
Accounts of the genocide in Darfur (Sudan) 
 

'We consider ourselves lucky' 

We were living in peace, but this year all hell was let loose. They attacked us, rendered us homeless, stole 
our belongings, our cattle, our sheep and our goats. They emptied our granaries and set fire to our huts. 
Everything, our entire lives, changed overnight.  

I used to work in a rural school. I am lucky because I had some education and I could fend for myself. Many 
others were illiterate and at the mercy of wicked men. The school is now in ruins.  

We were attacked by the Janjaweed. They came on horseback and camels; some drove in army jeeps. They 
had air cover: Antonov warplanes, MIG jet fighters and helicopter gunships bombarded our houses. Soon 
after the aerial bombardment finished, the Janjaweed militiamen stormed our village, terrorising innocent 
civilians.  

We succeeded in beating them off, but then our guns ran out of bullets and they overran our village. The 
women fled with the children. Some were raped and killed as they were fleeing. The men were killed on the 
spot.  

I am a widow and a grandmother. My three sons fled our village. I don't know whether they are in Darfur or 
not. I don't know whether they have joined the Sudan Liberation Army (SLA). They just said good-bye and left 
the village never to return. I have lost touch with them. They left their children -- my grandchildren -- in my 
care, and their wives. They entrusted me with their lives.  

The family is now scattered all over the region. Two of my daughters-in- law are in Darfur. They are in the 
camps with their children. They are suffering. I fear for their lives. The camps are not safe, and the Janjaweed 
sometimes raid them. One daughter- in-law is with me in Cairo. We consider ourselves lucky. But, I still worry 
about those we left behind. 

My own two daughters and their children are with me. I don't know if the family is ever going to be reunited. 

The Janjaweed burned down our property. They came on horseback. They ransacked the village and set fire 
to the huts. I am an old woman, so they were not interested in me. But I saw them rape a young neighbour of 
mine. They raped her and killed her. She was very beautiful and very young. She never lived to see her 
wedding day.  Hawwa Ahmed 

'I will not go back' 

In January, February, March and April this year, heavily armed Fur and Zaghawa tribesmen looted our village 
and destroyed everything they found.  

Some of them wanted to kill us. Others did not. They quarreled among themselves, some insisting that we be 
killed because we constituted a threat to them. They said that we were Janjaweed. We protested our 
innocence to no avail. They wanted us to join the SLA, but we refused. We told them that we would have to 
hold a tribal meeting and that the tribal elders would decide. Most of us decided to flee our villages and seek 
safe haven in the refugee camps. When there is security in Darfur one day, I will go back. From what I hear, 
the security situation has deteriorated and it is still not safe. 

The attackers burned our village and everything in it. We fled to the refugee camp because we had nothing 
left and we feared for our lives. I used to have 160 cows, as well as other livestock -- sheep, goats, camels, 
donkeys, and chickens. We lost everything, everything.  Bahruddin Omar 


