
Hafsah Khan is a highschool student 
(at the time of writing) who loves art. 
She created a nonprofi t organization 
called All for Art which aims to give ar-
tistic outlets to those in diffi  cult situa-
tions. One of these centers she teaches 
art classes at is Bethany House which 
off ers housing to asylum seekers. She 
has been teaching classes there since 
2022 and was inspired by the residents’ 
amazing work to create this book, 
which uses many of their paintings 
in the illustrations. Hafsah primarily 
works in oil paints and currently paints 
at Mainstreet Art Center. She owes a 
great deal of her artistic ability to the 
wonderful teachers there. For more in-
formation on her nonprofi t and other 

work, visit allforartchicago.org.
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Join Maria the mouse 
as she sets out on a 
journey to fi nd her 

house, which fl ew away 
with the wind. She treks 
through beaches, moun-

tains, deserts, fl ower 
fi elds and much more in 

her search for home! 
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Featuring art 
made by women 
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the U.S.

All proceeds made from the sale of this book will go to Bethany House, 
which offers housing and support services to asylum seekers from vari-

ous countries, especially those in Africa and South America.

All proceeds made from the sale of 
this book will go to Bethany House, 

which o� ers housing and support ser-
vices to asylum seekers, often women 
who arrived in the U.S. as unaccompa-
nied children and have since aged out 

of children detention centers.
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Finding Home
By Hafsah Khan

Featuring art made by 
women seeking asylum 

in the U.S.



To everyone still 
looking for a home



Maria the mouse has the best 
home! She built it herself out of 

dirt and sticks and mud. It’s a little 
small, but she fi ts in it perfectly.

Maria the mouse has the best 
home! She built it herself out of 

dirt and sticks and mud. It’s a little 
small, but she fi ts in it perfectly.



Her kitchen 
is perfect for 
baking pies...

...and her 
house has all 
her favorite 

snacks!



Her home also has the 
most comfortable couch! 

She always rests on it 
after a long day.





One day, Maria comes 
back from playing with 

her friends and her home 
is gone! She only sees 

grass and a patch of dirt.

One day, Maria comes 
back from playing with 

her friends and her home 
is gone! She only sees 

grass and a patch of dirt.



She asks her neighbor, Roger 
the rabbit, where it went.



“There was a strong gust of 
wind!” he says. Your house is 
the only house made of dirt 
and sticks and mud, so the 

wind blew it away.”

Maria says. “Where 
will I live now?”  

“Well, the wind couldn’t have taken it too far 
yet,” Roger says. “If you hurry, you might be 

able to fi nd it!”

the only house made of dirt 
and sticks and mud, so the 

wind blew it away.”

Maria says. “Where 
will I live now?”  

“Well, the wind couldn’t have taken it too far 

“Oh no!” 



So, Maria packs a 
bag and sets out 
to fi nd her home.

So, Maria packs a 
bag and sets out 
to fi nd her home.







First, she walks for a very long time until she 
gets to the beach. She digs a huge hole in 
the sand to look for her home... 

....but all she fi nds are a bunch of

s eas he l ls!



“Maybe my home 
is hiding in the 

water!” Maria thinks.

“Maybe my home 
is hiding in the 

Maria thinks.

 She dives into the ocean to look for it, but 
fi nds nothing...



 She dives into the ocean to look for it, but 
fi nds nothing...

fi sh...

...and seaweed.

except for





After she leaves the beach, 
she walks all the way up a 
mountain to look for her 

home. She’s never seen so 
many twinkling stars in the 

sky before! 

Still, she doesn’t find her 
home on the mountain.



Maria walks some more 
and stumbles upon a 

desert!
She’s



She’s ul to stay away from prick uses!

caref

ly cact



It’s hot and Maria 
is very thirsty but 
she doesn’t give up! 

She walks... 

       and walks...

          and walks...

It’s hot and Maria 
is very thirsty but 
she doesn’t give up! 

She walks... 

       and walks...



...until she reaches the end of a cliff ! 

But she still doesn’t 
see her home. 





Maria realizes she spent a whole 
day in the desert! The moon is 
already high in the sky when 

she jumps into a lake to search 
for her home. 

But her home is still nowhere to 
be found, not even in the lake.



Maria is walking through the 
forest when it starts snowing. 

This is her 
fi rst time 

seeing snow! 

This is her 
fi rst time 

seeing snow! 

Wow!



She thinks it 
looks like 

f
     a
         l
            l
               i
                  n
                     g

stars. 



But even the snow can’t distract her from her 
mission. She walks until she reaches a field of 

huge da n d el
i ons!



She searches for a 
very long time, but her 

home isn’t there. 



The dandelions 
lead Maria to af l o w e r f i e l d.



She wants to continue 
searching, but her legs 
hurt and she’s tired, so 

she sits down. 





“I’m never going to find my home!” she cries. 
“I searched everywhere! I traveled through 
 beaches...

       and mountains...

         and oceans...

           and deserts...

             and snow... 

               and dandelion fields...

but it was all for nothing!”



“I’m Bruce the bear!” the bear says. “I live 
here!” 

“Have you seen my home?” Maria asks. “It’s 
made of dirt and sticks and mud and it’s 

small. I’ve been looking for it everywhere!” 

“I’m Bruce the bear!” the bear says. “I live 
here!” 

“Have you seen my home?” Maria asks. “It’s 

Maria hears 
a noise in 
the fi eld.

She looks up and sees 
a bear standing in the 

fl owers. 





“I saw a pile of dirt and sticks 
around here somewhere,” 

Bruce says. 

