
“Rescuing is some kind of talent – something which you are 
born with, because not everyone can be a helper. I think 
that has to be from birth – that someone has a sense to 
help another and not leave him when he needs someone. 
Even that he put his own life at risk.”

“I saw that a huge group of JNA soldiers and officers were 
arrested from their headquarters. I had some wish to see who 
was arrested because I knew a huge number of people from 
those headquarters. In a group of arrested soldiers I noticed 
one soldier who was in the same headquarters as I. He was a 
driver who was drafted while I was working as a civilian 
professional driver. Sometimes he was a substitute for me if, 
for example, we needed to go to some places where I didn’t go, 
so in that case he would drive instead of me. It was very hard 
for me. I didn’t know how to help him. And I wished from my 
whole heart to help him. So I came very close to him and I was 
afraid that someone would notice that I have something with 
him. I kicked him a little bit with my leg and said, ‘Don’t worry 
I am here. Just don’t say anything.’ 

The column [of arrested soldiers] was moving through Latinska 
Cuprija and then through the street Branioci Sarajevo. I was 
staying a little bit behind. I watched other people. They 
watched me.

We came to the Fis building where all arrested soldiers were 
sitting in the Sports Hall. I was there. I saw some Bosniak 
commanders. I didn’t know them. Then I saw the main 
commander whom I knew. I came close to him and asked 
him, ‘Can I take one soldier from this group? Can he go with 
me? He helped me a lot when I was trying to escape from 
JNA.’ The commander looked at me and asked the soldier, 
‘Would you like to go with Hasan?’ He answered, ‘Yes.’  He 
stood up. I realized that he was quite happy. He had a huge 
trust in me. 

When we went out from that Sports Hall, I went across the 
street and I knocked on the door of one private building. I 
asked the lady who opened the door, ‘Can you please give 
me some clothes? Anything?’ [She gave us] some tee-shirts 
and pants, because he had on a military uniform that was 
very specific for the special units. Then I said to him, ‘From 
now on your name is Mirsad. And you are my cousin.’”
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