Biography

The feeling of strength you get from within you is very important. Every direction of my
life taught me something new at every moment of my life. From my childhood until this time, life
is a mystery to me. I thank my God who gave me life again to live on this planet. With the help of
God and my own feeling of strength
from inside of me, it has helped me
to extend my life this long, and now
I help others like God helped me to
live. Remaking myself from that
horrifying injury that happened to
me and becoming successful was
not easy time in my life. Now,
helping children and having this
beautiful painting talent makes me
happy and proud of myself more
and more.

I, Gebre Reta was born and raised in Ethiopia. After a near fatal explosion in 1991 during a war
in Ethiopia, a serious injury happened to me. I lost both of my hands and so came many problems
associated with this event. This injury caused me not only physical, but also mental, economical,
and social side effects. For example, there are still so many metal fragments embedded all over
my upper body. After this horrifying accident, it was very difficult for me to think about surviving.
I had stopped believing in myself. I kept thinking over and over, wondering about what would be

my future and what I should decide to do. I just could not see any brightness coming to me at all.
I just could not take the truth of what happened to me and accept it as it was. The only thing that
came to my mind was hopelessness and denial of my injury. I kept thinking that I cannot do
anything anymore like I used to do. Then, I decided to abandon my life. I tried to kill myself so
many times.
All of a sudden, one Saturday morning around 6:30AM, I heard a very strange and scary
sound talking to me which said, “Good morning”. When I heard this voice, I decided not to say
anything. I became so scared. The sound was getting louder again and again saying, “You are not
going to die. You live like everybody else. You will be a good role model to others and you will
help society too.” I kept hearing this strange and scary sound every morning at the same time for
three days. I never, ever forgot this voice. I remember it like it happened yesterday. After three
days hearing this strange voice, on Monday morning at the same time, I felt very different inside
my body. I felt very hot, and sweaty, and then I completely blacked out for a while. Later on,
when I woke up, I was hearing that voice again saying, “You are not going to die.” I suddenly
heard my voice very loudly call to God asking, “Oh God, if you gave me a second chance to live,
then gave me strength and spirit to work and accomplish my future life!” God did not ignore me.
Instead, he gave me life again like I asked for. He made me strong and made me believe in myself.
After that time, I decided to work like others. It was not easy. I started to learn everything
from scratch, like a child learns new things every day. I taught my injured hands to be strong and
do everything with them: writing, eating, washing clothes, driving, and everything. I have
accomplished many unbelievable things. And yes, there was a time that I struggled a lot and I
couldn’t believe that I would make it through those days. I am proud of myself more than ever

before. Now I believe in myself and that I am a winner of challenges, and that I can do anything I
want. That makes me happy and proud of myself. I planned that I would go to Art school. I have
a wonderful talent for painting. I emerged from Art school as a painter in Ethiopia who now lives
life fully, and without fear.
Not long afterwards, I won an immigration lottery visa to the United States of America
and I came here in 1997. I started a new chapter of my life in the land of liberty. When I got here,
I received better medical treatment and follow up for my injuries. Even though I got a lot of
medical treatment, this was a new life and I found it hard to adopt to the new environment.
Again, it was similar to the injury that happened to me from the war; a new life, a new language,
a new culture, and a new life style. It was difficult I should say, but I have this strength to do
anything that comes my way. I found the United States to be the land of opportunity. I learned
what I wanted to learn. I adapted it easily and was really happy. I found a job as a security guard
and parking attendant, rented a nice apartment, and bought a car which were the most
important key thinks that I wanted for my first chapter of my life in the United States. Self-esteem
returned to me again. It was a fascinating, remarkable, and glorious moment of my life.
One day I went to visit my doctor for a checkup and my doctor told me to pay attention
to my diet. Because of my physical and health situation, it made me worry and I was thinking
about what to do with my diet. The moment I left my doctor’s office, I came up with an idea. I
decided to skip my lunch time and to save money from my lunch. From that time and on I decided
to eat only breakfast and dinner. As time went by, that money that I saved from my lunch became
a small lump sum of money. From that time onward I decided to start helping poor children in
Ethiopia. There are many students who go to school without their lunch, and I believe

“Hungry children cannot learn.” I helped over 42 of the poorest children who come from poor
families, who lost their parent to HIV AIDs, and who do not have shelter. For about nine years I
helped them by myself. Within these years I provided food, clothing, medical treatment, and
school material. Children who received this help have become wonderful and smart students. I
encouraged students to finish higher level education and they now can support themselves and
others. Now I realize that there are many children who wish to receive this kind of help out there
and I know I cannot help many children by myself. There is no way that I can afford to help many

children by just taking money out of my pocket. So, I decided to establish a community based
non-profit organization in Ethiopia beginning in 2010 until the present. This organization is called
LUNCH FOR EDUCATION (www.lunchforeducation.org). At this time the organization helps
hundreds of children in different parts of Ethiopia.
My goal is to return back home to build an art studio and create art full time. This will help
me to produce art and to sell my art work which will make more money to help more children.

My art ability is in oil and water color painting applied to different of techniques and graphic arts
including silkscreen, and photo printing. Also, I want to teach these arts especially to disabled
children. Mainly, the purpose of this art studio is to help more children for the rest of my life.

In conclusion, being able to accomplish my goals from those struggling times, helping poor
children and making art is what makes me happy. Particularly, these two goals are the most
important goals that I really want to accomplish in my life with a help of God. Seeing innocent
children being happy, going to school, and grow into tomorrow’s future makes me proud. Also,
making art is a beautiful talent to have. Every day new things happen; interaction with new color
harmony, structure, and designs makes my day bright. Like these paintings, art has made my days
bright. I want to allow children to have happy and bright days in their lives.

