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Stories and pictures used in this book have been published with the permission
of individuals antkaders at Area 1, IDP Camp, Abuja, Nigeria. All images belong
to My Internally Displaced Persons. Some of the discussions and interviews were

translated fromthe Hausa language tbe Englik language

All figures published in this book witlegards to Internally Displaced Persons
are from the IOM UN Migration, Displacement Tracking Matrix, Nigeria, Round

25 Report for October 2018. This holds true unless otherwise stated.

Disclaimer:This book is a collection of redife stories. It reflects the people's
recollection of their experiences over time. Some events have been compressed
and summarised. No names have been changed, no characters invented, no
events fabricated. Aisha is a repentation of people who have been displaced

by armed conflict.



The objective of this book is to bring you on a short journey to view the world
through the eyes of people that have been forced to flee their homes as a result
of armed conflict.It aims to educate and create awareness on the plight of
Internally Displaced Persons (IDPs), who are victims of the BokoHaram
Insurgency in NortkEast Nigeria. It chronicleseallife stories of people
displaced from Borno, Adamawa and Yobe S&te2014 who now le in the
Area 1 IDP Camp, Durumi, Abuja. A large number of people living in this camp

have been displaced from Bama and Gwoza communities in Borno State, Nigeria.
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| HAD A HOME, FRIEND SFAMILY,

EDUCATION, AND A COMMUNITY -
ONE DAY, ALL OF THAT CHANGED

AISHAREPRESENTSPEOPLENVHO HAVE BEEN DISPLACHBY ARMEDCONFLICT.

Internally Displaced Persons refer to persons who have been forced to leavehihmies as
a result of armed conflict, situations of violence, violations of human rights or natural disasters

who have not crossed an internationally recognised state bdrder

! Internal USAID documentJSAID Assistance to Internally Displaced Persons Implementation Guidelines



MORE THAN A STATISTIC

2 ; 026 ; 602 displaced individuals in NoHBastNigeria as at October
2018.

91%of displacements are due to the ongoing conflict in Nelgast
Nigeria.

3 Sates have the largest IDP population; Adamawa, Borno, and Yobe.

60%of the IDP population live in host communities.

40%of the IDP populatia live in IDPcamps and camlike settings.

54%of the IDP population are females.

46%of the IDP population are males.

79%of the IDP population are vulnerable women and children.

270/Oof the IDP population are children under 5 years.

Sources: IOM UN Migration, DTM, Nigeria, Round 25 Report, October 2018.




olf the numbers were faces, theyidiook just like you antko

A crosssection of people at the Area 1 IDP Camp, Abuj




It started off asa typicaldayin Gwoza, located ina Local GovernmentArea of
Borno State,in North-East Nigeria The rocky and hilly terrain providing
beautiful scenerMy parents were ahome,and my siblings were playing outside
as usuall waswashig my clothes inside the housewvhen | started heating
gunshotsl called out to everyone, and we tried to see what was goingTdrat
was when ve noticed men moving intaour village in large group#t first, we
thought they weresoldierswho had come toprotect us becaus¢hey came in
trucks, but later, we realisedthat the gunfire was coming from BokoHaram
militants whowere engagingoldiers in battle Everyone wasunning,and we
knew t was nolongersafe to stay in thénouse. So,| left with my siblings and
parents; ve ran to thehillsand stayed there hopirthatthe militants will retreat,
but they did notd theyhad taken over our townThey killedour men, destroyed
our property, farmlands andvent away with valuable itemd.iving in the
mountains, & ran out of foodand water and survively eatingdry Guineacorn
and Millet.It was not long before w realised that wevould not survive much
longerif we continued tostay so wedecidedto leavethe villageWe had heard
of peoplebeing killed as they tried to fleewn, but we wereleft with no other

choice.

We left in the rain carryingnly some of our belongings and followed a p#tht
hadsome people onti We dressed my brothers female clothing and covered
their head because ithey wereidentifiedasmen they would havebeen killed
We helped to disguise many other men, but some of them waéiseoveredand
killed- my brothers wereable to escapale were stoppedtwice along the way
by militants they collected our identity cards, phones atiak little money we
had and were allowed to continue our jourey. At some point, they started

chasing us, and wamfor our lives.



Many men wereilled, andsome died of hunger while hiding from the militants

Young girls and women were taken away.

Finally, wegot out of the villagerekkingby foot from Gwoza to Madgdli, a local
government area abouts milesawayin Adamawa Stateve were tired,thirsty,
hungryand dirty. Qur feetwere swollen andgiercedby thorns We stayedhere
for two daysand did not have money to continue our journdyater, abus was
sent,and we were brought tadhe Internally Displaced Persons (IBFCamp in
Area 1, AbujaThe story is not very different for many of usMy family and |

have been displaced since 2014.



