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A Message from the Editors

Brave Whispe

M Uloacl =2ola Deanship of Student Services
A AJMAN UNIVERSITY Counseling Unit

O

It is with deep pride and heartfelt admiration that we present this special edition of VOICES Magazine,
titled “Brave Whisperers.”
In this issue, we open the door to the lived experiences of students with disabilities—young voices that have
long spoken with strength, courage, and quiet determination. Through nine powerful narratives, five in English and
four in Arabic, we are invited into the inner worlds of individuals who continue to navigate challenges with grace,
resilience, and an unshakable spirit.
These stories are not merely personal reflections; they are acts of bravery. Each writer has generously chosen to
share a part of themselves, offering us the chance to listen, learn, and grow together as a more compassionate and
inclusive community.
Our hope is that Brave Whisperers will not only inspire you but also remind you of the strength that lies in
vulnerability, the beauty of difference, and the power of storytelling to unite us.
To every student who contributed, thank you for trusting us with your words. And to every reader,
we invite you to read with openness, reflect with empathy, and carry these voices with you
beyond these pages.

With gratitude,
Editors, VOICES Magazine
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changed. It was a sunny afternoon, and | was playing
football with my school friends. The game was intense,

and | remember running fast toward the ball. But then,
my friend kicked me near the medial malleolus, and |
fell. It didn’t seem like a bad fall—people fall all the

time while playing, right? Yet, something about this
fall felt different. | screamed in pain—the kind of pain

Turning Fragilitv mSEhTf‘égEl(lj/ﬁ,lire\\?lehnolniot\)giv go cold. My leg hurt so
Into Strength

Fortunately, my father was watching me while |
played. He rushed to the field. He didn't say a word -
just picked me up and drove straight to the hospital. |
could see the worry in his eyes, even though he tried to
stay calm for me. My leg had swelled up badly. When
we got there, the doctors quickly took me in for an
X-ray. When they saw the results, they said | had a
compound fracture in the leg and would need surgery.
At that moment, my parents and | thought it was just a
normal sports injury. These things happen, especially
to active kids.

| had the surgery, and the doctors said it went
well. Then came the hard part: six long months
of recovery. | had to stop everything - no
football, no playing outside, no school for a
while. My world suddenly became quiet. | spent
hours lying in bed, learning to walk again, and
watching from my window while other kids
played. It was tough, but | stayed strong because
| believed it would all be over soon, But it wasn't.

After | healed and returned to my normal life,
Of course, you have heard of superheroes like Spiderman, ~ something strange started to happen. | began getting
Iron Man, and Aquaman. They're brave, strong, and save  hurt easily - too easily. A small fall would lead to a
the world with their powers. But have you ever heard of  big bruise. One time, | simply bumped into a table and
the Glassman? ended up with another fracture in my thigh.
Well, that's me. My name is Khaled Hatem, and I'm proud
to call myself the Glassman. But unlike the heroes inthe My parents grew worried. They visited many doctors,
movies, | didn’t choose to become one. God chose me, and  hoping to find answers. Finally, one of them suggested
| had to learn how to be strong, not through superpowers, ~ we do a full-body scan. That day is still clear in my
but through pain, struggle, and hope. memory. The doctor walked in - serious and gentle.
He looked at my parents and said, “Your son has a rare
| was born a healthy, active child. My parents always  condition called Osteogenesis Imperfecta. It means
said | had endless energy. | loved racing with friends and ~ his bones are extremely fragile. Even small injuries
playing football every chance | got. | was the kind of kid ~ can cause serious breaks.”
who never sat still. | laughed loudly, ran fast, and believed  He then looked at me. “Your bones are like glass,” he
| was unstoppable. My childhood felt like one long summer  said softly. “We must be very careful.”
full of freedom and happiness. At first, | didn't fully understand what it meant. But my
Then, one day, when | was ten years old, everything parents did.

