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LIVING LEVEL-3:

THE STORY OF AYOUNG AID
WORKER FIGHTING HUNGER AND
FEAR ON THE FRONTLINE
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LEVEL-3 EMERGENCY RESPONSE

An -3 Emergency is the UN classification for the most severe,
large-scale humanitarian crises. The decision to designate an L-3
Emergency is based on multiple criteria: scale, urgency, complexity

of the needs, and the lack of domestic capacity to respond.

At the time of this writing WFP was responding to five simultaneous L-3s.
Syria, South Sudan, CAR, Iraq and the West African Ebola outbreak.

Additionally, WFP is responding to emergencies in
DRC, Ukraine, Boko Haram affected areas, Libya, Yemen,
and the Horn of Africa. Taken as a whole, it is an incredib|y

taxing time for the global humanitarian community and
funding shortfalls threaten a reduction of activities in
several severely stressed regions.

For the populations they serve, there is no other relief.



Growing up we had a
_ small farm with a few

humble apple trees in

Lpstate New York.

It gave me

the impression
that the world
was bountiful
and easy:

But it’s a lottery isn't it? Where you're
born...the forces that align against your
happiness. All just a roll of the dice, really.

PART 1I:
FEAST INTERRUPTED

T'M SO, SO PROUP OF YOU, LEILA...
T ALWAYS KNEW YOU'P USE YOUR
ARABIC TO HELP TIE OUR FAMILY'S
TWO CULTURES TOGETHER.

AND HERE WE ARE...
SENDING YOU OFF
TO MAKE THE WORLP
A BETTER PLACE.
WHAT AN AMAZING

TIME THIS WILL BE
FOR YOU.

BUT IM
NOT GOING TO
LIE, BABY..IM
NERVOLS...

My name is
Leila Helal.

T leave for Irag
in the morning.
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- JUST BE 1
C'MON, 8, And this
MOM, IT'LL RS :ﬁ;%l‘zzy;i is not my

BE FINE.

LOVE YOU SO
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I don’t want to
start my story
nere. Please...
let’s go back...

And certainly we mustn’t start here.
Haven't we all seen enough of this? g -
L
~ :
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THis will come
s SOON ENoUgh.
: Too SooH.

Here. Yes. Perfect Let’s
start here. When our lives
were still comprehensible.

s| A gathering at my '
brother’s house
outside of town.




w| He’s being
k‘ijnz!_ fobda,vha
This is my wife, Hakima. THiS is my son, \good big brother.
Ob’viouslyywe’re o’/-c,iaer ;Z:n Naser, and Letting her kick
when we first met but her my daughter; the ball with him.
swiile is still young and Shereen. ~
lovely. As you can see.

No one wishes to be understood solely by their struggle.
So this is what T want the world to see first

SAMEERA?
il IS EVERYTHING
\ ALRIGHT?

GOT A TEXT
FROM A FRIEND
IN TAL-AFAR...

If only for - \ DHESH S
a fleeting | ) COMING.
mowment:

AUGUST, 2014.




My brother and niece and most BIAE
of the other young adults decide ;

to go back to town and fight [\
alongside the Pgshy

BE SAFE,
BROTHER.

But I can see

in Hakima’s eyes.

If T stay and fight
for everything we've
built she fears she’ll
never see me again.

Her eyes
break my

NASER GO we call friends in town.
/ Many are heading for the
SEE IF YOUR AUNT 1ar ; /
HAS ANY BAGS SHE Sinjar Mowuntains, so that’s
CAN SPARE. WE'LL where we’ll go too.
GRAB AS MLICH
FOOD AS WE
CAN CARRY.

But I'm wortied about
driving the road. I'm
— afraid we’ll get caught
Up in some immovable
exodus and overtaken.

= -

I decide we
Should walk straight
for the mountain.
As the bird flies.
Abandoning the
car and avoiding
the road.

