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Lilly Matich moved to Australia with her husband and two children 22 
years ago, in July 1992. “I was a young mother with two young children. 
Back then, my youngest son was two years old and the older one was 
five years old. We came straight from Croatia to Brisbane because my 
husband had a sister living here.” 

Utta Lubajo arrived in Australia ten years ago, in 2004, with her mother 
and four siblings. “These ten years have just flown by. It has been quite 
an interesting journey for me though. I was about twelve and a half 
years old when I got here. The oldest of my brothers and sisters is now 
27, while the youngest is now 14. I was in the middle.” 

Lilly left Croatia because of the war that started in 1991 between the 
Croatian forces and the Former Yugoslav Republic. “I never thought of 
actually emigrating anywhere, but during the war, I ended up with my 
children in a refugee camp down on the Adriatic coast in a different part 
of Croatia. I was totally separated from the rest of my family.” 

“At some point during the war, my husband contacted his sister in 
Brisbane, who told us that Australia was accepting refugees from 
Croatia. We decided to submit an application for a visa but it took the 
Australian Government about seven months to actually process it. By 
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“While in Uganda, I 

always thought we used 

to live in a city, but now 

my Mum tells me that 

we actually lived in a 

refugee camp.” 

the time we received a notice that 
our application was successful, 
the peace agreement had already 
been signed. Nevertheless, it was 
still extremely unsafe for us to 
stay there despite the ceasefire. 
There were a lot of mines 
everywhere and parts of Croatia 
were still occupied. We had 
decided to leave.”  

Originally from South Sudan, Utta 
was twelve years old when her 
family moved to Australia and she 
couldn’t understand too much 
about what was happening in her 
home country.  

“I knew enough just by seeing my 
mum struggling. Despite being 
born in South Sudan, I actually 
lived most of my childhood in 
Uganda. Due to the civil war that 
broke out in South Sudan, my 
Mum and Dad decided, in the 
early 1990s, to leave and seek 
safety in Uganda. While in 
Uganda, I always thought we 
used to live in a city, but now my 
Mum tells me that we actually 
lived in a refugee camp. [My 
siblings and I] were little and we 
didn’t really know anything. The 
only thing that mattered was that 
Mum and the rest of the brothers 
and sisters were around.”  

“Life was very hard in Uganda, 
because even though we were 
away from the war, when my Dad 
passed away in 1994, my Mum 
was left on her own with five 
children to take care of. It was 
hard living because we had no 
money. We used to live with 
relatives and we were always 
moving from house to house. But 
my Mum was a smart woman— 
she did some courses in social 
work and she pursued getting a 
job. In the end, she finally got 
some work in South Sudan. That 
meant that after every ten days 
spent with us, she would leave for 
two or three months to work in 
South Sudan. Some of [my 
siblings] had to be sent to 

boarding school, and then we 
had a maid as well who was 
looking after the other three. It 
was a bit hard for the family, 
and again, it was unsafe for 
my mother to travel to and 
from Uganda every couple of 
months. We were never sure 
if she would be coming back 
safe every time she went 
away.”  

“I was in 7th grade at school 
when one Sunday, I was 
coming back from church and 
I was excited about our usual 
Sunday call with my Mum. We 
called her and the first thing 
she said was, “Guess what 
kids? We are going to 
Australia!” We were surprised 
because we had never heard 
of Australia before and we 
didn’t even have a clear idea 
about where Australia was. 
But I knew it was somewhere 
far away from where we were 
living so I thought that it 
obviously must have been 
good. So we came here as 
refugees. For my mother, the 
most important thing was for 
us to be safe, to have an 
education and to have a 
future. ” 

Special memories from 
your homeland 

Utta considers Uganda to be 
her homeland as she didn’t 
actually grow up in Sudan 
and couldn’t remember 
much about it. 

“I do miss home very much, 
and I do get homesick 
sometimes, because at the 
age [when we left], I had a 
lot of friends from school. 
Towards the end of my time 
in Uganda, I went to 
boarding school and I made 
even more friends there. In 
addition to that, I also had 
my cousins. Leaving all of 
that behind was hard.”  