My mother started to cry quietly,
holding my hand. My father -
always strong and calm - sat there
in silence, his eyes filled with worry.
| could feel the change in the air.
Something heavy. Something real.

As days passed, the truth sank in. |
realized this condition wasn't going
away. | wouldn't just «get better.»
| had to live with it. | had to live
knowing that every step | took
could be dangerous. | was crushed. |
thought about all the things | might
never do again - play football, run
freely, ride a bike. | thought, «What
kind of life will | have now?»

It would have been easy to give up.
To stay in bed, feel sorry for myself,
and cry forever. And yes - there
were tears. Many. There were days
| hated everything. Days, | couldn't
understand why this had happened
to me. But somewhere deep inside,
a voice kept whispering, “This isn’t
the end.” So, | made a choice. |
chose not to let the disease define
me. | chose not to live in fear. | chose
to fight back - not with fists, but
with purpose.

And that's when | discovered
something that would change my
life: photography.

At first, it was just something to
pass the time. My father gave me a
small camera, and | started taking
pictures from our window - birds on
trees, sunlight falling on rooftops,
the way shadows moved throughout
the day. But slowly, it became
something more.Photography
wasn't just a hobby - it was a way to
connect with the world. Through my
camera, | saw beauty | never noticed
before. A flower blooming. A child’s
smile. An old man feeding birds in
the park. These were stories waiting
to be told. Every click of the camera
gave me purpose.

Even when | couldnt run, | could

still move - with my eyes. | could
capture moments, feelings, and
memories. Photography made me
feel alive again.

Over time, | began sharing my
photos  with others.  Friends,
classmates even teachers started
noticing. Some told me my photos
made them feel something: peace,
joy, even inspiration. That meant the
world to me.

Studying at Ajman
University isn't

just an experience
it's a privilegestill
unfolding.

Photography helped me heal, not
just physically, but emotionally.

It gave me hope. It reminded me
that even when things are broken,
beauty can still exist. But | didn’t do
it alone. | was lucky-blessed, really,
to have people who supported me
every step of the way.

My classmates never made me feel
different. They included me, helped
me when | needed it, and treated
me with kindness. My teachers
and friends encouraged me to keep
exploring my talent. My doctor
was patient and understanding,
guiding me with care. And my
family especially my parents never
stopped believing in me, even when
| doubted myself. To all of them, |
say thank you from the deepest part
of my heart. And of course, | want to
give special

thanks to Dr. Abdulmunem
Mohammed Qabalan. He was the
one who noticed what was wrong

with me, and because of him, | got _

the help | needed. I'm really thankful
for his care and support.

Moreover, | must express my love
and gratitude to my country - the
United Arab Emirates - which
has paved the way for People of
Determination across the world
to overcome their disabilities and
succeed.

And to my beloved university, Ajman
University - thank you.

These are not just places. They
are pillars of support for people
like me. They believed in the
strength and potential of People
of Determination. They gave us
opportunities, education, and hope.
Because of them, | turned my
pain into purpose.  They showed
the world that a disability is not a
weakness — it>s a different kind
of strength. Today, I'm still the
Glassman.

Yes, my bones are fragile.

But my spirit is not.




That is not heard but seen

My name is Rayyesa. | am
20 years old and a first-year
student in the Graphic Design
department at  university.
| have severe hearing loss
and wear a hearing aid. |
rely heavily on lip-reading
and facial expressions to
understand what’s happening
around me. I've learned that
listening is not only done with
the ears, but also with the
heart and eyes.

On a warm autumn morning, |
stood at the public bus stop on
my way to the university.

| was observing the people
around me — some were
laughing, others speaking
loudly — while | stood quietly,
holding my bag, watching, and
thinking. My heart was filled
with fear.

