
Muslim Aid
Serving Humanity

with kids is no more in my life…
“You Should Treat All The Homeless, Sons Of  The Street In A Kind And Courteous Manner. Give Them Financial 
Assistance In Their Hour Of  Need. Allah Has Bestowed Upon Them A Right Out Of  Your Personal Wealth; They Have 
A Share Out Of  What You Spend Voluntarily For The Sake Of  Allah To Obtain The Recompense From The Almighty” 
– Al Quran

Shazma 25 year old woman, living in poverty stricken 
conditions in Majoki Charsadda with her husband and four 
sons. One of  his sons is mentally retarded and disabled 
physically, and is entirely dependent on others for feeding, 
cleaning, bathing etc. Her husband sells pateesa (local sweet) 
and manages to earn only Rs. 100 per day. This meager 
amount hardly fulfills the daily requirements of  the family.  
Shazma's husband is not in a good health and due to his 
health issues he is unable to carry out laborious job. Shazma 
was living in a Kacha house, patiently surviving in these 
deprived conditions, but Shazma was destined to experience 
the added bitterness of  life, as hard luck knocked once again 
and natural disaster in form of  floods stroked the village 
with such a roaring  anger that her kacha house, livestock 
and other assets at home all went drowned with the floods. 
Shazma along with her family had to move to High school 
Nisata to seek shelter. It was very hard for her to survive in 
the high school as all the aid and humanitarian assistance was 
being provided to people residing in camps. Shazma had no 
choice but to move to the camps so that her family could get 
food and other items for survival. She not only lost her 
home, livestock and other assets but also her confidence. 
She was exposed to hopeless circumstances and had nothing 
to cheer in life. The experience with the vicissitudes of  
destructive   floods  was  dreadful for  Shazma   and her 
family. Different types of  ill-feelings used to 
occupy Shazma's mind, like sense of  insecurity, 
discrimination, lack of  adequate standard of  living, 
lack of  liberty and privacy. Shazma with her 
family spent around a month in camp when she came to 
know about Muslim Aid Model Village Interventions in 
the area. There are certain things in the world, which are out 
of  human control.  With  the aim of   helping  the  homeless,

Muslim Aid Social team carried out the feasibility check and 
Shazma being deserving and vulnerable, fulfilled the criteria 
to get nominated for reconstruction of  her home. We cannot 
stop earthquakes, we cannot put-off  droughts, and we 
cannot prevent Floods, but when we know where the 
hungry, the homeless and the sick exist, then we should 
move forward to extend help. For Shazma, construction of  
shelter house was a sigh of  relief, as she couldn't even dare to 
think about any possibility of  rebuilding her all-wrecked 
home. Her new shelter-home comprised of  two bedrooms, a 
kitchen and a bathroom. Well built, good thermal conditions 
along with electricity wiring connected. Shazma is very 
happy in her new home; she lives with great comfort along 
with her four sons and husband. She can now take care of  his 
disabled son with much more care and attention than she 
could do in camp or high school shelter. The house is built 
with strong foundation, and is above the ground level so in 
case any flood, the house would be protected. According to 
Shazma “Being homeless is not a good feeling, if  Muslim 
Aid was not around, I would have spent my entire life in 
camp or in a temporary shelter. My children would have 
grown in streets, without a roof  on their head; poor people 
like us cannot even dream up building permanent shelter of  
our own. Muslim Aid team has shown deep concern for the 
homeless people; I pray that Muslim Aid Team keep working 
for the susceptible people like us. I was not able to
provide the cost of  land, one of  the community
members through motivation of  Muslim Aid team
provided me land for free. Though I am still very poor but 
owning a home has given me a feeling of  a dignified life, my 
life has become far better than thousands of  those people 
who are still living in camps. I am thankful to my Allah 
and to Muslim  Aid  for  giving  me a home sweet home… !” 

Stumbling in roofless nights
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