“We had to move because it 
was safer for us and this is 
so much better than where 
we were before. I came here 
to be safe and to get an 
education and better 
opportunities, but I soon 
realised that the social 
group and life that I used to 
have was not there 
anymore. When we came [to 
Brisbane], I went to the 
Milpera State High School 
for a little bit, and I noticed 
that most of the children 
there already had friends. A 
lot of the Sudanese came 
through Egypt and they all 
previously knew each other. 
People already had 
established groups. And 
here I was, on my own, 
knowing no one else.”  

“I didn’t just miss my friends, 
but I also missed the 

“We were surprised because we had never heard of 

Australia before and we didn’t even have a clear idea 

about where Australia was. But I knew it was 

somewhere far away from where we were living so I 

thought that it obviously must have been good.” 
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“The thing is that when you come somewhere so far away 
and you lose contact with your country, you only remember 
the nice things. You very quickly forget the war and 
everything that was negative because you face new 
difficulties in your new country.” 

extended family back home, 
and mostly, the lifestyle itself. 
There is something about 
people living in poverty–there is 
that oneness and togetherness, 
that social network and support 
that I missed the most. Over 
the years, I have managed to 
somehow develop that here in 
Australia, but in the first 
instance it was hard. And I 
can’t even imagine how hard it 
was for Mum.” 

Lilly was 33 years of age when 
she came to Australia, and in 
comparison to Utta, had lived a 
large part of her life in Croatia 
(formerly Yugoslavia). 

“Every memory is a special 
memory for me. The thing is 
that when you come from 
somewhere so far away and 
you lose contact with your 
country, you only remember the 
nice things. You very quickly 
forget the war and everything 
that was negative because you 
face new difficulties in your new 
country. These new challenges 
seem so big at the beginning 
that you forget what you went 
through back home and the 
reason why you are here.” 

“In the first two years [of living 
in Australia], I used to glorify 
everything about Croatia. 

“Everything was beautiful–the 
friends, the coast, the family. At 
the same time, I hated everything 
about Australia because I couldn’t 
connect with anything. It was a 
different culture, different houses, 
different distances and a different 
climate. I thought there was 
nothing I could relate to.” 

“I believe that a lot of people 
experience the same when they 
first arrive until, like Utta said, 
they start to build their own social 
networks and start to make a 
living here.”  

“Because I couldn’t speak any 
English when I arrived, I started 
some English classes. That 
helped me to make some friends. 
It was also important because that 
way, I had access to a lot of 
information through my 
colleagues and teachers.”  

“My colleagues were people from 
different countries who mostly had 
different sources of support. My 
family and I didn’t have any 
settlement support because we 
were sponsored by my ex-
husband’s sister. My sister-in-law 
and her family weren’t able to 
help us because they themselves 
probably didn’t know much about 
the services available. For 
example, we didn’t know anything 
about Medicare until after we had 
been in Australia for three 
months. We didn’t have a 
Medicare card and we didn’t even 
know what Medicare was, or what 
services we were entitled to.”  

“We felt somehow disadvantaged, 
just because we were sponsored. 
Sometime we used to think that 

we would have been better off 
going through the normal 
settlement process, receiving 
settlement support. Nevertheless, 
the government should ensure 
that people who get sponsored by 
their families have the information 
about services available to them.”  

“Once I started to learn a little bit 
of English and I started studying, 
everything got better. I also felt 
like our lives totally changed after 
I starting working. I think work 
was like a gate to a better life.” 

First impressions of Australia 

“I remember my first impressions 
of Australia were not that good”, 
Lilly continued.  

“We arrived here very early in the 
morning. We were picked up from 
the airport, we drove for a long 
time and there was nothing 
around us. I found that to be very 
strange, because back in Croatia, 
you didn’t have empty spaces, 
and distances were not as big as 
here. And then the houses started 
coming up and the first one that I 
saw was this small timber house. I 
looked at it and I couldn’t believe 
that people actually lived in those 
timber houses on tiny poles, high 
in the air! For us, coming from a 
war zone, a solid brick house was 
the most valued and appreciated 
asset. We used to live in a solid 
house that protected us not just in 
the war but also from the cold or 
from the summer heat. Looking at 
those Australian houses, I 
couldn’t believe that people felt 
safe in them and that those 
houses were actually their 
shelter.”  