That day was not an ordinary
day - it was my first day at
university. The first step in
the journey of my dreams
— a step | had waited for
years to take. Yet, anxiety
outweighed the excitement.
All the way there, | kept
thinking about the students I'd
meet, the lectures I'd attend,

and the professors who knew
nothing about me. | suffer
from severe hearing loss and
use a hearing aid. | also have
speech difficulties that make
communicating a challenge
every time. What frightened
me most was interacting with
other students: Would they
understand me? Would they
accept me? Would | seem
strange or different?

When | reached the university
gate, it felt like stepping onto
unfamiliar ground, surrounded
by unknown faces and
surroundings. | slowly made
my way toward the Graphic
Design building. Everything
around me felt crowded —
the faces, the voices, the
movement. But inside, there
was silence. | felt completely
alone in the midst of the
crowd, like | was in a different
world compared to school.

| entered the lecture hall for my
first class — “Fundamentals
of Graphic Design” — and
sat in the front row. | tried to
focus on the professor’s lip
movements to understand, but
the fast pace of the lecture

and the general noise made
it hard to follow. | left the
class feeling broken and sad. |
knew | needed help, but it was
difficult for me to ask.
“Fundamentals of Design” was
one of the subjects | was most
excited about, yet it became
one of the most challenging.
| would return from lectures
with many questions and no
answers.
One night, after silently crying,
| decided to write a short
message to the professor:
“Good evening, Professor,
I'm Rayyesa from the design
department. | have severe
hearing loss and wear a
hearing aid. | find it difficult to
follow the lecture in the hall.
Could you help me?”. The
reply came quickly and kindly:
“Hello Rayyesa, Peace be upon
you. Thank you for reaching
out. 'm happy to help. Come
to my office after the lecture.”
And indeed, he scheduled
weekly office hours for me
every Tuesday. From that
day on, my weekly meetings
with the professor became a
turning point in my studies.
We would sit together; he
would draw out concepts for
me and use visual examples to
explain ideas.

S
e~

He spoke slowly so | could
read his lips, and always
encouraged me to express
myself through design. He
would explain concepts using
illustrations and teach me
step-by-step how to apply
lessons on programs like
Photoshop and lllustrator.
He was more than just a
teacher — he was a true
support.

| never felt less than
others with him. He always
encouraged me and believed
in my abilities.

| clearly remember when he
told me: “Art doesnt need
a voice -it needs a feeling
translated into work.” Those
words stayed with me and
gave me strength whenever
| felt weak. “Design doesn't
need words — it speaks
through the work itself.”
Thanks to his support and
understanding, my skills

began to improve significantly.

| completed my assignments
carefully and stayed focused
during practical tasks.

Design became my way of
expression — | felt like | was
speaking through colors and
shapes instead of words.
Then, | decided to go to the
Office of Student Life myself
and submit medical reports
explaining my condition. |
requested special support,
and they responded quickly.
| was granted extra time in
exams and provided with tools
that helped me study better,
like a special committee and
help with reading questions.
Over time, | started
participating in  university
activities. | worked with teams
to design posters, and | no
longer feared students’ stares
or my speech difficulties. | was
speaking my own language —
the language of color, ideas,
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“Art doesn't need a voice . . .
it needs a feeling translated into

work.”

and design.

Then the end of the year
came, bringing with it stress
and anticipation. | logged into
the university portal to check
my grades, my heart racing.
When the results appeared...
| smiled.

| had earned a B+ in Graphic
Design. My eyes welled up
with tears as | remembered
everything | had gone through
— the fear, hesitation, effort,
and  determination,  But
my journey didnt end with
that success. Weeks later, |
participated as a volunteer in
the “Al-Warageen” exhibition
for second-hand books at the
Sharjah City for Humanitarian
Services,  designing  book
covers. | submitted one
of my designs inspired by
the concept of “Expressive
Silence.”