I have never
claimed to be
a wise man.
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on the job for " Y.
amost wo - )
ths now. o s e
e N & : want but T still felt
AND THE lost somehow; like
FOOD VOUCHERS? T needed purpose.
HOW ARE THEY
WORKING OUT
FOR YOU? That'’s what I told
myself anyway. That
was my narrative.

LUGHTER-IN-LAW HAS
MOVED IN WITH US. IT'S
NOT ENOUGH FOOD
FOR EVERYONE--

BREAK, BREAK, g neiilin i : I'M SORRY,
BREAK. SECURITY - ~ g N v ONE MOMENT,
MESSAGE TO ALL = [ - WY
STAFF IN FIELD 3 : 1
EMERGENCY

PLEASE BE INFORMEL, THERE

My romantic thesis,
“the spiritually lost
comes to the aid of
the physically lost”.
TUrns out to have
been just a bunch

ARE MILITARY CONFRONTATIONS
IN AND AROUND SINJAR. ALL
STAFF IN THE AREA SHOULD
LEAVE IMMEDIATELY UNTIL
FURTHER NOTICE.




By the time I got
here there were

already over a wmillion
displaced people
scattered across
northern Iraq.

At first I tried to imagine it happening to we.
Losing everything. Mom and dad and the house
and the apple trees.

| |
. 1/

I came here to be as human
as possible in the face of
profound inlumanity.

That number

continues to spike.
In the face of it my
youthful angst now
seems embarrassing.

Enduring the
violence. The
mirder. The
evacuations.
And worse.
Far worse.

Isn’t it
N enough that it's
happening to
these people?
8 Shouldn’t their
value be equal?

To understand. To bear witness. To help carry
the burden. To seek the other in myself.

And myself
in the other.

NEXT...
A PARENT’S
NIGHTMARE



THIS is
our family
ar home
in Sinjar
village.

There is no
Home now.

& the word
leaves my




No/
VON'T TAKE
MY CHILPREN,

PLEASE!

NASER! BE
BRAVE, SON!
TAKE CARE

OF YOUR

SISTER!

T don’t know if
staying on the
road would have
saved us or not




doesn’t keep
the immense
regret from
my heart

The next day we

Join the thousands > T
fleeing up the g e
mouUntain. o

We don’t ask one
another whar there
is to live for now,
or why we still Fun.

We hear the iR .
Peshwierga have .~ =~ ! o A T TR

. ; i = VRl MASSACRE. IF
retreated. (P o DML . ) YOURE NOT OUT

Sinjar village BYﬁooﬁggg.’VE
now belongs W
fo pDa'esh. o\
T feel that
my brother

and niece
are dead.




Sometimes I imagine
I see my son and
daughter amongst
the other children.

But it’s just in my
mind. T'm as hungry
fo see them again as
my body is for food.

Hakima and T are
burnt by the
harsh sun. '

we languish. SR
Wwe feel abandoned.

Then, when things are past
their worst food begins to
fall from the sky.

The day before
they dropped
flyers telling us
to be ready for
falling objects.

That alone is a
sustenance, the
realization that
our lives matter.

In that moment
full of promise,
T allow myself to
dream of seeing
our children again.




When the Peshmerga
break the line and begin
the evacuation of the
wiountain, many choose
to stay and fight for our
right to be on this land.

i After a time in the

[ truck, we are flown
5 by helicopter to a

wilitary base north
of the wiountains.
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As soon as we land we’re given
; food packages that we can carry.
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Hakima and T have
been moved to the
| city of Dahouk.

' g/oa/ numanitarian G

—COMMILINITY.

we live with
several other
yazidi families
in a leaky half
constricted
compound.

Back home T

was a teacher.

Here the refugee "
Situation makes. . =
finding any work . &5
impossible. -




At night we sleep in
a windowless cargo
container for shelter.
The darkness is
oppressive.

Hakima answers the || On the other end of
phone in Kurdish. the ling far away they

WHAT?
HOW?/ HOW AM
I SUPPOSED TO

PAY THAT?

respond in Arabic.

BABY?!

