


if I can talk to the officer in-charge, but the offs cer who was handling our file just gave me forms to 

complete if we have any concerns! We were profiled, and for the hour we were sitting there, it was only 

us who have been called in for what was called tapping. But it was not. It was a violation of human rights 

and degrading of the human spirit. 

I was not in a state to argue with him even though I knew that I have the right to speak to the 

supervisor. I was in shock, with tears and a headac 	he. I did no t recover from it y et. I feel violated, 

enraged, humiliated, feel ing low, asham ed, depressed , helpless, and alway s with tear s i n my ey es. 

Whenever anyone tries to mention it I feel that rage, and my heart start pumping and all I want is to cry . 

Even though, I try to be a strong woman who believes that these are small tests, but they got me this time. 

It was directed to the Somalis only . Several of the Somali's mentioned that they heard the officers at the 

booths would make a call before they pull them over asking "Are we still pulling over the Somalis?" 

Note: I heard that Mrs. Obama was coming to WSU on the day after this incident. 

In another one of those 	horrible experiences with the border, the night before the inauguration of 

president Obama, my daughter's friend [name redacted/request for anony may] asked the m do we have 

any rights here. The officer answered: "No, YOU HAVE NO RIGHTS AT THE BORDER. If you d o 

not abide by our requests, you will do t hat the hard way (in the jail). "Can we go back to Canada?" W e 

asked. The officer answered: "NO, NOT UNTIL WE ARE DONE WITH YOU." Also, that night they 

kept us from 8:00pm -12:00am. 90% of those pulled over were So malis. The y stri p searched us, 

fingerprinted us several times and ey e pictures were taken al so, even my daughter, Su maya, who was a 

greencard holder suffered with us. 
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