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2Tnv TtoAucUyvaotn TIoAN tn¢ NalpOuTL, HakpLld armo
KavEva oTOPYLKO ottt {OV0E pLa OpAda ACTEYWY ayopLWV.
Zioave ta ayopla pepa e tn pEpa. ‘Eva mpwi, Ta ayopla
pnadsuav ta YaAdakLa Toug LETA TOV UTIVO OTa Kpua
nie(oSpopta. Na va dtwéouv to Kpvo auvtol avadav pLa
dwtLd pe okouttidla. Meta&l tng opadag Twv ayopLwv Atav
o Maykodloue. 'Htav autocg o TiLo VEOC.

In the busy city of Nairobi, far away from a caring life at
home, lived a group of homeless boys. They welcomed
each day just as it came. On one morning, the boys were
packing their mats after sleeping on cold pavements. To
chase away the cold they lit a fire with rubbish. Among the
group of boys was Magozwe. He was the youngest.



‘Otav teBavav ot yovei¢ tou Maykoloug, fTav Hovo TIEVTE
Xpovwv. MAye va {AoeL e tov Belo tou. AuTocg o avtpag dev
bpovtile to Ttaldi. Agv €6lve otov Maykoloue apkeTa va
daclL. ‘EBade to ayoptl va KAveL TIOAU okANpn S0UAELA.

When Magozwe's parents died, he was only five years old.
He went to live with his uncle. This man did not care about
the child. He did not give Magozwe enough food. He made
the boy do a lot of hard work.



Av 0 Maykoloue Ttapartoviotav N apdlofntouos, o Beiog
TOU Tov Ytutiovoe. ‘Otav o Maykoloue pwtnos av
UTtopoUoE va TAeL oYOAELo, 0 Belog TOU ToV YTUTINOE Kal
eire: «Eov eloat TOAL ¥adog yLa va pabeLg oTLdrToTE. »
Meta amno tpla ypovia autrg Tng HETayeipong o
Maykoloue €duye atto to Beio tou. ‘ApyLloe va (gL 0TO
Spopo.

If Magozwe complained or questioned, his uncle beat him.
When Magozwe asked if he could go to school, his uncle
beat him and said, “You're too stupid to learn anything.”
After three years of this treatment Magozwe ran away from
his uncle. He started living on the street.



H {wr} oto 6pdpo Atav SUCKOAN KAl Ta TIEPLOCOTEPA aTo Ta
ayopla aywvidovtav KadnuepLva Povo yla va rtapouv Aiyo
daynto. Mepikeg popeg cuUNapBAvovTav, LEPLKEC POpPEC
YTutiovtav. ‘Otav appwaotaivouy, SV UTINPYE KAVELG TIOU
Ba puropouoca va toug ppovtiost. H opada cuvtnpouviav
ato ta Alya yprjpata ou £ratpvav aro tn {ntuavid, Kat
aTIO TNV TIOUANON TIAAOTLIKWV KAt AANWV aVaKUKAWOLwV. H
{wn Atav akopn TiLo SUCKOAN €€altiag TwV TOAKWHUWVY E
avtimaleg opadeg Tou ABEAQV EAEYYO TWV HEPWV TNC
TIOANC.

Street life was difficult and most of the boys struggled daily
just to get food. Sometimes they were arrested, sometimes
they were beaten. When they were sick, there was no one
to help. The group depended on the little money they got
from begging, and from selling plastics and other recycling.
Life was even more difficult because of fights with rival
groups who wanted control of parts of the city.



Mua pEpa evw o Maykodloue ayve pEca ota okouTtidia,
Bpnke €va TtaALd Koupetaopevo BLBALo Lotoplwv. KaBdploe
TN BpwHLA attd TTAvw Kal To €Bale oTtov odko tou. Kabe
HEpa arto tote Ba Pyadel ouyva to BpAlo kat Ba koitadel
TLC €LKOVEG. Agv N&epe WG va dtafadel Tig AEeLc.

One day while Magozwe was looking through the dustbins,
he found an old tattered storybook. He cleaned the dirt
from it and put it in his sack. Every day after that he would
take out the book and look at the pictures. He did not know
how to read the words.