“There is something about 

people living in poverty; 

there is that oneness and 

togetherness, that social 

network and support that I 

missed the most.  Over the 

years I have managed to 

somehow develop that 

here but in the first 

instance it was hard. And I 

can’t even imagine how 

hard it was for Mum”. 
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“After about an hour [of travel] we 
arrived in Logan, the suburb from 
where my husband’s family said 
that they were buying their fruit 
and vegetables. I was relieved, 
because I thought that meant we 
were close to where we were 
supposed to stay, because in 
Croatia, you normally buy your 
groceries from the store around 
the corner. But we continued on 
driving for another hour until we 
finally arrived to Logan village, a 
tiny and isolated village, very new, 
with no infrastructure, and well 
outside of Brisbane.”  

“My first impression of Australia 
was therefore quite strange. We 
stayed in this place for three 
months, totally isolated and with 
no opportunity to learn anything 
about Australia. I thought that was 
it; that what I saw was how 
Australia actually was.” 

Utta still remembers the picture of 
her and her family walking out of 
the airport in their massive 
jackets.  

“We arrived in the morning, one 
day in June, so it was pretty cold 
and we had never experienced 
such cold weather before. I 
remember being greeted by one 
of my uncles whom I had never 
met before, but who was the one 
who sponsored us to come [to 
Australia]. We got in the car and, 
like Lilly said, we just drove 
forever. But I remember that I was 
wowed by the lights. All I thought 
at that moment was, “Wow! I am 
in a new land!” 

“But then, when we arrived at the 
place where we were supposed to 
stay, it was sort of like back home 
all over again. I remember it was 
a very small unit, a tiny little 
Queenslander standing on stilts, 
and there was my aunty and her 
son and then Mum and her five 
children–all of us in this very small 
two bedroom unit. In the end, my 
uncle arranged for my big brother 

and my big sister to live with him 
because he wasn’t living far away. 
At the time, [my brother and sister 
living elsewhere] wasn’t such a 
major issue for me, because I felt 
that we were in a place that 
seemed better than how it was 
back home. We were safe and 
able to actually get up in the 
morning and live. We obviously 
needed to get used to the public 
transport and things like that, but 
I felt privileged to have all those 
facilities, whereas before, we 
barely had anything. We had to 
be thankful for the little that  
we had.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
“As opposed to Lilly, I did speak 
English when I arrived, but I still 
found it hard to socialise. Being in 
a new place, I found it extremely 
difficult to get out of my cocoon. I 
barely spoke to anyone. It took 
me a while to even speak to my 
classmates. I think it wasn’t until 
after two or three months when 
we went for a school camp that I 
felt more relaxed.”  

“I was very keen to go so I could 
push myself to get used to the 
school system. The camp also 
helped me to open up a little bit 
more to the girls in my class. 
Despite having an advantage 
because I could sort of speak 
English better than the other 
children in school, it still didn’t 

help me as much with my social 
life. I remember that during lunch 
breaks, I would go out and watch 
all the children playing 
basketball and somehow I 
thought that you needed a 
special pass to be able to get on 
the basketball court. It seemed 
like it was a specific group of 
people, that they all used the 
courts and they all new how to 
play it. They were pretty loud so 
I kept out of it. I felt excluded.”  

“I remember that when I left 
Milpera, the majority of students 
graduated and the children of my 
classroom were going for high 
school. But I told my mother that 
I didn’t want to go to high school 
because I wanted to finish my 7th 
grade. We then moved to 
another town where I was 
accepted into primary school. 
But again, it was the same 
feeling all over again—new 
surroundings, new people and 
new faces. I didn’t know how to 
start talking to anyone.”  

“But I will never forget this: I 
think it was my first or second 
day at the new school, I had no 
friends, and I was just sitting 
there against the wall of my 
classroom during the lunch 
break. I sat there for a while, 
looking down and no one was 
coming to talk to me. But out of 
blue, I saw this figure in front of 
me, I looked up and it was this 
girl who would have been in the 
4th grade who came and asked 
me if I would like to play with 
her. I was so amazed that 
someone finally noticed me. 
We’ve been friends ever since 
then. She was a child that was 
much younger than me, but she 
was willing to venture out and 
make friends with someone new. 
She made that effort.  That was 
a nice experience and it was the 
beginning of me coming out of 
my shell. After that time, we 
spent every lunch break 
together.” 

“For us, coming from a 

war zone, a solid brick 

house was the most 

valued and appreciated 

asset.[…]Looking at 

those Australian houses 

I couldn’t believe that 

people felt safe in there 

and that those houses 

were actually their 

shelter.” 
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Happiest or most fulfilling 
experiences  

Utta had many happy and 
fulfilling experiences since 
moving to Australia.  

