	

‘advance’ on the children’s 
‘wages’, which the children 
need to work to pay off. But 
high interest levels mean 
that the debt quickly grows 
and can never be paid 

back. The children become 
debt slaves.

•	Agents,	people	in	the	 
villages, give tip-offs on 
vulnerable children, and 
also get paid to turn a blind 
eye.

•	Taxi	drivers	take	the	victims	
to the border, and also get 
paid to drive customers to 
brothels and bars. 

•	Traffickers	who	are	linked	
to criminal gangs earn 
money by buying and  
selling children like com-
modities.

earning from children’s  misery

mae, 12, from Burma and 
Julie, 15, from China, live at 
one of Sompop’s safe homes 
for girls. Neither of them can 
live with their parents. mae’s 
mother is dead and her father 
has had to move hundreds of 
miles away to find work. 
Julie’s mother is very ill. At 
Sompop’s home in the city of 
mae Chan they are protected 
from the criminal gangs who 
are on the lookout for vulner-
able girls, and they can go to 
school instead of working.



73

It is worst for the children 
who have already been sexu-
ally abused, sometimes by 
their stepfathers. They are 
seen as damaged goods, and 
people think that makes 
them well suited to working 
as slaves in the sex industry.

“Nobody cares, or takes 
this problem seriously,” thinks 
Sompop. “People think they’re 
‘only children’. But I’m going 
to save as many girls as I can. 
And the only way to do that is 
to get hold of them before 
they are sold to the traffick-
ers. After that it’s too late.”

Campaign of persuasion
Sompop finds 35 girls from 
different villages who are 
soon to be sent away. He tries 
to persuade their parents to 
let them go to school instead, 
and offers to pay the school 
fees. He pleads and shouts, 
nags and asks: “Are you just 

Along with a young teach-
er, Alinda, Sompop establish-
es a school and a home for the 
girls, in the town of Mae Sai. 
Things are tough to begin 
with, not only because they 
don’t have enough money. 
The girls have poor self-
esteem and are afraid. 
Sompop encourages them to 
learn more about themselves 
and the world around them. 
Sometimes he almost weeps 

“I promise to take care of 
your children as though they 
were my own daughters, for 
at least three years. You 
promise that they will be 
allowed to finish school. If 
you break the contract, you 
have to pay the money back.”

All the parents sign the 
contract. This is the begin-
ning of Sompop’s own organ-
isation: Daughters Education 
Program.

going to give up all hope.” 
The situation becomes like a 
competition between 
Sompop and the traffickers.

Finally, Sompop goes home 
and manages to scrape 
together the money for school 
fees and uniforms. When he 
returns to the villages, half of 
the girls have disappeared 
already. Their parents 
couldn’t wait. But there are 
19 girls left. Most of them live 
far and have trouble getting 
to and from the school in 
town every day. Some of the 
girls need protection from 
violent stepfathers, drug 
abuse in the family, or threats 
from criminal gangs. So 
Sompop has to arrange 
school and accommodation 
for all the girls. He talks with 
the parents again and says 
that they must sign  
a contract, just like the traf-
fickers.

•	Pimps	and	owners	of	
brothels and bars take 
almost all the money the 
children earn.

•	Some	local	guides	take	
tourists to bars and broth-
els and get a percentage of 
the money they pay. Many 
global travel companies 
also earn money from child 
sex tourism.

•	Some	banks	lend	money	to	
brothel	owners	and	traffick-
ing networks and earn 
interest.

•	Some	religious	leaders	do	
not protest when children 

are sold and, according to  
their faith, they don’t turn 
down gifts of money, even  
if the money comes from 
trafficking.

•	Some	doctors	are	paid	to	
write	false	health	certifi-
cates for the children.

•	Some	law	enforcement	 
officials	and		and	civil	serv-
ants are bribed to turn a 
blind	eye	to	trafficking.

•	Some	politicians	are	linked	
to	the	trafficking	industry	
and criminal gangs, for 
example, treating the  
criminals well in return for 
donations to their election 
campaigns.

earning from children’s  misery

many of the 
girls come 
from Burma 
(myanmar).

A lot of people everywhere make money from child trafficking. 
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up with them in secret, in 
another town.

Law enforcement individu-
als visit Sompop several 
times. They are angry, and 
they say that he is destroying 
Thailand’s reputation. He has 
to stop saying that children 
are sold as slaves and forced to 
work. He must not criticise 
the police, the army or the 
politicians. But Sompop will 
not be silenced:

rings in the middle of the 
night and threatening voices 
hiss: “Leave town, or we’ll 
kill you” and “We’re going to 
burn your school to the 
ground”. Sompop is not 
afraid for his own safety, but 
he’s worried about his wife 
and two young children. So 
for almost ten years, he 
doesn’t dare to live with his 
family, out of fear that they 
might be attacked. He meets 

for them. He wants to shake 
them and shout: “Wake up! 
Get moving, speak up, say 
what you think, stand up for 
yourselves!”

This is when Sompop 
decides that his school has to 
be different.

“Ordinary schools might 
be fine for children who have 
a good life already,” he says to 
Alinda, the teacher. “But our 
children need more. They 
have to learn to read, write 
and count, but more than 
anything they need skills and 
knowledge that will help 
them through life. They’re 
safe here at school but they 
can’t stay here for ever. That’s 
why we will teach them about 
trafficking, and the rights of 
the child, and about their 
own culture. Then they’ll be 
able to protect themselves.”

“We’re going to kill you!”
Sompop begins to speak 
openly about the need to end 
trafficking, for example, in 
newspapers and with politi-
cians. Before long he has 
made some powerful enemies 
among the people who earn a 
lot of money through human 
trafficking. The telephone 

mod, 12, belongs to the 
Akha	hill	tribe.	Her	family	
fled to Thailand from 
Burma before she was 
born. Mod’s father died 
when she was very young, 
and her mother is too ill to 
take care of her. In the vil-
lage where Mod grew up 
with her grandmother, 
many people drink too 
much.	Arguments	and	
fights	often	break	out	in	
the evenings. Girls of 
Mod’s age, from poor fam-
ilies, need to be protected 
from	the	traffickers,	other-
wise they are at risk of 
being sold and exploited, 
sometimes in the sex 
industry. That’s why Mod 
now lives at Sompop’s 
safe home for girls, near 
the border with Laos. Her 
grandmother misses her, 
but she knows that Mod 
has a chance of a better 
future if she gets an  
education.

outside Sompop’s schools 
and safe houses in northern 
Thailand there are miniature 
houses called ‘spirit houses’. 
These exist all over Thailand, 
for spirits that are said to 
guard everything from 
homes and schools to paddy 
fields, factories, football 
pitches and temples. Every 
day, people light incense and 
leave fruit, flowers, soft 
drinks and sweets beside 
the houses, for the wellbeing 
of the spirits.

spirit house 
gives 
protection
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“We can’t just sweep this 
problem under the carpet. 
This is reality!”

 
the fight continues
Today, almost 25 years have 
passed since Sompop began 
his work. The first 19 ‘daugh-
ters’ are adults and many of 
them now work with Sompop 
as leaders and teachers. Other 
‘daughters’ have founded their 

still become victims of traf-
ficking. 

“We’ll never give up. It 
pains me to see girls locked 
up and abused in the brothels. 
With every child we save, we 
make the future a little bet-
ter,” says Sompop.  

own projects, forming part  
of Sompop’s large network, 
and are fighting trafficking 
throughout the Mekong 
Region. Together, Sompop 
and his young students have 
built up a movement that has 
given protection and educa-
tion to thousands of poor 
children. But much remains 
to be done. Every year, tens  
of thousands of children  

Wednesday:  
Sky blue

Thursday: 
dark blue 
sports 
jersey

Friday: 
Traditional 
clothes

monday: 
Yellow

Tuesday: Pink

In Thailand, almost all school children wear school uniforms and  
even have a particular school hairstyle (short for boys, mid-length for 
girls!) but Sompop wants his school to be a place of freedom.  
The children are allowed to dress however they want, but just for fun, 
the school has its own colour scheme that the children can follow if 
they want!

Sompop uses his knowledge and his sense of humour to help children to believe in 
themselves and become the leaders of the future.

Here are some of the things 
Sompop and DEPDC/GMS 
run:
•	A	school	for	hundreds	of	

poor children who would 
otherwise be forced to 
work and would be at risk 
of	being	sold	to	traffickers.	
As	well	as	ordinary	school	
subjects, they are taught 
useful life skills.

•	Safe	homes	for	children	
who are unable to live with 
their families because of 
the risk of being sold or 
exploited, or who have 
been orphaned or aban-
doned.

•	Leadership	training	for	
poor children and young 
people from the hill tribe 
groups.

•	A	radio	and	TV	station	
where children can learn 
to use the media to make 
their voices heard, and 
raise awareness of traf-
ficking	and	the	rights	of	
the child, in the native lan-
guages of the mountain 
peoples.

•	An	open	evening	school	
for older youth, parents 
and monks in the border 
area between Thailand 
and Burma.

•	Schools	and	organic	agri-
culture projects in the 
poor mountain villages.

•	Campaigning	to	influence	
legislation and attitudes to 
children	and	trafficking.

how Sompop 
and his 
organisation 
work

Colour instead of uniform!
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Susanae

Child rights radio!

Susanae, 12, crosses the border from her homeland, Burma,  
to Thailand every day. She and other poor Burmese children  
receive free education at Sompop’s school. This also protects 
them from human trafficking and child labour.

5.30 a.m.
Wake up in Burma!

06.00 a.m.
Pedal to 
Thailand
Susanae cycles 
towards the border, 
picking up her 
schoolmates on  
the way.

09.00 a.m. Language learning
Susanae loves learning new languages like 
Chinese and English.

08.30 a.m. Sawadee! Hi!
The day begins with singing in the 
schoolyard, under the Thai flag. 

11.30 a.m. Lunchtime chat
Susanae tells her big brother Pek 
what’s happening at home. He is 
doing Sompop’s leadership training 
course for young people, and he 
lives at the school.  

07.00 a.m. Cross the border
The children used to have to swim 
across the river to get to school in 
secret. But now everyone knows 
about Sompop and his school.  
The people at the border trust 
Susanae to come back to Burma  
in the afternoon.

08.00 a.m. Cramped but cosy
A rickety old school bus waits near  
the border for all the children to  
squeeze in.

SuSANAE ANd HER FRiENd JAN KAm are 
about	to	broadcast	their	first	radio	pro-
gram on the school radio station: Child 
Voice Radio! There is a lot to keep track of.
“The hardest thing is changing between 
talking and music, putting the volume of 
one up while turning the other down!”

Sompop believes that using the 
media is a good way for children to 
make their voices heard. That’s why the 
children learn to make radio and TV pro-
grams at school. The TV programs are 
shown on the school’s YouTube chan-
nel. Child Voice Radio is broadcast 
throughout the border area between 
Burma and Thailand, in the different lan-
guages of the hill tribes, six days a 
week. The students are the DJs and 
they decide what to talk about. They 
make programs about everything from 
children’s rights to news and music. 
Susanae already knows what her next 
program is going to be about. 

“We want to talk about things that 
happen at school, and about health,” 
says Susanae, who also wants to talk 
about what life is like for children in her 
home village. 

“If I didn’t attend Sompop’s school I 
would have to work. In my village, the 
rights of the child are not really respect-
ed. I wish that my parents didn’t work so 
much, so that we would have time to talk 
to one another. Sometimes adults are 
not good at listening to children – they 
just shout at us instead. Maybe because 
they’re tired.”
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Susanae crosses the border to get to school
midday Rubber band 
games
Who can jump the highest?  
in a game called Yang you push 
the rubber band down with your  
   feet while it’s being held  
       above waist height!

14.00 p.m. Cooking lessons
in the afternoon there are practical  
lessons where the students learn wood-
work, sewing, weaving, computing and 
cooking. Today Susanae is making a  
delicious banana dessert!

12.30 p.m. Clean-up time
Susanae and her school  
friends are helping to keep  
the schoolyard nice and tidy.

4.00 p.m. Race  
against time!
The Burmese children 
hurry to the border, which 
closes at six o’clock. 
once Susanae arrived  
too late and had to  
sleep at school!

5.30 p.m. 
Homework!

9.00 p.m. Good night! 
After a long day it’s easy to fall asleep 
beside her little brother, mother and 
father.
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Fanta
Fanta is eight years old 
when her father disap-
pears. Her mother 
says that he has a new 
job in a far away place, 
but he never sends any 
money home and it’s 
hard for the family to 
survive. The traffickers 
are always searching 
for poor girls like Fan-
ta. in some villages in 
her area, there are 
hardly any girls over 
the age of 13 left.

 it takes time for Fanta to 
realise that her father really 
is gone. He hasn’t been at 

home that much recently, 
because he took a second 
wife. Fanta belongs to the 
Hmong people, who have a 
tradition that men can have 
several wives. Fanta thinks 
this is unfair, because women 
aren’t allowed to have several 
husbands. Her father begins 
by moving between his two 
families, but one day he just 
doesn’t come back.

“Why does dad never come 
home?” asks Fanta.

Her mother replies that he’s 
working far away from home 
and doesn’t have time. But it 
just doesn’t make sense. If 
he’s working, why does he 
never send any money home? 
The family hardly have 
enough money to buy food 
and all the children have to 
stop going to school. One day, 
Fanta’s mother says that 
Fanta and her little brother 
Sak are going to have to go 
away.

“You’re going to live at a 
temple where they take good 
care of orphaned children,” 
she says. She explains that  

protected from traffickers
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one night fourteen years ago, Fanta was born in the family’s house, built from bamboo with  
a roof of palm leaves. The house only has two tiny rooms, but according to Fanta’s mother,  
her Father still managed to sleep through her birth!

Fanta and her family have hung 
a fabric amulet above the front 
door to protect their home 
against evil spirits!

Pet beetle  
The youngest children 
in Fanta’s village have  
big beetles as  
their pets and  
toys!

she can’t take care of them 
any longer. Their older sib-
lings can work, but Fanta is 
only ten years old and Sak  
is eight. 

“It’ll be better for you, 
you’ll be able to go to school 
there,” says their mother 
when they start to cry.

overcrowded temple
Fanta and Sak move to the 
temple, dozens of miles away. 
They have to squeeze into 
dormitories with 200 other 
children who also come from 
poor Hmong villages. They 

is dead. He looks like he’s 
sleeping.

helping the spirits
When Fanta comes home 
with her little brother’s body, 
her mother says she doesn’t 
have to go back to the temple. 
Fanta is glad about that, 
despite her grief.

