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Home was never a safe place for me in any form, 

it wasn’t where my heart was slightly at peace, 

not a place of refuge or the calm after a storm; 

it was the storm itself that never seemed to cease. 

 

It was gloomy and dark with a melancholic mood, 

not a good place where one could spend her youth. 

It was where my struggles and traumas took place, 

under the protection of those I wish I could replace. 

 

I never felt happy or secure in that environment, 

and I wasn’t treated with kindness, love, or respect. 

Maybe that’s why I moved from country to country, 

searching for a “home” that was somehow lost in me, 

cause I had fled the one where I was often battered, 

where my eyes were tearful and my heart lay shattered. 

 

The larger home was no better than the smaller one; 

it was a prison, a place of torture for a woman, 

ruled by clerics, fanatics, and radical extremists 

who stripped me of my rights — even the right to exist. 

 

They wanted me voiceless, restricted in private, 
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submissive, bereft of agency, a docile subject, 

practicing domestic virtues under patriarchal control,  

setting rules for my body, my thoughts, and my soul. 

Enslaved, bound by honor and reduced to shame,  

for women and men, this home was never the same. 

 

So I left and built a home somewhere else on the map, 

but one day, I will take my larger home back! 
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