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I, Jane Smith, being duly sworn, affirm the following is true:

1. My name is Jane Smith.  I was born on [Date] in [City], Honduras, although my birth certificate indicates that I was born on [Date].  I am a citizen of Honduras and I fled to the United States for protection. 

2. This affidavit was prepared with the assistance of my pro bono counsel, Sanctuary for Families, to support my application for asylum.  I am still working with pro bono counsel to gather all relevant facts and I reserve the right to supplement this declaration at a later date.  I am fluent in Spanish.  This affidavit was read to me in Spanish before I signed, and I fully understand its contents. 

3. I am applying for asylum due to the abuse that I suffered at the hands of my former partner, John Brown.  I call him John.  During our relationship and after I ended it, he threatened, insulted, raped and beat me until I was unconscious because I am a woman and because I opposed his control.  I also witnessed his constant abuse towards the children.  When I reported his abuse to the police on multiple occasions, they either did not respond to my call or if they did, they did not do anything to protect me. 
   
4. I am seeking asylum in the United States to protect myself from the further abuse, or death, that I know would result if I returned to Honduras.  In [Date], even though we were no longer living together or in a relationship, John came to my house to brutally beat me and left me unconscious.  After I called the police, he was arrested but released the same day because they did not want to do anything against him.  I was left with no choice but to take my two younger sons and flee to the United States to save my life.  Since my escape, John has threatened to kill me for leaving and taking our two sons with me.  I have heard from my family that he has continued to search for me.  Based on everything he did to hurt me in the past, I know that he would carry out these threats if I return. 
 
Childhood

5. I grew up in Honduras in extreme poverty.  I lived with my father, Cxx Smith, my mother Bxx Smith, and my siblings: Mxx Smith, Jxx Smith, Dxx Smith, Yxx Smith, Axx Smith, Ixx Smith and Exx Smith.  I had a sister who was born before me and who was called Jane Smith.  She was born on [Date] and died when she was a few years old.  My parents did not register her death.  When I was born a few years later, my parents gave me the same name as my deceased sister and her birth certificate instead of registering my own birth.  When I was about __ years old, my mother told me that my true date of birth was [Date].  I have used the date of birth on the birth certificate I was given because I have no other document showing that my true date of birth is [Date].  

6. My father was abusive towards my siblings and me.  He never took care of us and I remember that he drank a lot.  I was scared of him.  My father worked in the agriculture fields with other men.  He would often bring his friends home to drink.  When I was about __ years old, one of my father’s co-workers sexually molested me.  He would follow me to the bathroom, take off my clothes, and touch me. Once, when he took me to a shack outside of our house and told me he was going to do things to me.  I was terrified and did not understand what was going on. He began touching my private parts.  At that moment, my brother came into the shack and saw us.  Had he not interrupted him, that man would have raped me. That was the last time he abused me. 
   
7. What I remember the most about my childhood is one night that my dad came home drunk.  My mother was sick and was out of the house for about a week.  I was about __ years old.  I had been cooking for my brothers and we had eaten dinner already.  We were all scared of the dark and of being alone in the house and used to sleep together.  My father came home drunk after midnight.  He woke me up because I had to give him some food.  I started heating up his dinner.  He asked me why we were all sleeping in one bed and I said that we were scared.  I was starting to feel uncomfortable and I tried to go back to our bed but he told me to go with him instead.  I suddenly began trembling and became afraid.  I did not know what to expect.  He forced me to go to his bed.  I immediately curled up at the bottom of the bed next to his feet but he dragged me by the legs and turned me around.  I did not understand what was happening and I said that I wanted to go back to my bed.  He said that I had to stay with him, he took off all my clothes and he began touching me all over my body.  By then, I was crying and asking him to stop.  He told me to shut up and that nothing he was doing was wrong.  He told me that I could not give my private parts to anyone before he could have me first.  I remember responding that I did not want to and that I was just a little girl.  He did not care and began rubbing his penis on my private parts.  He then said that I could not tell any of this to my mother or she would die.  That night traumatized me.  I hated my father even more after this.       