The funeral goes on for 
three days. Her little broth-
er’s body is dressed in the fin-
est Hmong clothes and laid in 

friends see them disappear 
under the surface they run as 
fast as they can back to the 
temple.

“Help! They’re drowning!”
Fanta rushes to the river 

with the other children and 
the monks. She runs along 
the riverbank, scouring the 
waters, but it’s too late. The 
only thing she sees is one of 
Sak’s shoes, bobbing on the 
surface. After many hours of 
searching, they find the boys. 
When their bodies are laid 
out next to one another, 
Fanta can’t believe that Sak  

are given food and they can 
go to school, but Fanta is 
homesick.

“There are too many chil-
dren and not enough adults, 
they can’t take very good care 
of us,” says Fanta to Sak.

One Saturday morning, 
Sak and his friends sneak out 
and run down to the river to 
play. It’s against the rules for 
the children to go there, 
because they can’t swim. Sak 
and his friends peel fruit and 
throw the skin in the water to 
see whose floats the fastest. 
Suddenly one boy trips and 
falls over the edge, down into 
the swirling waters. Sak 
jumps forward and grabs his 
hand, but he is pulled down 
into the water too. The boys 
struggle desperately, but they 
can’t stay afloat. When their 

protected from traffickers
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a wicker coffin. The villagers 
sing special songs and play 
drums. When the coffin is 
carried to the burial ground, 
a torchbearer’ leads the way, 
so that Sak doesn’t get lost on 
the way to the spirit life. 

“Everybody has three spir-
its,” says Fanta’s mother. 
“One is reborn, one guards 
the body, and one is a spirit 
that guards our home.”

Fanta is certain now, that 
she’ll finally see her father. 
Surely he will come to her lit-
tle brother’s funeral? But he 
doesn’t turn up. Something 
really is wrong. 

Fanta is allowed to start 
going to the little village 
school. Her mother and her 
older siblings work hard so 
that they can pay her school 
fees.

Two more years pass, until 
one day her mother suddenly 
says:

“Tomorrow we will see 
your father. He’s in prison.”

At first Fanta is speechless.
“Why didn’t you tell us 

before?”
“I didn’t want to make life 

harder for you. If you had 
known that your father was 
in prison you wouldn’t have 

been able to concentrate on 
your school work.”

Fanta doesn’t agree. She is 
sad that her father is in jail, 
but even more sad that 
nobody told her.

prison visit
Fanta’s mother explains that 
her father has been sentenced 
to 25 years’ imprisonment for 
drug smuggling. He says he’s 
not guilty, and that may be 
true. He was arrested by the 
police at the border between 
Thailand and Burma, in the 

city of Mae Sai. Gangs some-
times take advantage of poor 
hill tribe people there. 
Sometimes they conspire to 
frame people like Fanta’s 
father for crimes that the 
gangs have committed. The 
punishments for drug crimes 
in Thailand are among the 
toughest in the world.

“If you plead not guilty, 
you run the risk of being sen-
tenced to death. We couldn’t 
afford a lawyer. When you are 
poor you have no chance,” 
says Fanta’s mother. 

It takes two hours to travel 
to the prison in town. They 
have to walk the last bit of the 
journey, past high white walls 
with barbed wire and broken 
glass along the top. There is a 
long queue outside the 
entrance to the prison and 
Fanta is surprised to see so 

Fanta’s parents and older siblings come from Laos.  
Fanta was the first in the family to be born in Thailand.

Fanta’s wardrobe
Fanta belongs to the 
Hmong people, who have 
lived in the mekong area for 
hundreds of years. 

“We have our own culture, 
language and clothes. 
These days i don’t wear 
Hmong clothes all that 
often. most of the young 
people prefer jeans and 
casual clothes for everyday 
wear. But to join in with our 
festivals you have to wear 
traditional clothes. my 
mother made my beautiful 
clothes. i really like getting 
dressed up!”

School uniform!

This work hat protects 
against dirt and dust!

Traditional 
Hmong clothes.
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Fanta, 14 

many children. She thought 
she was the only child with a 
parent in prison.

Four heavy metal doors 
clang shut behind Fanta. Her 
father’s name is shouted out, 
and a guard shows them into 
a small room. It is divided by 
a wall with a window in it. 
Fanta and her father begin to 
cry as soon as they see one 
another.

Her father lifts the tele-
phone handset on his side of 
the glass. First he talks with 
Fanta’s mother, then with her 
older brother. Fanta thinks 
about all the things she’ll say 
when it’s her turn. But sud-
denly a voice announces 
through the speaker: “Five 
minutes left!”. Fanta’s father 
is only allowed a one-hour 
visit, once a year. When the 
time runs out, neither Fanta 
nor her little sister has had a 
chance to talk to him.

protection from gangs
Fanta’s mother can’t read or 
write, and she remembers 
how sad she was that she 
couldn’t go to school. 

“When I was your age I was 
already married,” she tells 
Fanta. “We fled from Laos to 
Thailand before you were 
born. In the mountains in 
Laos there were no schools or 
roads, nothing to eat, and no 
jobs. The Hmong people were 
treated badly. We couldn’t 
survive there. Don’t be fool-
ish like your mother! Work 
hard at your studies. If I had 
the chance I’d start school 
now, even though I’m old!”

Fanta is in her final year at 
the little village school. Her 
family can’t afford to send her 

to study in the city, where the 
schools are expensive. Just 
when everything seems hope-
less, P’tu, a woman from the 
city, comes to visit the village. 
She is the principal of a home 
for girls who need extra pro-
tection and support. The 
home was founded by 
Sompop Jantraka and his 
organisation. 

“Girls like Fanta need to be 
protected from the traffick-
ers,” explains P’tu. “Fanta is 
just at the age the gangs are 
looking for. If she stays in the 
village, there is a high risk 
that she’ll be a victim. In 
some villages in this area, 
there are hardly any girls left 
who are older than 13 or 14.” 

the last night
Fanta’s mother is worried 
about sending her away. 
She’ll never forget what hap-
pened to Fanta’s brother Sak. 
But P’tu lets Fanta visit the 

Fanta and her mother miss one 
another a lot. But her mother 
wants Fanta to go to school and 
to be protected from the traf-
fickers. That’s why Fanta has to 
live many miles from her home 
village, at Sompop’s safe house.

When Fanta goes home to visit, 
she helps her mother in the 
fields and collects wood. They 
get up at 4.30 in the morning, 
eat breakfast and make a 
packed lunch.

“We leave the house at six 
o’clock and walk to our field.  
it takes almost an hour. Then we 
work all day. But i don’t get tired 
– i’m really strong.”

Lives:	At	Sompop’s	home	for	 
girls at the border with Laos.
Likes: Drawing and painting. 
Happy when: Playing sport!
Angry when: Children are forced  
to work.
Favourite food: Pumpkin soup, 
oranges and strawberries.
Dream: For all children to be able 
to go to school!
Wants to be:	A	volleyball	star.

Comfortable everyday 
clothes!
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home and the school several 
times. She and her mother 
decide that she will move there. 

The night before she leaves, 
Fanta sleeps beside her moth-
er for the first time since she 
was little. Her mother holds 
her tight and whispers in the 
darkness. 

“Be a good girl and work 
hard at school. Don’t fall in 
with the wrong crowd. And 
try not to miss me too much. 
I’m sure rich children are 
good at lots of things but they 
don’t know anything about 
how to harvest corn or sow 
rice. You are strong, you can 
do anything!”

The next morning, Fanta’s 
mother wakes her extra early 
so that they can spend as 
much time together as possi-
ble before her departure. 

Two girls from other villag-
es are already sitting in Ptu’s 
car when she arrives. As they 
jolt off down the bumpy dirt 
track, Fanta waves goodbye 
to her family and friends. 

When they arrive at 
Sompop’s safe home for girls, 
Fanta unpacks, chooses a bed 
and learns the names of her 
new friends. That night, she 
falls asleep in an instant.

misses her mother
After a few months, Fanta 
feels at home at the center in 
Chiang Khong. All the girls 
attend a school close to the 
home, and in the evenings 

and weekends they learn 
about problems that are com-
mon in the hill tribe villages. 
They discuss drugs and alco-
hol and illnesses like HIV 
and AIDS. They learn about 
the rights of the child, as well 
as practical skills like cooking 
and sewing. Fanta is happy 
here, but she misses her family.

“I’m worried about my 
mother. She needs my help in 
the rice fields. But I have to go 
to school and she supports 
me,” says Fanta. 

Fanta has seen her father one 
more time since that first visit. 
This time he wasn’t behind a 
pane of glass, he was out in the 
prison yard. They could hug 
one another and talk. 

“I love my father and I miss 
him, but I wish he had never 
left us. I think it’s wrong that 
men have more power than 
women in my village,” says 
Fanta. “Boys and girls should 
be treated equally. If I get 
married in the future, I won’t 
agree to my husband having 
more wives.”

Fanta’s father still has many 
years of his prison sentence 
left. 

“I think the punishments 
here are too harsh,” says 
Fanta. “The families that are 
left behind out here can’t 
manage. I admire my mother 
and the way she has taken such 
good care of us. Without her 
we wouldn’t have survived.” 

mushrooms against trafficking
Fanta and the other girls at Sompop’s home grow a 
popular kind of mushroom and sell them. The money 
goes towards the fight against trafficking!

At Sompop’s safe house for girls,  
everyone helps to cook, clean and 
wash clothes. 

“Even boring tasks become fun when 
we do them together,” says Fanta.

Children who need  
protection
CHiLdREN LiKE FANTA , who belong to the indigenous 
hill tribes of northern Thailand, Burma, Laos, Vietnam, 
Cambodia and the Yunnan province of China, are 
often poor and their rights are not respected. There is 
a	high	risk	that	they	will	be	tricked	by	traffickers	and	
forced to work, for example in the sex industry. Some 
children need extra protection, such as children like 
Fanta who have one parent in jail.  
At	the	home	there	are	also	girls	who	have:	
•	 parents	and/or	siblings	who	work	in	the	sex	industry	
•	 drug	or	alcohol	addiction	in	the	family
•	 parents	with	serious	illnesses,	such	as	HIV	or	AIDS
•	 been	subjected	to	sexual	abuse
•	 fled	their	homelands	because	of	oppression	and/or	

poverty and do not have a residence permit.

The girls help one another with their 
homework after dinner.
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Fanta is a sport freak!

dangerous 
area for  
children!

FANTA LoVES PRETTY muCH  
all kinds of sport.

“I want to be a profession-
al athlete when I grow up.  
My dream would be to play 

volleyball for Thailand! I don’t 
think anyone from the 
Hmong tribe has ever played 
at such a high level – I might 
be	the	first!”

Fanta plays volleyball for 
her school. 

“We compete against oth-
er schools and we have won 
several times. I’m at my hap-
piest when I’m playing some 
kind of sport. I really love 
competing and I never give 
up.	I	always	keep	fighting,	
because I love to win!”

Fanta also loves table ten-

nis, football and most of all 
wicker ball, or takraw (which 
means ball in Thai). Takraw is 
an ancient and very popular 
Thai sport which is like a 
mixture of volleyball, football 
and martial arts, and is 
played with a  
rattan ball.

CHiANG KHoNG is beside the 
border with Laos. More and 
more	traffickers	are	looking	
for children in this area, 
especially since Sompop 
and others began their suc-
cessful	fight	against	the	
criminal gangs near the bor-
der with Burma. Sompop has 
built a safe home in Chiang 
Khong to protect the most 
vulnerable children, the ones 
who are at risk of being sold 
to	traffickers	if	they	stay	in	
their villages.

Sompop’s colleagues  
travel around the villages  
telling children and their  
parents about the rights of 
the child and about what can 
happen to children if they are 
sent to big cities and tourist 
resorts to work.
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angkana

H, 12 

Apia, 12

secret 
struggle 
Angkana was eleven years old the first time  
she crossed the border from the dictatorship of Bur-
ma to attend Sompop’s school in Thailand. Now, 
twelve years later, she is following in Sompop’s foot-
steps and helping Burmese children get an educa-
tion. But she has to work in secret, and does not 
want to show her face. Burma can still be a danger-
ous place to fight for the rights of the child.  

 Sompop’s school was so 
different,” explains 
Angkana. “We were 

taught both theoretical 
knowledge and practical 
skills. And I learned how to 
think freely!”

The poor border areas of 
Burma are mostly populated 
by hill tribes.

“We have the lowest level of 
education in the whole of 
Burma,” says Angkana. 
“There is no money, and there 
are far too few teachers.”

Girls making a difference
When Angkana was 15 she 
attended Sompop’s first ever 
leadership training course, 

“

“I love my parents, but they are 
old and sick so we are very 
poor.”
Likes: Studying Burmese,  
reading books and magazines, 
writing and playing ball games!
Wants to be:	A	doctor.	I	have	
asthma and my doctor helped 
me feel better.
Angry because: So many children 
are not able to go to school. 
They have to take care of 
younger siblings or move away 
to work.
Happy when: My brother comes 
home so the whole family is 
together.

“I often have to take care of my 
younger brother and do the house-
work, because my mother has to 
work so much.”
Likes: Maths and Burmese. It’s good 
to be able to count, for example when 
you go to the shop!
Loves: Cycling. Especially cycling fast 
down steep hills.
Happy that: My father has been 
released from prison and lives with 
us again.
Wants to be:	A	singer.
Dream: To be able to go to university. I 
also want all the children in my village 
to be able to go to school.

The girls in the village love to 
play ball games!

’s
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Amoko, 12 

with girls from all over the 
Mekong Region (Thailand, 
Burma, Vietnam, Cambodia 
and Laos). They called them-
selves the Mekong Youth Net.

“We learned about our 
countries and cultures, about 
how to interview children 
and how to set up an organi-
sation. We also studied 
human trafficking and the 
rights of the child.”

Many of Angkana’s friends 
of the same age had left 
Burma to work in Thailand. 

“When their parents went 
looking for them, they were 
gone without a trace. While 
studying on Sompop’s course, 
I suddenly realised that my 
friends had probably become 
victims of trafficking.” 

helping burmese children
Today Angkana herself works 
in secret to defend children’s 
rights in Burma.

“It can be difficult and dan-
gerous to run an organisation 

here, so we have to be 
extremely careful. I seek out 
the very poorest children who 
have a difficult home life. 
There is a high risk that they 
will be forced to stop school 
and start working. Some of 
their parents are sick or 
addicted to drugs. I give them 
money towards school fees 
and food, and take them to 
the doctor. I also tell the 
whole family about the dan-
gers of sending children to 
work in Thailand.”

