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I am a Muslim woman.  We 

believe that God has 99 names, 

and one of these names is Peace. 

The bomb in Manchester is 

another terrible example of what 

is happening in the world.  It 

reminded me of when a bomb 

went off in the middle of 

Damascus.  I see the bodies and 

the blood.  My husband is there.   

I can’t know if he is safe for six 

hours.  The roof of his car is 

damaged.  I was taken back to 

that day when I heard about the 

bomb in Manchester. 

 

 

 

I feel I need to tell everyone that 

this is not Islam.  That is not us.  

That is not who we are.  It says in 

the Qur’an (5.38) that anyone 

who kills one person kills the 

whole world. 

I have family and friends in 

Manchester, and I feel very 

worried about them, just like I felt 

in Damascus. 
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‘This is not who we are’ 
By Rania alArnab 

In memory of Manchester By Arash Naseri 

Manchester, Syria, Afghanistan, Iran, Somalia, Sudan, Eritrea … 

Everywhere.  We are one world. 

Imagine peace! 
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As I stepped off the plane in Paris, I 
was immediately struck by the hustle 
and bustle, the business of so many 
people, who all seemed to know 
where they were going, and exactly 
how they were going to get there. By 
contrast, I felt rather lost, very aware 
of the inefficiency of my French and 
not very confident about how I was 
going to get to where I needed to be. 
But, I did have a place to go, 
regardless of how I was going to get 
there. I also had access to funds to 
help me, should my journey go 
wrong. Furthermore, there were 
people who knew where I was and 
where I was going to, and would 
notice if I didn’t arrive.  

Any nerves I felt in this new city, I 

squashed, thinking how different this 

would be if I had no idea where I was 

going to sleep that night; if I had left 

my family thousands of miles behind 

me, in danger; if I was a child, 

travelling alone; if nobody cared 

whether I made it to safety or not. 

For thousands of people, this is the 

reality. These people are no less 

human than us, they feel fear, just as 

we do. And yet, every corner of Paris 

is inhabited by women, children, 

men and whole families, all with no 

place to go.  

I could not help them all. I felt 

hypocritical as I walked past each 

person in need, all with a story to 

tell, and did not stop for each and 

every one of them. Sometimes, all I 

had was a smile for them. I 

wondered how my own children 

would feel to be sleeping on those 

streets at night.  

 

Having navigated trams going the 

wrong way, expired Metro tickets, 

and an over-zealous man following 

me off the Metro, I found my place 

to stay for the night. The next day, I 

found the refugee camp at Porte de 

la Chapelle. As I turned the corner, 

narrowly missing stepping in dog 

excrement, I found the first people, 

camped out, literally on the side of 

the street. Some are fortunate 

enough to find a place under the 

road bridge, all slept amongst the 

rubbish, the traffic fumes and the 

human and animal waste. For those 

who had not made it into the official 

camp, there are no bins or toilets and 

no shelter from the elements. My 

heart broke to think of the journeys 

these people had made to find this. 

Over the road was the official camp 

for arriving men, where, I was told, 

people stay between 3 and 5 days 

before they are processed and sent 

onto Reception Centres. Seemingly, 

every day 50 people leave, and are 

replaced immediately by 50 people 

who are waiting in the tents outside 

the camp perimeter, which is 

patrolled by police, security, dogs 

and hire wire fences. 

The atmosphere inside is calm. 

Several groups work together to 

ensure the smooth running of the 

camp, and Utopia56 (who I was 

volunteering with) work hard to 

support those outside the camp as 

well. Every day, there is a free shop, 

from which residents can choose two 

full sets of clothes, each item marked  

 

 

 

on coloured cards to ensure all 

receive the same. 

However, most of the residents are 

young men, with their own style and 

their own standards. Often the 

donations are not what they are used 

to wearing. One man laughed as I 

offered him some shoes – ‘These are 

old man’s shoes’ he said. I had to 

admit that they were. To those who 

cry ‘well, they should be grateful’, I 

say ‘why?’  Why should anyone be 

grateful for anything less than they 

deserve? Why should a young, proud 

man have to lose his identity, simply 

because he had the misfortune to be 

born in a country savaged by war? 

