Illegal immigration is not only a problem for our society. Not only does the illegal immigrant suffer from social uprooting but also the most difficult part of this situation: the family division.

This document was born of the desire to bring together, even if it was only through a camera, a family that since long ago wishes so.

Mimoune
Murcia (Spain)

Beni-Dra (Morocco)

In the name of God, thanks to God, and peace upon our Prophet Muhammad. 

I warmly say hi to my parents, and to my sons Mohammed, Abdel-Ali and my daughter Fatima.

I also say hi to Said, to his sons Mohammed, Rashid and to his little daughter.

I wish we can get together in very good moments. 

I wish you a happy new year and a happy Ramadan. 

I hope to be my parents’ satisfaction, and I wish them good health. 

I also say hi to all the family, 

Particularly to my uncle Ahmed, Mohammed, Miloud and his children.

I hope to be my parents’ satisfaction. 

I say hi strongly to my parents, I really miss them. 

I pray God to put us together in good moments.

I wish them good health.
I hope they help me with their satisfaction.

I say hi again to my children Mohammed, Abdel-Ali, Fatima,

To my mother, my father, Said,
and particularly to Rashid and to my wife.
I wish them a happy new year and happy Ramadan. 

I pray God to put us together in good moments.
Everything is going ok, I’m feeling good. 

I hope God will help me with their satisfaction. 
I want to thank Gonzalo.

I wish you again good health.

I miss you very much.  

I hope my father will get better.

OK
Ok. 

He’s going to record you, say whatever you want.
Say hi to him.

But… where is him ?

Hello, how are you? I want to say hi to all of you. 

Are you doing good?

Are you working in this moment?
Are you healthy as well?

We’re doing good, we don’t need anything. We just miss you.

I hope we will meet soon with those close to us. 

We don’t need anything, only to see your face. 

I hope we will find each other in good moments,

and God mixes us with good people. 

We don’t forget you, we keep you in our minds, day and night. 

We pray God for you. 

We also remember your fellows, with the ones you live now. 

Say something to your father!

Speak loud. Say hello to daddy.

Hello.

-Get closer!
I’m doing good.

I’m studying at the school. 
“I seek refuge in the Lord of mankind ,
The King of mankind ,
The God of mankind ,
From the evil of the sneaking whisperer ,
Who whispereth in the hearts of mankind ,
Of the jinn and of mankind .”.

Hello, daddy; how are you? Everything good?

I am doing good. I’m studying. 
I’m doing good, I don’t need anything.

How are you? Did you get the papers? 

Hello, Mimoun.

We’re doing good by the moment, we don’t need anything, we just miss you.
I hope someday you come back so that we can live as we used to.

My aunt is also doing good… We just need you.  

Your uncle is ill, in hospital. We hope he will recover. 

Hello, Mimoun.

How are you? Are you ok?

I always pray God for you, and I hope everything goes fine.

I wish the best to you and to your fellows. 
I hope you meet nice people.
Your uncle Miloud is still ill.
I am just a bit tired. 

I hope you’re doing good, and to find you in good moments. 

Take care. Bye-bye. 

I don’t know what to tell…

We’re going to send you “dchicha” for you and your friends. 

And make “harira” to your friends. 

Take care.
Take good care of yourself.
We’re doing good.
Say hi to your fellows from us. Bye. 

Thank you very much.
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