
March 24, 2014: On this day, after a year long application process, I received a congratulatory 

message from the Katholischer Akademischer Ausländer-Dienst (KAAD) confirming the 

acceptance of my Ph.D scholarship application. Such a biggest news I have ever hear so far in my 

personal issues has brought an imminent change in my life. Just ten-days later – on the 6th of April 

2014 – experiencing my first ever longest flight, I found myself in different part of the world. 

Having spent the majority of my life as an orphan confined in a small compound located in a small 

town of Kobbo, I happened to be a resident of one of the modern cities of Germany, Bonn. New 

language, new culture, new food, new people… confronting everything I am not familiar with and 

overwhelmed by a complete cultural shock! It was a very critical moment that I needed someone 

who should be there on my side in order for me to overcome all these changes so that I could focus 

on achieving my ultimate goal, i.e. pursuing my Ph.D. Since then, six months in Bonn, about four 

months in Frankfurt (Oder) and nearly four years in Berlin have gone during which I was able to 

achieve my dream. After successfully defending my doctoral dissertation on the 11th of July 2018 

and Publishing my book in October, I have received my full title as Doctor of Jurisprudence (Dr. 

iur.) in International Human Rights Law, Terrorism, and Counter-Terrorism. Indeed, in each and 

every path I have come through during these years, I wouldn’t be where I am today without the 

persistent and unconditional support of Dr. Peter Bachmann who took-over almost every 

responsibility that even an ideally perfect father would have struggled to cope with.  If I have to 

count the number of conferences I attended, the number books I bought and read, the purchase of 

some accessories needed for my study, and other expenses relating to my health that my insurance 

couldn’t cover, none of it would be possible without his generous hands.   

At the outset, being grateful to someone and thanking him for the greatest things he has done 

during the most demanding years of my life might seem as simple as peeling a banana. I don’t 

know how many times I tried to sit down and write my short message to Dr. Peter appreciating his 

inimitable role in my life journey over the last ten years. In these days, however, I keep feeling 

that phrases such as “thank you!” or “I am grateful!” are incomplete and less eloquent in fully 

reflecting the thoughts I have in my mind and heart. I couldn’t hold off wondering what 

comprehension could best describe the level of his wholehearted kindness, integrity, humility, 

responsibility, untiring care, and compassion that you have shown to me since the first day I have 

come to know him.  

It is not just the material and financial supports that he made countless times both for my 

educational and personal demands, which with no doubt, have eased all the difficulties that I had 

to face in my everyday life particularly since I moved to Germany for my PhD. What is way 

beyond my comprehension has been, however, his fatherly moral support, his everyday blessings 

and encouragement in all of my pursuits, and his tireless efforts in inspiring me to follow my 



dreams. For me, such indispensable privileges that I received everyday from him were the key in 

pushing myself upward to the stage where I am today. 

 Even if I was not lucky enough to have grown up cherishing in a family and parental love and 

care, his conduct has thought me that “being a human” is enough to care about others and to love 

each-other unconditionally. No matter how close and very passionate a person might feel as a 

father, who else would maintain the courage and energy to call everyday and check the wellness 

of his son? Dr. Peter has been doing this continuously every evening for the last four years and 

eight months. This made me realise the true depth and breadth of his presence in every success I 

have achieved so far. If all orphan children had a humble and wonderful father like him in their 

lives, how truly remarkable this world would be!  

I know that I can’t pay him back even a tiny portion of all the great things he has done for me. 

I can only promise to strive to replicate his unwavering dedication to spread love, care, and 

impeccable humanitarian support to every mankind throughout the paths both in my personal and 

career life. As a brand for humanity – and as I always see him as a symbol of a candle that is 

burning to give light and brightness to others, I wish him long live with full of health, energy, and 

courage that keeps him in a position to imprint more success in the works of PBF as a foundation 

that is endeavouring to reach to the demands of the needy to a greater possible extent.  

After having successfully graduated my doctoral studies, currently I am back to my home 

country Ethiopia, thanks to PBF’s relocation support. I hope to find a job and continue revering as 

one of the symbol of PBF’s success in its unprecedented humanitarian work.   

 

With much love and respect! 

Shimels Sisay Belete (Dr. iur.)  