Why should we expect others to 

accept anything less than we would 

ourselves? Why should I have to say 

to these men, our future, ‘Sorry, you 

are only allowed 1 pair of 

underpants’? 

Somehow, the long-term volunteers 

in the camp support our friends. 

Through a vast range of services from 

laundry services and bedding 

decontamination (from scabies, 

which is rife), to theatre trips and 

walks around Paris, these people 

work tirelessly alongside the official 

groups to offer the residents hope 

and respect. 

 

 

 

 

Paris – the city of love?  (Part 1) 
By Catherine Ford 

 
 

Catherine’s account will be concluded next 
month. 

She is continuing her fundraising with a 
sponsored 42 mile walk, The Lyke Wake 
Walk, this summer. Proceeds will go to 
Utopia56 Paris who are supporting those 
in need in Paris.  

Thank you all for your love and support.   

https://www.gofundme.com/lykewakew
alk  

 

https://www.gofundme.com/lykewakewalk
https://www.gofundme.com/lykewakewalk
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A visit to Hathersage 

St Michael’s church hosted more than 
40 of us.  Thank you to them! 

 

 

By Ghassan Ghaben 

Going to the Peak District National 

Park gave me the opportunity to 

enjoy one of the most beautiful 

places I have ever seen.  While 

having that view, the time of 

stressful thoughts went away.  I 

wanted to stay there.  It was 

impossible to see anyone without 

smiling. 

On our walk we saw a large old 

house (North Lees Hall) which is 

thought to be the inspiration for the 

home of Edward Rochester in 

Charlotte Bronte’s novel Jane Eyre. 

The location of the church is very 

pleasant and the beautiful situation 

seemed to make the people friendly 

and calm. 

The weather was showery.  We give 

two pieces of advice: keep your 

umbrella in your pocket, and be 

careful where you put your feet. 

I’m grateful to those who made this 

day possible. 

Some further comments 

 
I enjoyed the journey, the warm 
welcome and the food and drink. I 
also enjoyed the beautiful 
countryside, the hills, the animals and 

the wonderful colours of the fields 
and the flowers. The walk was very 
nice. The church, the buildings, the 
village and the farm all most 
interesting. I was sad because some 
people were unable to complete the 
walk (because of being in a 
wheelchair) and could not finish it 
with us. 
 
It was exciting to see the countryside 
with all the sheep and animals 
walking around. The food was 
delicious and the people were so 
lovely. Thank you very much for this 
opportunity. 
 
I would like to say thank you for give 
me this chance, I really happy today. 
When I was walk I see cows in the 
green garden and I see farmer of 
chickens, very beautiful animals and 
flowers and green trees. I am enjoy 
today. So thank you for anything. 
Thank very much. 
 
I enjoy today when I walk to the 
mountain and I see the farming cattle 
as well as the sheep and I wonder 
about the water which pass through 
the mountain. So I am happy today. 
 
I have a very nice day today. I enjoy 
with the countryside. I like sheep and 
trees and farm and speak with farm 
about chickens, his job and weather. 
 
I liked everything and very good soup 
and I like this village. It is so beautiful. 
Old houses. The hills are like Sudan. 
I like to see the sheep. I like the 
sheep hair. 
 

 
 
It was nice and lovely walking today 
and I’ve enjoyed fresh air and very 
nice pictures of nature around the 
area. Sort of these activities are 
always interesting for me. 

I love train journeys and particularly 
into countryside. Lovely hills and 
walking. I think we were lucky with 
the weather than the forecast. 
 
I enjoyed beautiful view and walked 
at Peak District with nice people.  It 
was very nice day and I hope to come 
back again. 
 
Today I am very enjoy walk with 
groups and was very nice trip and I 
am very happy. Met kind people in 
church. They were very nice people 
and friendly. Thank you very much 
about all things you take us. 
 

 
 
The trip today has been very good. 
I’m enjoying with everyone. I hope so 
to come again in another place. I like 
it the change and the people who 
help and thank you. 
 
