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‘The power of words’ was the theme of 
this year’s Holocaust Memorial Day, 
commemorated on 27 January.  Words 
can be powerful for good or for ill.  
Anne Frank famously wrote her diary 
‘When I write I can shake off all my 
cares; my sorrow disappears; my 
spirits are revived.’  Silence may 
govern the fate of many others: during 
World War II, Roma were murdered by 
the dozens, hundreds and thousands, 
in concentration camps, at the edges 
of mass graves and roadsides. 

Miroslav Volf has reflected on the war 
in the former Yugoslavia.  ‘Most of the 
exclusionary practices would either 
not work at all or would work much 
less smoothly if it were not for the fact 
that they are supported by 
exclusionary language and cognition – 
driven from our symbolic world’.   This 
can be exemplified in the description 
of asylum seekers as ‘swarms’ or 
‘cockroaches’, and in the metaphor of 
‘dispersal’ which is more suitable for a 
pollutant.   Labels like these turn moral 

thinking upside down.  They make it 
easier not only to exclude the other 
but also to justify that exclusion: not to 
exclude then appears morally 
culpable.  ‘The rhetoric of the other’s 
inhumanity obliges the self to practise 
inhumanity’.  Swarms and cockroaches 
do not have rights to be considered, 
and if asylum seekers are defined in 
advance as bogus, illegal or as 
terrorists, for example, their moral 
claims are diminished.   

Volf argues that symbolic exclusion is 
often a deliberate misconstruction of 
the other, not merely a failure of 
knowledge.  In this moral failure, ‘we 
demonize and bestialize…because we 
choose to know what serves our 
interests.’  When the other is far away, 
in Sudan or Afghanistan, indifference 
can take over, and become more 
deadly than hate.   As Bauman wrote 
of the holocaust: ‘The mass 
destruction of Jews was accompanied 
not by the uproar of emotions, but the 
dead silence of unconcern’. 

 

Alfredo Jaar Exhibition 

Page 2 

 

Doncaster Aircraft Museum 

Page 4 

The power of words 
     By Paul FitzPatrick 



A VIEW FROM THE EDGE DONCASTER CONVERSATION CLUB 
NEWSLETTER | Issue 39  

2 

 

 

stss 

The privilege of 
freedom 

By Julie Page 

Reflections on the exhibition by 
Alfredo Jaar at Yorkshire Sculpture 
Park: ‘The Garden of Good and Evil’ 

The outdoor installation reminded 
me of fairytale conventions of the 
enchanted forest, where a 
journey into the trees becomes 
more dangerous the further one 
ventures. Alfredo Jaar’s work is 
organised in this way, with entry 
being designed from the steps 
down from the visitors’ centre. I 
remember a sense of wariness as I 
stepped inside what seemed to be 
some sort of microcosm, but of 
what? The information panel had 
explained the context of wrongful 
imprisonment and hinted at 
worse. 

 

The forest, as I will call it for the 
moment, consists of symmetrical 
rows of evergreen trees, planted 
in metre square wooden boxes; 
hidden amongst the trees there 
are nine steel constructions, all 
comprised of a metre square 
base. There is immediately a 
tension created between the 
contrast of the living trees and 
the steel cells. Like the forest 

where fairytale baddies lurk (the 
cannibalistic witch, the wolf who 
eats little girls and their grannies, 
assorted ogres) this 
representation becomes more 
sinister the deeper into it you go. 
Encountering the first steel 
structure was a shock. It is 
partially hidden even from the 
first row of trees so that suddenly 
it’s there, defiant, a cage, two 
metres high. The viewer of this 
and the other structures becomes 
a participant, one who encounters 
the physicality of the space, the 
arrangement of trees and the 
positioning of the steel structures, 
and who therefore knows of their 
existence and walks on, perhaps 
affected by some degree of 
discomfort for that moment. The 
participant colludes, allowing the 
structures to exist, or rather the 
secret detention facilities around 
the world, to continue their 
nefarious activities: enabled 
through the non-action of looking 
away. Even with the freedom to 
glance around and up at the 
clouds, to appreciate the beauty 
of the natural forms of branches 
and leaves, it’s claustrophobic. 
One of the farthest structures is a 
metre squared box with no 
openings. Standing here the 
words of the Palestinian poet, 
Mahmoud Darwish, quoted on 
the information panel, resonate: I 
love the particles of sky that slip 
through the skylight. We are 
informed that Darwish was 
imprisoned many times following 
the Israeli occupation of Palestine 
in 1948.  