Angkana gathers informa-
tion about how life is for chil-
dren living in the border area, 
which she gives to Sompop 
and his organisation, to help 
them plan their work better.

“I look up to Sompop and 
the others who were my 
teachers at his school,” says 
Angkana.  

Angkana is following in Sompop’s footsteps by working in secret 
to help the children in Burma’s mountain villages. She doesn’t 
want to be recognised and so that’s why she doesn’t show her 
face when she’s talking to H, Amoko and Apia. 

Apia on her bike.

H, Apia and Amoko often play clapping games!

“I have six siblings and our dad has to work really hard 
for our sakes. My older siblings work too. I’m scared  
that soon I’ll have to stop school to work and take  
care of my younger siblings.”
Likes: Studying Burmese.
Wants to be: A	teacher.
Likes: Being with my family and watching TV. One  
house in our village has a TV and we children usually 
gather there!
Dream: To travel and maybe move to Rangoon, the capital 
of	Burma.	And	to	build	a	playground	in	our	village.
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For	a	long	time,	Burma	has	been	ruled	with	an	iron	fist	by	a	
military regime from the largest people group in Burma, 
the Burmese. The regime has persecuted all those in the 
country	who	fight	for	democracy,	as	well	as	all	those	who	
belong to different ethnic groups. The hill tribes, like the 
Akha	and	the	Karen,	have	been	treated	particularly	badly.	
Children’s schools have been shut down, villages have 
been burnt to the ground, food deliveries have been 
stopped and the hill tribes have been exploited through 
forced	labour.	As	a	result,	many	of	them	have	fled	to	
Thailand. Now the situation in Burma has improved a little. 
Many political prisoners have been released, such as 
democracy champion and the World’s Children’s Prize 
patron,	Aung	San	Suu	Kyi.	But	the	hill	tribe	peoples	do	not	
yet dare to believe that their lives could get better.

Hill tribes’ hard life in Burma

’s
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mae not allowed to

Bang! A shot echoes around the tiled walls 
and the girls dive down into the water from 
their starting blocks. mae, 12, is the first to 
reach the other end. But her joy doesn’t  
last long.

Among the paddy fields outside the city of mae Chan 
in northern Thailand, a whole village has been built 
by refugees from Burma. These families from the 
Akha hill tribe have fled poverty and forced  
labour. Life in Thailand wasn’t easy for them either, 
before Sompop came to their aid.

Sompop often visits the village to talk with children and parents 
about their crops and their schoolwork.

swim for thailand

sompop’s school for   akha children

 i love winning. It’s as 
though all the tiredness 
just runs off me,” says Mae, 

pulling off her wet swimming 
cap. “But afterwards I feel 
sad.”

Today Mae is competing in 
the regional championships 
in northern Thailand. The 
winners go through to the 
national youth champion-
ships. All of them except Mae.

“I don’t have Thai citizen-
ship, although I’ve lived here 
my whole life. Whoever comes 
second will get my place.”

doesn’t exist
Mae belongs to the Akha hill 
tribe. Her parents fled to 
Thailand from Burma. They 

“AT THE BEGiNNiNG we 
weren’t allowed to go to 
school and we had nothing to 
eat,” says Boo Su, 10 years 
old.

Nobody in the village has a 
Thai residence permit, not 
even the children who were 
born here. It’s hard for the vil-
lagers	to	find	work.	They	don’t	
speak very good Thai and they 

don’t have permits to move 
freely outside the village.

“If we leave the area, we 
are harassed by the police,” 
explains Boo Su’s father. 

Even so, none of the villag-
ers want to go back to 
Burma.

“The army forced us to 
work over 200 days a year for 
free,” says one of the village 

were poor and couldn’t find 
jobs. Eventually they started 
selling drugs to survive, but 
were caught by the police and 
sentenced to life in prison.  
At first Mae lived with her 
mother in the prison, but 
after a while she was able to 
move to Sompop’s home for 
orphaned and abandoned 
children.

“I started school and 
received food, love and care. 
They became like my new 
family. Still, it always feels 
like something is missing 
when you can’t live with your 
own parents.” 

Water brings health
Mae and the other girls at the 

home had had difficult lives, 
and they often fell ill. 
Sompop had heard that water 
could have a healing effect, 
and took them to a swim-
ming pool in town. But the 
man at the entrance desk 
looked irritably at the little 
girls in their torn clothes.

“They are not allowed in 
our pool – they look dirty,” 
he said. 

Sompop was furious. He 
found another swimming 
pool, but the adults there said 
mean things too. Some par-
ents didn’t want their chil-
dren to share a pool with the 
children from the mountains.

“I’m going to build the best 
swimming pool in northern 

Thailand,” said Sompop to 
his wife. “And any child 
who wants to swim in it can 
do so.”

Sompop used the last of 
his money to get the swim-
ming pool built. Now the 
children could swim every 
day, and it soon became 
clear that Mae was fast as 
an arrow in the water.

mother died
After several years in pris-
on, Mae’s mother fell ill and 
died.

“My father had his sen-
tence cut. Now he’s work-
ing in China,” says Mae  
“I wish I could live with  
my dad all the time, but he 
wants me to be able to go to 
school. He’s very proud of 
me.”

When Mae started  
winning medals, many  
people were suprised.

How could a hill tribe girl 
swim faster than the rich 
children from exclusive  
private schools?

“That makes me proud! 
Even if I can’t swim for 
Thailand I can still swim 
for the Akha people!”  

“
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Apia, 12

mae has 
won lots of 
trophies 
and medals.

Boo Su, 12,  
wants to become 
a doctor or a 
teacher when 
she is older.

Boo Su’s  
mother in  
her traditional 
Akha clothes.

mae and her 
friend Julie 
share a room 
at the home.

mae has an id card 
that states that she 
is not a citizen of 
Thailand.

sompop’s school for   akha children
chiefs. “They took our food 
and livestock, and they beat 
us if we protested. Some 
rebel soldiers, who were 
fighting	against	the	regime,	
treated us just as badly.”

Sompop built a school
Sompop heard that the chil-
dren	in	the	Akha	village	had	
no food and no school. He 
contacted one of his old  
students, a girl who belongs 
to	the	Akha	tribe.	She	and	
Sompop started a school in 
the village, and an organic 
farm. Every family now has a 
little bit of land, where the 
children can learn to look 

after their crops using tradi-
tional	Akha	methods	along	
with their parents. 

hat reveals age!
When	an	Akha	girl	becomes	a	teenager,	she	swaps	 
her simple child’s hat for an adult woman’s headdress.  
It will change throughout her life, as she gradually  
decorates it with embroidery, beads,  
tassels, fur, feathers, silver coins and 
rings. Every headdress is unique, 
and the heavier it is, the more 
things it has hanging on it, the 
older the wearer is!

Lives: At	Sompop’s	swimming	
home in Mae Chan. 
Happy when: I win!
Sad when: I’m not allowed to 
compete in the Thai national 
championships.
Loves: My father, Sompop and 
my ‘family’ at the home.
Wants to be:	A	chef	and	a	 
professional swimmer. 
Dream: To swim in the Olympics. 
And	to	fight	against	trafficking,	
and for children’s rights.
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Future leaders!
“Look one another in the eyes! don’t stare at the ground!” Sompop 
calls out to the young people doing leadership training at his school in 
mae Sai. The young people from the mountains are not used to show-
ing confidence. But Sompop says: “You are the leaders of the future!”

The young people on Sompop’s leadership training course have to practice staring 
into one another’s eyes. it’s hard for them not to drop their gaze, as they usually do.

Jan Nuan likes to study!

“mY moTHER iS PRoud  of me 
and my education because she 
can’t read or write,” says Jan 
Nuan, 15. “Even so, some-
times she wants me to quit 
school and start working. 
That makes me sad. My 
father wants me to finish 
school so I can have a better 
job and life.”

Jan Nuan thinks adults 
don’t know enough about 
trafficking.

“There are gangs that kid-
nap children and force them 
to work. I’m worried about 
my younger sisters. My par-
ents work a lot and some-
times they have to leave us 
home alone for several days. 
They say we should lock the 
doors and not open them for 
anyone, but it doesn’t feel 
safe.”

Jan Nuan’s favourite thing 
is being with friends. She 
hates it when her parents 
fight.

“Adults don’t understand 
us young people, and they 
often just do what they want. 
Sometimes I cry, alone in my 
room. But the teachers at 
Sompop’s school are great lis-
teners. There, I’ve become 
less shy and better at express-
ing myself. Sompop teaches 
us about life, and how to be 
more independent.”

“SomPoP iS A GREAT  teach-
er and full of fun. He helps 
me to think and focus bet-
ter,” says Nut, 15. He has 
started the school’s first 
b-boy crew!

“I’ve learned some tricks 
from older friends and from 
YouTube. My favourite 
dance crew is called 
Jabbawockeez. They dance 
like they don’t have any 
bones in their bodies!”

Nut’s dream is to travel 
abroad to dance, but right 
now that’s impossible. He 
was born to Burmese par-
ents in Thailand and he has 
no birth certificate.

“I can’t even travel out-
side Mae Sai without a spe-
cial permit. The police have 
checkpoints where they 

adults don’t 
understand 
young people

B-boy is 
best!

check everyone who is travel-
ling south.”

“There are lots of problems 
with drugs and criminal 
gangs in Mae Sai,” says Nut.

“I often see girls at restau-
rants in tight clothes and 
short skirts, and I know they 
have to take guests to private 
rooms. I worry about my lit-
tle sister, and I’m teaching 
her everything I can about 
how to protect yourself from 
trafficking.”  
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Future leaders!

When Jan Hom was eight, a man visited her foster par-
ents’ home. He said he would pay them if they let their 
daughter work at a restaurant in town. They said no.

Jan Hom says many Thai people are prejudiced 
against the hill tribes.

“For example, they say that my people,  
the Tai Yai, are thieves! That makes me  
feel hurt and angry!”

“i get so engrossed in stories 
about detectives, vampires or 
young people’s lives!”

“i like Thai, Japanese and  
Korean pop music!”

Jan Hom and her fos-
ter father in front of 
the family home.

“Knowledge can  
prevent more children 
from being sold. many 
children don’t know 
how to read or write, 
and don’t know any-
thing about their 
rights,” says Jan Hom.

“i WAS LiTTLE and I didn’t real-
ly understand. Now it makes 
me scared, thinking about 
what could have happened. If 
I had gone with him I proba-
bly wouldn’t be alive today. 
So child trafficking is an issue 
that’s close to my heart. I tell 
everyone I meet about it.

If we raise awareness we 
can stop more children from 
being sold and exploited. 
Many children from Burma 
are easy targets. They can’t 
read or write and know noth-
ing about their rights. They 
can’t get jobs so they have to 
take illegal work. My neigh-
bour’s daughter travelled to 
Bangkok 20 years ago and 
disappeared. They still don’t 
know if she’s alive or dead. 
And I have lots of friends who 
have disappeared. Only one 
has come back. She said that 
in Bangkok she was locked in 
a room, and then taken to 
another country with some 
other girls. She doesn’t want 
to talk about what happened 
there, but I don’t think it was 
good.”

Given away
Jan Hom’s father died shortly 
after she was born in Burma. 
Her mother married again 
and had to move to the 
mountains with her new hus-
band. She couldn’t take Jan 
Hom with her.

“My mother asked our 
neighbours to bring me up as 
their own child. They were 
happy, because they really 
liked me, and their own 
daughter had died.”

Jan Hom and her foster par-
ents live in a small bamboo 
house in Mae Sai, which 
Sompop’s organisation 
helped them to find. 

When Jan Hom was twelve, 
her mother came to visit from 
Burma for the first time.

“I was so happy. I had never 
understood why she didn’t 
want me. She said it was diffi-
cult to give me up, but that 
she knew the neighbours 
loved me a lot and would give 
me a good home. Mum slept 
in my bed, and she cried  
and held me tight all night 
long.”  

Jan Hom wants to stop children from being sold
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 But woman, your child 
is dead. He’s not 
breathing any more,” 

says a man to Kimmie’s 
mother in the refugee camp. 
He takes the little body from 
her and carries it away.

Finally, Kimmie’s mother 
gathers the strength to get up 
and go looking for her son’s 
body. When she finds it 
among people who have 
died, she shakes it. 
Miraculously, Kimmie wakes 
up.

Twenty years later, 
Kimmie Weeks is known for 
his commitment to helping 
children who have grown up 
in war zones.

Kimmie Weeks has been 
nominated for the 2013 
World’s Children’s Prize 
because he has spent over 
20 years, since he was ten 
years old, fighting for the 
rights of the child, especially 
for children affected by war. 

While fleeing in wartime 
Liberia, Kimmie almost died of 
cholera. There and then he 
pledged to spend his whole life 
helping disadvantaged children. 
Kimmie and his friends founded 
‘Voice of the Future’ and 
learned about the rights of the 
child. When Kimmie was 16 
they organised a campaign to 
disarm the child soldiers in the 
civil war. This contributed to the 
liberation of 20,000 child sol-
diers. One year later, Kimmie 
had to flee. He had revealed 
that the newly elected President 
of Liberia, Charles Taylor, was 
recruiting child soldiers to the 
Liberian army. The President 
tried to have Kimmie killed. As a 
refugee in the USA, Kimmie 
continued his work for children 
affected by war, not only in 
Liberia but also in other coun-
tries, primarily Sierra Leone and 
Uganda. Kimmie and other 
young people now run an 
organisation called Youth 
Action International. YAI helps 
vulnerable children, providing a 
home for orphans, rehabilitation 
of child soldiers, education, 
health care and more. YAI also 
lobbies governments and par-
liaments to promote respect for 
the rights of the child.

Why haS  
KIMMIE bEEn 
noMInatEd?

ChILd RIGhtS hERo noMInEE    pages 90–109

When the war in liberia begins, Kimmie Weeks is eight years old 
and flees from his home with his mother. in the refugee camp out-
side the capital city of Monrovia, Kimmie comes close to dying of 
cholera after drinking contaminated water. he survives and pledges 
to spend his whole life helping children who are suffering because 
of war. he has kept that promise.

One evening, after boys with weapons banged on the door of the 
home Kimmie shared with his mother, they decided to flee.

“
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War is coming
At the beginning of this sto
ry, Kimmie goes to school. 
He always sits at the front so 
he can hear the teacher and 
answer quickly if he is asked a 
question. He loves learning 
new things and knows that he 
is smart. He doesn’t care that 
his classmates tease him, say
ing that they can’t see what 
the teacher writes on the 
chalkboard because Kimmie’s 
big ears are in the way. 