I am very happy today. I like the place 
and the people were very kind, 
friendly and helpful. 
 
Yes, I enjoyed my visit. I liked it very 
much looking at the countryside – the 
sheep on the hills. I am disabled so 
some of the terrain was not good for 
me. (And he made it all the way in 
spite of the crutches!) 
 
I’m happy today because good time 
and nice today. I taste delicious 
foods. Good people here. Thank you 
so much. 
 
Today is very well day but I enjoy with 
brother and sister from different 
country is coming. I am interested 
today but I see many things – sheep, 
mountains, forest and garden. I am 
satisfied today. I hope I will come 
second time. Thanks everybody that 
gives chances for us!! 
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  Refugee Week events 

 

‘Our Shared Future’ 

Refugee Week takes place from 18-
25 June 

Tuesday 20 June: Tom McCready 
will take people to Hull to join the 
national celebration of World Refugee 
Day with prestigious national 
speakers, live streaming to 
international locations, music and 
cultural displays and arts projects 
displayed from a range of national 
refugee communities. The event 
coincides with Hull’s declaration as a 
full City of Sanctuary. 

Friday 23 June, 11.00 – 13.00 
Doncaster Museum & Art Gallery is 
putting on an event during Refugee 

Week 2017. This year’s theme is 
“Different pasts, Shared Future”. 
 
Please join us for conversation and 
refreshments on 23rd June from 
11am until 1pm, and tours of the 
Museum.    
 
VOLUNTEER OPPORTUNITY: We are 
also looking for volunteers to 
become tour guides at the Museum.  
We will be able to offer training 
about some of the objects in the 
museum so that you can tell our 
visitors about them.  We hope to 
have several tours run by refugees 
and asylum seekers on 23rd June. If 
you are interested in being involved 
please get in touch with Victoria on 
Victoria.Ryves@doncaster.gov.uk   

 
 

Suddenly uprooted, there was no 
time to say good-bye even to those 
closest 

Dad did not explain where we were 
going 

Because, even he, did not know 

He told me my friends were not 
coming with us  

I miss them still 

 

Memories of playing childhood 
games in the warm rain still visit 
me 

Sitting around the night fire, 
listening to my grandma’s folklore 

Idioms, idiophones, and heroic 
exploits of my people; all seem 
yesterday 

Part of my heart did not come with 
me across the waters 

I left it there, in my roots 

Where one day I hope to return 
after many seasons and 
experiences 

There is no dawn before sunset, I 
now comprehend 

 

Like a baobab tree, uprooted and 
transplanted onto snowy grounds 

I arrived bruised, damaged and 
disorientated 

But my pain and scars was turned 
into muscles; a repository of 
strength 

The hospitality I received here oiled 
my bruised wounds 

Step by step, little by little, time 
has washed my troubled memories 
away 

A bend in the road, does not mean 
the road has ended, I understand 

 

 

As fertile ground, my life was ready 
for a new adventure 

Prepared by life experiences, I 
could plant my dreams 

The fruits shall be hybrids,  

Cross-fertilised by culture and 
technology  

Synonymous with an incubator, my 
new home 

cultivated and nurtured my inert 
potential  

If talking is silver, then listening is 
gold, I have learnt 

 

Purpose, focus, bravery and 
resilience are all your second 
names my son 

Even when it was night, my 
daughter, the sun was still there, 
shining somewhere! 

Do not forget, the beautiful 
butterfly you see among roses 
today 

Once seemed lifeless when it was 
in a cocoon 

Keep patience and focus, beautiful 
things will come out of you 

The best way to add value to 
yourself my daughter 

Is to add value to others 

 

Where there is faith in the future; 

Then there is hope in the present 

Have the courage to believe 

If you can see the invisible 

You can do the impossible 

MAKE ALL YOU CAN 

SAVE ALL you CAN 

GIVE ALL YOU CAN. 