But Jaar has called his installation 
a garden, not a forest. This adds 

complexity if one considers how 
gardens are shaped for various 
purposes. Unlike the enchanted 
forest of fairytale, which might 
represent wild territory beyond 
the legitimate actions of humans 
and which therefore casts the 
intrusion of travellers as foolhardy 
and almost certainly placing them 
on the path to catastrophe, a 
garden is a cultivated construct 
imitating to various degrees the 
wild spaces within safe 
boundaries. Nature is brought 
under control via a design brief, 
or passing fashion: cottage 
garden, urban green room, 
vegetable plot. Jaar’s, however, 
resembles William Blake’s Garden 
of Love where the dismayed 
visitor finds instead of “sweet 
flowers”, “graves” and “tomb-
stones”. The incongruous is more 
blatant by contrast. Visitors to the 
installation will recall how rich the 
garden motif is, drawn from wide 
cultural sources. Hieronymus 
Bosch springs to mind, for 
example, as does the Garden of 
Eden before the Fall. The title of 
Jaar’s work offers no compromise: 
it deals in moral absolutes. Taken 
in the context of the wider 
exhibition, housed in the adjacent 
Underground Gallery, potential 
interpretations of The Garden of 
Good and Evil become less 
polyvalent, more specifically 
political. One of the works in the 
Gallery is a neon sign that states: 
BE AFRAID OF/ THE ENORMITY 
OF/ THE POSSIBLE.  

The steel containers represent so-
called “black sites” located 
around the world, hidden in plain 
sight and run by the CIA. These 
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secret government facilities are 
what might be described as 
modern hell. When abuse of 
detainees held at the infamous 
Abu Ghraib prison came to light in 
2003, amid universal waves of 
revulsion came the call to close 
the facility down. It took over ten 
years before this happened. In 
2010, over 200 former inmates of 
a secret British military 
interrogation centre near Basra, 
described as “the UK’s Abu 
Ghraib”, took their case to the 
High Court thereby adding further 
evidence to the growing 
suspicions about inhumane 
treatment of detainees by some 
British military personnel. 
Guantanamo Bay still had 41 
detainees at the end of the 
Obama administration last 
January. These are the detention 
facilities which are known of, 
relatively speaking. In 2009, 
President Obama stopped the use 
of CIA secret facilities in other 
countries upon coming to office, 
with Guantanamo in Cuba kept 
open. A year ago, Trump was 
publicly considering the 
usefulness of overseas facilities 
for the purpose of “enhanced 
interrogation”. How one human 
being can inflict such suffering on 
another can be answered by the 
old saying, Power corrupts. As 
near as it is possible to imagine, 
Jaar’s steel containers evoke 
something of what it must be like 
to be incarcerated and at the 
mercy of those whose moral 
values have been eroded by near 
absolute power. 

Here in the UK, we live in what we 
like to think of as a democratic 

and moderate society. Strong 
belief in civil rights seems part of 
the natural order of things. The 
steel cells are a stark reminder 
that this is for many an illusion. In 
June 2016 a number of allegations 
about the British Government’s 
historical involvement in 
renditions to Libya almost a 
decade earlier cast a poor light on 
how dispensable such values as 
honesty, decency and level 
playing fields are and how thin 
the veneer of humanity of some 
of our leaders. If, as reactions to 
these events suggests, public 
opinion could be mobilised as in 
the case of Abu Ghraib, then 
maybe there is hope.  

 

It is the work of poets and artists 
to challenge our sensibilities, to 
present us with unpalatable 
truths along with some directions 
for their interpretation. Jaar has 
said that “Nothing moves us 
anymore, nothing has any 
meaning”. As I reached the other 
side of the forest, the expanse of 
the Park opened up ahead. 
Looking back I could see how far it 
was; the serried ranks of trees 
stretched back to vanishing point. 
Suddenly a small group of 
children began playing hide-and-
seek among the structures and 

the trees, laughing and calling to 
each other with the occasional 
shriek of pleasure on being found. 
Their father walked ahead 
slightly, making sure they were 
safe.  

The exhibition continues until 8 April 

Morton Hall 

 

A bleak scene on a bleak day 

About 100 people braved the cold on 

Saturday 20 January to gather 

outside Morton Hall, Swinderby, near 

Lincoln, on Saturday 20 January, to 

protest against the government’s 

policy of immigration detention and 

removal.  The Governor had imposed 

further restrictions on access so that 

demonstrators were confined to a 

small area at the front of the prison.  

