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Dear <Name>, 

Can you do me this tiny favour? 

Close your eyes for a minute and imagine Hamdiyah, a young, frightened Afghani woman, pregnant 

with her first baby and crouched in a corner of the living room of her small house. She is sweating 

bullets of perspiration as the body heat of her surrounding family members engulf her.  

The deafening sound of helicopters are circling above her village.   

Jeeps filled with standing soldiers, armed with rifles and feet ready to leap out of a moving vehicle, 

are roaring like lions throughout the streets. 

She cannot see it, but she knows that there is chaos everywhere.  

When she hears the sound of hurried footsteps and screams in the neighbouring houses, she knows 

that the gunmen have arrived.  

Her husband and parents plead with her to run with her unborn baby as fast as she could into the 

tall bushes behind their home.  

At first defiant, a reluctant Hamdiyah, pale with fright, runs through the kitchen backdoor in the 

dead of night and hides in the tall grass, clutching her belly. Her baby is kicking furiously. As if it is 

also trying to fight back. She could still see her home at a distance through the parted leaves of the 

bushes.  

With a heightened sense of sound, Hamdiyah listens intently for movement - near and far. But it 

doesn’t take long before she is distracted. In horror, Hamdiyah watches, unable to peel her eyes 

away, as the Afghani soldiers pull and tug and push at the limbs of her family members, forcing them 

out of their home with AK47 rifles.  

Panic and despair tightens around her throat as she helplessly watches her family plead for their 

lives with every morsel of energy they had left.   

“Please sir! No sir! No sir!” 

But those petitions fall on deaf ears.  



They shoot her mother 

They shoot her father 

They shoot her husband 

And for the grand finale they burn her home to the ground.  

Paralyzed by fear and tortured by what her eyes had just witnessed, Hamdiyah stays hidden in the 

bushes, stifling her wails as the soldiers move on to the other homes in her village. Her tears burned 

her eyes. With every drop down her cheek she stares at the immobile, lifeless bodies of her family, 

unable to blink as if she couldn’t believe what had just happened.  

She felt compelled to stay in those bushes. She didn’t want to leave her family behind. But the 

kicking of the baby growing inside her reminded her that she still had a life that she could save.  

Hamdiyah stayed hidden until dawn, when all went quiet. She walked for three days with little food 

and water, and eventually stumbled upon a refugee camp for people forced out of their homes and 

villages because of the violence and destruction in war-ridden Afghanistan.  

I bet you can imagine her arrival - traumatized, shaking, deeply afraid, and with nothing. Like most 

women from her village, she could neither read nor write, and was painfully shy. Used to having her 

husband protect and provide for her, Hamdiyah now sat alone, caressing the bulge that is her first 

baby, and spending her evenings staring at the ground, completely lost in thought, saddened by the 

loss of her family and worrying about the future.  

But this all changed when she found hope and community in Women Against War’s literacy 

program. She began to pick up the pieces and create a new life for herself thanks to this literacy 

program, funded by generous Americans such as yourself.  

I met Hamdiyah just once. I visited her camp in Afghanistan. She sat on a grass mat, her new-born 

baby sound asleep in a makeshift cot next to her, surrounded by other women and young girls who 

had opened themselves up to accessing an education for the first time.  

As she told her story to me, with the help of a translator, in the sweltering 52 degree heat of the 

dusty, sandy camp ground, I remember having so many questions I wanted to ask. 

But instead I listened, mesmerized by her heart-breaking life story, fighting the tears back behind my 

eyelids.  

When she finished, and the translator decoded her last words, the only question that could escape 

my lips was “Hamdiyah, as a survivor of the trauma you experienced and the atrocious crimes you 

have witnessed, has anything made a positive difference in your life since then?” 

She did not respond. 

Instead she simply leaned forward, picked up a stick closest to her, and wrote “My name is 

Hamdiyah” in the sand.  

“I can write my own name now!”, she whispered, a look of joyful triumph in her eyes.  

“One day I will learn to write my daughter’s name”. 

And with that I lost it.  



Hamdiyah was determined to give herself and her daughter something they were never allowed to 

receive: an education, and the opportunity to exist in a world free from abuse, war and violence.  

And that is why I have penned this letter to you now.  

I work for a registered US Charity called Women Against War. We are a small but mighty women-run 

Non-Profit that helps young girls, women and their children, who have lost their families and whose 

lives have been broken into pieces by conflict.  

Some have been reduced to sex slaves for soldiers, others have been abused, some have been 

forced to kill their own parents, and others have suffered miscarriages or become parents of 

premature babies as their bodies forced them into early delivery.  