SHARING THEIR STORIES

| want to share my story, | want my voice to be heard.
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oWe were living peacefully i
Gwoza  before = BokoHaram
arrived. | was able to eape, but
my father and brothers were
killed. My friend was taken awe
into the forest- | still don't know
if she is dead or alive-Hafsatu.

oMy husband went into hidingnd
by the time we found his h&but,
he was dead he died of hunget
also lost my daughter to hunge
and | criedThere was no food, no
water, and no soap to washour
bodies There was nothing gooc

around 18."-Hadiza

0 W& ran out of food on the
mountan andsometimes ate dry
millet to survive There was a
woman who used to bring us
cooked beans on the mountai
but she got shot and dieftom her
wounds We were left with no
help" -Halima

ol was three months pregnant
when they came to my village an
killed my husband. They
destroyed our lives angroperty.
We have nothing left -Zara

oThere were very few men alivie

the town. The women were left to
bury the dead. For thoseho are

still missing, we look forward to
hearing from them, but we hav
heard nothing If security is
guaranteed, | wanto go back to
my village' -Halima

ol came to the
the problems in Borno State.
donot h, and eny lusbanc
has nothing to do as well
Sometimes, | find it difficult to fee:
my children.™Aisha
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ol moved to the camp because (
the crisis in Maiduguri. | lost m
parents and siblingd | am alone
and have nobody to call my own.
was depressed when | firs
arrived, but now, | feel better. |
want to be trained so | can go tc
school and feed myse&ifAmidu

ol came to the camp because
the crisis in Maiduguri. Now,
need to be empowered we need
people to help us. Currently, | se
fuel in litres topeople around the
camp. | also run errands for th
camp leadet-Buba

o moved to the camp with my
parents andivesiblings because ¢
the insurgency in Maiduguri. | a
no longer in the crisis, andhis
makes me very happy. This mea
I can now go back to school an
learno -Elizabeth

dl felt helpless when | first arrivet

at the camp. | had sleepless

nigt

and feared the unknown. To mak

it worse, my husband

los

everythingd But now, | @n see
things getting better because | a

acquiring skills. | still worry a
-Fatima

@t.

ol am here alone with my childrel
because my husband went 1
Lagos to look for a job. | have ni
job, and | worry about feeding m
children. I am happy to b
receiving someraining nowo

-Blessing

ol lost my parents, and | have nc

had a job since | came to the
camp. | have nothing to do

-Hamza
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DISPLACEMENT IS NOT A CHOICE

| will go back to my village if security is guaranteed.
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d likedlifeat homeit was very peacehdfore the attacks

Life waspeaceful at home before BokoHaramvaded our townand | look
forward to going back home somedaye had to leave everything behind
enduting a long and dangerous journey to escape attackers.The first few
years living in the camp exe very tough we were exhausted frequently
experienang flashbacks, feelings of isolation, depression, and hopelesiness
washardto understand whyhis happened to uswe did not choose to be here
We were faced with oumew reality which was hard to acceptveryone had
lost soneone or something they loved dearly in the violen@dmany of us
hadlostthe zeal to go orwith life. Here we were severamiles away from home

and expected to start all over again.

This was not the life we imagineByverything wa going on fine at homaye
were in school and happlput now, aur education has been disrupted, and our

lives seem tdhave been pubn hold.

ol was in class 4 when | fled my villa
| got married, andow, | have a 5 months old baby. | still dream of going back to

schoab - Fatima

We stayed here for many months befopeopleknew our campwas located
herein Area 1 It was challaging for usand we suffered very mudbut now,
people knowabout us andwe receive supportWe rely on donationsfrom
private individualsand organisations to surviveNhen we receive relief
materials, the camp chairman keeps it in the storeroom uwhistribution day
when we are organisedin groups oftwenty with each person representing a
household Our camp is close to théown which makes it easier to accessd

| know that there are people in othelDP campsn Abuja and the NorthEast
that are not gettingasmuchsupportas we doin Areal because thegre not

eagly accessible due tpoor road access or distance
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For many of us, the camp has providetdief from the attacks and violence we
fedbut more has to be done to ensure tF
long.We needeconomic opportunitieso enable us to earn a livirapnd become

financially independent.

We alsohave to help ourselveshe female camp leadeaissists the women in
the deliveryof babiesn their homes. She serves a communitirealthextension
worker supporingwomenmostly with herown resourcesSometimes she says
to us, oMy birthing kit is finisheédo longer havgoveshut | have to go on. The

women need nteShe is selfless in her service to oth@rspite ofher situation

It is hard not to think about home. BokoHaram took away some of our people,
and we still don't know where they ardlso, we left some obur peoplewho
were too old to runin the town. We keephopingto receivenewsabout them

but up until now,we have nanformation

It has been five years since we fled our homes to safety. So many times, | dream
aboutgoing back home people have triedbut they had to come back...l wait

for the daywhenit is safe enough for us to return.
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0 Di s pl iamoearoloiae

My name iddris Ibrahim] am 65 years old, and | have been displanesbuja
since 2011. | am the camp coordinator in Area 1, IDP Camp. | was bo
Adamawa but brought up and lived in Adamawa, Borno and other Stat

Nigeria.

| am a trained teacher and also taught in administration. | attended cl
school and workd with Ministries (the Public Service) in Maiduguri. After t
| went on to study Television Journaligii am an exstudent of the school of

journalism.

| was a pioneer staff of Nigerian Television (popularly known as Nigg
Television Authority) whent was founded in 1976. | was also into puk

relations and lived and worked in Lagos State for 17 years.

| voluntarily retired home in 2005 by which time, BokoHaram had rearec
ugly head. | had no choice but to find a way to escape the insur@ethis is

how | found myself in Abuja. Displacement was not my choice.
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CHAPERS

WHERE IS MY HOME

A place | must call home
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oWe have been here for many years.
We have a place to lay our heads, but it is not comfortable. Sometimes, you have
two or three families sharing a shelter. The weather brings its challenges too
and we need better materials to build stronger structure$he spacesare
overcrowded with poor ventilation. During the wet season, some ofshelters

get destroyed, and it getgery hotin the dry season

We know that this is a temporary arrangement. At the end of it all, we need a
place to call our home.
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