OL €lKOVEC €Aeyav TNV Lotopla evog ayoplou TIou PeYAAWOoE
va yivel Tithotog. O Maykoloue Ba ovelpeuvdtav OTL ATav
TIAOTOC. MepLkeC dopecg, davtaoTnKe OTL ATAV TO ayopL TNG
Lotoplac.

The pictures told the story of a boy who grew up to be a
pilot. Magozwe would daydream of being a pilot.
Sometimes, he imagined that he was the boy in the story.



"Htav kpuo kat o0 Mayko{oue oTEKOTAV OTO SPOUO
{ntlavevovtag. ‘Evag avtpag tov TAnoilaoce. «eLd, eyw elpat
0 Topag. AOUAEUW €6w KOVTA, 0’ eva HEPOC TIOU UTTOPELC va
TIAPELG KATL va pac» €itie o avtpac. ‘Edel&e eva kitpvo oTttitt
LE UTTAE OKETT. «EATII{W OTL Ba Ttag ekel va TtapeLg Alyo
daynto;» pwtnos. O Maykoloue koita&e tov avopa, Kat
LETA To oTtitL. «Tow» lTE, KAl EPuyE.

It was cold and Magozwe was standing on the road
begging. A man walked up to him. “Hello, I'm Thomas. I
work near here, at a place where you can get something to
eat,” said the man. He pointed to a yellow house with a
blue roof. “I hope you will go there to get some food?” he
asked. Magozwe looked at the man, and then at the house.
“Maybe,” he said, and walked away.



Katd toug prveg tou akoAouBnoav, tTa acteya ayopla
ouvBllav va BAETouy tov Touag yupw. Tou dpeoe va
MAAEL 0TOUC avBPWTIOUC, ELGLKA 0TOUC avBpwTIOUC TIOU
{ovuoav otoug Spopouc. O TOpAg AKOLYE TLG LOTOoPLEC aTto
TIC (WEC TWV avBpwTiwv. ‘Htav cofapdg Kal UTIOOVETLKOC,
TIoTE ayevhg N aoeBnc. Mepka arno ta ayopLa apyLoav va
Tinyaivouv oTo K{TPLVOo Kal PTTAE OTI{TL yLa va TIApouV
daynto to peonuepL.

Over the months that followed, the homeless boys got
used to seeing Thomas around. He liked to talk to people,
especially people living on the streets. Thomas listened to
the stories of people’s lives. He was serious and patient,
never rude or disrespectful. Some of the boys started going
to the yellow and blue house to get food at midday.



O Maykoloue kaBotav oto e(oSpouLo kottaldovtag to
BLBAlO pe TLC elKOVEC OTav 0 Topag kabloe SitAa tou. «llold
elvaL n wotopla;» pwtnoe o Topac. «Eivat yia eva ayopt rtou
yivetal TitAdtog» aravtnoe o Maykoloue. «ITold givat to
OVOa TOU ayopLou;» pWTNoE 0 TOUAG. «Aev EEpw, Oev
uropw va dtapacws» eitte o Maykoloue nouvya.

Magozwe was sitting on the pavement looking at his
picture book when Thomas sat down next to him. “What is
the story about?” asked Thomas. “It's about a boy who
becomes a pilot,” replied Magozwe. “What’s the boy's
name?” asked Thomas. “I don’t know, I can’t read,” said
Magozwe quietly.
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‘Otav cuvavthenkav, o Maykoloue dpyLoe va AEEL TNV SLKN
Tou Lotopla otov Topac. ‘Htav n totopla tou Beiou Tou Kat
ylati epuye armo ekel. O Topag dev Hhovoe TIOAU, Kal Sev
€Neye otov MaykO{ouE TL TIPETIEL VA KAVEL, OWC AKOUYE
TIAVTA TIPOCEKTLKA. MepLkEC dopEg Ba phovoav evw
£TPWYQaV OTO OTI(TL JE TN MUTIAE OKETIA.