SHEREEN?! YOU CAN HAVE

HER BACK. FOR TEN
THOUSAND U.S. OR
YOULL NEVER SEE
HER AGAIN.

SHEREEN!!
KHALAD, IT'S
8 SHEREEN!!
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But this is the first time
we’'ve gotten a call from
an unkrnown riumber.

Wwhen I hear
my son’s voice it
feels like dawn
warmth

after

a long

night

hope? Whart
does it mean

fo lose it? To )
regain it?

The wen who took
our children call often.
we answer every time,
JUSt in case.

Wwe cry less

and less. Our
Sorrow grows
wiore and wiore.

Hakima cannot
bring herself
to answer it
I barely can.

I ESCAPER
IM WITH
SOME OTHER
BOYS IN THE
MOUNTAINS.

LISTEN TO
ME, SAVE YOUR
BATTERY! TURN YOUR
PHONE OFF. STAY
ALIVE...JUST FOR
ONE MORE PAY.

TURN THE
PHONE ON AGAN
AS SOON AS THE
SUN GOES POWN
TOMORROW, SON.
T'LL CALL YOU
THEN!
WE

WILL SEE YOU
AGAIN, NASER! YOU
UNPERSTAND?! WE

WILL SEE YOU
AGAIN!




I have come to think
that everyone just needs
something to live for.

If all you're doing
Is-surviving, then
there’s just no
room for hope.

But if you can get
even a little help
along the way...

...anything
can seem
possible.

ON THE JO:
|/ WITH WFP
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When Mosul {4 . ""' :
fell in June of : : - !
B 2014, I was on = i x
’ ; /s - H In ‘Comfort class” no
Bl vy first flight N A - less...(a last minute

Surprise upgrade
from mom and dad).

T knew this airpotrt from
trips to visit family in Egypt.
It was once a gateway to
childhood adventure for me.

M ow it felt i
unfamiliar. ) f

The lights

were too bright
Everything felt Just a mall
sterile. on the edge
of calamity.

e,
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T needed '
fo go fo ~-MILITARY
work. CONFRONTATIONS IN
: AND AROLIND SINJAR.
WA o | ALL STAFF IN THE
T Al AREAsHOULD Leave
v ){ o IMMEDIATELY LINTIL

FURTHER NOTICE. _ 4 55

T've been in Iraq less than two [
~=—_ months and it's happening [
- again. Now we’re nownere\

WE'LL 6O
BACK TO THE LN
COMPOUND, GET A
READ ON THE
SITUATION.

...but it’s the
first time I've

been in the field
auring something
like this, so I head
for the cars.

SUP, NASRAW?/ BEST
DRIVER N IRAQ!
WHAT'S GOING

DAESH IS
MOVING ON

SINJAR. WHERE'S

YOUR RAPIO,

YOU GUYS
ARE GIVING
ME A LIFT
BACK.

YALLA!
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In one room = 3
they chase =
intelligence, Ay

trying to get a =
lock on Sinjar’s %
ground truth.

By the time we get
back to base multiple
briefings are already
in progress.

oy

R

In another,

— WFP security is
— concerned with

aid workers
in dangerous

I'm a junior VIAM (Mulnerability Analysis
and Mapping), but I'm rolling with Jess
and Yousif from the Comm Team.

!

\{i«. proximity to
-__.ln n Nk _| the action.
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X The guy who didn’t talk to OH 6000,
g Us the entire car ride back HEEEEAEJLS% R
5 £ ducks into a room where DOOR BEHND  /
~ e they’re working out food
L distribution strategies.
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PRESS WILL
BE LOOKING
FOR STORIES, SO

e i
-

LET'S HELP 'EM
OUT AND KEEP

b AN EYE OUT

FOR PEGS.

It's their job to
let the world
know what’s
going on here.




Foulr months later.
we're at two million
displaced Iragis and
a quarter wmillion
Syrian refugees in
northern Iraq alone.

