
Manca Turšič Migration 

Migration, 
a hard situation, 
travelling a long distance, 
needing a lot of assistance. 
 
In groups, families or alone 
it never feels like home. 
Surrounded by strangers, 
some of them dangerous. 
 
Leaving your family 
choosing your path randomly. 
Praying and praying to find a home, 
is there somewhere a place that we can have fun. 
 
 Walking around all day and all night 
hoping to find the righteous path. 
 
Crossing the border 
feels like an order. 
Looking for hope, 
but them saying nope. 
 
Knowing that we won’t be here for long, 
because they’re sending us back to where we 
belong. 


