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Our history of armed struggle abounds with feats of great heroism, that getting a non-Eritrean accept their genuineness is often a challenge. 

That is because some of the acts of selfless sacrifices made by the freedom fighters, men as well as women, were so unreal that they could easily be dismissed as fictional exaggerations. 

One has to have a deep insight into the fighters’ mindset and culture in order to be able to make sense of their unflinching readiness for martyrdom. 

The spirit of mateship and camaraderie among the fighters was in itself a culture within the greater Eritrean culture.

 The standard of selfless sacrifice that those heroes had set for themselves were so high, yet there were individuals who always found ways of stretching out the boundaries of courage and bravery to new horizons.

The unwritten code of commitment that every fighter had towards their fellow fighters was so simple. “I die, you stay”. And such being their commitment to each other and to their cause, no wonder fighters tried to not be second best in the application of that selfless commitment.

The spirit of the camaraderie among the fighters was such that one would be forgiven if the letter “F” in the EPLF or ELF was mistaken for “Family”. That was because the fighters treated each other as members of a large family.  And beware of a person fighting for the pride of his family. But some will never learn! 
The story of martyr Semainesh Ghebreweldi (affectionately known as Chu Chu) in Alemseghed‘s diary “Two Weeks In The Trenches” ,  is a shining example that encapsulates the above.  
In the drama-like dialogue of a friendly conversation between Chu Chu and Alemeged just days before she was killed in a battle near Nakfa in August, 1985, we get an invaluable insight into the thoughts and frame of mind of the unsung heroes behind our much cherished independence.
In the highly riveting story, Chu Chu revealed her unshakable determination to pay with her dear life for the cause that she believed in. 

And when Alemseged teased her, playfully, that she was still unmarried , Chu Chu politely reminded him that  marriage was not a priority as far as she was concerned and that she couldn’t wait to follow in the wake of her fallen comrades.

Making the most of a short break while preparing for the next battle, Chu Chu also shared her admirably patriotic vision with Alemseged insisting that intellectuals (mature aged!)  like himself should be spared the trouble of going to battle fronts as their contribution would be of much worth in post-independence nation building efforts , whereas she and her fellow young fighters were happy to pay with their dear lives fighting enemy at battlefield. 

 And that was exactly what really happened as Chu Chu died, heroically, fighting for the cause that she had held high and above her own dear life. 

Before they parted, Chu Chu had promised Alemseged  that “If my combat unit should still be here tomorrow, I will be coming around to wash your hair to remove your hair lice”  But, unfortunately (for Alemseged!), Chu Chu’s  unit received a redeployment order  that very same night and the rest, as they say,  is history.. 

This is a gripping story (thanks to Alemseged) of great patriotic example that will no doubt inspire coming  generations into seeing no limit to what they can do for their country. 

The story’s immediate effect on the reader is to leave you with misty eyes. 

There is an important observation worthy of note. Our fallen heroes were never forced to join the fight for freedom nor were they paid for their efforts. And stretching this observation further, one would ponder about the martyrs’ lost opportunities like any other human.  
Had they instead chose to leave Eritrea in search of a safer , richer and greener places like so many of us in the Diaspora did, no doubt many of the martyrs would, today, be enjoying life as business men/women, professionals or simply happily leading normal life with their families and most importantly they would still be around. But they instead opted to give up all that for the sake of Eritrea. 
The legacy of patriotism and selfless sacrifice that our unsung heroes left behind, have been enshrined into our Eritrean culture,  one by which Eritreans are set apart from other peoples of our regions. 
By their heroic deed not only did our unsung heroes make history by placing Eritrea on the map as a free and sovereign state, they did more than that. They redefined Eritrea and “Eretrawnet”.  A criteria that goes far and beyond what a passport or identity card could possibly prove.
Their selfless heroism will always serve as benchmarks to measure our commitment to Eritrea. 
The spirit of selfless sacrifice didn’t stop at independence. In this regard it is worthwhile reflecting on the admirable efforts by many Eritreans in Diaspora who have made it a national as well as moral duty to look after the families of our fallen heroes.
While it is always hard to single out individuals for praise in this regard, I find it harder not to share with you the story of the late Aboy Embaye Welela (Sydney, Australia) whose selfless sacrifice should be seen as the corresponding peacetime heroism to those of wartime heroes like Chu Chu.
The late Embaye Welela was a genuine Eritrean who led from the front through his generous and selfless commitment to the cause of the martyrs’ families.  

He took the welfare of “Deke Sewoaat” quite personal and as a matter of priority. To him, the families of the fallen heroes were like an extended family of his own and that he should not wait to receive an invitation to do some thing about it. Barely a day passed without him thinking of them and of ways to help them. Most importantly, he backed his thoughts with action. 
On the evening of 15/10/2006 as the family, as usual, gathered chatting family matters, the subject soon switched to that of “Sedrabeit Sewoaat” when Aboy Embaye spoke. For him there was no distinction between family and Eritrea. Family meant Eritrea and vice versa. 

In that family gathering Aboy Embaye revealed his admirably patriotic plan:  “Let’s  make our aim, as a family, to collectively increase our financial contributions to cover a martyr’s family for each of Eritrea’s nine ethnic groups.
Although his financial contributions were notable for their generosity, to Aboy Embaye they were never enough. 
That same night Aboy Embaye went to bed but, sadly enough, never woke up the next day.

It was only fitting that the subject of the martyrs’ families was the only thing that occupied Aboy Embaye’ heart and mind right to the very last of his breath.  
Aboy Embaye Welela’s death was a massive blow to the closely knit members of the small Eritrean Community in Sydney. But his memory and legacy of patriotism will live on to inspire many others.

And that is why we dared mention individuals like the late Embaye Welela in the same breath as the likes of great heroes such as Chu Chu.
Finally, may we reassure Chu Chu, that Alemseged is doing his bit (in the nation building) spreading the great message of “Aynefelale” (plus he has maintained a lice-free hairstyle!)

And that your vision of nation building has become such a reality that has inspired “Wedi Tikabo” who has summed it best:
“Ambelbeela Bandera… kozlee awL’ee
Berhan Koyna Beka … Wel’ee Wel’ee”
