
 
 

Shingani District 
 

Shingani District is a seaside district in Mogadishu City. It used to have a lot of splendid 

buildings – including embassies, banks, government ministry buildings, and famous Somali 

hotels, such as the Uruba Hotel. 

 

The district has become overwhelmed with Internally Displaced People (IDPs), who have 

been displaced from the districts of Karaan and Abdul-aziz. 

 

Hawo Guled Jim’ale and Mumino Mohamoud Samo, are 2 displaced Somali women who live 

in the ruin of The National Bank of Somalia. 

 

 

 
National Bank of Somalia IDP Camp 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Hawo Guled Jim’ale 
 

“I am a 40-year old mother of 7 children (4 girls and 3 boys). My eldest daughter is 24, and 

my youngest is a son of 10 years. We were displaced from Abdul-aziz District in May 2009 

after the fighting came too close to our residence. About 600 other families live in this 

building, or on the ground. This old destroyed building used to be the National Commercial 

Bank of Somalia. 

 

There are no schools or any sanitation in this camp; and we don’t have any latrines. Instead of 

toilets we use old buildings. 

 

The second biggest problem is a shortage of water. We buy one barrel of water [200 litres] for 

15,000 Somalia Shillings [about US $0.50]. There is no running piped water in the camp. The 

water is brought in by donkey cart. 

 

We old people do not go out to the old buildings to go to the toilet during the day however. 

We only go to the toilet once every 24 hours – and then we go in groups. We never go out at 

night, as there are gunmen who lay in wait to ambush and rape the women. 

 

My children and all the other children in the camp don’t go to school, but they go to the 

market to try and earn some money, or beg. 

 

If someone becomes sick in the camp, we all try to contribute some money to send the sick 

person to a hospital, but often there is no enough. 

 

 
Hawo Guled Jim’ale 

 

 

 



Mumino Mohamoud Samo 
 

“I am a 55-year old mother who has given birth to 12 children; but only 6 of my children have 

survived. Five of my children died in infancy, and my eldest son was shot and killed by 

gunmen, who robbed his vegetable store in Hamar-weyne District. An eyewitness told me that 

the gunman asked my son to pay the ‘taxes’ for his business, which is illegal according to the 

law, and my son responded that ‘I don’t have any money, because it is so early in the day, so 

can you please come to me at noon’. The man refused to come back later, and gunned him 

down n the spot. In fact, my son was only the breadwinner for the family, and his death 

created a huge amount of hardship for the family. 

 

We were displaced from Karaan District 9 months ago. We came here on foot because we 

weren’t able to afford the bus fair. Since we came to this camp, we haven’t received any 

support from local or international organisations. The most difficult thing is the lack of 

latrines, sanitation, and healthcare. In addition, we sometimes meet threats from some of the 

government soldiers. Really, we are living in fear. 

 

Both Hawo and Mumino women requested any humanitarian assistance that could be 

rendered to them and all the families subsisting at the National Bank IDP Camp. 

 

 
Mumino and one of her children 