After a few days of waiting,
it was announced that my
design had been selected for
one of the books on display
at the exhibition. | felt an

Scan to discover my world

00 0%

A

indescribable pride seeing my
cover printed on a real book,
displayed for people to see.
This experience taught me
that disability is never a
barrier to achieving goals
— it might even be the very
path to discovering great
abilities within us, just waiting
for someone to give them a
chance to speak out. And here
| am today, finishing my first
year at university.
| will continue my journey with
confidence and determination.
Design is my language — it
is my voice, heard by everyone
without saying a word.

And | will continue.. to
achieve my dreams and design
my future.

\
\

tismy Volce |

A

A _

\

heard by everyone without saying

>aword
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1 NEW BHAPTER

MY J?URNEY ROM INDIA TO

Life is full of turning points—some expected, others
entirely unforeseen. For me, the most defining
chapter beganwhen [ left my home in India to pursue
my studies at Ajman University in the United Arab
Emirates. As someone who uses a wheelchair, this
transition was layered with excitement, uncertainty,
and hope. Little did | know that this move would not
only reshape my academic journey but also enrich
my life in ways | never imagined.

Back in India, | always dreamed of studying
abroad. | was passionate about learning, driven by
curiosity, and eager to explore the world beyond the
houndaries of my hometown. Yet, like any major life
decision, this one came with challenges. Traveling
alone, adapting to a new country, and integrating
into a foreign academic environment—all while
managing life in a wheelchair—felt daunting at
first.

But when | got my acceptance letter from Ajman

University, everything changed. It wasn't just about
crossing borders; it was about stepping into a new
world of possibilities. The decision to move to the
UAE was not made lightly, but deep down, | knew it
was the right one.

Arriving in the UAE was surreal. The warm breeze,
the towering palm trees, and the city’s unique blend
of tradition and modernity instantly fascinated me.
But what stood out even more was my first day on
campus.

Ajman University didn't just welcome me—they
embraced me. From the moment | entered, | felt
seen, respected, and valued. The campus was
thoughtfully designed with wheelchair-accessible
paths, ramps, elevators, and automatic doors. It
may sound simple, but for someone like me, those
small architectural details represent freedom and
independence.

But it wasn't just the infrastructure that impressed
me—it was the people.

| remember the first time | met the Chancellor
of Ajman University, Dr. Karim Seghir. There
was a calm wisdom in his voice, and his warm
smile made me feel instantly at ease. He asked
about my goals, my interests, and what | hoped
to achieve at Ajman University. Moreover, his
sense of entrepreneurship and leadership
inspired me deeply.

Dr. Karim Seghir has set the tone for what |
would soon discover was a community built on
respect, compassion, and genuine care.

The teachers here are not just instructors—
they are mentors. From the very beginning,
they made sure | had everything | needed to
participate fully in class. Whether it was seating
arrangements, providing notes, or offering
one-on-one sessions when | needed help, their
support was unwavering. The administrative
staff were equally attentive, always ensuring

Dr. Karim Seghi
| would soon di
respect, co

my needs were met without
making me feel like a burden.
University life isnt just about
academics - it's also about
the people you meet along
the way. At Ajman University,
I've had the chance to connect
with students from all over the
world. It's @ vibrant community
where cultures, backgrounds,
and languages come together.
I've made friends from Africa,
Europe, the Middle East, and
beyond - each bringing their
own stories, perspectives, and
laughter into my life.

At first, | was nervous about
making friends. Would they
treat me differently? Would
they hesitate to include me
in activities? But those fears
melted away quickly. Whether it
was sitting in the café discussing
assignments  or  planning
weekend outings to the beach, |
was always included.

One of the most memorable
moments for me was during AU
Global Day. Students wore their
traditional attire, served food
from their home countries, and
shared cultural performances.
Seeing my new friends enjoy
and ask about my Indian culture
was heartwarming. In return, |
got to taste dishes from Nigeria,
Lebanon, and the Philippines,
and even learned a few words in
Arabic and French!