8. From the time I was a little girl, I grew up witnessing my mother’s submission to my father and I remember thinking that I did not want this for myself.  Even though my father insulted her and yelled at her, she was obedient and submissive towards him.  My father would come home in the middle of the night drunk with his friends and he would wake up my mother and she had to make food for all of them.  My mother was resigned and did everything he wanted her to do.  I always thought that I did not want to grow up and become like her.  I remember telling my mother that if this was the life of an adult woman, I never wanted to be one.  I also remember my mother repeating to me that the purpose of a woman’s life was to be obedient to her husband because he is the head of the household (“la cabeza del hogar es el hombre”).  I would respond that this was not just and that women also had rights.  My mother would just say that this is what life is when you get married.  My mother would never leave my father even though he never treated her with any kindness or respect.  In every respect, she was nothing more than his slave.  I remember thinking that I did not want to get married because I wanted to be able to freely leave my partner if I was not happy in the relationship or if he did not treat me correctly.  I thought to myself that it was not normal or just to have to stay in a submissive relationship and be abused by your partner.  

9. In Honduras, it was also difficult for a girl to receive an education.  I went to school for three years until I was about __ years old.  I loved going to school.  I enjoyed learning and I wanted to work to provide for myself.  However, my father told me that all I needed to learn at school was how to read and write my name and that was enough.  So when I was about __ years old, he told me that I was no longer allowed to go to school.  My mother did not mind that I went to school because I was young but she did not have the authority to allow me to continue attending school.  My father told me that women do not go to school and had to stay at home.  I did not agree.  I asked for another explanation of why I was not allowed to go to school and he ordered me to shut up.  I said that it was not fair that all my brothers could go to school and that neither my sisters nor I could go.  He began hitting me and told me that if I did not want to be in the family home I could just leave.  It made me sad, and still does.  I wanted someone to support me to finish school.  I even remember wondering what would happen if I ever got the opportunity to go to university and what a good feeling it must be to go there.  I wanted to become a nurse.  Around that time, I remember that there was a woman from a community in __ called ___ who went to high school and university, graduated when she was about 80 years old and died the following year.  She wanted to show other women in Honduras that you could still learn at any age and to pursue a passion.  She achieved what she wanted and I admired her for that.  She gave me and other women in Honduras hope.    

10. The day that my father told me I could no longer attend school was the last day that he hit me. I left the house to find a job and provide for myself and he could not hurt me anymore. I moved into a doctor’s house in [City] to take care of her baby while she was working.  The doctor was called Lisa.    

11. That same year, my mother became seriously ill and my father abandoned her and my seven siblings.  My father declared that my mother no longer served him anymore now that she was ill so he left her, without providing any financial support to the family, to go live with another younger woman.  He told my mother that she could no longer satisfy him sexually or do anything for him.  My mother continued living in the house with my siblings after my father moved out.  The house consisted of a single room with no floors, no electricity and no bathroom.  I remember feeling angry that my father abandoned her like this in complete poverty at a time when she needed help the most.  My mother had given up her entire life to serve him and this is how he was treating her.  I was shocked.  I remember asking him how he could do that and he just replied that I should shut up because I did not know anything.  I would visit my mother anytime I could and give her money that I was making at my job and that I could spare to help her.  

12. I grew up an Evangelical Christian.  I regularly practiced my faith in my community of [City] on Sundays and during another day of the week.  I liked going to Church because it allowed me to leave the house and I was also interested in what the Pastor told us during the service.  He often talked about virtues such as selflessness and he made me think about life and my faith.  I liked that.  He also spoke out against violence, including the gang violence that is ongoing in Honduras.  

Relationship with Robert White

13. When I was about __ years old, I left the job at Lisa’s house.  Lisa’s father, who was about 55 years old and living in her house, started abusing me while I was working.  One day, he brought me to his room, undressed me and closed the door.  When he began kissing and touching me, I told him I was going to tell Lisa.  He stopped.  I fled their house that same day and did not return to work there.  I moved into a family friend’s home for a couple of months but I could not stay there for a long time as there was no work for a girl like me where she lived.  While I was living there, I met Robert White, who was about 17 years old and who worked in the neighborhood.  I remember feeling so vulnerable and alone at the time and was just looking for some stability.  The family friend encouraged me to move in with him and about three months later I became pregnant.  Even though I knew from everything that I saw around me and from the norms in Honduras, that women are considered nothing more than a reproductive object (“objecto reproductivo”), I was in shock at becoming pregnant so young.  Robert said that it was my job to take care of the baby and that he was not going to do anything to help us.  This is what was expected of me as a woman in Honduras.  Only the men would go to work and I was supposed to stay at home without being allowed to leave the home.  It did not matter that I might not want to stay at home all day taking care of my husband or that I wanted to work and take care of myself and provide for my family.  Men would isolate women, even from their own families.  It made me feel sad and helpless.

