
I worked in the Republic of Slovenia before the war. It was a solid job with good benefits; a life

without enormous stress, full of positive stories.

 

During the war, the hardest moment in my life was on the 13th of April, 1995. I was seriously

wounded in my chest, stomach and both upper thighs. Despite my life-threatening wounds, I was

detained from the 13th of April until the 29th of May, 1995. It was hell and I fought for my life with

every breath that I took.

 

After the serious war traumas and my father's Second World War experience (Hasib, as a 14 years

old, was detained in German Nazi concentration camps from 1942 to 1945), and the ongoing

reccurance of history in the Balkan region, I have decided NOT TO BE SILENT.
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Dear Friend, 

Sincerely,

 

Murat Tahirović,

Cazin


