
1 
 

 

 

The story of Morteza Dehghani 

 

 

I’m Morteza Dehghani, 40 years old, from Iran. In Iran, I was a businessman. I owned a large 

construction company with 150 workers and I had a private driver. Life was good for me. I had 

money, three houses, cars, a wife and a daughter. Her name is Ainaz. She is nine years old now, and 

she is living with me, here in the Netherlands. 

But I started having problems with my wife. That ended in a divorce. After we separated, my 

daughter lived with me. That is normal in Iran; according to the law children belong to their father. 

But I kept having problems with my ex-wife and with my family in law. They reported me to the 

authorities. They accused me of doing things against the government, against those in power. I was 

arrested and put in prison. There, they tortured me. 

Unfortunately, what happened to me is not uncommon in Iran. If people have problems with you, 

they can accuse you of acts against the authorities, and they will come after you. When I heard that I 

was to be arrested again, I fled the country. That was a very quick decision; I immediately packed 

some luggage and left with my daughter. Because I was very afraid to end up in prison again. We 

went to a good friend of mine who lives in Turkey. 

I lived for almost four years in Turkey. I helped my friend, who is a dentist, with his business. 

Therefore, I also speak a little Turkish now. But I didn’t feel very welcome as an Iranian in Turkey. I 

was not allowed to have a job, for example. Fortunately, I still had enough money to live. Money 

from my business in Iran. I often was worried, though. Worried about my safety and that of my 

daughter. Turkey is still very close to Iran. My family in law could also travel to Turkey. Moreover, I 

converted to Christianity. Taken all things together, I was not feeling safe at all. 

I reported to the UN in Turkey and asked for a safe place in Europe. But they could not help me.  

Because of the dangers, I decided to flee to Europe and ask for asylum. I wanted to go to England; I 

have some distant relatives there. 

We travelled to Istanbul and from there to a small island where we got into a boat to cross the 

Mediterranean to go to Greece. The crossing was scaring. There were about fifty people in one 

inflatable boat. Luckily, I had been in boats before, also with my daughter. Therefore, the trip wasn’t 

that strange for her and she did not panic. During the boat trip all luggage went overboard. 

Otherwise we had surely sunk; water kept coming into the boat. But we all arrived safely in Greece. 

From Greece we travelled further, helped by smugglers. When we arrived in the Netherlands, I gave 

up the idea to travel further to England. That journey would again be illegal and I didn’t want to put 

my daughter in any more danger. It is difficult for me. I raise her on my own, as a man, while girls 

need a mother, of course. 
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At this moment I’m waiting in St. Jozefzorg, the shelter, for a permit to stay, a verblijfsvergunning. I 

have good hope that I will get the permit. I told the IND everything: about the threats of my ex-wife 

and my family in law, about the torture, and about me becoming a Christian. Taking good care of my 

daughter is now my main task and worry. She is everything to me. I always keep my eye on her. 

There are so many different people in St. Jozefzorg. 

My daughter, Ainaz, is doing well. She goes to school and her teacher is very satisfied about her 

progress. She learns the language quickly. When Ainaz is at school, I sport and follow Dutch classes 

sometimes. I also go to church regularly. 

The picture I had in mind of the Netherlands, seems quite correct. It is a good country. Everyone 

treats each other with respect, and there is freedom. If I’m allowed to stay, I just want to be a good 

citizen. I want to be a part of the country, make a contribution. I can do that. I’m flexible, I adjust 

easily. In Iran I had everything: houses, cars, money. Here, I have nothing. But I will build a new life to 

give my daughter a good future. 

As soon as I have my permit, I want to start our live here. Now, it feels as if my life is at a standstill, 

even worse: it feels like going backwards. But, with Gods help, I can start working or perhaps start 

studying. I also would like to find a wife and marry. Then my daughter will have a mother again. But 

the most important is that we are here safe and free.  It should be like that all over the world. That is 

most importance: that everyone respects each other and gives each other the freedom to live their 

lives in peace.  


