
Bereket’s visit

I saw you crossing my daughter’s house door.

Even though I prepared her for the moment, I felt my heart shacking because

you were the last person to hold her Dad’s hands after each torture session in
those Ethiopian jails.

The last person to whisper a friendly word in his ears.

I imagine him asking you to never forget.  To search for us and tell us his suffering.

Did he tell you about his favorite time with our daughter Nohemee?

We would take a walk in Asmara’s streets and the two of them would sit on the
sidewalk if our child saw a bug. I would stare at them and wonder what was so
fascinating about bugs’ life.

Berhane always said “it is not the bugs, it is the quality time I spend with my child”

Did he tell you how he would hug
and shelter us each time the enemy
was firing as many bullets as
possible in Babylon Street right
below our windows?

Did he tell you he whispered to his
children “I will come home soon”
when the enemy’s secret service
was pushing him down the stairs of
our house and taking him to a place
of no return?  The kids long for his
hug to this day.

Bereket, you came to visit us and
my daughter told you that she
dreams about her Dad.

You told her these words on January
20, 2016 – 38 years after Berhane’s
murder:

“Your Dad is a hero”!
You could not say more because she cried. You felt like crying too. So did I.  You
told her that her Dad always talked about his children and me and the love he
shared with us.

You told her that he was the friend of all friends. A brother to all brothers. A father
figure for the young Eritreans in the same jail. His blood on the ground of the jail
we long to bow to and cover with flowers.

Nohemee Berhane and Bereket Abraham (Wedi Mekonnen)
Crying for Berhane and remembering his heroism and the high price

Berhane paid for our freedom,  Maryland January 2016
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We thank you Bereket Abraham for your long journey to search for me and my
family.

Berhane was right when he told us “An Eritrean is never alone”
My family and I are not alone. We have you and many Eritreans like you looking
over us. Dedicated to Bereket Abraham (Wedi Mekonnen) a loyal Eritrean who kept
his promise to my late husband Berhane Tesfamariam.

Kiki Tzeggai

28 January 2016

Similar letters by Kiki Tzeggai Click here

በረኸት ኣይጠለምካን
ምስቶም ዝተቓለሱን ህይወቶም በጃ ዝሃቡን ተቓሊስካ። ንእስነትካ ከፊልካ፡ ምስቶም ዓለም፡ ካብ ስቓይ ከድሕኑ ዘይከኣሉ ግን
ነታ ንፈትዋ ኤርትራ ዓድና ነጻነት ዘምጽኡላ፡ ምስኣቶም፡ ቃልሲ ኣካይድካ ኢኻ። ንሞት ዓይኒ ንዓይኒ ጠሚትካያ። ንብርሃነን ከም
ብርሃነን ኣጆኹም ዝበልካዮም፡ ካብ ዘስካሕክሕ ማህረምቲ ኣብ ሸላ ዝተደርበይሉ ጊዜ፡ ቁስልኻ ረሲዕካ ቑስሎም ዝሓከምካ
ኢኻ። ኣብታ ዝነበርኩማ ቤት ማእሰርቲ፡ ብቓላት ክትገልጾ ዘጸግም ኣስካሕካሒ ስቓይ ሓቢርኩም ኣሕሊፍኩም። እቲ ዝፈትዎ
በዓል ቃል-ኪዳነይን ጽላለይን፡ ብርሃነ፡ ኣብ ዝሃለወ ሃልዩ “ ” ይብለካ ኣሎ። ኣነ ድማ፡ ነታ ንዓይን
ዝፈትዋ ውላደይን ካብ ርሑቕ መጺእካ ዘጸናናዕካና፡ ክብረት ይሃብካ እብላካ።

ስእሊ ብርሃነ ምስረኤኻ፡ ኣብ ጥቕኡ ኴንካ ተምበርኪኽካ “ ” ምባልካ፡ ንዘልኣለም ክቡር ኩን
እናበልኩ ኣነን ደቀይን ናይ መዋእል ዕዳ ከምዘሎና እሕብረካ።

እዛ ክብርቲ ዓድና ኤርትራ፡ ህሉዋት ተጋደልትናን እቶም ዝተበጀዉ ዘይርስዑን ሒዛ እያ ከቢራ።

ብርሃነ ተጋዲሉ፡ ንሃገርና ተሰዊኡ። ንስኻ በረኸት’ውን፡ ተጋዲልካ ንገድልናን ጽንዓትናን ትነብር ኣሎኻ።  እተን ባንዴራታትና
ንዘልኣለም ኣብ ነጻ ንፋስ ኤርትራ ዘምበልበላን፡ ከምኡ’ውን እታ ሕልሚ ኣብ ተግባር ዝጸደቐት፡ ሳላ ኩሉኹም’ያ ይብለካ።

ሓብትኻ ኪኪ ጸጋይ
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Bereket Abraham (Wedi Mekonnen)
Paying his respect to Berhane Tesfamariam after 38 years

Maryland 2016 – Nohemee Berhane‘s residence

Bereket Abraham’s Testimony Click here
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