They are dentists,

architects, engineers,
housewives, laborers.
Mothers and fathers.
Sons and daughters.

r

TWED = all B4 G I, .' [N X ,
‘B el  gall <1 22 7 N .-
cser L, {7 1\ R

i L T And we're

trying to feed "
every single
one of them.

P

It's my job to go out in the field and engage the people. To hear
their concerns and discover their needs.
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But all
it really
means is
that T
listen.

Today we’re
traveling the
area where Syria,
Turkey and the
occupied areas
meet before it
gets truly cold
and we start
losing people
fo exposure.

MOM SAYS
TMNOT AN
ARAB! T'M
A KURP!

OH YEAH?

WELL, TM e
AN ARAB. CAN COME LOOK! /.
WE STILL BE NE HAVE A %

FRIENDS? o S
: LITTLE GARDEN =
AND SOME =/

WHAT DO
I pO? ALL OF
MY DAUGHTERS
HAVE BEEN TAKEN.
T HAVE NOTHING
TO LIVE FOR, YOU
UNPERSTAND?

PIGEONS!

Northern Iraq is the only part
I've seen, but it’s beautiful.
I think of our farm back in
New York. Of my apple trees.

4 Of how things that
= SR once seemed so far
el apart have had their

e distances dewolished.

LIKE DURING
THE WAR,
YOUSIF?
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'THERE WERE RATS. THEY WERE SCARED TOC. VERY ACTIVE.
SOMEONE ALWAYS HAD TO STAY UP TO KEEP THEM OFF LS.

IT'S A
HARD THING TO
EXPLAIN. SEEING
YOUR COUNTRY
PISMANTLED.

After lunch we head
for the Turkish border
crossing. The closer we
get the wore oil tanker
and trucking traffic we
get caught up in.

IWASN
BAGHPAD FOR
'SHOCK AND AWE". MY
FAMILY ANP T, WE WERE
IN AN LUNDERGROUND
SHELTER. WE STAYED
POWN THERE
FOR DAYS.

'"WE TOOK A TV AND
A GENERATOR POWN
THERE AND PLAYED
XBOX IN SHIFTS WHILE
THE BOMBS DROPPED."

WONDERING
IF IT WILL EVER
COME BACK. TRYING
TO DO WHAT YOU
CAN TO HELF.

A few times I imagine
T can actually smell the
methane in the ground, bur
it’s just my imagination.

Here buses flow daily
from Turkey into Iragi
Kurdistan carrying
refugees from the
besieged Syrian city

of Kobane.




These people fled Syria into
Turkey but now hope they’ll
be better off in Iraq.

1

Before we leave

Zhe /gaqi Ku/;a_’ish
order police o

chief invites {j‘ “"\??r

us to tea in 1 = .
his office. - :ﬂ
: (<) 12 pnd
by, \ k ” (AR
e J/
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Here they’re given food medicine, a bed
for the night then put on the buses.
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{1 - (Ny's i
= ke A
' . Ry
. T Oon his
= = wall is a
A= . portrait
b N Y A of Iraqi
B > “':k Kurdistan
R = _ President
N g = /' Barzani
ml | o 1 with Bush
, ' from 2005.
WE NEED MORE FOOD,
EVEN POSSIBLY MOBILE
KITCHENS. THE AID
PACKETS ARE SIMPLY
NOT ENOUIGH.
1 L
e
-
b
T - -
o i
1.14 | o

Jess tells him we’ll do our best but we’re in the middle
of a funding shortfall and it’s impacting everything.

BY NOW
IT'S MOSTLY THE
OLP ANPD THE SICK,
OR PEOPLE WHO
STAYED OUT OF
PRINCIPLE.




We miiss the landing but Ordinarily LUINHCR would be registering them
catch the newly arrived and WFP would be giving them food. There
Yazidi coming down the would also be busses to transport them.

hill from the pad.

But when we Qef fo the
landing pad we see why
we haven't been alerted.