14. Very soon, I realized that Robert wanted nothing to do with me and he was violent.  He would prefer partying and hanging out with his friends.  Even though we were living in the same home, he often left on Fridays and would only come back on Mondays.  One day, I told him that it made me sad to be left alone while being pregnant in the house all the time.  He became furious and hit me in the face.  He threatened to throw me out of the house if I did not obey him because he did not care about me.  I was terrified of having to live on the streets while being pregnant.  He hit me at least twice while I was pregnant.  I had no choice but to obey him so I would not get beaten.  He asked me to have his clothes clean for him when he returned and I did it.  I believed that he would change after the baby was born.  
  
15. On [Date], when I was thirteen years old, I gave birth to my son, Jack White in [City].  Robert did not come for the birth of his son.  Only my mother was there with me and I stayed with her for a week after.

16. I continued living in the same home as Robert, but he was never there nor did he support me or our son.  When the baby was about three months old, he became sick with [Redacted].  I was very scared for the baby’s health but Robert did not care.  I had to go to a medical center all alone with the baby.  I had to go many times to make sure the baby was getting better.  Robert never came with us.  

17. When the baby was about one year old, I found out that Robert was seeing other women.  I was feeling so alone that my son and I went to live with my mother in [City]. While I was happy to have my mother’s support to help me raise the baby, the conditions at the house were still extremely precarious.  In the house’s single room, there were eleven people living:  my mother, my sister Yxx and her baby, my brother Mxx, his wife and two daughters, my sisters Axx and Exx, my baby and me.   

18. Soon after, Robert came back asking me to give him another chance, which I did.  However, he soon became more abusive towards me:  he often insulted me, pulled my hair and smacked me if I did something he did not like.  He also ignored our son.  After about a year, he abandoned us both for another woman.  

19. Once again, I returned to my mother’s house with my son Robert.  At the time, I was working 12-hour night shifts at a coffee company putting coffee in packets.  My mother was helping me take care of my son at night.  I would get paid at the end of the week and with the money I earned I would buy food for the entire family.
    
20. One evening, when I was about __ years old, my older brother, Mxx, brutally assaulted me at home.  He punched me in the face and hit my legs.  My nose was bleeding.  I called the police and the police came to the house.  They arrested him and we both went to the police station.  I wanted to press charges against him but my mother said that I should not because he was my brother and she did not want to have any problems.  My mother would rather hide the abuse that went on in the household, and try to pretend that everything was ok instead of protecting me.  I even started feeling that this was somehow my fault.  I remember that it made me feel angry and sad.  My brother was released the same day.  I later found out that a few years later, Mxx was arrested and convicted of a crime in Honduras but I never knew what it was.  He was imprisoned for about a year and released.  

Relationship with Dan Jones

21. When I was about __ years old, I started working as a cleaning lady in a café in [City] to provide for my son.  There, I met Dan Jones, who was about 21 years old and a client of the café.  We had a relationship for about six months and I went to live with him.  I found out I was pregnant about three months later.  However, around that same time, Dan left to go to the United States and I stayed in Honduras with my son Jack.  He helped me financially at the beginning, including covering the costs for the doctor appointments.  When I was about seven months pregnant, I found out I was expecting twins.  Dan said he would come back for a couple of years to be with us but he never did.

22. On [Date], I gave birth to twins Ann and Justin Smith.  Dan helped me financially from the United States until the twins were about three years old and then disappeared from our lives.  He changed his contact information so I was not able to find him.  Again, I had no choice but to return to live at my mother’s house with my three children.    