When they met, Magozwe began to tell his own story to
Thomas. It was the story of his uncle and why he ran away.
Thomas didn’t talk a lot, and he didn't tell Magozwe what to
do, but he always listened carefully. Sometimes they would
talk while they ate at the house with the blue roof.
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MUpw ota dekata yevebALa tou Maykoloug, o Topag Tou
€dwoe eva BLBAlo e Lotopiec. 'Htav pLa totopia yua €va
ayopL TOU YWwPLOU TIOU PEYAAWOE yLa va YIVeL Evag
dtaonuog todoodatplotne. O Topag Staface tnv Lotopia
otov Maykoloue TIONEG GOPEC, LEXPL TIOU LA PJEPQA ELTTE:
«Nopldw otL elval Kalpodg va Ttag oxoAelo Katl va pabelg va
dtaBdoelc. Tuvouidelg» O Topag e€fjynoe otL N&epe €va
HMEPOC TIOU Ta TaLtdLad PIopouV va HEVOUV, KAl va Tinyaivouv
oXOAg(o.

Around Magozwe's tenth birthday, Thomas gave him a new
storybook. It was a story about a village boy who grew up
to be a famous soccer player. Thomas read that story to
Magozwe many times, until one day he said, “I think it's
time you went to school and learned to read. What do you
think?” Thomas explained that he knew of a place where
children could stay, and go to school.
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O Maykoloue OKEDTNKE yLa TO VEO AUTO LEPOG, Kal yLa va
TiasL oyoAeio. Tt Ba yivel av o Belog Tou ATav cwotog Kal
auTOG fTtav TIoAL Yadlog yua va pabet otidntote; Ku av tov
XTUTIOUOQAV OTO VEO AUTO HEPOC; PoBotav. «Towc sival
KaAUTEPQ va PElVw 0To SpOUO» OKEPTNKE.

Magozwe thought about this new place, and about going to
school. What if his uncle was right and he was too stupid to
learn anything? What if they beat him at this new place? He

was afraid. “Maybe it is better to stay living on the street,”
he thought.
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Molpaotnke toug pofoug Tou e tov Topag. Me to
TIEPACHA TOU XPOVOoU 0 avtpag dtafefaiwoe To ayopL 0tTL N
{wr) uTtopovoE va ivat KaAUTEPN O0TO VEO AUTO UEPOC.

He shared his fears with Thomas. Over time the man
reassured the boy that life could be better at the new place.
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Kal €tol 0 Mayko{oue UTTAKE HEoa O' Eva SWHUATLO O Eva
OTI(TL E TIPACLVN OKETT. MoLpAotnKe TO SWHATLO pE Suo
AA\a ayopia. ‘ONot padi Atav deka tawdla tou {ovoav o€
ekelvo to ottitt. Madi pe tn BO¢gla Zioou Kat tov ouluyo Tng,
Tpla OKUALG, pLla yata, Kal pua ypLa Katoika.

And so Magozwe moved into a room in a house with a
green roof. He shared the room with two other boys.
Altogether there were ten children living at that house.
Along with Auntie Cissy and her husband, three dogs, a cat,
and an old goat.
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O Maykoloue apyLoe To oX0oAelo, KaL autd Atav TIOAU
SUOKOMO. Eiyxe tapa TTOANG va paBeL. MepLkeg Gopeg rbehe
va 0TAPaTACEL. ANA OKEDTNKE YL TOV TILAOTO Kal ToV
rtodoodatlploti oto PPALO HE TLG LOTOPLEG. Zav autoug, 6V
OTapATnoE.

Magozwe started school and it was difficult. He had a lot to
catch up. Sometimes he wanted to give up. But he thought
about the pilot and the soccer player in the storybooks.
Like them, he did not give up.
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O Maykoloue kaBotav oTtnv auAr OTo OTI{TL YE TNV TIPACLVN
oketth), StaBadovtag €va PLBALo pe Lotopieg amod to oxoAslo.
O Tépag fpOe kat kABLoe SitAa tou. «Mola elval n otopia;»
pwtnoeg o Topag. «Elval yla €va ayopt tou yivetal
daokalog» artavtnoe o Maykoloue. «IMolo ivat to évopua
TOU ayopLou;» pwtnoe o Topag. «To ovoua tou glvat
Maykoloue» gltte 0 Maykoloue YapoyeAwvTac.

Magozwe was sitting in the yard at the house with the
green roof, reading a storybook from school. Thomas came
up and sat next to him. “What is the story about?” asked
Thomas. “It's about a boy who becomes a teacher,” replied
Magozwe. “What's the boy’'s name?” asked Thomas. “His
name is Magozwe,” said Magozwe with a smile.
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