Rumours begin to spread 
that rebels have crossed the 
border. On TV, the President 
talks about confiscated weap
ons and images of burnt out 
villages are shown.

“We have come to free the 
people of Liberia. It will take 
three days and there will be 
no bloodshed,” says rebel 
leader Charles Taylor on the 
radio.

“I’m afraid,” says Kimmie, 
and his mother tries to com
fort him. 

But things don’t calm 
down. Quite the opposite 
happens. Rockets start hit
ting houses, and gunfire goes 
on for hours at a time.

had to flee
Kimmie and his mother 
spend more and more time 
hiding on the floor. Then one 
evening, an explosion shakes 
the whole house. Shortly 
afterwards there is banging 
on the door. Fifty armed men 
and boys are standing out
side. None of them wear uni
forms, but they have weapons 
slung over their shoulders. 
One of them says:

“We have come to free 
Liberia. Stay inside!”

As soon as the rebels have 
gone, Kimmie and his moth
er sneak out the back door. 
They follow the flow of peo
ple fleeing in silent terror. 
There are checkpoints every
where, and at each one some
one is beaten or killed.

Kimmie and his mother 
manage to pass the check
points. Sometimes Kimmie’s 

Children must be heard!
Every time Kimmie and the 
other children manage to 
achieve something, they feel 
good and it gives them 
strength to keep going. A UN 
peacekeeper gives Kimmie a 
copy of the UN Convention 
on the Rights of the Child.

“Wow! Do you know what? 
Us children have rights!” says 
Kimmie to the other chil
dren. “We have to make sure 
that they are respected here 
too!”

Together the children start 
an organisation called ‘Voice 
of the Future’, and their slo

over, it’s hard to get hold of 
food. The UN troops, who 
are there to keep the peace, 
distribute food parcels. 
Kimmie leads a group of chil
dren on a walk to their head
quarters, several kilometres 
away, to ask for food parcels 
to be given out in their area 
too. Although the soldiers say 
there are not enough food 
parcels, Kimmie and other 
children keep walking there 
every day to ask. Finally, the 
people in charge give in. The 
very next day, they bring sup
plies to Kimmie’s area. 
Everyone cheers.

After returning home, Kimmie 
and a group of children set up 
the organisation "Voice of the 
future". Kimmie suggests 
that they should focus on 
stopping children from being 
used as soldiers.

mother covers his eyes with 
her hands. They can smell the 
dead bodies among the gum 
trees.

They reach a university, 
which has been transformed 
into a refugee camp. Kimmie 
looks around in shock. There 
are sick children crying, and 
people with empty looks on 
their faces, staring into space. 
The stench makes Kimmie 
sick. They manage to find an 
empty bit of floor in one of 
the buildings, and it becomes 
their home. 

Kimmie and his mother 
have nothing with them. 
They have to beg for food 
from other refugees, and they 
hunt for edible leaves and 
roots. The water they manage 
to get hold of is not clean, but 
they have no choice but to 
drink it. That’s when Kimmie 
gets cholera and becomes so 
ill that people think he’s 
dead.

Wheelbarrow return
When they hear on the radio 
after many months of war 
that the country is at peace, 
Kimmie is still so weak that 
he is brought home in a 
wheelbarrow. Their house is 
empty. Everything they 
owned has been stolen or 
destroyed. 

As soon as he has his 
strength back, Kimmie starts 
helping children affected by 
the war. He gathers the chil
dren in his area and suggests 
that they tidy up all the debris 
left by the war. The children 
make an enthusiastic start 
and all the people living in 
the area are delighted.

Their next task is to provide 
food for the residents of the 
area. Although the war is 
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Many homes were 
destroyed by the war. One 
of the first things Kimmie 
and his friends did was to 
clear up all the mess from 
the war.

Disarm the children!
Kimmie and the other children 
in "Voice of the future" got the 
commanders of the various 
armies to promise to disarm all 
their child soldiers. On the 
radio, Kimmie said to the child 
soldiers: "All the promises 
about you benefitting from the 
war are just lies!"

gan is: ‘Children should be 
seen and heard!’ They take 
one article at a time from the 
Convention on the Rights of 
the Child. They knock on 
doors and talk to everyone 
they meet about the rights of 
the child. Since no children 
have ever done anything like 
this in Liberia, they become 
famous.

When they come to Article 
38 of the Convention, which 
says that children should not 
be used as soldiers, Kimmie 
realises they have an impor
tant task ahead of them. All 
of them saw child soldiers 
during the war. At the next 
‘Voice of the Future’ meeting, 
Kimmie suggests: 

“We have to stop children 
from being used as soldiers!”

The children agree to dem
onstrate and try to persuade 
the rebel leaders to release all 
child soldiers. They start the 
‘Children’s Disarmament 
Campaign’ with the slogan: 
‘We can’t hold pens while our 
friends hold weapons’.

disarm the children!
Kimmie and two other boys 
go off to see the rebels with a 
cassette player. Whey they 
approach a checkpoint, they 
put their hands up to show 
that they are unarmed, shout
ing:

“We want to talk to your 
commanders.”

The rebels think they are 
spies and force them onto the 

ground. On one occasion the 
soldiers shoot the ground, 
right between the children’s 
feet. The children are so 
scared that they wet their 
pants and the rebels laugh 
scornfully. Sometimes 
Kimmie and the others are 
kept locked up for hours. But 
finally they always get to 
meet the commander and ask 
their question:

“Are you planning to dis
arm all the children in your 
army?”

All the commanders reply 
that they will do that, and 
Kimmie records their prom
ises on the cassette player. 
The children then go to radio 
stations and ask them to 
broadcast the rebel leaders’ 
promises on the news. 
Kimmie is interviewed on 
radio and says:

“To all you children who 
are soldiers in this war, Voice 
of the Future says to you: All 
the promises that you will 
benefit from the war, and that 
it will make you rich, are just 
lies!”

The Children’s Disarma

ment Campaign is successful, 
and over 20,000 children are 
set free.

the President’s child  
soldiers
By now Kimmie is 15. All 
their successes motivate the 
young child rights activists to 
do even more. People know 
who they are and what they 
are fighting for. Children 
have never before managed to 
make the people who run the 
country change their minds.

The country is at peace, and 
rebel leader Charles Taylor 
has been elected president, 
despite the fact that it was 
him who started the war. 
Kimmie hears a rumour that 
the national army has started 
training children to be sol
diers at a military base near 
the airport. He takes the cas
sette player and jumps in a 
taxi. 

“Can you drive me to the 
military base and wait out
side please,” he asks the driv
er. When they arrive, 
Kimmie says to the guard:

“I have business here,” and 
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Kimmie set up the organi-
sation Youth Action 
international when he was 
a refugee in the United 
States. he returned to 
liberia and can work there 
together with YAi to fulfil 
his promise to help chil-
dren affected by war.

Kimmie as a hero on crisp  
packets in liberia.

the guard lets him in. Soon he 
sees the training field. 500 
boys are marching back and 
forth, carrying fake wooden 
rifles. They lift their wooden 
rifles and pretend to shoot. 
Kimmie goes straight to the 
soldier who is leading the 
training and says:

“Good afternoon sir! My 
name is Kimmie Weeks. 
Could I talk to some of the 
children here?”

“Sure, talk away. We’ll take 
a break,” says the soldier and 
walks over to his office. 
Kimmie starts recording.

“I come from Grand 
Bassa,” says the first boy. 
“They came to get me, and 
said that I would get good 
training and I could help 
Liberia wage war in Sierra 
Leone.” The others tell simi
lar stories.

Once Kimmie has talked to 
twenty of the boys he hears 
someone shouting:

“Pikin (little boy), come 
here! You have no right to be 

here! Come heeeere!”
But Kimmie doesn’t turn 

round. He runs as fast as he 
can through the gate to the 
waiting taxi and tells the 
driver to step on it. Kimmie 
realises that his recordings 
are going to be difficult for 
President Taylor to explain 
away.

President’s death threats
Kimmie goes to the Minister 
for Justice and says:

“What are you doing, 
training 500 children to be 
soldiers?”

The Minister replies:
“That’s a question for the 

President!”
Kimmie gets to meet 

President Charles Taylor at 
his office. Kimmie goes 
alone, because nobody else in 
the child rights group dares 

go with him. They know that 
people who have criticised 
President Taylor have disap
peared and been found dead.

Kimmie steps through the 
door and finds himself face to 
face with Charles Taylor. He 
is overcome with fear, but he 
doesn’t show it. He says that 
he has seen child soldiers in 
training and that this has to 
stop, in accordance with the 
UN Convention on the 
Rights of the Child. President 
Taylor flies into a rage and 
leans towards Kimmie shout
ing:

“I’ll tell you something my 
young friend, if you do any
thing about this, you are at 
risk of disappearing, do you 
understand?”

“I understand, Mr 
President,” replies Kimmie 
and hurries out. He can’t help 

checking to see if he’s being 
followed. But whatever the 
President said, this news has 
to get out.

Passport for escape
The next day, Kimmie organ
ises a press conference. He 
talks about what he has seen 
and recorded at the military 
base. The story makes head
line news in all the newspa
pers and on radio and TV. 
The President denies that the 
army is training children, and 
says that it is Kimmie who is a 
‘threat to Liberia’s security’.

The President’s security 
service watches Kimmie. 
Soldiers pop up outside his 
office. They sneak around 
outside his mother’s house. 
They come to school. 
Kimmie realises he is in dan
ger. He no longer dares to 
sleep in the same place for 
more than one night. Then 
Kimmie gets a letter from the 
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Ballots – not  
bullets.

liberia is all we have. let's say no to violence.

US Embassy, asking him to 
attend a meeting.

“We want to help you leave 
Liberia,” says the ambassa
dor. “It’s too dangerous for 
you here. President Taylor has 
already interrogated your 
friends, and people are look
ing out for you at the airport 
and the harbour.”

“All this for little old me!” 
thinks Kimmie in amaze
ment. “All I wanted to do was 
help the children in Liberia!”

The next day Kimmie 

leaves, disguised as a tradi
tional dancer, with a dance 
troupe that is going on tour. 
The ambassador has given 
him a false passport. They let 
him off at the border and the 
border guard says:

“Welcome to Côte 
d’Ivoire!”

Kimmie can relax. He is 
safe.

doesn’t forget his promise
Six months later, Kimmie is 
able to fly to the USA. He is 

alone, and far away from his 
beloved mother. At first he 
flips burgers in Delaware. But 
soon he manages to get into a 
good school where he gets top 
grades, and can go on to uni
versity.

But Kimmie hasn’t forgot
ten his promise to help chil
dren affected by war. Along 
with a few other students, he 
starts Youth Action Inter
national (YAI). This is an 
organisation where young 
people support children and 
young people affected by war, 
not only in Liberia but in oth
er countries too.

Five years later, Kimmie is 
able to return to Liberia for 
the first time. The war is over 
and Charles Taylor has fled to 
Nigeria. 

Kimmie’s mother doesn’t 

know he’s coming home. 
When he steps out of the car 
and walks up to their house, 
the neighbours come run
ning, shouting:

“Kimmie’s back!”
His mother comes out of 

the house to see what all the 
fuss is about. They hug each 
other and cry tears of joy.

Most people would have 
chosen to stay in the US and 
live a more comfortable life 
there, but Kimmie came 
home.

“Liberia is my home,” he 
says. “I was almost one of the 
children who died in the war. 
Don’t forget that every child 
who dies because of war or 
famine could have been a per
son who made the world a 
better place.”  

KiMMie iS inViteD to speak at 
events all over the world. Every 
year, over 40,000 young peo-
ple get to hear him. The money 
he earns is used to cover the 
costs of projects in Liberia and 
the other African countries 
where YAI works. His advice to 
young people is:
1. Find out what you want to 

get involved in.
2. Find a link between you and 

the thing you want to sup-
port.

3. Don’t get involved in some-
thing just because other 
people are. Think for your-
self!

4. Fantasise about what you 
want to do in life, for yourself 
and for others, and work 
hard to achieve it. 

Kimmie often says:
“When war breaks out, it’s as 
though life presses the pause 
button. You can’t live for real. 
Life stands still because of 
fear.”

“be like an ant, not like a 
grasshopper! Ants build, 
grasshoppers eat up the things 
other people have planted.”

“We want to build a bridge 
from ‘I can’t’ to ‘I can’. 
Everything is possible.”

KiMMie’S ADViCe tO YOUng PeOPle:

Be like an ant!
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Water for washing and drinking.

the filter makes the dirty water 
drinkable.

A gulp of the filtered water …

... tastes good, and it won't 
make you ill.

Drinking water in bags is expen-
sive for poor people, who have 
no choice but to drink whatever 
water they can get hold of, even 
if it's bad quality. that's how 
Kimmie fell ill with cholera, and 
almost died.

“After SChOOl I walk for an 
hour to get here to the YAI 
girls’ center. Here we can 
learn a trade. I’ve already 
learned to do hair extensions 
and nails, like at a real beauty 
salon. The course is free. 
That’s lucky, because my 
family would never be able  
to afford to pay. When I’v  

finished the course I’m going 
to start a hair salon. If I earn 
enough money I’ll continue 
my education. I want to be an 
engineer and help to rebuild 
Liberia. The first thing I’m 
going to do is fix and asphalt 
all the roads. They’re in a ter-
rible state. Then I’ll make 
sure all the roads have 

streetlights. The worst thing 
that happened to me was 
when I had to take care of 
my aunt’s baby instead of 
going to school.” 
Charity L Jargbo, 15

WAter DeliVerer Ojuku 
Weah takes orders and 
delivers containers of water 
every day.

“One family usually buys 
10 gallons (38 litres) a day,” 
he says, loading up his 
wheelbarrow with contain-
ers. “but this water is only 
for showering and washing 
clothes. You shouldn’t drink 
it, it can make you ill.”

38 litres of water costs 
almost US$0.13, and one 
container of drinking water 
costs US$1, so poor peo-
ple still drink the laundry 

Kimmie almost died because of dirty water. that’s why he 
wants to make sure all children get clean water to drink:

“Before the war we had water for our houses in 
Monrovia. But the rebel soldiers destroyed all the water 
pipes.” everyone in Monrovia still has to buy water for 
drinking, washing, and doing laundry and dishes.

water, or other dirty water. 
The drinking water is mostly 
sold in bags and bottles. 
That water comes from 
wells that companies have 
bought the rights to use. 
They purify the water, pack-
age it and sell it.