Nevertheless, we hoped that the 

noise made would be heard inside 

and messages of support and 

solidarity were passed across the 

barbed wire fencing. 

Morton Hall is the nearest 

Immigration Removal Centre to 

Doncaster.  Conditions at Morton 

Hall will be discussed within the 

enquiry into Brook House, following 

four deaths in the last year: 

Carlington Spencer, 38, from 

Jamaica; Polish detainee Lukasz 

Debowski, 27; Bal Ahmed Kabia, 49, 

from Sierra Leone; and a 27-year-old 

Iraqi. 
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Crossing Europe, 
Reaching Doncaster 
 
37 A man from Iran 

I come from Iran. I was student 
and working. When I was a baby, 
I been studying to 15 years old 
and after 15 years old started 
working in a workshop to sell 
shampoo and soap. I went to 
competition for country in martial 
Arts. I got medal and certificate. It 
is lost now. 

My family is 2 sisters and mum 
and father. They are in Iran in 
Mxxxxx City. Father is an architect 
and worked for the government. 

I left my hope because there were 
problems. Political problems, first 
started for my father. I cannot talk 
to him. Just my mother. My father 
has problems for my mother. He 
keep all money for himself and go 
to Casino. 

I been in hostel for 3 months. 
Didn’t have mobile. I call to my 
neighbour I want to talk to my 
mother. Friend’s mobile. 

First journey is in my uncle’s car, 
then to Turkey, walking. After 
walking, then with car and truck to 
Istanbul. After this, one month I 
come by boat to Italy. In the boat 
we can’t sleep. All the time, we 
stand up. 100 person in one boat 
stand up all the time. When I land 
in UK I feel dizzy. I had finger. 
Police came near and they say 
me and 100 person finger print 
and “You can go”. I don’t know 
what to do. Where to go. 

One person he put me in truck. 
After, I don’t remember. Two days 
later I arrive in the Jungle at night. 
It is raining and I just sitting to 
tomorrow. Cold. No eat. Three 

weeks in the Jungle. Then out of 
jungle in refrigerator lorry. Every 
night in lorry I have pain. Six 
hours/ Ten hours?  Told me “You 
don’t have a chance”. 

Dover to London. Three days in 
the hotel. To Wakefield hostel for 
17 days and then Doncaster. 

I have medicine every night. 

. 

A visit to Doncaster 
Aircraft Museum 

Another cold day for an outing!  There 
were an equal number of asylum 
seekers and volunteers. 

Those who came were very positive. 

By Joshua Gill 

When we arrived to the aircraft 

museum it looked small, but when 

we entered it there were a lot of 

different and unique aircraft. There 

were some really old and some really 

bold aircraft along with technical 

information, purposes of the planes 

and history of how it came into 

being. The open aircraft that we 

were allowed to sit in showed the 

sophisticated mechanisms the pilots 

would have had to use. This really 

changed the way I look at how hard 

it is to fly. A lot of unique items from 

the times of the war were on display 

as well as a spectacular flight 

stimulator that gave me a slight 

experience of how hard it is to 

actually control a rescue helicopter 

or a small plane. It's a great place to 

visit and I enjoyed every bit of it.  

 

Some other comments 

I enjoyed the museum because I have 
seen many different things from the 
2nd World War.  I have seen a 
helicopter engine for the first time. It 
is interesting. I hope to see more 
information. 

It is a wonderful experience and very 
interesting. Too many air machines to 
look around. How these flying 
machines work and history of aviation. 
This place is hidden in a way that 
surrounded by cinema and other, a bit 
difficult to come on my own. It is the 
most interesting place I have been. 
One of its kind. To go about all areas 
needs at least a full day. 

It was good to see so many air crafts. 
The flight simulator was very fun and 
interesting. Good to see the history 
preserved through time. 
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Swimming at the Dome  

 

We went swimming on two 
occasions in January, on 2nd just 
for single people and on 5th for 
families. Both days were cold and 
wet - so only the determined 
came!  So it was quite an 
achievement that 21 people 
turned up on the first session and 
30 (including 15 children) on the 
second.  
 

 

 

 

 

  

 

People enjoyed the outing. 

‘I’m Ermias, Eritrean asylum 

seeker. It was my first time, not 

only to this place, but to any 

swimming places. So I will never 

forget this day. My first day of 

swimming. I can’t swim too. So I 

got help from good people like 

Sharman, Marie, Will, Julia and 

Nic. I would like to thank all those 

who organised this special day in 

the New Year festivity and thanks 

also to those who bring us here 

and helped with my first 

experience in the swimming pool’. 

