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My Story

Angelina Phurtseladze-Sarukhanasvili, 85, Sagarejo

Most of my life has been spent taking care of children in Manavi. I also raised four children of my own.
A serious accident radically changed my life. [ became disabled, in a wheelchair.

My children found their own ways in life, though they haven’t left me without attention. But I still feel
that [ am alone.

You might be surprised but I still have a lively mind and energy to do things despite my old age. My
health condition restricts me in many cases but [ do my best to face all life’s challenges from a
wheelchair.

Tired from loneliness and constantly waiting for somebody to come, I felt isolated and pointless. But
one exceptional day changed the rest of my life, filled my heart with hope and brought me back to life.
That day was when young people from the Red Cross came to visit me: | was very surprised and at the
same time happy that somebody had remembered me. They used to come to my home very often.
These volunteers brought joy and happiness to my life. We talked a lot, played backgammon, they
shared news with me. I am very happy and have forgotten that I am alone. I forgot my disability. Once
they told me that they had a social centre where people of my age meet and do things together. As soon
as [ found out that there was a knitting group in the centre I immediately wanted to go there, to teach
others and to learn new things, as I like knitting very much ... but in Georgia there are not many places
you can go in a wheelchair. Even if you manage to do it once, with people’s help, what will you do the
next time? You can’t have 5-6 strong people around every day to help you to get to the centre. This is
impossible and my initial happiness suddenly disappeared but then I thought it would be possible to
bring materials to my home and I could knit there, and afterwards my finished knitting could be taken
to the centre. Thus, I could be useful, able to assist and do things. The centre agreed and included me in
its knitting group. I knit socks and scarves, which are taken to exhibitions, where they are sold. You
can’t imagine how [ would like to see things I've knitted at exhibitions but... When they are sold, the
volunteers tell me about it and tears of joy flow down my face...

It was difficult for me to imagine that [ would be able to use my skills and be of use to society at this
age.

I wish I could communicate with people of my age and meet them. It would make a big difference. I
would have enjoyed the last years of my life but....
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