So Kimmie and YAI give 
families in Monrovia’s poor-
est neighbourhoods a water 
filter, so that they can purify 
dirty water and make it safe 
to drink, for example, in 
West Point, which is 
Monrovia’s poorest neigh-
bourhood. When Kimmie 

shows the residents of 
West Point how the cloudy 
water becomes clear and 
safe to drink, they cheer. 
Kimmie drinks a mug of it to 
show that the water is now 
clean. The onlookers want 
to taste it too.

“We want to make sure 
that more poor families get 
filters like this,” promises 
Kimmie. “Children shouldn’t 
have to get sick from dirty 
water. Clean water is a 
human right.”

Liberia’s President, Ellen 
Sirleaf, has now asked 
Kimmie to take responsibili-
ty for making sure that all 
the inhabitants of Monrovia 
– 800,000 people – get 
running water again. The 
broken water pipes are 
going to be restored. More 
than half of the city’s inhab-
itants are children.

girls learn a trade

Clean water for all!
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 early one morning our 
village is attacked. We 
hear gunfire from all 

around us, and people run in 
all directions to get away. 
Grenades explode. Some hit 
houses, which go up in 
flames. Suddenly I realise I’ve 
lost my family, and run out 
onto the road with many oth
ers who are trying to flee. 

“The rebels have set up a 
checkpoint, guarded by boy 
soldiers. Some of them look 
younger than me. They are 
wearing all manner of 
strange clothes. One wears a 
white dress, another a suit 
that is much too big. They 
have magic amulets round 
their necks, grenades and 
ammunition over their shoul
ders, scary tattoos on their 
arms and war paint on their 
faces. There are skulls hang
ing on poles. They fire shots 
into the air to scare us. ‘Line 
up! Boys on the right! Girls 
on the left!’

“Anyone who doesn’t obey 
them straight away is 

shot. Panic spreads. 
People scream and 
weep in despair when 
they see what is 

happening to the 
people around 

them. 

‘You there,’ shouts one of 
the boy soldiers, pointing at 
me in the line of boys. ‘Take 
this case of ammunition. 
You’re going to carry it for 
me. Move it!’

“I didn’t know then that 
this was the beginning of a 
living nightmare.”

became inhuman
“I was forced to jog with the 
heavy ammunition case on 
my head. If I wasn’t fast 
enough, the rebels shot at the 
ground beside my feet. 
Eventually we arrived at the 
rebel camp.

“I had to learn how to han
dle an automatic rifle. At that 
point I stopped being a 

human being, even though I 
had grown up as a normal 
boy. I learned to kill, as an 
obedient soldier.

“We child soldiers were 
always sent out in the front 
line. They gave us drugs to 
make us brave. We didn’t 
know what we were doing. If 
we survived an attack, the 
leaders rewarded us by giving 
us a higher rank to make us 

When he heard Kimmie Weeks speaking on the radio, francis 
began to dream of an end to his life as a soldier. today he works for 
peace.

“Kimmie’s 
words made 
me lay down 
my weapon”

The land  
of freed 
slaves
liBeriA WAS fOUnDeD in 
1847 by freed slaves from the 
USA. In 1840 there were 4 
million slaves in the USA. but 
more and more people 
believed slavery was wrong. 
Some people thought the 
slaves should be freed and 
made US citizens. Others 
thought they should be 
returned to Africa. From 
1820 on, around 15,000 
freed slaves were transport-
ed by ship to the part of 
Africa which was then named 
Liberia. Liberia means 'free-
dom'. The capital city was 
named 'Monrovia' after James 
Monroe, who was President 
of the USA at the time.

The freed slaves brought 
with them the way of thinking 
that they themselves had 
experienced: that some peo-
ple were better than others. 
They had been treated badly. 
In the new country they 
became the highest in socie-
ty. Those who were already 
living in the region were treat-
ed badly by those who came 
from the USA. The new arriv-
als, the Americo-Liberians, 
put themselves in charge and 
became the country's upper 
class. They still are. The 
unfair division of power was 
one of the reasons for the 
civil war. The rebel leader 
Charles Taylor said that he 
would free the country from 
the Americo-Liberians. but 
instead he took power him-
self – and Charles Taylor 
himself is an Americo-
Liberian.

Lots of things in Liberia are 
similar to the USA: the flag is 
almost the same as the US 
flag, but it only has one star in 
the upper left-hand corner 
instead of 52. Much of the 
constitution is the same,  
the currency is called 
the dollar, and the 
people speak 
English.

When he was 14, francis was kidnapped and 
forced to be a child soldier. he learned to kill, 
and lived a terrible life. But when he heard 
Kimmie Weeks on the radio, he started to 
dream of an end to his time as a soldier.

“
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When francis fled,  
armed child soldiers  

had set up a roadblock. 
francis was forced to 
join them and become  

a child soldier  
himself.

feel good. The troop became 
our family, and the com
manding officers were our 
parents. We wanted to show 
that we could fight fearlessly, 
because then they praised us. 
Anyone who showed fear was 
punished immediately.

“We thought the rebel lead
er Charles Taylor was a hero, 
and we cheered when we saw 
him.”

the peace ambassador
“Things carried on like that 
for what seemed like an eter
nity. But one day, sitting in 
the camp with the other child 
soldiers, cleaning my weap
on, I hear a young man talk
ing about the war on the 
radio, in a completely differ
ent way to anything I’ve 
heard before. He says that we 
child soldiers have been 
tricked. That the rebels are 
exploiting us. He also says 
that it is against the law to use 
children as soldiers, and that 

all child soldiers must be 
allowed to leave the fighting. 
It was the voice of Kimmie 
Weeks.

“I think about it and realise 
that what he is saying is true. 

“I started to dream about 
an end to my life as a soldier. 
But I couldn’t flee from the 
camp. If I tried they’d kill me 
instantly. The conflict was 
still going on in the part of 
the country where we were, 
although peace talks had 
begun in the capital and 
many child soldiers had been 
disarmed. I felt incredibly 
frustrated. I thought con
stantly about whether I was 
going to die now, when I’d 
only just realised that I 
should stop fighting.

“Finally, our rebel leader 
signs the peace agreement. 
That’s when I meet Kimmie 
in person. He comes to one of 
the camps for child soldiers. 
He says something that I will 
never forget:

‘You are young like me. We 
are the Liberia of tomorrow, 
and our country needs all its 
young people. Don’t let weap
ons and rebel leaders destroy 
your lives. As soon as you use 
a weapon, you destroy your 
own life and the lives of oth
ers. Work for peace, not war!’

“I felt motivated to follow 
his example. After all, 
Kimmie was a young boy like 
me. He had been forced to 
flee Liberia because Charles 
Taylor wanted to kill him. 
And now he had chosen to 
come back, to help us. We 
called him the peace ambas
sador.

“Kimmie helped me and 
other child soldiers to create 
an organisation for the  
children and young people 
who had been soldiers and 
wanted to return to normal 
lives. I work for peace now.  
I will never use a weapon 
again.”  

 

Convicted  
of crimes
against 
humanity
On 26 APril 2012, former 
president of Liberia Charles 
Taylor was convicted by the 
International Criminal Court 
in The Hague, the 
Netherlands. He was sen-
tenced to 50 years in prison 
for crimes against humanity 
during the war in Sierra 
Leone, Liberia’s neighbour-
ing country, because he 
‘planned some of the most 
brutal crimes in the history 
of humanity, including tor-
ture, rape and killing’.
Charles Taylor also supplied 
the rebels in Sierra Leone 
with weapons. The rebels 
paid him in diamonds, which 
he smuggled to belgium. 
People call them ‘blood  
diamonds’ because they 
were used to pay for weap-
ons that killed 50,000 peo-
ple and displaced 2.5 mil-
lion more. The diamond 
smuggling made it possible 
for the war in Sierra Leone 
to continue for over ten 
years.

However, Charles Taylor 
has not been convicted for 
the crimes he caused in his 
homeland of Liberia. It was 
Charles Taylor who started 
the war in 1989. He prom-
ised it would be over in three 
days. but it went on for 14 
years. 200,000 people were 
killed and half the population 
fled to neighbouring coun-
tries. Over 20,000 children 
were forced to become  
soldiers.
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IX makes c hildren happy
the terrible times begin when Abigail is seven, 
and her mother comes rushing in with her little 
brother on her back.

“Quick! Pack your clothes! We have to get out. 
Soldiers have started looting and killing people. 
they’ve blocked some of the roads,” she cries.

today, Abigail is 17 years old and is a volunteer 
with Kimmie Weeks’ organisation, YAi. She 
teaches poor children to read. 

 before the war, life was 
good. Abigail attend
ed her beloved school, 

where she had always longed 
to go.

But when Abigail has only 
been in school for one year, 
worrying news is reported on 
the radio. The rebels are 

approaching the capital city 
of Monrovia, where Abigail 
lives. The war is creeping 
closer every day. Until one 
day they have to flee.

Escape
They run through the streets, 
but around one corner they 
run straight into boys with 
large weapons. The boys 
shout and fire their guns to 
scare people. There are grown 
men on their knees with rifles 
aimed at their heads.

Abigail freezes in terror. 
She wonders how young boys 
can behave like this.

“What’s in your bag?” yells 
one of the boy soldiers at 

Abigail, grabbing the bag. 
“And you, woman! Got 

anything else?”
The boys search Abigail’s 

mother from head to toe. 
Finally they find the money 
she has hidden under her 
clothes, and laugh trium
phantly. 

“Ha! I knew it!” says one 
boy.

They walk for many hours 
with lots of other people. 
Nobody talks. The only 
sounds are footsteps on the 
road and children crying.

“Mum, I’m tired,” com
plains Abigail. “Can’t we 
rest?”

“No, hurry up, we must 
keep going,” says her mother, 
grabbing her hand.

A small pickup truck 
appears on the road. 
Everyone shouts, “Stop! Give 
us a lift!” Although the back 
is already crammed with peo
ple, the driver stops. Abigail’s 
mother quickly grabs the side 
and pulls herself up. She man
ages to grab Abigail’s arm just 
as the truck begins to drive on.

A child soldier during the war  
in liberia.
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Abigail, 17

makes c hildren happy
“Where are we going?” 

asks Abigail.
“I think we can get to 

grandmother’s village this 
way,” replies her mother.

From the back of the truck, 
Abigail can see crowds of peo
ple fleeing. Some carry their 
belongings on their heads, 
others use wheelbarrows. She 
sees children weeping in 
despair, looking for their par
ents. She sees injured people 
at the roadside, and dead 
bodies out in the fields.

Goodbye mother!
The next day they arrive at 
grandmother’s village.

“Oh joy!” exclaims grand
mother when she sees them. 

After a couple of weeks, 
Abigail’s mother says:

“My darling Abigail. Be a 
good girl now and help your 
grandmother with growing 
the vegetables. I’m going to 
take your brother and go back 

to Monrovia. If things have 
calmed down I’ll come back 
for you.”

“Please mother, let me 
come with you!” pleads 
Abigail.

“No, it’s better for your 
here. But I have to take your 
brother with me, because he’s 
just a baby.”

Every day, Abigail walks to 
the road to watch for her 
mother returning. She waits 
to meet buses and cars com
ing from Monrovia. But her 
mother never comes. 

“You have to work hard so 
that we have plenty of crops 
to sell when the war is over. 
Then we can go to Monrovia 
and you can start school,” 
promises Abigail’s grand
mother.Abiagail works in the 
fields, collects water, removes 
weeds and, finally, sows 
seeds. 

After more than a year, 
Abigail’s grandmother says 
the words she has been wait
ing for:

“Now we have enough to 
harvest.”

Abigail is delighted. 
Maybe now she can find her 
mother and start school.

back to school
Much of Monrovia has been 
destroyed by the war. Many 
houses are shot to pieces or 
burned out. They move into 
a house with some relatives. 

But nobody knows where 
Abigail’s mother and younger 
brother are. Somebody says 
they saw her at the border 
with the Ivory Coast, and 
that she was on the way to 
Nigeria. That is all Abigail 
manages to find out.

They find a spot at the mar
ket where they can sell their 
vegetables. Every evening 
they count how much money 
they have made, and hide the 

My best thing: My TV and my 
soft bed!
Loves: Learning new things.
Dreams of: building a hospital so 
that even poor people can get 
medical care.
Doesn’t like: When parents don’t 
let their children go to school.
Worst thing that’s happened: That my 
mother died and can’t see how 
well my life is going.
Wants to be: A nurse, because 
then you really help people.

the children often come to 
Abigail for advice if they have 
problems, like if they are being 
beaten at home or bullied at 
school.
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money in a plastic bag under 
the mattress they share. One 
evening, Abigail and her 
grandmother are sitting on 
the bed as usual, counting 
their takings from the mar
ket. Abigail’s grandmother 
says:

“Now my dear Abigail, we 
have enough money for you 
to start school.”

Abigail hugs her grand
mother, jumps down onto the 
floor and starts to dance 
around. She remembers what 
her mother used to say:

“Abigail, don’t forget that 

there are two paths to success. 
Some are born into success, 
while others have to fight  
for it.”

Meeting Kimmie
One day when Abigail comes 
home from school and opens 
the door, her mother is sitting 
on the sofa! Her little brother 
is sitting beside her. She runs 
to them and hugs them for a 
long, long time. 

“Mother! Where have you 
been? I’ve missed you so 
much!”

Her mother explains that 

she had to flee across the bor
der to escape the fighting. But 
Abigail can see that some
thing is wrong. It’s obvious 
that her mother is ill. One 
night, three months later, she 
dies. Abigail cries herself to 
sleep every night and stays 
home from school. But when 
she has calmed down she tells 
herself:

“Crying isn’t going to 
bring her back. I’m going to 
show the world that Mama 
Winnie’s daughter can make 
it, even though she isn’t 
here!”

Some time later, Abigail is 
invited to the end of term cer
emony at her friend’s school. 
There is a special guest speak
er. It’s Kimmie Weeks. When 
Kimmie talks about his expe
riences of the war, Abigail can 
identify with what he says. 
“Look at that, such a person 
who has been through the 
same difficulties as I have. 
That means that I can be suc
cessful too.”

“Don’t let hardship stop 
you in your life. Take your 
studies seriously and become 
what you want to be,” she 
hears Kimmie say.

Wants to help children
When she gets to school the 
next day, Abigail says:

“Do you know what?! I 
heard Kimmie Weeks yester
day!” Her classmates want to 
hear everything he said.

When Abigail is called into 
the principal’s office, she 
wonders what she has done 
wrong: 

“Maybe I didn’t go out at 
break time... or... maybe 
someone has died?” But 
that’s not what the principal 
wants to say. 

