
An open letter from Ashtiani’s children

Today we stretch out our hands to the people of 
the whole world. It is now five years that we have 
lived in fear and in horror, deprived of motherly 
love. Is the world so cruel that it can watch this 
catastrophe and do nothing about it?

WWe resort to the people of the world, no matter 
who you are and where in the world you live. Help 
to prevent this nightmare from becoming reality.  
Save our mother.

We are unable to explain the anguish of every 
moment, every second of our lives. Words are 
unable to articulate our fear.