               

Tough Tenacity 
By Edmore Hute 

 

mailto:Victoria.Ryves@doncaster.gov.uk


A VIEW FROM THE EDGE DONCASTER CONVERSATION CLUB 
NEWSLETTER | Issue 31  

5 

 

 

stss 

FORTHCOMING DATES 

03 June Alchemy at CAST 
 
03 June Iftar under the stars 
 
05 June Voluntary Action 
Sheffield are organising a 
major volunteering 
conference about the different 
ways people have been 
responding to the refugee 
crisis, here and across 
Europe, at The Circle, 
Rockingham Lane and you 
can book a place on 
Eventbrite here. 
 
06 June 5pm Jeni Vine 
speaking at Barnsley City of 
Sanctuary 
 
06 June Reading Ahead at 
Doncaster Library 10.00 – 
12.00 
 
08 June General Election 
 
15 June ‘Understanding 
Migration: States of 
(Un)Belonging’.  Speaker: 
Nando Sigona 
Venue: The Diamond, 32 
Leavygreave Rd, Sheffield S3 
7RD 
 
16-18 June Honouring Jo 
Cox – Great Big Walk and 
Great Get Together 
On the weekend of 16-18 
June, the anniversary 
weekend of the murder of Jo 
Cox, former MP for Batley and 
Spen, the Jo Cox Foundation 
is organising what it hopes will 
be the biggest street party 
since the Jubilee: The Great 
Get Together. 
 
20 – 24 June Migration 
Matters Festival in Sheffield 
 
20 June Proposed visit to Hull 
 
20 June ‘Pericles’ at 
Doncaster Meeting House: a 
reworking of the Shakespeare 
play with an eye to current 
issues of trafficking, refugees 
fleeing from war and heart-
rending shipwrecks. 7pm 
 

23 June Refugee Week event 
at Doncaster Museum 
 
01 July Fundraising dinner for 
ASSIST, Sheffield 
 
01 July Eid in the Park 
 
05 July City of Sanctuary 
National AGM in Reading 
 

 

 

 
Drumming outside the Unitarian 

church 

Back in time with 
Doncaster 1914-18 

By Victoria Ryves 
Doncaster 1914-18 has hosted two 
workshops at the Quaker Meeting 
House with refugees and asylum 
seekers to explore the life of 
refugees who came to Doncaster 100 
years ago during the First World War.  
 
During the First World War around 
160,000 to 250,000 refugees from 
Belgium came to the U.K. Some of 
these people found homes in 
Doncaster for the duration of the 
First World War.  The workshops 
explored the daily life of these 
refugees from 100 years ago, and 
encouraged visitors to create 
artwork for an exhibition at 
Doncaster Museum in 2018. 
 
The first workshop in April was all 
about food and farming 100 years 
ago.  Visitors had a go at cooking 
recipes from the First World War, 
including trench cake and coconut 
haystacks.  Visitors could also plant 
some seeds and have a go at making 
some artwork inspired by food for 

the 2018 exhibition. A highlight of 
the workshop was the chance to 
share food from around the world 
brought in by the participants.   
 
In May there was another workshop 
that explored the daily life of the 
Belgian refugees in Doncaster in 
more detail.  We discovered more 
about their jobs, their children, their 
schooling and their welcome in 
Doncaster.  Visitors had a go at 
embroidery to create pieces of 
artwork for the exhibition, and also 
dressed in historical costume. Staff 
from Sheffield Industrial Museums 
came along to tell us about refugees 
in Sheffield during the First World 
War. We were also treated to some 
shadow puppet theatre and a poem 
by local author Linda Jones.    
 
At both workshops Doncaster 1914-
18 recorded the experience and 
stories of refugees and asylum 
seekers today and found out about 
their lives in modern day Doncaster.  
The films made will be shown in the 
exhibition in 2018 comparing the 
experience of refugees and asylum 
seekers today to the Belgians who 
came to Doncaster 100 years ago to 
now. 

The next workshop will take place on 
Tuesday 4th July and will be about 
entertainment in Doncaster 100 
years ago. 
 

 

 
 
Belgian refugees in Doncaster, 1914 
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The human face of G4S 
  
By Nic Burne 

Google G4S and you will find their 
website, as you would expect, full 
of high ideals and success stories. 
Look a bit deeper and you will find 
less glamorous stories, of among 
other things, their failed contract 
to provide security for the 2012 
London Olympics, of over-zealous 
deportations, of mismanagement 
of detention centres.  

