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Ankawa, Kurdistan Region of Northern Iraq
 

Today began with a 10:00 meeting at the Kurdish Textile Museum with the 
Director, Lolan Mustafa.  I asked to meet with him to see if there was a way to 
include some of the women from Ashti Camp in the museum’s Weaving Project, 
which trains women to weave, crochet, work with felt, and embroider.  I thought 
that if these women could gain a handicraft skill, then they could make sellable 
items to bring in some income for their family.  Lolan was very helpful and 
thoroughly explained the Weaving Project to me, which has been successful in 
keeping traditional handicrafts of Kurdistan’s northern nomadic people from 
disappearing.  However, he also explained that the war with ISIS has taken a toll 
on the museum.  They used to get on average 200 visitors a day and now they 
are doing well if they see 10 people.  The small amount of tourism Kurdistan 
used to see throughout the region has been reduced to almost nothing because 
of security concerns.  Of course, with no one visiting the museum, handicrafts 
are not selling, resulting in the Weaving Project being put on hold indefinitely.  
Lolan was sympathetic to the plight of the refugees and IDPs and would have 
welcomed them into the Weaving Project, but as of now this is not an option.  I 
have some other ideas I will be exploring before I leave to see if there might still 
be a way to provide the woman with a way to make items that could be sold 
outside of Kurdistan.
 
I also learned today from Delan, that the project started by UNICEF and the 
Woman’s Empowerment Organization (WEO) that trained 80 women refugees 
how to sew, using sewing machines purchased by both organizations, ended two 
months ago because there was no longer the money to support it.  That 
eliminated the $200 a month these women were being paid, plus the free 
children’s clothes for the refugees.  Sadly, the program the organizations were 
supposed to also start in the spring that would train women to be hair stylists, 
never became a reality, again because there was no money to fund it.  These 
kinds of disappointments are a growing reality for the refugees and IDPs, as less 
support is available through governments and non-profit organizations.
 
Before leaving downtown Erbil, which is where the Kurdish Textile Museum is 
located, we went to the bazaar in search of supplies.  However, it was 
unbearably hot by noon, so we could not stay for long.  We will return first thing in 
the morning when it is still only in the high 90’s.
 
After lunch, I attempted to do the first face painting, but it was 117 degrees here 
today and even working inside, the paint on the brushes dried before I could 
apply it to the children’s faces.  So, I did some work in preparation for the time I 



will be spending in Duhok with the orphans instead and returned to Ashti Camp 
this evening.  Noor went with me, as well as Delan’s collage age niece and her 
friend.  We went to Yousif’s family’s trailer first so I could give him the art supplies 
I brought for him.  The look on Yousif’s face when I handed them to him I will 
never forget.  I also had the painting that Sophia did for his family and a card she 
sent just for him, encouraging him to continue developing his incredible artist 
ability.  Yousif does read and speak some English, so he was able to read what 
Sophia wrote.  It took him about 10 minutes and the expression on his face was 
priceless.  Sophia’s words were definitely reaching him all the way from California 
and I suspect they will have an effect on him forever.
 

Yousif, deep in thought as he reads Sophia’s card.
 



Yousif holding the painting from Sophia.+
 

Yousif, studying one of the art books that I brought him.  This one was from my 
friend Deb Prock.

 
We decided to do the face painting in Yousif’s family’s trailer because there was 
no spot bright enough outside.  As we finished one child, another one would 
appear in the doorway.  Word spread fast through that section of the camp.  To 



stand back and watch the interactions between the children and the young 
woman painting their faces, brought me to tears.  It was a magical time and I 
have Suzon Lommel and Evelyn Higgs to thank for buying the face painting kits.  
They were a HUGE hit!  It was also incredible to see the looks on the parent’s 
faces as they watched their children enjoying themselves.  It was a very simple 
thing that we were doing, but the benefits were invaluable.  The last child was 
finished and sent home at 10:00, no doubt to go to bed being ever so careful not 
to have any of their face paint disappear.
 









All the face painting pictures, except for the last one I let the kids use my camera 
and take them.  They enjoyed that as much I think.

 
Have another full day tomorrow, so better get this wrapped up and sent.
 
Will be back in touch tomorrow.  And please remember, if you have any questions 
or ideas let me know.
                                                                                                                                                                                
Humanely,
 Terri



 
 


