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rushed to see what had happened. The scene was frightening
and the people’s faces froze. The car had crashed into a

light pole. That's speed, folks. The trap that engulfs people Lgdupm
with its excitement and thrill.
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The ambulance arrived to take Hind and the other
passengers to the hospital. The injuries on all of them
were as clear as the sun, and diverse in their severity.
Sadly, Hind's back has been injured. Hind, the little girl
who loved life, who loved to take care of herself, a first

class adventuress, is now lying in a hospital bed.

The doctor rushed out, calling for one of her relatives.
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“I'm her father. How is she, doctor? Tell me the truth.”

“Your daughter has sustained grave damage to her spine. We need <l Lde widging Qﬁg.udm‘ I el né pud o aloo el
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The father raised a cry to God. He wrung his hands in fear and disbelief,
silently praying for his daughter as tears streamed from his eyes. “Lord, save

my daughter!”

Hind's dream was to become a famous doctor. From her visit to a national
university, she had learned that the country encouraged the practice of
medicine. And because she loved her country and would defend it with her
life, she had decided to study medicine and treat her countrymen and women.
She was ambitious and energetic, but tragically, this accident could prevent

her from achieving her goal.

Hind's family sat in the hospital waiting room, waiting for Hind to come out
of surgery. The father paced the waiting room with uneven steps, while the
mother wept brokenheartedly with pain, sorrow and fear for her daughter.
The doctor emerged from the operating room and the father froze. The doctor
spoke first, saying, “We did everything we could, and we'll have to wait for
the results. | don't expect her to walk again. She will have to get around in a

wheelchair.”
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Housemaids were busy throughout the house because today, Hind was
coming home from the hospital. She was seventeen years old. Their faces
were expressionless, showing no sadness or assurance. Everyone was only
thankful to God for her recovery. In her wheelchair, she entered the house,
accompanied by her feelings of defeat and hopelessness. She went into her
room and burst into tears over her situation. Her mother tried to comfort her
but failed. Grief had destroyed all her hopes.

The days passed. Hind stayed at home and allowed the candle of her life
to extinguish itself. She opened her arms to ultimate failure and closed all
the doors to love and affection. Her psychological health deteriorated. She
forgot the topic of dreams and focused on the topic of disability. Hind would
daydream instead of reading like she used to. She cursed her luck day and
night like a broken-winged bird.
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Yellow leaves scattered in the autumn breeze. In Chicago, At five in the
afternoon, sounds of crutches hitting against the floor echo through the
university halls. Hind rushes to attend her last exam, the remaining barrier
between her and a medical degree. Only one exam and if she passes it, she

will be a doctor.

One day, long after Hind returned from hospital, a letter arrived. "My dear, we
received a letter from the health ministry. They've agreed to our request for
treatment abroad. Thank God. Get ready, Hind. I'm going to accompany you

next week when we finalise the travel arrangements”.

With that letter, hope crept into the young girl whose heart was heavy with
the burden of disability. She felt that her lifeline was very close. Is it possible
that | might walk again? Is it possible that | will become a person with value
in society?
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Hind travelled to America with her father while
her mother remained home with her siblings. A fire
burned in the mother’s heart, which had turned to
ashes. But Hind's future and the opportunity to
overcome her disability was more important. She
said goodbye to her with the words: "I have complete
confidence in you. Put your trust in God and seek His

help. You can break the chains of disability.”

Hind stepped into the apartment her father had
rented in Chicago. It was average-sized, with two
bedrooms and a small living room. Despite this, she
felt as if it were a small nest that would hold the most
beautiful memories. The doctor’s words still echoed
in Hind's ears: “You'll be cured .. but you need
to strengthen your resolve.” It was just one small
surgery, then she would need physical therapy that
may continue for more than two years. But with faith

and patience, her legs would come back to life.

2o Lgol u_m.lg Lanallg go Loy yol (pll sis Eijbla
Sl G:JI Layan (nd Jeidi Hludll Ols Lgigal
aaillg as-lm'uﬁgssmlulﬁmwmwuﬂybw
» :Lglgds Lgicag 4 Lgisle] b plc Lgiil 82
‘__'p_an:,o_uuu.t.v.uulg oJJILchuxLﬁg_n\_Ln Lplﬁ

«jaell Josnlows ,P_do:u e &jals ‘T“'l el oula

o Lavally Lajaliwl (il &l Gl i Calia
allng uiayé (0 &igho s oanll dhougio L4 geldy i
Uire Lgil joodn cdls a0 @l (nle o5lg g
Jlitocuasbll 08 L83 Joalalalay s jaoo
($9-4i UI Lgale .. o Guinoim L » Lgial D 59
dlel pasiu o dpen dudac Ul s Lo Lgibujc
@0 alll 3L 5809 atiow o0 4811 Jg oy 3.8 nilyjad

€433 50 8Ll Laloas dgeim Lapng Lgila]






Her eyes went to the window that overlooked a small garden filled with flowers
of all types and colours. She smiled amidst the falling tears that covered her
cheeks, which were like blooming roses. Today, Hind had taken her first steps;
those steps were heavy and difficult, but she overcame. Her resolve was the
light that lit up her life. The surgery was a success and her first step after the
physical therapy, God willing, would be her studies; she must continue her
studies. She enrolled in a nearby school to finish high school. With the help
of her teachers and unlimited support of her family, she finished high school
with a grade point average that allowed her to easily enter medical school
through its widest doors.

And now, here she was, seated for her last exam. She picked up her pen and
began to answer the questions, her dreams dancing on the paper before her.
One would be replaced by the next, bright with moments of victory ... victory
over her sense of defeat, victory over her disability, victory over the failure

that had once surrounded her.
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In the large theatre at the University of Chicago,
Hind's family sat, waiting for Hind. Every single one of
them had come, young and old. There was Hind in her
graduation gown, floating on the wings of knowledge ...
a doctor who was the pride of her family. She received
her degree then asked the panel if she could say a word

to everyone and they agreed.

‘| stand before you today holding my degree. The
journey wasn't easy. My path wasn't covered with roses.
| cried, grieved and was in pain, but | was able to crush

failure and reach the top.

“From the podium of this university, I'd like to thank
my beloved family and our great leaders, who were
unfailing in their support. They facilitated my road to
success and supported me emotionally and financially,
and gave me hope and love. | am obligated to repay
their kindness, so | decided that my specialisation
would fulfil the needs of my country and have now

graduated as a doctor.
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