“I think there are so many, but 
I’d pick out finishing my high 
school, going on to study for a 
University degree and finishing 
that as well. I believe it is easy 
to start something, but to also 
finish is challenge. I did a three 
year degree, but half way 
through it, I went through a 
state of confusion about 
whether I was doing the right 
thing and whether I should 
continue doing it. But with the 
great advice and support from 
my family I managed to push 
myself through and finish it. 
Therefore my graduation 
ceremony was pretty special.” 

“I credit that more to the 
support system that I had at 
home with a mother who never 
gave up on us. She was 
always an example to me by 
coming [to Australia] and 
getting herself a foreign 
degree. It took her about 5 
years, because she was 
studying part-time but had an 
enormous amount of resilience 
and determination. I do credit a 
lot to her.”  

“I remember once, I went for 
an interview and they talked to 
me about my experiences and 
how I got to where I was. I 
began to realise while I was 
talking to the interviewer that 

half of the time, I was actually 
talking about my mother, 
because of the amount of 
influence that she had on me.”  

“I always thought that having a 
living example before you is 
something that is incredible and 
priceless. I feel lucky.” 

For Lilly, the most fulfilling 
experience was when she started 
working.  

“I think a big change came 
around when I got a job. Before 
that, I really didn’t feel that I 
belonged. But as soon as I 
started working I said yes, now I 
belong and everything will be 
fine.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

It was a long process getting to 
that state of mind because at the 
beginning I always doubted and 
questioned myself if I had made 
the right decision. We were living 
in poverty, depending on 
government payments and that 
was definitely not what I wanted 
or what I envisaged for my family. 

So once I developed my English 
skills and I started earning some 
money I also started to feel much 
better because I knew I would 
fulfil the reason why I came here: 
to make a better life for myself 
and for my children. I slowly 
became more confident that I 
would succeed. Therefore getting 
a job was an extremely happy 
experience for me and something 
that I will always remember as 
the beginning of good things 
happening in Australia for all of 
us.   

The biggest challenges 

“I think that most migrants will 
agree that the most challenging 
is to find your place and come 
to the point when you feel 
fulfilled”, said Lilly.  

“For me it was coming from a 
good life and going back to the 
bottom. Back home I used to 
be a professional and we had 
everything we wanted before 
the war happened. So going 
back to the beginnings has 
been the biggest challenge.”  

“Making friends has also been 
difficult. I remember that the 
only people I could talk to were 
my children, because no one 
else spoke my language and I 
couldn’t speak the language of 
the country I was in.”  

“I remember going to the post 
office to send letters because 
back then, we didn’t have email 
or the Internet, and the lady at 
the post office was trying to be 
nice to us because she realised 
that we were new and the first 
refugees in the area. She was 
trying to chat with us but I didn’t 
have a clue what she was 
talking about because I couldn’t 
understand English. It was so 
difficult because she was trying 
to be nice and I couldn’t 
respond. So, when I learned 
some English and I realised 
that I could understand what 
people were saying, I was so 
happy. I remember that I was 

“Being in a new place, I 

found it extremely 

difficult to get out of my 

cocoon. I barely spoke 

to anyone. It took me a 

while to even speak to 

my classmates.” 

“It was the same feeling all 

over again—new 

surroundings, new people 

and new faces. I didn’t 

know how to start talking 

to anyone.” 

“Once I started earning 

some money I also 

started to feel much 

better because I knew I 

would fulfil the reason 

why I came here—to 

make a better life for 

myself and for my 

children.” 
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listening to the radio and to the 
music in the car and all of a 
sudden I realised that I actually 
understood what that person on 
the radio was talking about.”  

Utta can recall two experiences 
when she felt discriminated 
against and not welcomed. 

“The first experience was when 
I was in high school. I was in 
the 9th grade and I started to 
play basketball. I developed the 
skills fairly quickly and I 
remember our team was 
chosen to go to a competition 
from which they would choose 
the best individual players to go 
into what I think was called the 
‘Med East’ group.”  

“I was one of the fittest in my 
team and I developed very 
good skills as well, but for some 
reason, I didn’t get selected to 
play for that group. The most 
heartbreaking thing for me was 
that they chose some players 
who didn’t have the skills or the 
technique. And I thought to 
myself at that moment, “hang 
on, why have I not been 
chosen?” I was so disappointed 
for not being selected even to 
be in the ‘possibles’ team.  I 
was very angry that I was  
left out.”  