FIND SOMEONE IN
CHARGE, LEILA. SEE
IF THEY'RE BRINGING
ANY MORE PEQOPLE

OFF THE MOUNTAIN




NO. NOT
TOPDAY. BUT WE
PULLED A BUNCH OF
CHILPREN OUT OF
ENEMY TERRITORY
ABOUT A WEEK
BACK.

THEY
ESCAPED
ON THEIR OWN.
BRAVE KIPS. SOME
PARENTS FROM
PAHOUK WERE
HERE TO MEET

People. On the
move. Each one
with a story.

YEAH?
YOU HAVE
A FAMILY

NAME?

We don’t krnow it atr the time, but these men are just
hours from taking part in the Sinjar offensive that
will break the insurgency’s hold on the mountain.
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Their’s will be the first truly decisive victory
over Pa'esh in Iraq to date. The battle will be
news all over the world.

And though it is
thankfully very few,
Sowe of these wen
won’t be alive by
the end of today:

If they’re
registered with
us, maybe I can
find them through
the Pahouk
sub-office.




The most fundamental thing
you can do to keep a human
being alive is feed them.

That mission takes

many forms. Some

of us fly planes, haul

food, organize camps. And
some of
us collect
stories.

I've learned that telling your story
to someone, making sure the human
conversation doesn’t leave you out of it..

To that end, there’s over two wiillion individual
tales of suffering here in northern Iraq.

T chase them. T
look for the truth. ﬁ»‘" Fueled by
i a desire to

P [ hear every
&‘/i _ single one.




The Yazidi boy’s

name is Na@ser. His
parents are Hakima
and Khaled.

DAESH
TOOK SHEREEN,
MY LITTLE SISTER,

AND ME FROM
MOM AND
DAD...

'f‘iﬁ

THE FIGHTING
WAS STILL
GOING

WE WERE
ROUGHT BACK TO
OUR HOMETOWN
OF SINJAR...

B &

I'm Leila. T'm here With me is our Iragi we’re in a shigping
for Naser's testimony comminications team container turned into
Sso my org can better and a Kurdish translator living quarters.

Understand the

from the Dahouk office. 2 Naser’s family
ground truth. j

Home row.




THEY PUT LS WITH OTHER oneskore AL reves. TN ey
HOSTAGES IN A STRANGER'S NI SSEL  THCEY ARE LIKE THE MAFIA ARE WORSE,
HOLISE. A YAZIDI HOUISE. 7. e\ N AMERICAN MOVIES. 2
SOMEONE WHO WAS 4 : ; =
DEAD, T GUESS.

ACTUALLY.

THAT FIRST NIGHT ZAESH MEN
TAKE A FEW OF THE YOUNG
GIRLS INTO THE BATHROOM.

NASER!!
WHAT'S
HAPPENING?!

WHEN SHEREEN COMES
OUT SHE IS PIFFERENT.
SHE DOESN'T SPEAK TO
NASER AGAIN. NOR POES
SHE LET HIM TOUCH HER.

THE NEXT DAY THE APULT
MALE PRISONERS ARE
TAKEN OUTSIDE, INTO
THE COURT YARPD.

AFRAID THAT
WE WoULD
BE KILLED
NEXT.
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Here the Shereen is P
women and taken away .
girls were again. Bur - b But Naser says
separated this time she s ! - he didn't cry.
from the doesn’t call EeS . =
boys. out Naser’'s | e
e name. o =
B =
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THE NEXT [ B Naser is fa/;e;z to the

1 [ town of Talafa. 1o a
A/X\EO RA%GHE@;;%TS ) ! W school with a barbed
OF OTHER BOYS 4 T W wire fence around it

T HADN'T SEEN
BEFORE ONTO

BUSSES. i) | Ay I The remainder
) ! of his time here

he will be fed

only bread,

twice a day.

Here they are
also given all
black clothes.

SEE/T STILL
HAVE THE PANTS
THEY GAVE ME.
THEY'RE PRETTY
cooL!