“Come in. Take a seat and 
I’ll tell you what this is about. 
Kimmie Weeks and YAI have 
offered to pay your school 
fees, since you are one of the 
best students in the school 
and you work so hard.”

“My dreams are coming 
true! If only my mother could 
see me now!” thinks Abigail.

Some days Abigail goes to the playground after school to talk to 
the children and help those who have problems.

“i’ve just moved to town with my mother,” says one girl. “My 
mother can’t afford my school fees so that’s why i have to sell 
bread every day. i hope to be able to start school next term.”

“You’ll see, it’ll work out,” says Abigail encouragingly. “Study 
hard once you start school. then you’ll go far.”

Dressed up with lovely nails.

Sometimes ten neighbouring children gather in Abigail’s 
soft bed to watch a film on tV.

Abigail loves her soft toys, 
and all the children who visit 
her do too.
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There is something else 
Abigail wants Kimmie’s help 
with. She finds out where his 
office is and asks to meet him.

“How can I help you?” asks 
Kimmie.

“I am so grateful for the 
grant you have given me. 
Now I want to help children 
who face the same struggles I 
have faced. Just like you. 
What can I do? I have time 
after school every day.”

teaching poor children
Kimmie suggests that Abigail 
should do the YAI course and 
learn to teach children who 
can’t afford to go to school. 
That suits Abigail perfectly. 
She loves being with children 
and teaching them things. 
Now she is a YAI volunteer, 
teaching children several days 

a week in one of the poorest 
parts of Monrovia. She 
knows from experience how 
big a difference it makes 
when someone is there for 
you when you are young. 
When someone looks after 
you and cares about you.

“I know I can make chil
dren feel happy. We sing and 
play a lot. At ordinary school, 
you do the same old stuff eve
ry day. I want to create a big 
school that everyone enjoys 
attending. Laughter helps 
you to learn.”

Abigail has also become a 
leader in her area. Many chil
dren come to her with their 
problems. Some come in tears 
after being beaten. Abigail 
listens, comforts and offers 
advice. Sometimes there are 
ten other children sleeping in 
her bed.

“I’m proud of being part of 
Kimmie’s organisation. It’s 
much better when young peo
ple help each other. We take 
each other seriously.”  
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“Abigail is always fair. She is 
friendly to people in the area. 
She takes care of children, 
plays with them and teaches 
them things. More people 
should be like her,” says 
Abigail’s housemate Mayamu.

“Oh how i longed to start 
school. it was so terrible 
when the war broke out and i 
had to stop again. education 
is so important. that’s why i 
volunteer at YAi’s extra 
school, helping children who 
are not able to attend ordi-
nary school,” explains 
Abigail.

During the war, Abigail 
helped her grandmother 
grow vegetables. When they 
sold them at the market, 
they got enough money for 
Abigail to be able to start 
school.

Abigail's favourite 
shoes to wear at 
home.

Wearing school 
uniform.
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“ChilDren hAVe the right to 
play! All children need to play! 
but play is not a given for many 
children here in Liberia. The 
country is at peace now, but 
many children still cannot play 
as there are so few places 
where they can play freely. 
That’s why we fought hard to 
keep the playground here in 
Paynsville. The authorities 
planned to take it down and 
build houses there instead. 
We raised money to restore 
the playground. It was badly 
damaged after the war – there 
were bullet holes in the slide 
and the swing frames had all 
been knocked down. Now 
children come here to play 
again. Our volunteers come 
here to talk to children and 
give them the motivation to go 
to school. And the children 
who have to work selling 
things to help their families can 
come here for a while too.” 
Kimmie Weeks

“in WArtiMe, when you’re 
hungry, you can’t laugh,” says 
Lass. “In wartime you can’t 
play football, or visit friends, 
or do anything that’s fun. 
During the war we lay on the 
floor, terrified of being killed. 
We need peace to be able to 
play.”

“MAnY PeOPle Are AfrAiD to come to 
West Point. A lot of former rebel soldiers 
live here, and people are poor. There are 
many children here who have been kid-
napped from villages in the country and 
brought here to work for someone, beg-
ging or selling different things. They don’t 
go to school and are treated like slaves. 
Poor girls are exploited by older men. 
Sometimes the man offers to pay the girl’s 

school fees, but only if he can exploit her. 
We do street theatre to help people 
understand that it’s wrong to treat children 
like that. YAI supports us because they 
believe it’s important for people to know 
what’s happening to children. People like 
our plays and discussions 
often arise afterwards.”
Philomena, 15

in liBeriA , only half of all children go to school. The war 
made many families poor, with no means to pay school fees. 
The war also made many children orphans. That’s why chil-
dren have to sell things, to earn money for their school fees. 
Those who live around the YAI playground take the chance to 
rest under the big tree, and to play and talk with their friends. 
Abigail usually goes there to give the children advice.

Theatre against trafficking

selling things to go to school

Playing in peace 

no play in 
wartime

Buy biscuits!
Patience, 13
Biscuit seller

Buy socks!
“every day after school i sell socks to make 
money for my school fees. i’m glad we have 
this playground here, otherwise i wouldn’t 
have anywhere to go when i need a break.”
Enoch, 15 , Sock seller

Buy a broom!
Paul, 15
Broom seller

Buy a toilet  
brush!
Rufus, 15
Toilet brush 
seller

Buy water!
Asarah, 10
Water seller

Buy bread!
Rebecca, 13
Bread seller

Buy soap!
“My father thinks it’s 
good that i work and 
earn money for my 
school fees. At the 
moment i’m selling 
soap. i would rather 
paint adverts  
outside shops.  
i’m really good  
at drawing.”
Prince, 15
Soap seller
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YAi hAS founded extra schools in poor areas for the chil-
dren who can’t afford to go to an ordinary school. Abigail 
comes to the extra school in New Kru Town after ordinary 
school several times a week to help teach the children.

Wants to learn
“i love coming here. Before i had noth-
ing to do all day, because my parents 
can’t afford to pay school fees. But i 
want to learn too, just like the children 
who go to school. And i am learning 
now! they tell us stories here, and 
teach us songs and rhymes. the worst 
thing i know is not being able to learn 
things. i want to become a journalist 
and write about what happens in other 
countries so that we in liberia can find 
out more about the world.”
Tom, 15

Wants to be president!
“i’m so happy to have started 
school here. it’s like a real 
school, but more fun. i used to 
have to work every day and 
wash clothes, fetch water and 
go to the market for food. But 
one day my aunt told me about 
the extra school, where children 
can learn things, and said that i 
could go! now i can write my 
name and i have loads of new 
friends. i want to be the presi-
dent of liberia. When i’m presi-
dent i will lower the price of rice, 
because poor people can’t 
afford to buy it.” 
Rina, 9

it’S the enD of term  
at Zoe-Louise 
Preparatory School in 
Monrovia and 
Anthionette, 12, is 
introducing today’s 
speaker:
“Kimmie Weeks is a 
role model for us, 
because he works 
hard to make life better 
for children in Liberia.”
Kimmie’s organisation, 
Youth Action 
International, has 
trained the teachers at 
Anthionette’s school 
and provided more fun 
school resources.

It doesn’t matter how old you are or what your background 
is,” says Kimmie. “I grew up with no father, I was hungry and  
I had to beg for money to pay my school fees. Keep fighting! 
Don’t give up! Make Liberia a better place to live!”

“I want to be a just lawyer,” says Anthionette. “because 
here in Liberia, many lawyers are unjust. Anyone who has 
money can make sure guilty people get away with crimes. 
That’s not good. I want Liberia to remember me as the Just 
Lawyer.”

students at YaI’s  
extra school

Want to be the Just Lawyer

yaI makes school fun

Buy water!
Asarah, 10
Water seller

Anthionette, with her role model 
Kimmie.

“UnfOrtUnAtelY, many schools in 
Liberia are boring,” says Helena Carter, 
who runs the school program at YAI. 
“Often the teaching just consists of a 
teacher writing on a chalkboard while 
the children copy into their jotters. If any 
student makes a mistake or talks in 
class, the teacher is quick to punish 
them with the cane. We want to change 
that. It has to be fun for children to learn. 
That makes it easy to learn.”

“That’s why everyone loves the YAI 
school program. We do games, songs, 
rhymes and dances. We train the teach-
ers not to beat the children. They think 
it’s impossible to get children to obey 
them without hitting them. but that’s 
totally wrong. ‘Talk to the children,’ we 
say. YAI has trained 400 teachers. The 
schools that are part of the program 
have become very popular and lots of 
children want to attend them.”
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“Stop beating children!”
When nene arrives at the children’s home, all the 
other children are standing in front of the build-
ing to greet her. She is shy and doesn’t want to 
let go of her grandmother’s hand. then one of 
the children walks up to her and says:

“i’m Kulha. if you want we can be best friends, 
you and me.”

nene’s move to the YAi children’s home 
couldn’t have had a better start. now, several 
years later, nene has grown confident and per-
forms street theatre for the rights of the child. 

 nene grew up with her 
grandmother because 
her mother died in 

the war when she was a baby. 
Nene’s grandmother couldn’t 
afford to let her go to school. 
Nene often hid just inside her 
front door, peeking out at all 
the other children rushing 
past on their way to school. 
She didn’t want them to see 
her, because then they would 
shout mean things at her:

“Look, there’s the girl who 
doesn’t have a mother! She 
doesn’t even go to school!”

Nene would go running to 
her grandmother and sit on 
her knee, crying.

“There, there Nene, don’t 
cry. Be brave!” her grand
mother would say. “That’s 
the only way to move on in 
life.”

It was painful to feel 
excluded from something 
that seemed so much fun. She 
was so curious, but being bul
lied had made her shy.

One day, a stranger called 
at grandmother’s house. 

“I’ve heard that your 
grandchild doesn’t go to 
school,” said the woman. “If 
you want, she could start 
going to a school near the 
children’s home that I am the 
director of. It’s free.”

The journey to the chil
dren’s home was the longest 
and happiest journey of 
Nene’s life. When they 
arrived, all the children were 
waiting for them. That was 
when she met Kulha. They 
did indeed become best 
friends, and since then they 
have done everything  
together.

“Kulha is like my sister,” 
says Nene. “The other chil
dren are like my siblings as 
well.”

Child Rights Club
Nene hardly dared to speak to 
anyone when she arrived at 
the children’s home, except 
Kulha of course. But one day 
a man came to visit. He won
dered if any students wanted 
to start a Child Rights Club 
at school. Nene thought: “I’d 
love to do that, but I’m not 
brave enough...”

Afterwards, some of Nene’s 
classmates came running.

“Nene, will you help us to 
start a Child Rights Club?” 
said one girl.

“No, I can’t, I don’t have 
time,” replied Nene, avoiding 
the issue.

“Please, we need you to be 
secretary. You have such good 
writing, and you’re doing 
well at school and you’re 
always kind to others. Go 
on!”

Nene felt flattered. She 
hadn’t realised that they 
thought she was so good at 
things. Finally she said:

“OK, I’ll join in. I’ll have a 
go at being secretary.”

There were over 50 students 
at the first meeting. Nene was 
so nervous that her hand 
shook as she tried to write 
down what everyone said. 
Before falling asleep that 
night, she prayed:

“Dear God! Help me to be 
confident enough to speak at 
the next meeting.” 

At the next Child Rights 
Club meeting Nene shared 

“i’m proud of getting this far.  
i’m only 16 and already i know 
loads of things. i hope others 
can feel the same way,” says 
nene.
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nene, 16
Loves: Sport. 
Hates: Fighting.
Favourite foods: Rice and bread.
Best thing: Getting to move to 
Kimmie’s children’s home and 
start school.
Worst thing: The war, when people 
killed each other.
Role model: Ellen Sirleaf Johnson, 
President of Liberia.
Wants to be: A doctor or an actress.

her ideas and helped to plan 
lots of activities. She wrote 
the minutes with a steady 
hand. She had become brave 
and confident!

   
Giving advice
The Child Rights Club has 
changed Nene’s life. Students 
and teachers alike come to 
her for advice. When the 
principal is away, he usually 
asks Nene to read out messag
es to teachers or parents. She 
visits parents who won’t let 
their children go to school 
and makes them change their 
minds. At one Child Rights 
Club meeting, the group dis
cussed the fact that many par
ents beat their children. Some 
children have scars on their 
bodies, others come to school 
with bruises, and others have 
to stay home because they 
have been beaten so badly. 

“It’s just not right. People 
should not beat children,” 
says Nene. “What can we do 
to make them understand?”

“Maybe we could write 
sketches and perform them 
where there are lots of peo
ple,” someone suggests. 
Everyone thinks that’s a great 
idea. 

A few weeks later, everyone 
has their part to play and the 
whole group heads for the 
town square. They knock on 

doors and encourage people 
to come out and watch. They 
have asked the Town Crier to 
tell everyone what’s about to 
happen. He walks around 
calling:

“Don’t go to the fields 
today! Gather in the square! 
Gather in the square! There 
are people who want to talk 
to you about the rights of the 
child! Gather in the square!”

Lots of people come, proba
bly several hundred.

don’t beat children
Nene yells and beats ‘her 
child’ with a cane. In another 
sketch, a father uses the mon
ey meant for his children’s 
school fees to buy beer. The 
audience laugh and comment 
on what’s happening in the 
plays. Someone shouts in 
agreement. Someone else gets 
angry and says:

“Of course we have to beat 
our children, otherwise what 
will they turn into?”

After the performance, 
they talk about the rights of 
the child.

“You have to stop beating 
children – it isn’t good for 
them. Talk to them instead,” 
says Nene. Nene walks up to 
one of the noisiest women 
and says:

“If you talk to your chil
dren in a normal way, not in a 
nasty or angry voice, they 
will listen to you. I promise!”

Nene stands close to the 
woman she is talking to. She 
has noticed that people listen 
better if you do that. The 
woman stares at Nene in sur
prise.

“Well... I see... maybe I’ll 
give that a try,” she replies.

That evening as they fall 
asleep, Nene says to Kulha:

“Do you know what? I had 
an idea today. You know we 
both dreamt of becoming 
doctors and starting a hospi
tal where poor people can get 
help? But now I could imag
ine becoming an actress and 
making films that encourage 

children and help people 
understand that children 
have rights.”

“Maybe we can do both!” 
says Kulha.  

Kulha and nene are doing work 
experience at a car and motor-
cycle workshop. they’re learn-
ing to drive motorbikes and 
cars, and to fix engines.