“I remember feeling shattered 
and I asked myself if that was 
really how it felt when people 
were being discriminated 
against. But I realised that 
things were the way they were 
and it was about being able to 
get out of that situation with 
your head up and to stand up at 
the end of the day and say ok, 
it’s not fair that they didn’t 
choose you, but it doesn’t mean 
that you are limited by their 
decision. It gave me little bit of a 
push and it also motivated me. I 
decided that I would determine 
who I was and it wasn’t 

someone else and what they 
thought of me. That happened 
when I was about 14 years 
old.” 

“The other challenging 
experience was about three 
years ago when I was coming 
back from University. I was so 
tired after a very long and 
busy day. I got on the bus 
with all the bags that I was 
carrying with me, it was peak 
hour and the bus was very 
busy. There was a spare seat 
at the front of the bus and I 
looked around to see if 
anyone wanted the seat. It 
seemed that no one wanted it 
so because I was exhausted, I 
went to sit down.”  

“To my right there was an 
older man. I have such great 
respect for older people 
because I think they have so 
much wisdom and experience 
to share with us, the young 
people, and we can’t neglect 
or disregard what they have to 
say. I remember that on that 
day, we had a lecture on 
women’s health where we 
talked about caring for the 
elderly, which I found very 
interesting. So in that context, 
I was amazed by what 
happened that evening on the 
bus—I got on the bus I looked 
at the gentleman on my right, 
I politely smiled at him but he 
didn’t seem to respond. Just 
as I started to put my 
earphones in I heard him 

saying something. I thought 
he was talking to me, so I 
politely excused myself for 
not understanding and 
asked him to repeat. Then I 
overheard him again and 
the phrase that came out of 
his mouth was “I did not 
fight for you in the war”. I 
thought that I didn’t 
understand again what he 
had said but then he 
repeated it again.”  

“Right then, I had a lot of 
things going on through my 
head and I thought about 
getting up and say: “you 
have no right to say that to 
me because I did not 
choose to come to this 
place. I was more than 
happy where I was but it is 
not my fault that war broke 
out and it is not my fault 
that we were brought here. 
We were just seeking for a 
safe place to go to and that 
is what every human being 
would be doing at the end 
of the day if faced with a 
situation such as ours”. But 
I decided to refrain myself 
and not say a thing, 
because I still had respect 
for him and I thought that if 
it was ignorance that he 
was displaying, then one 
day, he would learn how 
rude and inappropriate he 
had been.” 

“For the first time since the 
incident in the 9th grade, I 

“But I realised that things are the way they are and it is about 

being able to get out of that situation with your head up and 

be able to stand up at the end of the day and say ok, it’s not 

fair […] but it doesn’t mean that you are limited by their 

decision. I decided that I would determine who I was and it 

wasn’t someone else and what they thought of me.” 
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“For the first time since the incident in my 9th grade I felt so 

unwanted. I have heard many people talking about 

experiences of racism and discrimination but I have never 

experienced it before the way I did that time.” 

felt so unwanted. I had heard 
many people talking about 
experiences of racism and 
discrimination, but I had never 
experienced it before the way I 
did that time. I had to keep it in 
as he didn’t seem like he wanted 
to hear anything. But inside me, I 
was so keen to tell him that if I 
had choice I would have stayed 
where I was before because 
despite the poverty and 
everything else, there were 
people who cared and we had 
that community feeling which I 
was unable to find in Australia. It 
was difficult not to say anything 
and to deal with it. I remember I 
went home and I called my 
Australian aunty to tell her what 
had happened. She encouraged 
me by saying that I would always 
find people like that in the world 
but that I had to continue to keep 
my head up.” 

“If we could treat one another the 
way we would like to be treated 
ourselves, we would be in a 
much better place.”                                        

What gives you hope and 
keeps you strong? 

For Lilly, hope is through seeing 
that herself and her family 
managed to find a better life and 
that her children are building 
something they wouldn’t have 
been able to do back home.  

“Here, they have so many 
opportunities in front of them. 
The limit is the sky. I think that 
here, you have the environment 
to try your best to achieve your 
goals, to settle and to start from 
the beginning. Even if my 
children were in Croatia now, 

they would still have better 
opportunities here.”  