Relationship with John Brown

23. I met John Brown in [Date] when I was about __ years old.  John is the nephew of my sister-in-law and he would come to visit the family at our house.  He was studying and working at the time and I believed that he was a good and trustworthy person.  We began to date soon after meeting and I became pregnant.  John told me that he wanted to take care of me and the baby and move to [City] with us.  I decided to give our relationship a chance and move with him to [City].  It was the first time I was going to live in such a big city.  I thought it would be easier to find a job there than where my family lived.  I brought my three older children with me.    

24. When I moved with John to [City], everyone assumed we were a married couple. We lived together with three children, and they treated us as they would have any married couple.  While we were there, I started cleaning houses to provide for the family. ___, a neighbor, would take care of the children when I was working.  She was like a mother to me.  To thank her, I would give her whatever money I could spare.  

25. On [Date], I had our baby, William Smith.  At the beginning, John was attentive to us.  

26. When our son William was about four months old, John began mistreating my three older children and complaining about the financial costs of raising them.  He began hitting them whenever he could and it made me very upset.  

27. I do not remember the exact first time that John hurt me.  John began to exhibit jealousy and behave aggressively towards me.  He often shouted at me and insulted me.  Sometime after the birth of William, I became pregnant again.  When I was about three months pregnant, John was hitting my older children and I told him that I did not want him to do that.  In response, he began beating me and hit me very hard in the back until I fell on the edge of a door in the house.  The following day, I had a miscarriage.  I was in shock about John’s behavior towards me.  When I told John that I had a miscarriage, he simply said it had nothing to do with him.  I was sad to have lost the baby but kept thinking that it was perhaps better for the baby not come into a world where he would be abused by his own father.  

28. In [Date], I became pregnant again and on [Date], I gave birth to our second son, Fred Smith.   

29. Around [Date], my brother, Jxx Smith was tortured and murdered by gang members from ___ in [City], Honduras.  My family received threatening letters for years saying that if we said anything about his death, they would go after the family and kill us.  We never registered his death because we were so afraid of what could happen to us.  

30. Throughout the years, John was brutal to me and to my children, especially the three older ones.  He would hit them constantly and each time I intervened, he would beat me.  He threatened and insulted me, including with a machete he had at home.  I was expected to do everything he told me to and never disobey him.    

31. By [Date], John’s behavior was so aggressive that even his own family became worried.  John was no longer working.  Although she never told me, I believe that John’s mother took him to see a doctor.  I only later found out through John’s sister that the doctor had said that he was mentally ill.      

32. Even though John was not working, he did not want me to work either or to leave the house without his permission.  However, I had five children and I needed to support them financially because he did not provide us with anything.  Starting in [Date], I began cooking food at home and selling it to neighbors.  I was later able to request an authorization to sell food in the street and set up a food cart next to a local school in [City].  It made me feel good to have my own business and work for myself for once.  Unfortunately, John was furious that I was disobeying him.  He would constantly show up at the food cart and harass me.  He would insult me in front of my clients and say that I was a “whore” because I liked being surrounded by men.  He constantly humiliated me and the clients would walk away when he showed up.  I would tell him to leave me alone but he would come back day after day to harass me because he said that I was disobeying him.  I wanted to grow my business and care for the customers but John’s aggressive behavior was a constant barrier to my hopes. 

33. I believe that John had ties with gang members from the ___.  John told me that he paid the ___ a weekly sum.  I overheard him speak with gang members and I heard the gang member tell him that if he needed anything, he could just find them and they would do him some “favors.”  John threatened me all the time and one of his common threats was to tell me that he could give orders to gang members to kill me if I did not do what he wanted.      