“My favourite thing is taking 
the engine apart and putting it 
back together,” says nene. “it’s 
a bit like learning how the 
human body works, with all the 
different parts that make the 
whole thing work.”

nene in her photo album, which 
is one of her most treasured 
possessions.

nene and Kulha run hand in 
hand. they have been together 
almost all the time since the day 
nene arrived at the children’s 
home.
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one day at the home  
for orphans

there Are 66 ChilDren  
living at Kimmie’s YAI chil-
dren’s home. Most lost their 
parents in the civil war. 
Everyone who lives there 
helps with cooking, cleaning, 
clearing land and tending 
their crops when they’re not 
at school. The children’s 
home is almost self-suffi-
cient. The building used to 
be so badly damaged that 
the rain came in. but thanks 
to YAI, a new, bigger home 
has now been built.  

4.30 a.m. Wake-up call
“rise and shine!” shouts Mama 
Kumba. “time to wake up!”

6.00 a.m. Morning 
prayers
everyone joins in 
with the traditional 
prayer songs.

7.00 a.m. 
time for 
school
All children over 
twelve go to 
school along the 
main road 
towards 
freetown. if it’s 
raining, the chil-
dren wait until the 
rain stops before 
they walk to 
school.

6.30 a.m. Breakfast
every morning, rice and  
grated meat is served for 
breakfast. it’s a good mix-
ture for growing children.

8.00 a.m. Preschool
When the older children have gone to school, the younger 
ones have classes at the children’s home.

2.00 p.m. lunch
it’s foufou for lunch (porridge made 
with cassava) served with boiled leaves, 
similar to spinach.

5.00 a.m. 
Morning shower 

the children’s home has its own 
well where the children fetch 

water for everything. the buck-
et is heavy when it’s full, but 

better that than have to make 
two trips.
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4.00 p.m. Crops 
Most of the food that is eaten 
at the children’s home is 
grown there. All the children 
help to sow seeds, remove 
weeds and harvest the crops.

6.00 p.m.  
evening prayers
“Dear god, help me to live my life in a 
good way, and take care of my mother 
and father in heaven,” pray the children 
during evening prayers.

8.00 p.m. good night prayers and  
chit chat
Before going to sleep, nene and Kulha take the 
chance to listen to the radio and chat about the 
day’s events. then they pray for protection during 
their night’s sleep.

9.00 p.m.  
lights out!
Mama Kumba locks 
the door and makes 
sure everyone is quiet.

7.00 p.m. homework time
it’s dark by seven o’clock. So that the children can do 
their homework, Mama Kumba switches on the big 
battery-powered reading lights.

3.00 p.m. Playtime!
Once everyone has come home from school, eaten and rested, there is time 
for games and sports. the younger children are drawing ‘the King’s 
Daughter’ on the ground.
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What makes  
a good leader?

The team think Prince is a 
good leader because he:

is generous, helps others,  
is respectful, gives good 
advice, understands their 

situation, is patient.

“i hAD thiS iDeA that we 
could start playing football 
seriously here in our neigh
bourhood. Even though I 
knew we were broke, I asked 
my mother if I could buy a 
leather football. I went down 
on my knees and said:

‘Please mum, can I buy a 
football?’

‘No Prince, you know we 
can’t afford it,’ she replied 
crossly. 

But I didn’t give up. I went 
to my aunt and uncle, who are 
older than my mother, and 
asked them to persuade her. 
They thought it sounded like 
a good idea, and they came 
home with me.

‘Prince has been selling 
water for years. Surely you 
can let him buy a football?’ 
said my aunt. 

My mother was annoyed 
but she looked at me and said:

‘OK then, start saving and 
buy the football.’

I sold water like never 
before. I rushed home from 
school, fetched the coolbox 
full of water and went out 
onto the streets. It took sever
al weeks to save up enough. 
Then I took the bus into 
town. I rushed to the sports 
shop, put my money on the 
counter and got the beautiful 
leather ball. I felt like I was 
walking on air all the way 
home. My team mates went 
crazy when they saw me com
ing home with the football.

To be a good team you have 

to stick together. You can’t be 
good without taking training 
seriously, just like school.”

We stick together
“A while ago my mother said:

‘I’m sorry I was so negative 
when you wanted to buy the 
football. I can see that it has 
been good for you and for 
many others. People respect 
you. And I do too.’

Now we stick together in 
our area. I’m the team cap
tain of Prince FC and I always 
say:

‘Stick together and don’t 
fight. Respect all the others in 
the area, even the other 
teams.’

Now that we have received 
support from YAI I feel like a 
part of something bigger. We 
young people need role mod
els. There are not many peo
ple who have time for us 

young people, but Kimmie 
and his staff do. Both Lass 
and I are YAI volunteers and 
mentors for our teams. I want 
to be a good youth leader and 
I think I’ve made a good 
start. Parents come to me and 
thank me, because their chil
dren have changed since they 
started playing with us. That 
feels good.”
Prince, 15, Favourite footballer: 
Ronaldo, Portugal 

Football unites
Kimmie talks with the team.

PrinCe fC are playing Plumcut Young Professionals and YAI 
have given both clubs balls, football strips and shoes. They 
also train the team captains, Prince and Lass. The final score 
is 2-2 and the players gather to listen to Kimmie Weeks:

“If more people learn to cooperate like you guys, this coun-
try will go a long way. Football builds peace. We’re going to 
make sure there is a football team in every neighbourhood, 
and train more team captains to be role models like Prince 
and Lass. Many children in this area have suffered because 
of the war, and have lost parents. They don’t go to school, 
instead they wander the streets, ending up in criminal gangs 
or on drugs. We are going to give them back their hope.”
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Prince won’t 
give up
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“MY heArt BeAtS a bit faster 
when I think about football. 
It has given me lots of new 
friends. That’s why there are 
fewer fights in our neigh
bourhood, now that we have 
football to focus on. I’m plan
ning to be Liberia’s latest 
football star.

My heart doesn’t only beat 
for football, but for other 
people too. Others say I have 
a good heart and that’s some
thing I’m proud of. When 
someone in our neighbour
hood is hungry I share the 
food we have at home with 
them. If I get Christmas pre
sents I always give some of 
them away to people who 

didn’t get anything. Every 
day I round up the children in 
my neighbourhood who don’t 
go to school and teach them. 
Then they don’t feel so 
excluded. I usually go to their 
homes and encourage their 
parents, saying ‘Let your 
child go to school. Try to save 
up for the school fees.’

I lent my football boots to a 
friend, and when he returned 
them one sole was falling off. 
That’s why I don’t have prop
er shoes today, just plastic 
sandals. But I borrow shoes 
from someone else when I’m 
playing a match. These things 
always work out.”
Fredrick, 14

Fredrick’s good heart

shy Lass becomes a leader

fredrick always stands up for 
friends and people who are 
worse off.

fredrick warms up in flip-flops, 
but during the match he bor-
rows shoes from whoever he 
replaces on the pitch.

lass doing his team talk.

“i’M the teAM CAPtAin of a 
football team called Plumcut 
Young Professionals. I’m 
incredibly proud of our team. 
Next year we’ll be joining 
division three, if we can raise 
enough money for the fee. 
That’s why we do cleaning 
work in the neighbourhood 
every Saturday.

For me, being a leader is 
something new. Before I was 
always on my own. One day 
my mother said:

‘Lass, you can’t just go 
around on your own your 

whole life. Think of some
thing you can do for others.’

At first I didn’t really 
understand what she meant. 
But one Saturday afternoon 
when I was standing watch
ing some boys kick a ball, it 
came to me: I’m going to 
start a team! A few people in 
my neighbourhood heard 
about my plans. I heard on 
the grapevine what they were 
saying:

‘How will Lass manage to 
get a football team together? 
He can’t even talk to people.’

Their comments just made 
me even more motivated. I 
started to talk to the people I 
had seen playing football and 
asked them if they wanted to 
join in.

I feel like a new person now, 
and young people come to me 
for advice. Maybe it was the 
war that made me shy. My 
mother and I slept under 
tables at market stalls, or in 
abandoned shacks. I saw hor
rific things and I was terri
fied.

It still makes me sad to 

think about how people treat
ed one another. That’s why 
what I do seems important  
helping people to unite 
instead of fighting and killing 
one another. Football is a 
good way to get young people 
to do something together. 
Now that we have equipment 
and support from YAI, it’s 
going to be even better.”
Isaac Lass, 16 
Favourite footballer: Lukas 
Podolski, Germany
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SANTA CRUZ DEL VALLE. Tras invertir más de 16 millones de 

pesos, alrededor de siete mil habitantes contarán con mil 300 

metros lineales de calle en concreto hidráulico, banquetas, 

machuelos y obras de agua potable y alcantarillado. La obra 

permitirá un mejor acceso a colonias como Villa Fontana, Valle 

de la Misericordia, Santa Cruz del Valle y Parques de Santa Cruz.

Revisa Congreso iniciativa

Avanza

ley pro

juventud
Así lO DIjO

 Es para 

que entre todas 

las Secretarías 

haya una coor-

dinación con el 

Instituto (Jalis-

ciense de la Juventud) para 

todas las políticas públicas de 

juventud”.

Mariana Fernández

Diputada local

d La votación se hará

desde las escuelas

que quieran participar

en el ejercicio

Melina Gil

La “fiebre” electoral también al-

canzará a niñas y niños en los si-

guientes días. Sin embargo, ellos 

no sufragarán por políticos par-

tidistas, sino por modelos de ta-

lla mundial.

Al igual que en diversas par-

tes del mundo, menores de Jalis-

co dieron a conocer ayer los deta-

lles de la Votación Mundial 2012, 

para elegir al héroe o heroína de 

los derechos de la infancia. 

“Todos los niños tienen opi-

nión, son reconocidos de alguna 

manera y eligen a alguien que es 

un modelo a seguir, que se sienten 

orgullosos, que sienten que es una 

buna causa para todo el mundo”, 

dijo Romina Beltrán, una de las 

niñas nombradas “corresponsal” 

local para difundir la Votación.

Las candidatas a elegir este 

año son: Anna Mollel, de Tanza-

nia, que apoya a niños con disca-

pacidad en poblados pobres del 

norte de África desde 1990; Sake-

na Yacoobi, de Afganistán, que 

trabaja por el derecho a la edu-

cación de las niñas; y Ann Skel-

ton, de Sudáfrica, quien desde ha-

d La propuesta plantea

homologar políticas

y crear un fondo

con recursos estatales

Melina Gil

La iniciativa de Ley de Atención 

a la Juventud fue aprobada en el 

Congreso del Estado por la Comi-

sión de Juventud y Deporte. 

La propuesta, trabajada en fo-

ros, contempla que todas las de-

pendencias estatales se coordi-

nen con el Instituto Jalisciense de 

la Juventud para la homologación 

de políticas públicas, mejorando 

la eficiencia hacia el sector. 

“(Hoy) no existe esa coordi-

nación y cada una de las Secreta-

rías tienen objetivos que cumplir 

en temas de juventud, ya sea la 

Secretaría de Promoción Econó-

mica, de la Cultura, programas de 

desarrollo rural”, indicó Mariana 

Fernández, diputada presidenta 

de la Comisión.

“Cada año se tienen objetivos 

y no se pueden sancionar si no 

se cumplen, esto es para que en-

tre todas las Secretarías haya una 

coordinación con el Instituto pa-

ra todas las políticas públicas de 

juventud”. 

Agregó que ésta es la prime-

ra legislación que tratará el tema 

de la juventud y que aborde dere-

chos y obligaciones, en Jalisco. 

Otro aspecto que determina 

la Ley, es la creación de una bol-

sa para el apoyo a los proyectos 

productivos de la población joven 

a través del recogimiento de una 

parte de la recaudación estatal. 

“Pedimos que se nos autorice 

el 1 por ciento de toda la recau-

dación del impuesto sobre la nó-

mina para poder hacer un fidei-

comiso para que los jóvenes pue-

dan iniciar su primer proyecto”, 

explicó la diputada priista.

“Desgraciadamente cuan-

do se va a Fojal (Fondo Jalisco 

de Fomento Empresarial) lo pri-

mero que te piden es que tengas 

una garantía, obviamente el joven 

no tiene una garantía que pueda 

ofrecer”. 

Asimismo, se garantiza un 

fondo de becas y estímulos aca-

démicos para los jóvenes que re-

quieran impulso para completar 

su instrucción.

Además, la iniciativa coloca 

al Instituto Jalisciense de la Ju-

ventud como una oficina auxi-

liar a la del Gobernador, de ma-

nera que siempre esté incluida 

en la agenda del titular del Eje-

cutivo estatal.

Otro de los puntos propues-

tos por la Ley, es el desarrollo de 

estancias infantiles para que las 

madres jóvenes no interrumpan 

su formación escolar o incluso, la 

amplíen hasta posgrados.

Según Fernández, a la inicia-

tiva aún le falta trabajo en la Co-

misión de Puntos Constituciona-

les, sin embargo, se espera que se 

adhiera al dictamen de Juventud 

y Deporte y se agilice su tránsito 

hacia el Pleno.

CiTAN A ANDRADE GARíN

La Comisión aprobó la compare-

cencia de Carlos Andrade Garín, 

director del Copag, para el próxi-

mo 27 de febrero, para que expli-

que las situaciones irregulares en 

torno a la realización de los Jue-

gos Panamericanos. 

“No es posible que sean cua-

tro meses y no tengamos idea de 

cuánto gastaron, mucho menos 

de dónde sacaron el dinero; no 

han querido transparentar patro-

cinios, cuánto dio la Federación, 

cuánto agarraron de las Secreta-

rías de Estado, todavía le deben a 

constructores. Entonces es un te-

ma que tenemos que cuidar mu-

chísimo y se tendrá que ver”, ad-

virtió Fernández.

Eligen niños

a sus líderes

ce 25 años ayuda a niños con pro-

blemas jurídicos.

La votación se realizará entre 

febrero y mayo, a través de las es-

cuelas que decidan participar; la 

información se detalla en la pági-

na www.childrenworld.org o en 

la Secretaría de Desarrollo Hu-

mano al teléfono 3942-1200 ex-

tensión 50556.

La ganadora recibirá el Pre-

mio de la Niñez del Mundo 2012.

El proyecto inició hace 12 

años y Jalisco participa desde el 

2005. Se espera que para esta edi-

ción participen más de 100 mil ni-

ños en la entidad de más de 280 

escuelas.
Los sufragios de todo el mun-

do se concentrarán en Suecia, 

país sede del premio, y el 21 de 

mayo se dará a conocer la deci-

sión final.

¡A votar!

