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 So when I was eleven, my family decided to move to Sudan, and I had grown up in 

 Canada basically all my life so I wasn’t really keen on going to another country because 

 why would I? I was a kid and I was used to what I had back in Canada, but my mom 

 wanted us to go back to Sudan so that we’d be closer to my dad and we’d get to know 

 our family, my cousins and all that. 

 So, we decided to go, packed up everything and we left. And when we were in Sudan, 

 we stayed with our family, so my Mom’s sister and my cousins. We stayed with them for 

 a little bit in this town known as Omdurman, which is right outside of the capital, and 

 then eventually we got our own place in the capital, Khartoum, and we stayed there. We 

 went to school, my Dad was working in the capital as well, so it just made sense for us to 

 live there. 

 On weekends, my cousins and I and my siblings, we would always hang out with each 

 other. We would go to their house or sometimes they would come over to our house 

 and have sleepovers, sometimes we’d go to the park or restaurants or that sort of thing. 

 For me, that was like the fun part of it all, just getting to know my cousins and getting to 

 know, like, Khartoum and Omdurman and the rest of Sudan. 

 One weekend, my family decided to go to this amusement park in Khartoum and, mind 

 you, I don’t think I’d ever gone to an amusement park in Canada like I didn’t go to 

 Canada’s Wonderland when I was a kid cause we just really didn’t care about that sort of 

 thing like Chuck E Cheese was what we were used to. So when we were in Sudan, we 

 went to this amusement park and my siblings were really excited, my cousins were really 

 excited cause they didn’t really go out on a lot of adventures and what I remember 

 about this amusement park is, weirdly enough, it was empty and I’m pretty sure it was a 

 weekend too. But it was kind of empty and we went at night and there were a lot of 

 blaring lights and it kind of felt like a football field at nighttime. 

 There were a lot of amusement park rides too, and one particular that I remember was 

 this one ride that you basically hold onto it with these metal bars on there and you’re 

 standing up and I don’t even know if you’re actually attached to it or anything – you had 

 to be there. But anyway, we’re on this ride, all of us, and I’m like scared to death ‘cause I 

 don’t really like heights, I don’t really like a lot of rides and stuff but I was like ‘hey, let 

 me try something new with my cousins’. So we go on it and it lasts for like, a couple of 

 minutes and whatnot, and I’m out here going around and feeling all dizzy and stuff but 



 we get off the ride and all I can remember is just feeling so happy and so ecstatic, like, 

 with my cousins and I’m feeling like I had conquered a little bit of that fear also of not 

 liking rides and not liking heights. 

 After that we walked around the amusement park and there were a lot of concession 

 stands with candy, and stuffed animals, and games and we bought some cotton candy as 

 well and that’s something I remember we shared, it was like, a very bright pink cotton 

 candy stick and after that, we kinda just had a little picnic at one of the fields in the 

 amusement park. So it was like a happy ending to the night and to the adventure itself. 

 It felt like, to me, looking back at it now, that was like a core memory of being a kid with 

 my cousins who I don’t get to keep in contact with a lot because of time and space and 

 language barriers and stuff, but it was like at that moment, the fact that I didn’t know 

 Arabic, the fact that they didn’t know English didn’t really matter. We were kids, we 

 were just having fun and it was just a moment to be with each other. And when you look 

 at it now, when everyone’s at work, not really having enough time to go on adventures, 

 those are the moments that I cherish a lot with them. 