Studying at Ajman University
has been a new experience
in every sense. The teaching
methods are modern, engaging,
and technology-driven. There’s
an emphasis on critical thinking,
real-world  applications, and
interactive learning—very
different  from the  more
traditional methods | was used to
back home.

At first, adjusting to the
academic  expectations and
the new curriculum  was
challenging. But with the
guidance of my professors
and the encouragement of my
classmates, | found my rhythm.
| started participating more in
class, asking questions, and even
taking the lead on group projects.
What | particularly love is
how every lecture feels like
a conversation, not just a
monologue. The professors here
encourage curiosity, value each
student>s voice, and create an
inclusive learning environment
where no one feels left out.
Being in a wheelchair often
means navigating a world that’s
not always built for you. But
Ajman University goes above
and beyond in ensuring that
students with disabilities are
not just accommodated -- but
empowered. From automatic
door systems and wide elevators
to accessible restrooms and

designated parking spaces, every
detail is thoughtfully considered.
Moreover, the Office of Student
Life regularly checks in with
students  with  disabilities.
They listen, respond quickly to
feedback, and genuinely care
about our comfort and success.
Whether | need extra time
for exams, access to specific
software, or  transportation
support, they are always ready
to help.

This level of attentiveness has
givenme a sense of independence
| hadn't experienced before.
| can move freely around the
campus, attend all my classes,
and participate in extracurricular
activities without worrying about
accessibility.

There are moments that stay
with you forever, like the time
my classmates surprised me
on my birthday with a cake and
a handmade card signed by
everyone. Or the evening we
all stayed late at the university,
helping each other prepare for
finals, sharing snacks and stories
from home.
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My Story with
the Challenges
| Faced During
My Education
as a Person of
Determination

| am Hassan Faisal Abdullah from
the Kingdom of Bahrain, a person of
determination. | suffer from hearing
and speech impairment and have
a congenital heart condition. This
is my story and the challenges |
faced from my childhood through
university.

During my childhood, | always felt
like a stranger in this world. | didn't
understand anything. My mother
was the only one | could hear and
understand, through her facial
expressions and lip movements. |
learned from her about the things
and tools around me. She used
to draw in a sketchbook for me
and taught me some letters and
objects. | developed a curiosity for
knowledge and learning. | always
remember my mother holding my
small hands, taking me from one
clinic to another, from hospitals
to special education centers, to
receive speech training and learn to
recognize things.

Sometimes | felt pain in my chest,
but | didn’t know what it was and
didn’t pay much attention because
| was too focused on writing
letters and drawing. | loved it and
became passionate about learning.
My mother was my first school—
whenever | had a question, | found
the answer in her expressions and
face.

At the age of eight, | underwent
some medical examinations in
preparation for starting school after
finishing kindergarten. During one
of those medical tests, while my
mother was sitting near the doctor’s
desk and | was watching her face, |
saw sadness change her features,
and tears started falling from her
eyes as she spoke to the doctor.
It was as if she were begging him
or pleading for something. | didn't

That was when
| understood
that a person’s

strength is
not in their
body, but in
their will &
determination.

understand what was going on.
After returning home, my mother
and father went into a room. | didn't
know what was happening until
my mother hugged me and, with a
trembling voice and sadness on her
face, spoke to me.

She said, “You love learning, and
you're happy and excited to learn,
right?” | said, “Yes.” | was happy to
hear her say that. She replied, “Then
we have to visit the doctor every
month to get treatment and receive
injections so that you can learn and
succeed, reach university, get a job,
and hold a high position.”

My mother linked education, pain,
and treatment together and drew
for me the path of perseverance
and success. She taught me to
face challenges with patience and
strength, pushing back against all
disabilities with strong willpower.
That was when | understood that a
person’s strengthis notin their body,
but in their will and determination.
| began my painful treatment
journey. | received a very strong and
painful injection every month. My
mother suffered more than | did—

* e

My Journey as a Person of Determination

bearing my pain and hiding her
tears from me. This continued for
several months. Then | realized that
the chest pain | had been feeling
was real.