All have witnessed and experienced the horrors of war that we cannot even fathom in our 

imaginations.  

Women Against War continues to work in some of the most war-ravaged countries in the world like 

Iraq, Afghanistan, Sudan, Ethiopia and Haiti. It gives women and young girls the safety and 

protection necessary to build a new future.  

All are provided with an education, literacy, numeracy, vocational training, funds to establish micro-

enterprises, and taught the awareness of gender issues, human rights, women’s rights and child 

rights.  

But it all begins with the foundation of learning how to read and write.  

By giving women and youth the necessary support to grow into self-sufficient, independent, 

productive members of society despite the conflicts that have disrupted their lives, Women Against 

War is helping to break the vicious cycle of poverty and strife in war-affected regions of the world. 

 But most importantly, we are completely transforming the lives of some of the globe’s most 

vulnerable women and children.  

For example, the literacy centre where Hamdiyah learned to read and write, is run by Women 

Against War, with the generous donations of Americans like you who know more than anyone else 

on the planet that all lives matter. This is why Hamdiyah and her daughter have a fighting chance at 

a normal, stable life today.  

This is why I’m asking you to support Women Against War’s vision today.  

Thousands of lives have already been rescued and changed for the better; but wars continue to 

ravage the globe - as a result our job is not complete.  

Our doors repeatedly swing open with women and young girls who have been abused, tortured and 

made to suffer, thanks to the devastation that has engulfed their villages, and who - because of 

Women Against War’s programs - now have bigger dreams of becoming their country’s next doctors, 

teachers, engineers, businesswomen and leaders.  

But these women and young girls need your help to get there.  

They deserve a shot at the best possible life, just as much as anyone.  

Women Against War’s successful literacy program depends on gifts from people like you who care 

about women’s empowerment.  



It’s that simple.  

So I urge you to play a pivotal role in changing the life of a woman or a young girl today who has 

been a victim of the monstrosity of war by doing just one thing.  

Please donate a tax-refundable gift today and help change the direction of someone’s life.  

Your support WILL make a difference today, and for the long term.  

After 20 years of experience working with and speaking to young girls, women and their children 

affected by war, there is one thing that continuously reveals itself every time: access to education 

changes lives and can reverse the generational curses of poverty and violence that plague these 

villages and communities.  

So will you donate today and invest in a long-term solution to getting women and girls out of 

poverty and war, and into a brighter future? 

Your gift - of any size - is important. And it is my hope that you recognize and appreciate that, since 

our founding in 2000, over 90 cents of every dollar donated has gone directly into our programs for 

women and girls.  

And before you even think anything, I know you’re worried about where exactly your investment will 

be going.  

Rest assured that Women Against War monitors and evaluates every single one of our own projects 

and programs, and submits our findings to regular, independent, financial auditors.  

So you can sleep peacefully knowing that your generous gift has gone directly and exclusively toward 

Women Against War’s literacy program. 

A few months after Hamdiyah and I met, she not only learned how to write her daughter’s name but 

she went on to vocational training in sewing. Determined to succeed for her baby, she became one 

of the first from her literacy group to become a qualified seamstress, ready to enter the working 

world.  

She began sewing for the women and children in her camp but word soon spread to other 

individuals and businesses from the surrounding villages. It did not take long before Hamdiyah was 

earning enough to support herself and her baby girl, Farahnoush (meaning one who is always happy 

or joyous). With her newfound independence and confidence, Hamdiyah surely has a happy smile on 

her face.  

All of this would have never happened without Women Against War’s literacy program.  

As you can see, it is 100% possible to give women and girls the support that they desperately need in 

order to overcome the legacy of war and begin building a more equitable, sustainable, fair world.  

Please invest now by making a single donation of any amount, or consider becoming a Women 

Against War Superwoman by joining our monthly giving program.  

Thousands of women and young girls benefit from our programs and can only rely on Women 

Against War when we can rely on people like you.  

Please impact a life today by using the enclosed postage-paid envelope and reply slip.  

Or, if you prefer, give us a call at [number] or visit [website] in order to donate.  



 

Best Wishes, 

[Signature] 

[Name] 

[Position]  

 

P.S. Please send your donations to Women Against War before the 19th of November to help us 

ensure that the next cycle of its literacy program is equipped with all necessary teaching materials, 

resources and the ability to pay our teachers a salary so that every single woman and young girl has 

the best possible opportunity to change their lives for a better, brighter future.Thank you so much 

for your kindness and consideration!  