34. In addition to John’s harassment, around [Date], gang members from the ___ came by to intimidate me.  I believe that it is through John that the gang members came to find me and their extortion began.  They started showing up at my food cart and would demand that I give them food for free.  They also requested that I pay about 2,000 lempiras every week if I wanted to continue my food business.  Between [Month] and [Date], I gave them 2,000 lempiras about three times.  However, I was not making enough money and soon I could no longer afford paying that sum on a regular basis.  I started receiving threats at my home saying that they knew that I had five children and that they would go after them if I did not give them the money.  The gang members were also threatening my older son Jack to join them but he did not want to.  I remember that one day, when I was working, my older son Jack was with me and gang members from the ___ came by and tried to take him away from me.  Jack was just a child and was playing with a younger boy in the street next to my food cart.  There was a car covered in dust and the children were drawing marks on the car.  The gang members told him that he had made a mark for the competing gang, ___, on the car, and that they were going to make him pay for this.  I was able to grab Jack from them at the last minute and tell them that he was just a child and had not done anything.  Jack also told me he had no idea what they were taking about or what he had done to make them angry with him.  Soon after, Jack had to leave [City] to escape their threats.  He went to live with my sister Ixx in [City].  Even there, he continued receiving threatening calls from the ___.  When I was no longer able to pay for 2,000 lempiras, the gang members from the ___ gave me three days to come up with the money or close my business.  I had no choice but to close my business because I did not have the money to pay them.  Later, I filed a complaint to the Police Department of [City] (“Delegacion Judicial de la Policia de [City]”) but I never heard back from the police about any report or investigation.  I believe that the police protect the gangs and do not care about the intimidation or threats that we receive from them.  

35. After closing my food business, I had to go back to cleaning houses again to support the family. John was still not working but his abuse, jealousy and controlling behavior towards me and his abuse towards the children was relentless.  

36. Around this time, John was angry with me because I had been disobeying him by working outside of the house. He wanted to control me, so, for about month, he confined me to the house and wouldn’t let me leave. He locked me in and kept the key away from me.  I begged him to let me go. I told him that I was not a criminal and I did not deserve to be locked away. He told me that it was his decision whether or not to keep me inside because I was his property. He said things like that to me all the time. It was horrible. 


37. In [Date], he accused me of seeing someone else and decided to throw me out of the house.  He brutally dragged me out of the house and threw my belongings out in the street in front of the children and some neighbors who were there.  He told me he was keeping William and Fred because he had every right to do so.  They were only seven and four years old.  I did not want to leave them with him because I was scared of what he could do to them but he left me no choice.  Even the neighbors who were witnessing this incident told me to leave and save myself because he was going to kill me.  I had no choice but to return to [City] – where my older son Jack was staying – with my twins.   

38. I was separated from my two younger sons for about a year.  John did not allow me to see them but I went to [City] to check on them every two weeks.  I would wait outside the house to get a glimpse of them.  I could see that they were being mistreated and neglected by their father.  William and Fred would tell me through the window that their father left them alone, without any supervision, for entire days and locked the door with them inside.  On one of the first times I came to see them, I noticed that William had a serious burn on his arm.  He told me that when their father left them alone, he had tried to cook an egg for his __ year-old brother Fred because he was hungry and had burned himself with boiling oil.  On another occasion, John was at the house and when he saw me get near, he told me never to come by his house again or he would kill me.  I said that I was their mother and that I wanted to be with my children.  He responded that he was their father and he could do anything he wanted.  He had a machete in the house and he had threatened me many times with it.  I was terrified that he would harm me or the children.  On a third occasion, I jumped over the fence to the house so I could try to liberate my sons.  John came back and when he saw me, he grabbed me and threw me violently to the floor and started beating me.  I had gone to the police to inquire about getting custody of my own children but was told by the police officer that because I had no stable employment and the children were already living with their father in his house, there was no way I would ever get custody of them.  I was so scared of losing custody of my children that I never went back to the police or to the courts after that.      

39. Towards the end of [Date], John brought William and Fred to [City] so they could see me.  I was surprised that he brought them to me after threatening me for over a year each time I tried to see them but soon realized that John had sold the house in [City] and had no place to live anymore with the children.  I could not believe what he had done.  He had agreed to sell the house we had built when we came to [City] to a buyer for a ridiculously low price.  That house was the only thing that our children had from their parents.  Somehow, I was able to get the house back from the buyer after I explained that John had sold the house that belonged to his sons for a price ten times lower than its worth and the buyer agreed to return the house for the price he had paid John.  After I got the house back, I was so angry at him and I told him that I did not want him to come back to live in the house because we were done with his abuse.  John went to live with his mother.  John had been the source of our troubles for so long but now that he was no longer living with us, I thought things were going to improve.  I was wrong.  Things only got worse.  John was still without a job and had plenty of time to abuse me and the children even if he was not living with us.  He kept coming back to the house and would enter without my permission, even after I told him that I did not want him to, because he still viewed the house as his house and himself as the head of the household with every right.

