
The girl who is a symbol for change 

 

A girl lived in a small village in Northern Afghanistan, surrounded by rugged hills and vast stretches of 
farmland. Her family was not wealthy, but they lived comfortably with enough food to eat and a small 
cozy home. She had always been a curious and bright child. She loved books and learning, often reading 
stories under the shade of a pomegranate tree near her house. But in her village, girls didn’t go to 
school. Education was considered unnecessary for girls, especially when there were other tasks to be 
done, like fetching water, cooking and helping with the farm. Her parents loved her deeply and wanted 
the best for her. But like many others in the village they believed that girls should prepared for 
marriage and family life, not education. However, her spirit could not be contained. She had big dreams 
that she wasn’t ready to give up on. Every time her younger brother went of to school her heart ached. 
She would watch him walk with his schoolbag, his face filled with excitement for the lessons ahead. 
She would ask him about what he learned when he returned, and he would patiently tell her 
everything, even though she wasn’t able to attend school herself. 

One day, after hearing another story about how a girl from a nearby village had become a teacher. She 
made a decision. She would learn, even if it meant breaking the rules of her village. She started by 
sneaking into her brother’s school in the afternoons, sitting quietly at the back of the classroom. Her 
brother didn’t know and neither did the teacher, but her thirst for knowledge grew every day. 

At first it was difficult. She was shy and nervous, worried about being discovered, but she had a fire 
inside her that kept her going. She learned how to read and write, starting with the letters of alphabet, 
then small words, and eventually reading entire stories. The teacher noticed her presence and rather 
than scolding her, he secretly encouraged her, giving her extra lessons in private after school. He 
admired her dedication, knowing that girls in the village were rarely given the chance to learn. 

One afternoon, her secret was discovered. Her parents were furious when they found out. She had 
been attending school in secret. They didn’t understand why she would risk so much for something 
they thought was unnecessary. Her father, especially was upset. “This is not our way” he said. “Girls 
belong at home not in school. You should be helping your mother, not wasting time with these books.” 

But she didn’t give up. She stood firm and spoke from her heart. “Father, I want to learn because I 
want to help others. If I can learn, I can be a teacher. I can teach other girls like me who aren’t allowed 
to go to school. I want to make our village better to help people in a way no one else can. 

Her words struck a chord with her mother, who, though hesitant, quietly supported her. After much 
discussion, her father, though reluctant, finally agreed to let her continue her studies. The condition 
was that she would attend school only during the evening hours, after the household chores were 
done. 

She worked hard, balancing her studies with the responsibilities at home. Over time, her dedication 
began to pay off. She became not just a student but a role model for other girls in the village. Slowly, 
the community began to see the value of education for girls, especially when the witnessed how her 
knowledge was making a real difference in their lives. She helped her neighbors learn how to read, 
write and manage the finances better. She shared health and hygiene lessons, and gradually, her 
efforts started to change the mindset of her village. 

Year passed and she became the first girl in her village to attend high school. Eventually, she became 
a teacher, teaching not only in her own village but in surrounding communities as well. Her students 
were both boys and girls, and she always made sure to encourage the girls in her classes to dream big 
and pursue education no matter the obstacles. Her journey wasn’t easy but her perseverance, courage 
and belief in the power of education helped transform the lives of many. She became a symbol for 



change, not just in her village but in the broader region, inspiring many young girls to fight for their 
right to learn, to grow, and to live a life beyond the confines of traditional expectations. 

This story represents the power of education and the courage to challenge societal norms. It highlights 
the importance of believing of one’s dreams and fighting for them even when faced with opposition. 
Like many young girls in Afghanistan and around the world, her determination can inspire others to 
pursue their goals despite the challenges they may face. 

 


