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For my whole life, I’ve had only one wish: to be able to go inside a
house with a roof and sleep on a bed with sheets. Why do I wish this?
Because I’'m a child beggar in Calcutta, India. Not long after I was born,
my dad passed away. My mom and I relied on each other to survive. We
were both beggars, living in an alley. Before Dad died, he got a plank from
the street and he attached a sheet of plastic to it. At night, my mom and I
would squeeze inside to sleep. If it rained hard, we would still get wet, but

we felt lucky to have what we had. We cherished all we had.