40. One day, Jack and Fred saw John come into the house.  They were afraid of him and tried to close the door.  John became angry and he hit the door open with his foot and came in with a knife threatening Jack.  He began violently beating Jack in front of Fred.  After Robert called me, I returned home to find him brutally beaten up with blood all over his face.  John had left.      

41. Around [Date[, John declared that he would come back to live with us in the house even though we wanted nothing to do nothing to do with him.  He said that it was his house and he could do whatever he wanted.  I tried to get an order of protection against him from the police but they told me that they would not give it to me because it was his house and he had every right to live in it.  I was exhausted and angry. It felt like no matter what I tried, there was nothing I could do to protect myself or my children from his abuse.    

42. During the time he lived with us again, John raped me twice.  One day I was alone in the house and doing the laundry when John came inside.  He took me by the arm and dragged me to the room.  I said that I did not want anything to do with him even though he came back to live with us and that I was not his woman but he replied that I was his woman until he decided otherwise.  He closed the door and forced me to have sex with him.  Another time, I woke up in the morning and entered into the bathroom to take my shower.  The bathroom only had a curtain and no door that could be locked.  He followed me into the bathroom and then forced himself on me.  I said that I did not want to be with him, but he just became angrier and said that I was saying this because I was seeing other men, even though I was his woman.  He was stronger and taller than me and I could not stop him.  I also knew that if I resisted, he would beat me.  Both times, I was left in pain and feeling completely humiliated.     

43. I told John that he had to leave the house after about six months as I could no longer tolerate his abuse.  But again, things continued getting worse.  John never stopped coming by the house or abusing us.  One day, when Fred was about seven years old, I found John molesting him in the bathroom.  John was touching Fred’s penis and it was covered in blood.  Fred was crying and was telling him to stop it but John was not stopping.  I told him to let go of Fred and I brought him to the doctor straight after.  We were so shocked and traumatized at what had happened that I do not remember if I even called the police that time.     

Reporting the Abuse to the Police 

44. During my relationship with John and after it ended, I called the police multiple times to try to get help and I particularly recall these five or six times that I called them for help.  

45. I called the police at least three or four times, when John was hitting the children and then he began beating me when I intervened to get him to stop hurting the children.  The police never came.  On one of these occasions in around [Date], John grabbed my hair and started punching me in the face.  He was screaming that he was going to kill me (“Te voy a matar maldita”) and that my family would not find one hair of mine after he was done killing me.  My son Justin was not in school at the time and when he heard the screams, he came to my defense.  John punched him too, grabbed him by the neck and started strangling him.  He kept screaming that he was going to kill me.  I was so terrified for my son Justin’s life and my own.  I was able to call the police but they never came.  I later took pictures of Justin’s bruises on his face, neck and leg and my injuries on the face and leg.  Unfortunately, these are the only pictures of the abuse that I still have.  I recorded John’s abuse for years on my telephone especially after I saw that the police was not doing anything to protect us, but when John found out, he took it away from me and destroyed it.      

46. In [Date], when we were no longer living together, John came back to the house and brutally hit me in the head.  He grabbed my hair, pulled me around the house and kicked me.  My older son Jack tried to intervene to protect me.  John fought back.  I called the police.  When John saw me, he left the house.  The police came after more than two hours and John was long gone by then.  The police said there was nothing they could do.    

