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 My name is Aisha Duibueibi. I was born in Libya, on December 1st, 1969. This is my story. I grew 

up in a close knit family with my sister, my Italian mother and grandmother, and my Libyan father. My 

family owned a restaurant and so I was always surrounded by food, and grew up with a love for cooking.  

 

I first came to Canada two years ago with my husband so that he could go to school to get his 

PhD in mechanical engineering. Afraid and yet also excited, my husband, my three daughters and I 

embarked on the journey of coming to Canada. Luckily, since we were coming for educational purposes, 

we encountered no problems during the process of entering the country.  

 

I still remember my first day in Canada like it was only yesterday. It was the eighth of September 

when we first arrived in Montreal, where we stayed for a month. The whole time there was a sweltering 

heat, and I remember being very afraid. I studied English before coming, but it was UK English, which 

made everything all the more confusing. The Canadian accent perplexed me and I had many difficulties 

trying to understand what other people were saying. Eventually, we moved to Calgary for a while before 

finally arriving here in London. When we first came to the country, I had difficulties attempting to make 

new friends because of the language barrier. Now that I have been here for a while and studying ESL, I 

find it easy to meet new people. For my children, it was much easier for them to learn English just by 

going to school. Their fluency allows me to practice my English at home and become better at it. I think 

that learning English is essential for people coming to Canada because it is the only language that most 

Canadians can speak. If I had never studied English, then I wouldn’t be able to communicate with 

anyone except for the members of my family.  

 



Before coming to Canada, I was worried that Canadians wouldn’t be able to understand my 

traditions and culture, and why I wear a hijab. When I came to Canada I found that the majority of 

people are accepting of others no matter their religion or culture. I also found that Canadians are very 

nice people in general, which makes me happy that I am here. 

 

A large difference that I have noticed between Canada and Libya is the weather. I love the 

winters here and all of the snow, but I always find the summers to be excessively hot. Another 

difference that I have noticed is the school system in Canada for my children. They have adapted and 

been able to become fluent in English while living here. I think that the Canadian schooling system has 

been very beneficial, though it’s different from schooling in Libya. My children, who attend Westmount 

public school often express their enjoyment of the schools here. 

  

 Even though I enjoy living in Canada, I still miss things from my home country, most of all my 

family. I miss my mother the most. She’s quite old and didn’t come to Canada with us, and I have only 

been able to visit her once since immigrating. I don’t know if she’ll ever be able to immigrate herself. 

Even though we’re still able to communicate through calling and texting, it can never feel the same as 

when she’s in the room with me. 

 

Long before I came to Canada, I worked as a librarian in a university library centre. Sadly though, 

I am no longer able to be a librarian in Canada because my library science degree from Libya isn’t equal 

to the degrees here. After I finish ESL I plan to go to Western or Fanshawe so that I can be a librarian 

once again. After I traveled an ocean away from my first home I can only wonder what else the future 

will hold for me here in Canada.  

 

 