Anna Mollel, Tanzania: Apoya a 

niños con discapacidad en poblados 

pobres del norte de África desde 1990.

Sakena Yacoobi, Afganistán: Tra-

baja por el derecho a la educación de 

las niñas; mantuvo escuelas ocultas 

en el régimen talibán.

Ann Skelton, Sudáfrica: Desde 

hace 25 años ayuda a niños con pro-

blemas jurídicos; ha reformado leyes a 

favor de la niñez.

Twice a year, you and your 
friends can organise a World’s 
Children’s Press Conference. 
The idea behind these events 
is that only children should 
speak, and only children 
should be interviewed by jour-
nalists. Every year, children all 
over the world hold hundreds 
of press conferences at the 
same times. The first is held 
to reveal the three Child 
Rights Heroes who have been 
nominated for the World’s 
Children’s Prize. The second 
is held at the end of the WCP 
Program, when children all 
over the world have voted to 
decide who should receive 
the awards for the rights of 
the child. 

The World’s Children’s Press Conference in Jalisco, Mexico, 
and one of the articles it resulted in. 

How to do it:

1. time and place
If possible choose the most 
important building in your 
area for your press confer-
ence, to show that the rights 
of the child are important! Or 
you could hold it at your 
school. 

2. invite the media
Invite all newspapers, maga-
zines and TV and radio sta-

tions, giving plenty of notice. 
Write the time and place 
clearly. You can use email, but 
make sure you also call the 
journalists you think may be 
interested in coming! 
Remind them the day before 
the press conference by tele-
phone or by visiting them. 

3. Prepare
Write down what you plan to 
say. Give yourself plenty time 
to prepare what you want to 

say about the rights of the 
child in your country. Shortly 
before the press conference 
you will receive secret infor-
mation from the World’s 
Children’s Prize, which 
should be revealed at the 
press conference.

4. Hold the press confer-
ence
If possible, begin with music 
and dancing, and explain that 
other children all over the 

world are holding press con-
ferences at the same time. 
Then proceed with the press 
conference roughly as fol-
lows:
•	State	facts	about	the	

World’s Children’s Prize 

Child rights fact sheets for your country, advice on how to 
invite journalists, questions for politicians and other tips. 
The website also has press images which journalists can 
download and use for free when they write about the 
World’s Children’s Prize.

If there are several WCP Global Friend schools 
approaching the same media outlets, it’s a good idea to 
hold a joint press conference. For example, one represent-
ative from each school could be on stage to present the 
press conference.

organise a world’s Children’s 
Press Conference 

At worldschildrenprize.org you’ll find:

Before the girls who held 
the World’s Children’s 
Press Conference in 
Kathmandu revealed the 
results of the Global Vote 
– the year’s Child Rights 
Hero – they talked about 
the situation for the rights 
of the child in Nepal.

“Every year, around 
12,000 children are victims 
of trafficking and are taken 
to other countries,” says 
Samjhana.
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People who have made outstanding contributions to  
the rights of the child or the World’s Children’s Prize can 
become Honorary Adult Friends and patrons of the 
World’s Children’s Prize. 

At the most recent Award Ceremony, a new patron was 
introduced. He has fought apartheid and racism. 
Throughout his life he has stood up for the rights of the 
child, justice and peace. The children of South Africa 
know him as ‘The Arch’ – Nobel Peace Prize Laureate  
and former archbishop, Desmond Tutu.

and if possible show a 
short WCP film clip.
•	Explain	how	children’s	

rights are violated in your 
country. 
•	State	your	demands	–	how	

you want politicians and 
other adults to improve 
respect for the rights of 
the child in your country.
•		Reveal	the	‘big	news’	of	

the day, about the World’s 
Children’s Prize Child 
Rights Heroes. 
•	End	by	giving	the	jour-

nalists a press release and 
the WCP fact sheet on 
your country. The press 
release is a document that 
summarises information 
on the WCP, the rights of 
the child and the Child 
Rights Heroes! You can 
get a sample press release 
from the World’s 
Children’s Prize.

Queen Silvia of Sweden was 
the first patron of the World’s 
Children’s Prize. Now three 
global legends are patrons 
too: Nelson Mandela, Aung 
San Suu Kyi and Xanana 
Gusmão. Mandela fought 
against apartheid and for a 
South Africa that belonged to 
all the nation’s children. He 

was imprisoned for 27 years, 
then became the first presi-
dent of the free South Africa, 
and received the Nobel Peace 
Prize. Aung San Suu Kyi was 
detained under house arrest 
for fifteen years for her fight 
for democracy in Burma. 
Freedom fighter Gusmão was 
imprisoned for seven years 
before becoming the first 
president	of	East	Timor,	and	
he is now the country’s prime 
minister. The patrons also 

include world leader and child 
rights advocate Graça 
Machel. Machel, Mandela, 
Suu Kyi and Tutu all belong 
to	The	Elders,	a	group	of	
experienced leaders who work 
together for the good of 
humankind. 

You will find more patrons 
at worldschildrensprize.org

When students at ETEC 
Paulina Botelho, Centro Paula 
Souza in São Carlos in Brazil 
held their World’s Children’s 
Press Conference, they had 
investigated child labour in 
Brazil and presented their 
findings. Lukas, 16, says:

“There is a lot of inequality 
in Brazil. Children often work 
in slave-like conditions here. 
While studying the World’s 
Children’s Prize Program we 
found children who work 
extremely hard in tough con-
ditions on a farm outside São 
Carlos. The main issue we 
raised at our press confer-
ence was child labour in our 
city and our country.”

organise a world’s Children’s 
Press Conference 

Desmond Tutu new patron

“The World’s Children’s Prize does 
fantastic work to promote children’s 
rights.”
H.M. Queen Silvia of Sweden standing 
in front of a picture of Desmond Tutu, 
giving his WCP glass globe to Bomkazi 
from South Africa.

“You have our support whether 
we are alive or in the grave.”
Nelson Mandela

“The World’s Children’s Prize 
takes the rights of children not 
only to where they often are 
being fulfilled, but even to situa-
tions of conflict and of depriva-
tion. It reminds the children that 
they have rights, and that they 
have to demand the fulfilment 
of their rights. The prize is a 
wonderful experience. It is for 
the sake of the children and 
also to touch the conscious-
ness of all of us not to rest until 
we can say: We did it!”
Graça Machel

“Of course I would be most 
honoured and happy to become 
an Honorary Adult Friend of the 
World’s Children’s Prize for the 
Rights of the Child. Please let 
me know if there is anything I 
can do to promote the valuable 
work that you have been doing 
for children all over the world. I 
look forward to a close and 
fruitful cooperation with your 
foundation.”
Aung San Suu Kyi
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we celebrate the  rights of the childIt’s time for the grand finale of this 
year’s World’s Children’s Prize 
Program. Many of the participating 
schools hold their own closing 
ceremony, where they celebrate 
the Child Rights Heroes and the 
rights of the child. At some schools 
the children invite parents, politi-
cians and the media. They perform 
and show the video of the Award 
Ceremony in Sweden. 

“Welcome to Gripsholm Castle in 
Mariefred, and to the Award Cere-
mony for the World’s Children’s 
Prize,” says Lisa from Zimbabwe in 
the video. The rest of the Jury are 
sitting behind her on the stage.

A string quartet from Lilla Akademien 
school performed in front of images of the 
three children who were honoured post-
humously (after their death) with the very 
first World’s Children’s Prize in 2000.  They 
are former debt slave Iqbal Masih from 
Pakistan, who was murdered in 1995, Anne 
Frank, who died in a German concentration 
camp in 1945, and Hector Pieterson, who 
was shot by the apartheid police in South 
Africa in 1976.

All the Jury children were on stage through-
out the ceremony. Here, David from the UK 
is explaining which children he represents 
on the Jury, while Hamoodi, Gabatshwane, 
Emelda, Ndale, María Elena and Liv listen. 

Jury children María Elena from Peru and 
Mae from the Philippines wait for the cere-
mony to begin.

There was enthusiastic applause for the Inkwenkwezi Sisters from Delft and Khayelitsha, 
townships on the outskirts on Cape Town, after their performances at the ceremony.
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AnnA Mollel

we celebrate the  rights of the child

The children who participated in the 
Global Vote chose Anna Mollel from 
Tanzania to receive the 2012 World’s 
Children’s Prize for the Rights of the Child. 
H.M. Queen Silvia presented the award 
to Anna, for her over 20-year-long strug-
gle for children with disabilities in the 
poor rural areas of northern Tanzania. 
Maasai boy Lomunyaki, who couldn’t 
walk before he got help from Anna, 
joined her on stage. 

WORLD’S CHILDREN’S PRIZE
FOR THE RIGHTS OF THE CHILD

"Being honoured by children brings great 
responsibility. While I accept this prize 
with thanks, I renew my pledge to contin-
ue this struggle," said Anna Mollel in her 
speech.

Hanoi College of Art gave a first-class  
performance for the rights of the child.

Lisa from Zimbabwe, who led the  
ceremony, had written a poem for the prize 
laureates, which ended with:

This world needs more  
people like you

Thank you for risking  
your lives for us
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SAKenA YACooBi

Ann SKelton

thanks!  tack!  Merci !  ¡Gracias!  
obrigado!

Sakena Yacoobi from Afghanistan was hon-
oured on stage along with Ahmed 
Muktar Bahra, when H.M. Queen Silvia 
presented Sakena with the World’s 
Children’s Honorary Award. Sakena was 
praised for her long and often highly 
dangerous fight for children’s and wom-
en’s rights, and in particular for girls’ 
right to go to school.

WORLD’S CHILDREN’S
HONORARY AWARD

Jury member 
Gabatshwane from 
South Africa sang.

Bomkazi from South Africa 
danced in tribute to the new 
patron of the World’s Children’s 
Prize, Desmond Tutu.

Ann Skelton from South Africa was joined 
on stage by Khanyisile Ngidi when she 
was presented with the World’s Children’s 
Honorary Award by H.M. Queen Silvia. 
Ann was honoured for her 20-year-long 
and successful fight for the rights of 
 children affected by the legal system in 
South Africa.

WORLD’S CHILDREN’S
HONORARY AWARD

in Bangladesh: ASF-Acid Survivors 
Foundation, Redwan-E-Jannat Benin: 
Juriste Echos Consult, Jeacques Bonou, 
François Ablefonlin Brazil: Grupo Positivo 
(Portal Positivo, Portal Educacional, Portal 
Aprende Brasil), SEMED-Santarém (PA), 
5a Unidade Regional de Educação/
SEDUC-PA, Projeto Rádio pela Educação/
Rádio Rural de Santarém, SME-São José 
dos Campos (SP), SME-Araraquara, ONG 
Circo de Todo Mundo, Samuel Lago, 
Christiane Sampaio Burkina Faso: Art 
Consult et Development, Malachie Dakuyo 
Burma: Community Schools Program,  

Eh Thwa Bor Burundi: DAJBU/DYF, DBF 
Cameroon: SOS Villages d’Enfants 
Cameroun Czech Republic: Vzajemne 
Souziti d.R. Congo: FORDESK, Tuzza 
Alonda, APEC, Damien Kwabene, 
APROJEDE, Amisi Musebengi, BVES, 
Murhabazi Namegabe Gambia: Child 
Protection Alliance (CPA), Bakary Badjie 
Ghana: Ministry of Education, ATCWAR, 
Ekua Ansah Eshon, Ghana NGO Coalition 
on the Rights of the Child, Unicef, VRA 
Schools Guinea Conakry: Ministère de 
l’Education, Le Monde des Enfants Guinée, 
Oumar Kourouma, Unicef, Parlement des 

Enfants de Guinée Guinea Bissau: 
Ministério da Educação, AMIC, Laudolino 
Medina, Fernando Cá india: City 
Montessori School Lucknow, Shishir 
Srivastava, Barefoot College, Vasu 
Srinivasan Kenya: Ministry of Education, 
Provincial Director of Education for both 
Western and Nyanza Provinces, CSO 
Network for Western and Nyanza Province, 
Betty Okero Mali: Malian Association for 
Monitoring and Support for Women and 
Children, Safiatou Doumbia Mauritania: 
Association des Enfants et Jeunes 
Travailleurs de la Mauritanie, Amadou Diallo 



Kenya

Emelda from Mozambique 
presented H.M. Queen 
Silvia with a lily of the valley 
bouquet on behalf of the 
Jury, to thank her for  
helping them.

“Thank you for a wonderful 
ceremony. It is a great thing 

that you all work for the 
rights of the child. I prom-
ise to fight for the rights of 

children all over the world,” 
said Queen Silvia.

The Katarina Girls’ Choir, the Jury children and all the children who performed sang the closing song together – ‘A world of friends’. 

Mexico: Secretaría de Desarollo Humano 
Gobierno de Jalisco, Gloria Lazcano 
Mozambique: Ministério da Educação  
e Cultura, SANTAC (Southern African 
Network Against Trafficking and Abuse of 
Children), Margarida Guitunga, Amelia 
Mabecuane, FDC (Fundação para o 
Desenvolvimento da Comunidade) nepal: 
Maiti Nepal, Janeit Gurung nigeria: Federal 
Ministry of Education, the Ministries of 
Education in Kogi State, Lagos State,  
Ogun State, and Oyo State, Royaltimi 
Talents Network, Rotimi Samuel Aladetu, 
CHRINET, Children’s Rights Network, 

Moses Adedeji Pakistan: BLLFS, Mir 
Sarfraz, BRIC Peru: Centro 
Yanapanakusun Philippines: Visayan 
Forum, Julio Flauta, Lowel Bisenio rep. 
Congo: ASUDH/Gothia Cup, CUDE-Club 
de l’UNESCO pour les Droits de l’Enfant 
rwanda: AOCM senegal: Ministère de 
l’Education, Ministère de la Femme, de la 
Famille et du Développement Social, EDEN 
south africa: Ministry of Education, 
National Department of Education, 
Department of Women, Children and 
Vulnerable People in the President’s Office, 
Eastern, North West Department of 

Education and Department of Social 
Development, Bojanala Platinum District 
Municipality and Department of Education, 
IEC-Independent Election Commission, 
BOSASA, Marlene Winberg, Nadia Kamies, 
Vusi Setuke, Maki Boshomane Uganda: 
Uganda Local Governments Association, 
Gertrude Rose Gamwera, Wakiso District, 
BODCO, Nason Ndaireho, GUSCO UK: 
The Children’s Rights Director for England, 
Roger Morgan zimbabwe: Girl Child 
Network, Edinah Masanga.
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the world’s children’s prize for the rights of the child
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