Locally G4S gets a bad name for 
the management of the housing 
contract for asylum seekers and 
many say the contract should be 
taken from them. Reflect further 
on this. The housing provided is 
governed by the housing stock 
available, by the terms of the 
contract, by the willingness of 
landlords to rent to this underclass 
of society. Would any other 
provider do a better job? I doubt it. 

If G4S lost the contract we would 
lose two of the most 
conscientious, caring and 
dedicated housing managers in 
Mike Fawcett and Laura Bowskill. 
They look after their clients with 
commitment and compassion 
often going the extra mile and 
putting their necks on the 
chopping block in an effort to 
make our clients’ lives easier. 
They have a very challenging job, 
especially with evictions, but they 
do their best to make the process 
as painless as possible. 

I write this to publicly record the 
thanks of the DCC two these two 
fine employees of G4S and Steve 
Coates their manager who 
supports them in the background. 

Knock G4S as much as you like 
but not our housing managers! 

Brief News Headlines 

1. Home Office unlawfully relied on 
outdated guidance on Albania  

On 9 May 2017, the UK Court of 
Appeal ruled on case LC (Albania) v 
SSHD concerning an Albanian 
national who had his asylum 
application refused by the Home 
Office on the grounds of lack of 
credibility of his sexual orientation 
and the belief that he would be able 
to live safely in Albania as a gay man. 
 
The Court of Appeal ruled that the UK 
applicable guidance for asylum 
claims related to sexual orientation 
(HJ (Iran)) was consistent with recent 
CJEU rulings (mainly X, Y and Z) and 
with the Qualification Directive. 
 
However, from the Court of Appeal’s 
ruling it emerged that the Home 
Office had, since October 2011, 
repeatedly relied upon overruled 
guidance when assessing asylum 
claims related to sexual orientation, 
victims of trafficking and survivors of 
domestic violence in relation to 
Albania. As put forward by Asylum 
Aid, “a wrong decision means 
potentially returning vulnerable 
people to dangerous situations and it 
is vital that the Home Office applies 
the law correctly and gets these 
things right the first time.” 
 
As a consequence, Albanian 
nationals can lodge fresh asylum 
claims if they are still in the UK and 
their cases were rejected based on 
the unlawful reliance on the outdated 
guidance. 

2. The Chelsea Flower Show 

One of the major sponsors of the 
Chelsea Flower Show is M&G 
Investments – and M&G Investments 
are a major investor in Nevsun 
Resources, the owners of the Bisha 
mine in Eritrea. 

Meanwhile, War on Want report that 
Barclays Stockbrokers Ltd and 
Halifax Share Dealing are also 
investing in Eritrean mining 
companies. 

 
3. African refugees in Israel 

Below is a press release from the Aid 
Organisation for Refugees and 
Asylum Seekers in Israel. 

‘These days we are preparing for the 
fateful consequences of the "Deposit 
Law", a legislation that withholds a 
fifth of African refugees' monthly 
salary. The law came into force on 
May 1. By harming asylum seekers 
economically, and consequently also 
socially and psychologically, the 
purpose of the law is to encourage 
"voluntary" departure of asylum 
seekers from Israel. 

‘The law states that 20% of the 
wages of asylum seekers, in addition 
to 16% of their salaries taken from 
their employers, will be deposited into 
a fund that will be held by the state. 
Asylum seekers will have access to 
their money only if and when they 
leave Israel permanently. 

‘We expect that asylum seekers will 
feel the brunt of the law as soon as 
the first pay day in June. In March we 
petitioned the High Court of Justice 
alongside asylum seekers and other 
human rights organizations. 
Unfortunately, the Court rejected our 
request for an interim order and the 
draconian law came into force.’ 

 

 

 

Photograph of aseida by Abdu Ibrahim 
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Book review 

What is the What?  By Dave 
Eggers     ISBN 978-0-141-01574-3 
 
By Nic Burne 
 

This strange title disguises the 
true nature of this book which is a 
fascinating story a young boy 
fleeing for his life from Sudan and 
struggling to settle as a refugee in 
the USA. 
 