“That must have 
been your home.”

“I saw a pile of dirt and sticks 
around here somewhere,” 

Bruce says. 

“That must have 
been your home.”

“I saw a pile of dirt and sticks 
around here somewhere,” 

“That must have 
been your home.”



“A pile?” Maria asks. “That 
means my home is broken!  

Oh no! 
Where will I 

live now?”

“A pile?” Maria asks. “That 
means my home is broken!  

Oh no! 
Where will I 

live now?”



“Well, there are lots of homes in 
lots of places!” Bruce responds. 

“This is my home, 
and it’s lovely. 

Everyday I get to 
see the prettiest 
flowers for miles 

and miles.”



“Just because you lost 
your old home doesn’t 
mean you can’t fi nd a 
new home that’s just 

as good!”



“Could this be my home, too?” Maria 
asks. “Even though it’s so far away from 

where my old home used to be?”

“Yes!” Bruce says. “Look at the birds! 
They have two homes. Every summer, 

their home is here but every winter, they 
fl y away to a second home far away in 
the north. Sometimes you have to fi nd 
a new home when your old home isn’t 

right for you anymore.”





Maria smiles big and wide. She wants 
a home here. She’ll miss her old 
home a lot, but she has to live 

somewhere else. 

“I want this to 
be my home!”

Maria exclaims.

Maria smiles big and wide. She wants 
a home here. She’ll miss her old 
home a lot, but she has to live 

somewhere else. 

“I want this to 
be my home!”

Maria exclaims.



“Welcome home,” 
 Bruce says.



A little more about Finding Home
Hi! I’m Hafsah, a highschool student (at the time of writing) with a passion for art. I’ve been teaching art classes to 
the women and children at Bethany House since July 2022 through my nonpro� t, All for Art. Bethany House
offers housing and support services to women who are seeking asylum, often those who 
arrived in the U.S. as unaccompanied children and have since aged out of children de-
tention centers. Since its opening in October 2017, Bethany House has welcomed 74 women with 23 small chil-
dren. � ey come from 19 countries in Africa, Asia, the Middle East, Eastern Europe and South and Central America. 
Like Maria the mouse, they too are searching for their home. I provide art classes at Bethany House 
in hopes that the women can use our painting sessions as a way to express themselves 
and find moments of peace in the serenity of art. Since I’ve started teaching there, the women who 
paint with me in my classes have gone from never having picked up a paintbrush in their lives before to creating a 
wide variety of beautiful, creative works. � ey’ve enjoyed the art classes so much that when I bring extra supplies 
to the center, the women excitedly come up to me the following week to show me pictures of the many wonderful 
paintings they made while I was gone. 

Many of the illustrations in this book feature paintings made by the women at Beth-
any House. For example, the cover art, the � ower � eld, the beach landscape, the mountain scene, the lake with 
the starry sky, and many more were painted by them. I simply added the characters and other props/details on top of 
these backgrounds to create a cohesive storyline. In many ways, this book is theirs. 

I put together this book to showcase the amazing work of these women. I’ve taught art classes at senior living homes, 
mental health centers, and so many other places. Still, nowhere else have I seen the same degree of 
passion and enjoyment of art that the Bethany House women exhibit. � ere’s never a canvas 
that stays blank in the house for long or an art class where the women aren’t eagerly espousing ideas for what we 
should paint next as soon as we � nish the current painting project. And their love for art shows—every single paint-
ing any one of them makes turns out beautiful everytime without fail. 

All proceeds made from the sale of this book will be given back to Bethany 
House and the women there. If you’re interested in supporting Bethany House further, you can � nd 
more information on their website, bethanyhouseo� ospitality.com. More information on my nonpro� t and the work 
that I do can be found at allforartchicago.org.

Thank you for reading and supporting these women’s journeys! 

-Hafsah



Some pictures from 
the Bethany House 
art classes...

Faces are blurred for 
privacy purposes.

Some pictures from 
the Bethany House 
art classes...

Faces are blurred for 
privacy purposes.







Hafsah Khan is a highschool student 
(at the time of writing) who loves art. 
She created a nonprofi t organization 
called All for Art which aims to give ar-
tistic outlets to those in diffi  cult situa-
tions. One of these centers she teaches 
art classes at is Bethany House which 
off ers housing to asylum seekers. She 
has been teaching classes there since 
2022 and was inspired by the residents’ 
amazing work to create this book, 
which uses many of their paintings 
in the illustrations. Hafsah primarily 
works in oil paints and currently paints 
at Mainstreet Art Center. She owes a 
great deal of her artistic ability to the 
wonderful teachers there. For more in-
formation on her nonprofi t and other 

work, visit allforartchicago.org.

About the Author

Join Maria the mouse 
as she sets out on a 
journey to fi nd her 

house, which fl ew away 
with the wind. She treks 
through beaches, moun-

tains, deserts, fl ower 
fi elds and much more in 

her search for home! 

Finding Home
��������������

Featuring art 
made by women 
seeking asylum in 
the U.S.

All proceeds made from the sale of this book will go to Bethany House, 
which offers housing and support services to asylum seekers from vari-

ous countries, especially those in Africa and South America.

All proceeds made from the sale of 
this book will go to Bethany House, 

which o� ers housing and support ser-
vices to asylum seekers, often women 
who arrived in the U.S. as unaccompa-
nied children and have since aged out 

of children detention centers.

Fin
d

in
g

 H
om

e
�
�������

���

Join Maria the mouse 
as she sets out on a 
journey to fi nd her 

Finding Home
����������������������������


