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Sometimes, in our politically charged environment, we forget the human tragedy and the pain
and suffering that result.

I tend to stay away from politics because it creates division, and I believe that we are all part of
one human family no matter where we live. The writings of all religions support my belief:

“Do we not all have one Father? Did not one God create us?” ~Christianity

“The human family descends from one single set of parents so that no individual or group
can claim superior lineage or inherited worth over another.” ~Judaism

“O mankind! We created you from a male and a female, and made you into nations and
tribes so that you may know one another.” ~Islam

“All peoples and nations are of one family, the children of one Father, and should be to one
another as brothers and sisters.” ~Baha’i Faith

Reading these writings makes me wonder why members of one family are out to kill each other
under the pretext of religion, nationality, political views, skin colour, or gender.

I mention this because what I am sharing may come across as having a political tone; far from it.
I am sharing the events in my life to highlight the emotional cost on individuals affected by
them.

I was born in Iran and belonged to the small minority of the Baha’i community—a community
which, despite great resentment of the public toward it, lived in relative peace and generally was
left alone. I left my home in Iran in 1975 to go to India to further my education.

In 1978, the Islamic Revolution took place, and the persecution of the Baha’is and other
minorities started. My passport was cancelled, and I could not receive money from home. I was
stranded in India with no money and no national identity.

The United Nations High Commission for Refugees supported me and others like me with a
small amount of token money to survive. That amount, with today’s exchange rate, comes to
around $10 per month. For 7 years, I managed to continue my studies and keep myself alive
physically and emotionally.

In 1988, I was sponsored and came to Canada, starting a new life while facing new challenges,
because my degrees and experiences were not recognized. Canada also gave me a passport and
an opportunity to build the life I desired and had dreamt of.



Meanwhile, the people of Iran suffered the effects of economic sanctions and lost their freedom,
and many were killed during the past 47 years of fanatical rule.

Now the USA has entered with the claim of freeing the Iranian people and has ended up making
things worse through bombardment and destruction of infrastructure.

The Iranian government shut down the internet during the recent uprising, so I did not have any
idea of how my mother, sister, brother and other family members were. It was hard then, and
now, because of the destruction of means of communication and the bombardment by the USA, I
have once again no communication with my mom and siblings.

This is the human cost that these kinds of actions have on people like me who believe in the
oneness of humanity and try to do all they can to bring the divided human family together.

In these confusing times that we are going through, there has been less empathy and connection,
and misinformation and false claims have divided families and communities. Please bear in mind
the human cost when passing judgement and supporting aggressive ideas and actions by
individuals or governments.



