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Today was the Iraqi Saturday, so not much gets accomplished, even in the 
camps.  This morning I took the time to meet with my veterinarian friend Hemin to 
give him all the supplies I brought from the U.S. for his clinic and grooming 
facility.  I am always so happy to be able to purchase for Hemin the things he 
cannot get in Iraq or order for a reasonable price from Europe.  Hemin moved 
into a new clinic just 10 days ago that is twice the size of his old one, so I was 
very excited to get a tour of the new location.  When I walked in the front door I 
could have easily been fooled into thinking I was in a small pet shop in the U.S.  
The walls were lined with many of the basic items needed to care for a dog or a 
cat.  What Hemin was most excited about was the new ultra sound machine he 
bought, which will allow him to do even more diagnostic work.
 
Hemin continues to sell the highest quality dog and cat food that can be found in 
Iraq, which comes from the U.S. and Germany.  Many of the dog handlers 
throughout Iraq buy food from Hemin to feed their working dogs.  Sadly, Hemin 
shared that his sales of dog food has been greatly reduced though in the last 
year because of the number of working dogs that were abandoned by the Iraqi 
forces in Mosul and other cities that ISIS has taken over.  There is a video that 
showed up on the internet of ISIS shooting the working dogs left behind.  At one 
location alone, a site where Hemin provided dog food, fifty dogs were killed.  So 
even dogs have not escaped the wrath of ISIS. 
 





Photos of Hemin’s new clinic.
 

Our team once again experienced some wonderful Kurdish hospitality at Hemin’s 
home.  We had our second lunch where dolma was served and we could not 
have been more pleased, stuffing ourselves until we could barely move.  After 
lunch, Richard and his team went to do some more scheduled interviews for the 
documentary, while Hemin took me to buy drawing pads and colored pencils for 
the kids.  By the time we were done shopping, his trunk was packed full.
 

The bazar and the shoe shine man where we were shopping doing a crossword 
puzzle that I could not resist taking a picture of.

 
Late this afternoon I returned by myself to Camp Ashti.  When I stopped by 
Yousif’s family’s trailer, he was spread out on the floor trying out his new 



watercolors I bought him.  The mallard duck he was working on was incredible, 
which did not surprise me as I continue to be in awe of this young man’s talent.  
Today I brought Origami paper and a book of over 100 different things that can 
be made by folding the paper.  The kids caught on right away and enjoyed 
creating different animals especially.  None of them had ever heard of Origami 
before, which made the activity even more fun.  I also brought a Connect 4 
game, which we played once the kids learned the rules of a game they had never 
played.  Once again, the activities were simple yet the kids were over joyed. 
 

Learning to play Connect 4.
 

I delivered the second painting that Sophia did for Josephine’s family.  It was 
good to see the friend I made during my April trip and to spend time with her and 
her family.  She kept insisting that I spend the night with them, which is another 
indication of how this family has accepted me and also of how comfortable they 
now feel in welcoming someone into their new home away from home.  I told her 
I would try and do that one night before I leave.
 



Josephine and her husband holding Sophie’s painting.
 

After I left Josephine’s I returned at 8 o’clock to Yousif’s trailer because his mom 
had invited me to join them for dinner.  We all gathered around two large metal 
trays laden with bowls of food on the floor and ate pasta with tomato sauce, fish, 
cucumbers, sliced tomatoes, olives, and Samoon bread.  I feel guilty eating their 
food, but I know it would be a huge insult if I didn’t. Throughout the meal there 
was endless laughter and smiles that had my heart just beaming.  All 7 children 
are starting to talk to me more in English now, which is great and I am loving the 
conversations we are having.  And even their mom is showing me that she can 
understand and speak more English then she has shown me before.  When I 
arrived at her home earlier, she immediately told me herself how much the cream 
I had brought from the U.S. for her back pain was helping.  This was an herbal 
cream that my friend Dr. Deb gave me when I asked if there was anything natural 
she could recommend for lower back pain. 
 



While we ate, on the wall above us was Sophie’s painting, displayed prominently.  
Every time this family, that has become so precious to me, looks at it, they will be 
reminded of their friends in the U.S.
 
It was just before 10 p.m. when I said my goodbyes. Before leaving, I stopped by 
the Church Council office.  The Church Elder that I have gotten to know was on 
duty and he introduced me to two young men and a woman that work for Focsiv 
that he thought I should get to know.  This is the French non-profit organization 
that was overseeing the children’s activities that I came across on Wednesday 
afternoon while at Ashti Camp.  I learned from them tonight that this long, 
covered area that is completely fenced in, was just completed two weeks ago.  
Focsiv has nine volunteers, teamed up into three groups of three, that rotate in 
and out of Kurdistan from France that have been working to set up and run the 
activity center. The center is open Sunday through Thursday in the morning and 
late in the afternoon.  In the middle of the day it is just too hot.  When the children 
start back to school in late September, the activity center will continue to be a 
child care center for those children too young to attend school.  The goal of 
Focsiv is to get the local people they have hired to work at the activity center 
completely trained and then the teams from France will eventually play less of a 
role in the day-to-day operations.  I love that their goal is to obtain self-
sufficiency.
 
I was very impressed when I asked the three volunteers where they were staying 
and they told me they were camped out with sleeping bags at one of the Ankawa 
Catholic Churches.  This tells me this is an organization that is spending donated 
funds the way they should.  I spent time observing the activities organized by 
Focsiv when I was visiting the camps in April and I was most impressed with 
what they were doing out of all the other organizations I observed.  In fact, before 
I left, I gave them the remaining art supplies that I had purchased.  Now I am 
even more relieved that they went to the right organization.
 
By the time we ended our conversation, it was agreed that I will be spending next 
Wednesday and Thursday at the activity center, showing the young women that 
are working directly with the children some new activities.  Radolphe, the Focsiv 
coordinator that I was speaking with tonight, was thrilled to be getting the help 
and ideas.  Once again, any leftover supplies that I have purchased will be given 
to this organization because I trust they will be put to good use.

 
This is the picture I want to leave you with from today.  I took this of one of the 
porches leading into a family’s trailer.  Each pair of shoes represents a life that 
has been disrupted now for over a year because of ISIS.  I am starting to sense 
now that the families at Camp Ashti have made up their minds to make the best 



of the situation they are stuck in and start to settle into a way of life that may 
continue for years to come.
 

 
Will be back in touch tomorrow with more to share.
 
Humanely,
 
Terri
 
 


