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“My  name  is  Behnam  and  I  fled  from  Iran  to  the  Netherlands  because  of                
my  sexuality.  Living  in  an  asylum  seekers'  center  at  first  I  thought  I  could                
discover  my  identity,  but  instead,  I  was  laughed  at,  harassed,  and  bullied              
for  my  sexuality,  but  also  for  being  quiet.  Some  of  the  people  who               
harassed  me  were  Iranian,  which  makes  it  ironic.  Most  people  flee  Iran              
because  of  the  persecution  or  oppression  against  their  religion  and  not             
because  of  their  sexuality.  I  flee  from  my  country,  hoping  for  a  safer  life,                
and  then  I  end  up  in  this  situation.  I  tried  to  start  the  conversation  with                 
them,  but  it  was  in  vain.  When  I  asked  for  help  from  the  Central  Agency  for                  
the  Reception  of  Asylum  Seekers  (COA),  the  other  residents  refused  to             
cooperate  and  the  only  thing  the  COA  told  me  to  do  was  not  to  go  to  the                   
kitchen  anymore  and  that  they  only  help  me  if  I  get  beaten  up.  Because  of                 
this,   I   started   to   isolate   myself   in   my   room.   

During  the  IND  procedure,  it  often  happens  that  they  ask  for  more              
documents  from  your  home  country,  such  as  a  birth  certificate,  driver's             
license,  or  military  service  card.  Because  that  way  you  can  prove  who  you               
really  are.  I  gave  this  to  the  IND  three  years  ago,  with  the  expectation  that                 
I  would  get  it  back.  When  I  received  a  positive  message  after  a  year,  the                 
IND  told  me  that  they  had  lost  my  documents.  I  immediately  went  to  the                
police,  they  said  that  my  Dutch  identity  card  was  sufficient.  But  I  lost  faith                
in  the  system  because  of  this.  Because  now  I  can't  go  back  to  my  parents                 
if  something  happens  to  them.  I  can't  prove  I'm  their  son.  It  was  the  only                 
connection  I  had  with  them.  And  that's  important  to  me.  The  IND  asked               
what   more   I   wanted,   “become   a   Dutch   citizen   or   not?”   

When  I  got  my  own  apartment  I  didn't  dare  to  go  outside  because               
of  my  trauma  in  the  asylum  seekers'  center.  I  have  experienced             
considerable  culture  shock  in  the  Netherlands  for  a  long  time.  I  still  find  the                
religious,  cultural,  and  communicative  differences  difficult  to  deal  with,           
even  though  I  have  overcome  my  fears.  I,  therefore,  isolated  myself  for  the               
new  chapter  in  my  life,  but  I  didn't  want  that  at  all.  I  would  have  liked  a  lot                    
more  guidance  and  help  for  dealing  with  this,  so  that  I  could  better  deal                
much  better  with  these  differences,  so  that  I  could  have  integrated  more              
quickly   into   Dutch   society.”   