“The war totally damaged 
the country and because 
most of the attacks 
happened on the Croatian 
land everything had been 
destroyed including the 
economy and the industry. 
The damage has still not 
been completely reversed. 
Even the fact that I came 
here when I was 33 and I 
was able to start from the 
beginning gives me hope to 
go further because I can see 
that I am achieving 
something. There is a lot of 
flexibility in Australia in terms 
opportunities to study and 
work. You can work or study, 
full-time, part-time or in the 
evenings which I think is 
amazing. It just makes you 
always wanting to  
achieve more.” 

For Utta everything changed 
in 2012. “The reason why I 
say this is because what 
gives me hope is actually my 
faith. Becoming spiritually 
born again changed 
everything, including the way 
I would see things. I started 

to believe that everything that 
happened to me from the time 
that I was born to the where I 
am today, happened for a 
purpose. We cannot control 
things like war or poverty but I 
believe God kept my entire 
family safe and somehow 
brought us to where we are 
now.”  

“That is what keeps me going 
every day when I wake up. 
Each morning my goal is that 
every time I step outside my 
door I will be a light to anyone 
who comes my way. 
Sometimes I fail at that but it is 
about being able to get up and 
keep going. Also it is not just 
about being a light but also an 
example by walking the talk 
and living up to my own 
believes. What gives me hope 
is the thought that one day 
things will be better.” 

If you put yourself in the 
position of your mothers, 
what would you say to your 
daughter? 

Lilly would say that everything 
is possible if you try  
hard enough. 

“You need to try, don’t give up 
and don’t wait for others to give 
it to you. It is great to receive 
help when you need it but it 
comes to the time when you 
have to be able to stand on 
your own feet and do it. This is 
what I am also saying to my 
boys.” 

Utta said “be the best that you 
can and treat everyone the way 
you like to be treated. Don’t be 
partial to certain people. Make 
sure you make the right 
judgements and not based on 
how you feel about a certain 
person.”  

Talking about the meaning of 
International Women’s Day, 
Lilly said that for her it was a 

“Here, they have so many 

opportunities in front of 

[you]. The limit is the sky.  

I think here you have the 

environment to try your 

best to achieve your 

goals, to settle, and to 

start from the beginning”. 
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very important day. 

“In Former Yugoslavia 
International Women’s Day was 
linked to Mother’s Day and they 
were both celebrated on 8 March. 
It was not just a recognition of 
mothers as we have it in Australia, 
but it was a recognition of every 
single woman in the world, 
regardless of them being a  
mother or not.”  

“It wasn’t a public holiday, but it 
was very well acknowledged. 
Each year organisations would do 
something special for their female 
workers, like organising lunches or 
buying flowers. It was similar to 
what happens in Australia for 
Mother’s Day in terms of getting 
presents, however, not only for 
mothers, but for women in 
general.”  

“I think it is a significant day even 
though here it is not 
acknowledged the way it should 
be. I believe a lot of people here 
wouldn’t even know about 
International Women’s Day, when 
it is and what is celebrating.” 

For Utta, 2014 was the first year 
that she celebrated International 
Women’s Day. 

“I was invited to talk from a young 
woman’s perspective at an event 
organised by a company in 
Queensland about what it means 
to me to be a young immigrant 
woman and about my journey 
here. They wanted to help their 
female workers understand more 

about the migrant and refugee 
women’s experiences.”  

“To be honest, it was a privilege to 
talk to this group of women, of 
which the majority had never 
heard before about what a refugee 
or an asylum seeker was and why 
we came here. I felt it was a good 
opportunity to show that we bring 
with us a vast experience and 
knowledge, that we contribute to 
the Australian society and that we 
are not just a burden.”  

“From my perspective as a young 
woman, I have seen the power of 
women being brought together 
many times and I have seen what 
they can achieve due to their 
resilience. I look at a lot of the 
South Sudanese refugees and I 
can tell that a lot of the most 
resilient ones have been the 
mothers. The mothers have been 
the ones carrying, bringing up their 
children, and getting them to 
where they are today. They still 
face unlimited challenges but they 
always get up and they keep 
going. I suppose that for me the 
celebration of women is significant 
so they can be acknowledged for 
their great contribution. And it 
should not just be one day.”  

  

Want to read more women's stories? Please visit:  

http://www.fecca.org.au/aboutus/fecca-advisory-committees/womens-
advisory-committee/womens-stories-project 
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