47. In [Date], John’s violence culminated to a point where I realized that I had to leave or I would die.  John came back to the house one evening and we had an argument.  John hit me in the back of my head so hard that he caused me to faint.  When I regained consciousness, Jack was fighting John to defend me.  He hit all the children that evening.  John’s violence was out of control.  It is as if he would not stop until he had killed me.  I managed to call the police and, to my surprise, this time they came.  The police took John to the station.  The following day I went to the police station to see if I could cooperate with the authorities in their investigation into John’s abuse.  To my astonishment and horror, I was told that they did not have anyone with his name at the police station.  I was told by the officer that he had been released the night before because they believed he was mentally ill.  The officer told me that if they kept a mentally ill person locked up, they could have problems with the law.  As a result, the police had simply sent him back to his mother’s house and said that there was nothing they could do about him.  I was shocked and in complete disbelief.  The police were telling me they would rather protect my abuser because he was mentally ill than the victim he had beaten unconscious in front of his children.  I realize now that I do not know what I was expecting from the police given the treatment of women victims of domestic violence in Honduras and the complete impunity for any violence committed against women.    

48. When I returned to the house after leaving the police station, John was at the house waiting for me.  He defiantly told me that the police had not done anything to him.  He added that I was wasting my time and that the police would never listen to me.  I felt lost and frightened.  It became clear to me that there was no one in Honduras that could protect me.  I had no choice but to flee from Honduras to save my life.  I arranged for my three older children to go to live with my family in [City] and a few weeks after this incident, I left Honduras for the United States with my two younger children.     

49. There was nowhere I could go in Honduras to escape him.  It is a small country and John could easily investigate my whereabouts using the excuse to find his children.  He could ask any neighbor, my siblings, or even threaten them into giving him the information.  The ___ would also easily be able to help him.  They are everywhere and have a lot of power.  From his connection to gang members of the ___, he could easily find me or the children anywhere in Honduras.  

50. When I got to Mexico, he threatened me because he knew I had left and taken the boys away from him. He threatened to bring charges against me and take away my sons. He said that if I did not return he would come and look for me. 

51. Since I got the United States, I have not had any contact with him.  About a month ago, he tried to contact me on Facebook but I do not want him to know where we are, so I blocked him.    

52. Since I left, I speak with my three older children over video chat.  They live with my sister Ixx in [City].  I think they are ok, but I miss them so much and I am afraid for them.  About a month ago, I found out that Robert had fled Honduras because of the threats and brutal beatings from the ___.  He is currently in Mexico. 

53. When I first arrived in the United States, I found work cleaning houses to support my family.  I was also connected to the non-profit Sanctuary for Families, which is helping our family heal from the trauma we endured.  I have started therapy sessions and both of my sons are also going to start child counseling sessions to help them heal.  They are both enrolled at school and are happy to be here in the United States where they finally feel safe.  My sons do not want anything to do with their father anymore.   

54. I cannot return to Honduras.  I am an Evangelical Christian and the gangs target my religious group because we speak out against them and their violent acts.  Our Pastor teaches us that we have to stay as far away as possible from the gangs and make sure we keep our children safe from them.  He speaks out against their horrible actions and we pray for the children who die at their hands.      

55. I also fear that if I return to Honduras, my children and I are also at risk of further threats or torture from my brother’s murderers. 

56. John still lives in Honduras.  If I return to Honduras, I know that John will punish me for leaving to the United States with our sons without his permission.  I almost died at his hands from his physical abuse and he has told me that he will kill me.  I took his sons from him and he will never forgive me for doing that.  I know he will beat me terribly and likely kill me, because the last time he beat me he left me unconscious.  He will also kidnap and abuse our sons. He has already taken them away from me for over a year and he will not hesitate to do it again if he can find us.  Even though he does not have my contact information here in the United States, I know he is looking for us by every means possible.  He has threatened my son Angel to try to force him to give him my number in the United States to track us down.  I cannot survive in Honduras.   

57. No one in Honduras can protect me – not my family and not the police – and I do not have anywhere else to go where I could be safe.  With his connection to the ___, John will be able to track me down anywhere in the country.  I have seen him with members of the ___ and he has threatened to give orders to gang members to kill me if I did not do what he wanted.  We lived in [City], which is ruled by gangs and extremely dangerous, but even if we moved to another place in Honduras, I know that John can have gang members find me anywhere and that we are not safe there.  I cannot think of anywhere where I could reasonably live safely as a woman alone and be able to take care of myself and my five children. 

58. Please grant me asylum so that my children and I may remain safely in the United States. 

I declare that the foregoing is true and correct to the best of my knowledge. 


[Intentionally Left Blank]
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