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Dedication 

	 

	To all the children confined in orphanages/Child Care Institutions globally. Where you are is not where you belong, you belong to families and communities who, if educated, enabled, and supported, will be happy to take care of you. 

	To us who grew up in orphanages “my fellow Care Leavers” whose experiences are similar to mine, and some are even worse. We are carriers of the scars of this ill system of care. Know that you’re not alone and you will be victorious irrespective of what your past experiences were. 






	Acknowledgments 

	 

	Above all, I am grateful to God for the many roles He plays in my life. He is my best friend and my Father. Many are the tears he has seen; many are the conversations we have held amidst difficulties and joyous moments; many are the questions I have asked Him, and many are the times He has carried me in His merciful arms. This book is a testimony of one of His miracles. Looking at where I am and where I have come from, I shed tears of gratitude. I could write a lot for ours has been an intimate relationship. 

	 

	I thank myself for daring to be vulnerable, many moments were emotional and painful to recount. It's my sincere hope that my story will help you see what the orphanage system of care does. It may seem like orphanages are born out of compassion and kindness, but this is not true. They are a trap as they continue to impoverish its people even further.  

	Material things are easy for anyone to offer. Why not sacrifice a bit more for a better trajectory for these children?  

	 

	From my mum’s breast to the orphanage! Traumatizing to imagine, this is what the presence of an orphanage does. All things considered; I choose to thank the person who made the decision to send me to the orphanage. At that moment I am sure they made the easiest choice available to them “an orphanage”. From me to you, receive my sincere forgiveness. You are one of the reasons I have written this book, so that the first option for an orphaned and vulnerable child shall not be an orphanage but a family or community that will safeguard the child’s right to a family. 

	 

	To the orphanage I grew in, thank you. I would not be writing this book were it not for the experiences I innocently went through. They are why I have a story to tell. I have learned there would have been a better option that I never got a chance to and only God knows if I ever will. Belonging to “a loving family”.  

	That notwithstanding, I am writing this book to join global voices and my fellow advocacy community in creating awareness if only every vulnerable child in the world can be given a chance to enjoy their right to a family especially those from developing countries. This is a fundamental right for every global child. Family and community connections are too significant to be overlook in a consciously social fabric-oriented world.  Alone, I am alone in this world! With no connection to anyone or any community.  

	As an adult, I still want to belong and still need a loving family to associate with.  

	Where do I find one?  This need not be another child’s question. 

	 

	To my friend whom I know would like to remain anonymous. Though by this time we have not met, you are the hero behind me overcoming my timidity and hereby telling my story. I recall our first conversation too well. When I shared my thoughts on orphanages you listened, you quenched my thirst and aligned my thoughts with what was being done locally and globally.  

	You eliminated my naivety of thinking mine was the only orphanage, I began to understand the magnitude of the orphanage phenomena, to my chagrin. 

	You empathetically contained me when I said this was not right, for any child to go through. I cannot thank you enough for your selflessness in enlightening me, the many long intellectual conversations we held and continue to have on these phenomena, your patience in answering what you sometimes said were difficult questions, the voluminous research papers you went out of your way to share with me in answer to my endless questions and for guiding me on the platforms to visit for further knowledge, you're a great tutor! We know we have learnt when action comes out of our learning.  

	 

	Elephant Journal and Elephant Academy cannot go unmentioned. You're fundamental to the courage I have. You trained me, gave me a chance to tell my story. You published my first story on your journal, an article that took all my courage to write. I overcame my fears and today I am going all the way beyond the limitations of an article to a book. Thank you for your scholarship and I am forever grateful for the lessons you taught me. 

	 

	My friends, classmates, workmates and even strangers who made me understand the perception of people on orphanages. Thank you for your sincerity in sharing this with me. I’ll admit, it brought me to tears when I heard your good intentions that were doing the opposite to the very children you thought were being helped by condemning them to institutionalization. Your exclamations after my explanations allowed me to realize, I had a long journey to go in pursuit of my advocacy for Family and Community based systems of care over Institutionalization of vulnerable children. Your responses like “I didn’t look at it that way nor did I understand it that way” these phrases linger in my mind and hence are one of the reasons I cannot be silent anymore. 

	 

	The many persons who out of the kindness of their hearts give to orphanages, construct and donate to support orphanages and children in orphanages. You are the reason orphanages continue to thrive. When orphanages are constructed, more children are separated from their families to fill them.  

	On behalf of these voiceless children, I plead with you, to move from supporting the Institutionalization model of care that leads to separation of children from their families and communities.  

	 

	 

	To those who out of good intentions visit and volunteer in orphanages. Your good intentions do more harm than good to these vulnerable children. After your short stay, they experience emptiness and unhealthy attachments which leave them more broken. I know the countries you come from do not allow strangers to interact with vulnerable children and persons. Instead, they are safeguarded from such visits. 

	 

	To the kind persons who in one way or another, directly or indirectly have helped me reach where I am. We may have met, not met, or even known each other. From the bottom of my heart, receive my gratitude, I appreciate you and do not take your contribution in my life for granted. I thank you for the lessons and value you added. 

	 

	My editor, Stella, receive my sincere gratitude for your friendship and empathy that saw this story come to life. By putting yourself in my shoes in ways that made writing this book become like a “shared fate” making it easier for me. 

	 

	Kristina, it’s you who first got intrigued by the short statement of my story. You reached out to me, listened with interest and compassion. Thank you for believing I had a story to tell and for your companionship as I wrote this book. I was at peace, knowing someone had my back. Your compassion and kindness have meant a lot as I took the journey that has now been transformed into a beautiful book. I look at it in awe for I dared greatly! 

	 

	You brought to my attention an important aspect that I had not thought about “we will eventually be judged by our readers”. I responded, judgement was inevitable. What came to my mind were the words of Theodore Roosevelt. 

	 

	"It is not the critic who counts; not the man who points out how the strong man stumbles, or where the doer of deeds could have done them better.  The credit belongs to the man who is actually in the arena, whose face is marred by dust and sweat and blood; who strives valiantly; who errs, who comes short again and again, because there is no effort without error and shortcoming; but who does actually strive to do the deeds; who knows great enthusiasms, the great devotions; who spends himself in a worthy cause; who at the best knows in the end the triumph of high achievement, and who at the worst, if he fails, at least fails while daring greatly, so that his place shall never be with those cold and timid souls who neither know victory nor defeat." 

	 

	In conclusion, I thank my publisher and the entire team for their input and time taken to transform my journey into what I feel is a beautiful story in form of a book. Therefore, giving my soft voice and passion, wings to fly to many countries. Even if this saves one child, from ending up in an institution I am grateful; its ripple effects will impact generations to come.        

	Quotes that have touched my heart in relation to my story 

	“80% or more of children in orphanages worldwide are not orphans, they have at least one parent or kin who due to poverty is not able to take care of them.” 

	"Poverty is just a lack of resources. Resources we can fix. Love, you can't buy that. You can't just pay for that to happen. That needs to happen in a family."  
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