I found the start of the story rather 
incongruous as Achak, the hero, 
is mugged in his own home in 
Altanta, Georgia, USA and 
addresses the first part of his 
story to his muggers suggesting 
that, if they knew his story and 
how much he had suffered, they 
would leave him alone. This 
theme of addressing his story to 
other people is returned to 
throughout the book and, for me, 
does not work as a literary device 
for telling a riveting and moving 
tale. That apart, this is a story 
based on the truth as 
remembered by a young boy and 
so is told as a novel but, if even 
less than half of this story is true, 
it is much more than any child 
should experience. 
 
Around 1996 thousands of 
children, mainly boys, fled the civil 
war in Sudan. Collectively they 
became known as the Lost Boys. 
Achak is one of these and this 
book tells his story of flight, at the 
age in 12, from his home in west 
Sudan, his trek all the way across 
Sudan to a refugee camp in 
Pinyudo, Ethiopia. When war 
reached them there he fled again 
this time to a refugee camp in 
Kakuma in Kenya. He was 
eventually resettled in the USA. 
 
As well as a story of survival 
against the odds this book gives 
us a moving insight into the lives 
those on the edge of society. The 

mutual care of each other when 
no one has anything, the ability to 
improvise and organise, the ability 
to manage disappointment, the 
determination to keep going 
against the odds, the eternal hope 
and the patience over years as 
expressed in this book are all 
humbling. The expectations of life 
in the west against the reality of 
life as a refugee is saddening. A 
quick reflection to compare life in 
the refugee camps with our 
comfortable life in the UK is 
disquieting. 
 
The book gives an interesting 
insight into cultural differences 
encountered by Ackak. In the 
book he goes by several names 
illustrating the problem of 
choosing a name when settling in 
the west. He describes his 
growing awareness of girls 
comparing his younger 
experience with that in the USA. 
He discusses his thirst for 
education and his struggle to 
achieve. He explains how survival 
in the refugee camps becomes a 
way of life and inter racial 
tensions exist even there. 
 
If you can accept the rather 
misdirected start this book is an 
excellent read and gives what I 
am prepared to accept as a 
truthful story of young man’s 
struggle to survive. 
 
 
PS You will have to read the book 
to find the answer to the question 
posed in the title! 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 Language corner 

Sometimes people are surprised 

to learn that the English language 

has borrowed many words from 

Arabic.  Here are just a few 

examples of the many words in 

English which are derived from 

Arabic 
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Quaker Meeting House 

Off St James St 

 Doncaster DN1 3RH 

 To receive a copy of this newsletter by email, send a message to 
Paulfitzp@aol.com 

Please send your contributions and suggestions to the same address. 

Doncaster Conversation Club is one of many Conversation Clubs  across 
the country which offer opportunities for local people and people who 
have come to live in the UK to join together to share friendship, while 
offering support and practical help. 

 

The Club seeks to create a relaxed, friendly and supportive environment,  
and works on the principles  of 

Ownership – everyone can get involved 

Impartiality – it is not affiliated to any political or religious body 

Confidentiality – what you say is private 

Respect – for each other’s differences and individuality. 

 

The Club is pleased to acknowledge the support of Doncaster 
Society of Friends (Quakers), The Red Cross, The Refugee Council, 
Migrant Help, The Foyle Foundation, DIAL Doncaster, The 
Doncaster Clinical Commissioning Group, St Leger Homes, Club 
Doncaster Foundation, M25, Riverside Housing, DARTS, CAST, 
Fareshare, The Ruth Hayman Trust and Doncaster Minster. 

                            
The Doncaster Conversation Club is run entirely by volunteers with the 
support of occasional grants for specific activities, currently from the Foyle 
Foundation, the Allen Lane Foundation, and the Wharfedale Trust 

 

 
The views expressed in this newsletter are those of the individual 
contributors. 

Paul FitzPatrick 
Doncaster Conversation Club 
Doncaster 

South Yorkshire   

Registered Charity number 1159775 
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