THEY MADE
Y LS TAKE QURAN
CLASSES. WE HAD TO
MEMORIZE A PASSAGE
ADAY. F T DIDNT RECTE

MY PASSAGE EXACTLY

RIGHT, T WAS

PLINISHED.

T UNPERSTAND
ARABIC...BUT T SPEAK
ONLY KURDISH. SO T

OFTEN MISPRONOUNCED
2 MY PASSAGES...

As Naser tells
me this, T think
of my mother’s
wiother, my Nonna,
reading to me from
the Quran during
summer visits

to Egypr

.IF THE
HOUR OF RECKONING
FALLS UPON YOU AND
YOU ARE HOLDING A
SEEPLING IN YOUR
HAND, PLANT THE
SEEDLING...

And T think
of the peace
it brought
to me.




SOMETIMES
THEY TOOK SOME
OF US OUT TO THE

HIGHWAY TO TRY

AND TRAIN LIS!

Naser
likes the
rifle.

S5 1t gives him a

5| sense of power
h5 | in g powerless
situation.

DONKEY!

STOP
PAYPREAMING!

T OVERHEARD THEM TALKING.

THERE'S NO CLASS TOPAY

BECAUSE OUR TEACHER, HE
WAS KILLED IN THE WAR.

o= S

It is obvious to
me that violence
is & virus. Highly
contagious.




YOUR CLASSES
ARE STALLEP FOR A
TIME, NASER, BUT IF YOU
CONVERT RIGHT NOW, WE
WILL LET YOU REJOIN
YOUR FAMILY.
COME. LET
US MAKE YOUR
SOUL RIGHT
WITH GOP.

IF YOU

TAKE MY

SISTER AND ME

BACK TO MY MOM

AND DAD, T WILL

N ONVERT And the

beatings
become
worse.

A LB after his refusal to

A convert his military

o training stops (while
for some others it

intensifies).

Over the course of a
wonth Naser tries to
run twice. Both times
they capture him.

It is the second
beating that

scares him
the most

zuring the beating Naser wonders
if this is finally how and where
he will die. -

After the beating he
can no longer stand
Up Straight No longer
Sleep through the night
because of the pain.




L -1 .
NOW T \ = {~
MUST MASSAGE u
NASER'S BACK EVERY } - .
NIGHT JUST S0 s : ’ in
THE BOY CAN GET &) AND HE
COMFORTABLE \ ¥ i ” DOESN'T REALLY
ENSOSEGSPTO =3 SLEEP. NOT WELL.
. L. % =Y HE KICKS IN THE
/04| —— “ DARK. HE FIGHTS
s % THINGS IN HIS
\\:\ ) SLEEP.
I J
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. C'MON,
BUT THEN, el ' LET'S LEAVE! IF R
IN NOVEMBER, ALL 3 THEY SHOOT US ¢ te By
THE ADLLTS SUPDENLY ’ THEY SHOOT Yo~
WENT OFF TO FIGHT us! L 3
AND LEFT JUST THE e i :
BOYS, THE ONES X & =
THEY TRAINED, TO iy - 2
GUARD UIS. Things must've been =
: going badly for Da’esh in B
the area at the time if
they were drawn so thin. =
———— - g 7 '! P
b L] 2 e Z
WAIT! ‘?gp\ A
NASER! L= - i
) R 5 _ ’ '5
N, 1 ¥
hat =
3 .
; - s
TAKE THIS ’
PHONE. THOSE OF
US WHO WORK
IN THE KITCHEN, The group of PLEASE!
> WE HAVE boys walk right AU iavAl-
MANY. up fo the gate. ? YOU ESCAPE! YOU'LL ..
: NEVER GET AWAY
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WFP is the world's largest humanitarian organization
and the UN's frontline emergency relief agency.
Each year WFP assists over 80 million people.

Current|y there are more than 3.2 million c|isp|acec|

Iraqis and 245,000 Syrian refugees in Iraq.
All are in need of food.

One Future #ZeroHunger by 2030.
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in December of 2014.
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