MIGRATION ASSESSMENT
In Tibet the Government want people to have no freedom.  The country is a democracy and all we want is to have freedom, eg leaving the country etc.  It is very un-safe to be in because the whole ‘freedom’ situation is causing the country to have wars.  Three are guards walking around the streets and most probably every household owns a gun.  I fear that when my children are walking to school, they will be injured, perhaps even shot.

Money is a big issue of my life in Tibet, as well as the wars about democracy.  I have very little money and for my hard-working job, I get paid pennies.  Our home is un-hygienic and cramped.  If find it hard to look after my four children.  After my wife passed away, it has become a hard task and my parents are the only people who can look after them during my work hours.

I decided to come to the UK as a legal Asylum seeker.  I planned to have my family in Tibet with my parents so I could earn money and bring it back to them.  I wanted to learn new things, possibly become a teacher and teach in my own country.  I had thoughts of teaching my own children because of my fear for their journey to school, but the democracy wars could have finished by them.  Tibet could become safer and some of my children would have grown.

Before I began my journey to the UK I had to apply through the British Embassy for a visa, which included a work permit, a date to return back to my own country and various other things.  I was luckily granted the visa and then I could apply to stay after that period finishes.  This is otherwise known as ‘immigration control’.  At the UK airport I was given a short interview, the interviewer officers asked me questions about the journey to the UK and what issues I had in Tibet.  I told them about the nervous long flight and how I felt; shaken, apprehensive, excited etc, but then I explained my terror about 10 years ago in Tibet.  I told them, ‘I was a Tibetan man who spoke out about freedom against the government, the government arrested me for six years, which was in fact quite extreme.  We then moved 500 kilometres away to a less commercialised area.  In prison I was brutally treated like a slave’.  The interview went surprisingly well, which meant I could stay in the UK for a limited time.
The immigration officers requested that it would be less hassle if I stayed with somebody.  I told them I had a friend living in the UK that had helped me sort out many of the above documents and papers.  He picked me up from the airport.  It was quite a fascinating reunion, I heavily appreciated everything he had done for me.  After sorting out plenty of important things, I finally had settled in.  I felt like the King of the World and I was quite shocked to hear my friend moaning about how small his house was, he showed me some bigger houses and I was completely overwhelmed.  

I decided to enter a College and enter a teaching course.  This was an enormous step for me, everything was so exaggerated and hard.   People kept on giving me funny looks in the street because of my clothes and the way I looked.  I didn’t realise migration would be such a big step.  I had my hopes up for the teaching job but I was unsure I would ever settle in this country. 
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