The years passed, with visits to
hospitals, special speech therapy
courses, speech and hearing clinics,
and cardiology clinics. Eventually,
the treatment was paused after
| traveled with my parents to the
Republic of India for more tests and
treatment. There, | learned | had
a congenital heart condition. The
doctor told me | could live a normal
life, but recommended taking
some pills when | felt chest pain
and emphasized the importance
of annual cardiology checkups and
avoiding stress or emotional strain.
After returning from treatment,
my mother received a letter from
Bahrain's  Ministry of Education
informing her that | had received a
scholarship to a special education
school in the State of Kuwait under
the patronage of UNESCO.

My mother was very happy—her
feelings were mixed between worry
for my health and the joy of seeing
me take the first step toward a
successful, bright future.

She traveled with me to Kuwait
to ensure my accommodation and
the learning environment were
suitable. She reviewed everything,
met with specialists, and explained

my medical condition to them. Once
she was assured, it was time for her
to leave.

She hugged me tightly, hiding
her tears as usual. But | could see
what was in her heart through her
expressions. She said to me:
“You are now standing at the first
step of success, of knowledge
and learning. You must challenge
everything and climb this ladder
until you reach the top, with
patience and strength. My son, you
will succeed—this is my hope in
you.”

| endured and faced all difficulties.
| felt the pain of loneliness and
being away from my parents. |
moved between school, the dorm,
occasional trips prepared by our
supervisors, school assignments,
and speech therapy sessions. |
became passionate about learning
sign language, which | picked up
from my dorm mates—some of
whom had the same disabilities
as me (hearing and speech
impairment), while others were
deaf, mentally disabled, or from
different places like Bahrain and
Oman.

At times, | suffered from bullying,
which caused tightness in my chest
and heart palpitations. | hid

this pain from my supervisors out of
fear that they might take away my
scholarship and send me back to my
country for health reasons.

But | had a strong determination
to learn and earn my certificate. |
faced many challenges, and each
year | overcame them and grew
stronger.

| loved my school, respected
my teachers, and tried hard to
understand my lessons and fully
absorb  them.

Then came one of the hardest
moments of my life—I received the
news of my father's death. | had
been deprived of living under his
care and protection. His death was
the biggest sacrifice | made for the
sake of learning. The news hit me
like lightning.




Your father is gone, but
his dream lives in your
heart

| returned to Bahrain to attend his funeral, and | felt immense pain for my
mother who had become alone. Despite her grief, she stood tall and turned
to God. She told me:

“Your father is gone, but his dream lives in your heart. You must fulfill your
father's dream, graduate, and earn your degree.”

With these words, | gathered myself despite my young age. | persevered,
struggling between the pain of being away and the hope inside me.
During every vacation, | returned to Bahrain and visited my cardiologist
with my mother to ensure my heart was okay. But | always chose hope
over pain to overcome it.

My heartache never left me, but | hid it from everyone, including my
mother, so | wouldn't weaken her spirit. | fought and struggled for the sake
of that certificate.

| spent ten years studying in Kuwait. In the final years, the COVID19-
pandemic emerged—aone of the biggest challenges | faced. But | continued
my education and didn't let the virus stop me.

| returned to Bahrain and completed my studies remotely. When the final
exam approached, | had to return to Kuwait to take the exam in person.

| traveled, took the exam, succeeded, and received my high school
graduation certificate from Kuwait. Kuwait played a big role in helping me
complete my studies and begin my journey to success.

My mother was overjoyed—she was the one who deserved all the credit.
But my ambition didn't stop there. | enrolled at the University of Bahrain
and attended classes. However, | faced difficulties because the teaching
style didn't suit my medical condition.

S0 | traveled with my mother to the UAE to find a university that suited
me.

There, we found Ajman University, which matched my needs as a person of
determination. The professors were very understanding and gave me a lot
of support. The university also provides a %5 tuition discount for students
of determination.

