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Bangladesh, Bangladesh 

Bibu and Nuha 

Bangladesh, Bangladesh; 
Have some fun; 
Go play in the sun; 
And fish for fun. 

Bangladesh, Bangladesh 
They farm rice; 
Very very nice. 

Bangladesh, Bangladesh 
Riding on a rickshaw; 
Waving to who I see; 
Why don’t you play with me. 

(Nuha)   (Bibu)

GHOSTS OF DHAKA 

Nuha Hossain 

It was Tuesday afternoon. I came back 
from school when I saw an old man in 
the living room with a ring on his head. 
My Mom said he came from Middle East 
and was visiting here for two days. After 
I took a shower I called my friends to 
come over. The man’s name was Charu 

and I told my friends about him. I knew a 
spell to get a ghost to scare him away I 
looked in my library book. It says, “If you 
want a ghost you need three Hosts.” I 
told them that it meant you need four to 
do this, and I already have four people. 
So, Ali, Shuha, Zaki and I sat in a circle 
to use the spells in order to have a 
ghost.

I said the spell, but nothing happened. 
Then my friends had to leave our house. 
I was little bit upset not getting the 
ghost. At night, when I was getting 
ready to sleep, I saw a small kid ghost. 
He said he was sent by his mother, 
because someone called a ghost. I told 
him that I called him. He told me his 
name was Karako. So I told him he 
could sleep with me. Only I could see 
Karako and he was invisible to 
everybody. The next day Karako woke 
up early, and went downstairs. He saw 
Charu watching Hindi movie. He picked 
up the TV remote and changed the TV 
channel. Charu picked up the TV remote 
and changed the TV channel. Somehow 
they were playing tug-of war with TV 
remote. Charu thought it was strange 
because he could not see Karako and 
got scared. When I came to the living 
room I saw Karako pulling the TV 
remote. When Charu saw me he 
thought I was acting like that. But I was 
not.

I called my friends to come over. I told 
them all about Karako. Then we played 
hide-n-seek, tag, and freeze tag. I won 
freeze tag, Zaki won hide-n-seek, and 
Karako won tag.

Then it was breakfast time. I saw 
Karako take Jhal and put it in Charu’s 
mouth. Charu yelled, “Jhal! Jhal! It has 


