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On my sixteenth birthday I was in New York to speak at the United 

Nations. Standing up to address an audience inside the vast hall where 

so many world leaders have spoken before was daunting, but I knew what 

I wanted to say. "This is your chance, Malala", I said to myself. Only 400 

hundred people were sitting around me, but when I looked out, I imagined 

millions more. I did not write the speech only with the UN delegates in 

mind; I wrote it for every person around the world who could make a 

difference. I wanted to reach all people living in poverty, those children 

forced to work and those who suffer from terrorism or lack of education. 

Based on the book 

«I am Malala» 



Deep in my heart I hoped to reach 

every child, who could take courage 

from my words and stand up for his 

or her rights. I wore one of Benazir 

Bhutto’s white shawls over my 

favorite pink “shalwar kamiz”  and I 

called on the world’s leader to 

provide free education to every 

child in the world. “Let us pick up 

our books and our pens," I said. 

"They are our most powerful 

weapons. One child, one teacher, 

one book and one pen can change 

the world.” I did not know how my 

speech was received until the 

audience gave me a standing 

ovation. My mother was in tears and 

my father said I had become 

everybody’s daughter. 



    Malala Day is not my 

day. Today is the day of 

every woman, every 

boy and every girl who 

have raised their voice 

for their rights. 

Sentences from Malala’s speech 



I speak-not for myself, but for those without a voice.. 
those who have fought for their rights: their right to live 
in peace; their right to be treated with dignity; their right 
to equality of opportunity;  their right to be educated. 

 

 



They thought that the bullets would silence us, but they 
failed. And out of that silence came thousands of voices. 



The terrorists thought they would change my aims and 
stop my ambitions. But nothing changed in my life, 
except this: weakness, fear and hopelessness died; 
strength, power and courage was born. I am the same 
Malala. My ambitions are the same. My hopes are the 
same. And my dreams are the same. 
 



Thousands of people have been killed by the terrorists 

and millions have been injured. I'm just one of them. So 

here I stand… one girl among many. 



 Dear sisters and brothers, I am not against anyone. Neither am I 
here to speak in terms of personal revenge against the Taliban or 
any other terrorist group. I am here to speak for the right of 
education for every child. I want education for the sons and 
daughters of the Taliban and all the terrorists and extremists. I don’t 
even hate the Taliban who shot me. Even if there was a gun in my 
hand and he was standing in front of me, I wouldn’t shoot him. This 
is what my soul is telling me: be peaceful and love everyone. 



"The pen is mightier than the sword." The 
extremists are afraid of books and pens. The 
power of education frightens them. 



Poverty, ignorance, injustice, racism and the 
deprivation of basic rights are the main problems faced 
by both men and women. 



We call upon our sisters around the world to 
be brave- to embrace the strength within 
themselves and realise their full potential. 



We want schools and education for every child’s 
bright future. 



Our words can change the world, because we are all 
together, united for the cause of education. And if we 
want to achieve our goal, then let us empower 
ourselves with the weapon of knowledge and let us 
shield ourselves with unity and togetherness. 



Let us wage a global struggle against illiteracy, 
poverty and terrorism, and let us pick up our books 
and pens. They are our most powerful weapons . One 
child, one teacher, one pen and one book can change 
the world. Education is the only solution . Education 
First. 



MALALA 