They hold regular meetings with parents to ensure the best for the
students and include parents’ opinions in updated study plans that better
serve students.

And now, | have completed my first year at Ajman University.

The challenges still continue—for me and for my mother, who lives with
me—and we still struggle with the cost of living.

But I continue to challenge all obstacles until | obtain my university degree.

* From Silence to
JUCCESS
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CHALLENGE
DOES NOT
GANGEL
AMBITION

My name is Omar Abdel Rahman. 'm 19 years
old, and | am a person of determination. | was born
with a physical disability that has required me to use
a wheelchair since | was a child. Many people see a
wheelchair as a limitation, but for me, it became my
wings — my way to move forward. As a child, | tried
to understand why my body moved differently.

Why couldn’t | run like the others? Why couldn’t |
stand on my own? But even with all that, | never
once saw myself as less. Maybe | moved slower, but
my dreams always moved faster than anyone else’s.
The wheelchair was never a prison. It was my
freedom. | learned to control it, to move fast, to live
fully. There were challenges — in school, in public
spaces, even in homes not built for someone like
me. But | faced every challenge with a smile.

My mom was always by my side. She supported me
not only physically, but emotionally. She used to
say, “Omar, your chair doesn't define you. Your mind
and your heart do.” Her words always brought me
hack on track whenever | felt tired or lost.

My older sister was my guardian angel. She
prepared my supplies, reviewed my lessons with
me, and stood strong when | felt weak. We had a

connection that needed no words — just there. | wanted to attend a university
one look from her could lift me back up. — not just any university, but one

| grew up learning how to adapt. | learned
how to move, how to be independent, how
to ask for help without shame, and how to
help others even while sitting down. When
| entered school, | faced curious stares
and sometimes pity. But | worked quietly

— letting my results speak
for themselves.

| needed more time for
exams, some assistance
in getting around, but |
was always ahead in spirit
because | believed that
disability doesn’t live in the
body — it lives in the mind.
There  were days of
exhaustion, days of
disappointment.  Times |
felt my body failed me, or
that society wasn't built for
someone like me. But | always
reminded myself: “You're not
weak — you're different. And
different changes the world.”
| reached high school and
decided to prove — to
myself first, then to the
world — that | could
achieve anything. | worked
hard, stayed up late,
studied for hours. And
thank God, | graduated
from high school with
distinction — first in my
class.

[l never forget that
day — seeing my mom’s
tears, my sister's proud
smile, and the applause
around me. | was on my
wheelchair, but my head
was high, my heart was
full, and | could see my
dream right in front of me.
But my dream didn't stop

The
wheelchair
was never a

prison. It was
my freedom.

that would see me as a student full of
ambition, not as a special case. | applied
to Ajman University — and | got in. The
acceptance day was a day of celebration,
a day that felt like a rebirth.

Today, | am a student at Ajman

University. | move through
the halls in my wheelchair,
take part in lectures, meet
new classmates, and
build real friendships and
connections with people
from all  backgrounds.
Being at university is
more than just attending
classes — it's a space
where | prove myself,
my ability to engage, and
my impact. Every day
here is a new step in a
journey that began with
challenges and continues
with  determination..
| realized | wasn't just
studying — | was sending
a message. A message
that challenge doesn't
cancel ambition. That
sitting in a chair doesn't
mean sitting out from
life. | learned that my
voice matters — and
that my story can open
doors for others just as
they opened for me.
| am Omar — and this
is my voice. The voice
of strength, of someone
who doesn't believe in
“impossible.” The voice
of a young man who
didn't walk, but ran with
his dreams.
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A Visual ;
' story
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- “Tolerance”

Abdul Razzak Ali Alhazir is a student at the College of
...Humanities and Sciences. Through his artwork, he aims to convey

a-message of peace and joy, reflecting hope and positivity.
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