 

Others were more experienced 

swimmers. ‘I enjoyed my day. I 

like swimming and the slides. It 

was very interesting. I hope to 

come again.’ 

 

The work of the Doncaster 

Ethnic Minority 

Regeneration Project 
 

DEMRP operates from 61A Carr 

House Road, Doncaster DN1 2BY 

 

DEMRP promotes the social and 

economic regeneration of Black & 

Minority Ethnic (BME) Individuals 

and families.  Its aims objectives are 

to promote and develop education, 

employment and training 

opportunities for BME and hard to 

reach, disadvantaged low income 

communities.  

 

The Learning for All Community 

Training & Enterprise Centre (CTEC) 

is the training arm of the DEMRP.  It 

was established in 2002 to provide 

English language ESOL, ICT and 

vocational training to people from 

minority ethnic communities and has 

since extended its remit to include 

the wider local community. 

The important times and dates are: 

 ESOL sessions on 

Wednesday 10.00 to 

12.30pm 

 Reading & writing Thursday 

10.30am to 12.30pm 

 Tuesday health & well-being 

walks 11.00am to 12.30pm 

  the Free Kitchen every 

Thursday evening at the Five 

Rivers Community Centre 

6.00pm to 8.00pm 

My day in food 
Asylum seekers live on £5 a day, 

from which they have to provide 

all basic necessities.  Refugees 

are in a different position, for they 

may be working. 

 

This is the first in an occasional 

series when people explain what they 

had to eat yesterday. 

 

1. Sudanese refugee, male, 27 

 

Yesterday was a normal day for 
eating. 

 

I had breakfast about 9 o’clock.  I 
had fried eggs in a sandwich, and 
some tea with milk.  I ate by 
myself in my house. 

 

At about 3 o’clock in the afternoon 
I had a sandwich with honey, and 
drank some water.  I was at home 
by myself.  I spent all day 
organising the house, painting the 
house. 

 

In the evening, about 7 o’clock, 
three of us met together and we 
had a takeaway pizza in my 
friend’s house, from a restaurant.  
We drank mango juice.  After that 
I went to work on the night shift at 
ASOS in Barnsley.  

 

My favourite food is fish.  I don’t 
eat aseida very often, but perhaps 
two or three times a month we get 
together to have Sudanese food.  
Eating aseida is a communal 
activity. 

Sudan 1 

Eritrea 1 

Somalia 1 

Iran 10 

Iraq 2 

UK 6 

Total 21 
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Brief notes on the news 

 

1. Sudanese and Eritrean 
‘infiltrators’ in Israel 

Prime Minister Benjamin Netanyahu 
issued a directive to his national 
security adviser earlier this month to 
draft a plan for the expulsion of the 
Eritrean and Sudanese asylum 
seekers who entered Israel illegally 
over the last decade. Israel said 
recently that migrants would be given 
the choice of receiving a one-time 
payment of $3,500 to be deported to 
an African country or be sent to a 
detention facility for an indefinite 
period. 

Now, a group of Israeli rabbis have 
launched an Anne Frank-inspired 
activist program calling on Israelis to 
hide African asylum seekers facing 
forced expulsion from Israel in their 
homes. 

Rabbi Susan Silverman said her idea 
was inspired by U.S. sanctuary states 
and cities, which have been used as 
tools to fight the deportation of 
immigrants who entered the United 
States without authorization.  

[Source: Haaretz 19 Jan 2018] 

2. CJEU ruling: psychological test 
to determine asylum seekers’ 
sexual orientation amounts to 
disproportionate interference of 
private life  

A ruling of the Court of Justice of the 
European Union (CJEU) on January 
25 establishes that the use of 
psychological tests to determine 
sexual orientation “amounts to a 
disproportionate interference in the 
private life of the asylum seeker”. The 
Hungarian Helsinki Committee 
welcomed the ruling in a press 
release calling it an “end to the 
humiliating and stigmatizing 
psychological testing of asylum-
seekers' sexual-emotional orientation 
in asylum procedures”.  

[Source: ECRE] 

 

 

3. Huddersfield Bee project 

Ryad Alsous, a former professor of 

agriculture at Damascus University, 

and now a refugee in Huddersfield, 

has set up the Buzz Project with the 

help of Sanctuary Kirklees, after 

being donated a hive of native British 

black bees.  The Buzz Project 

teaches refugees and job seekers 

how to keep bees and produce 

honey, while also learning English. 

[Source: The Friend 26 Jan 2018] 

4. British Judge travels to Sierra 

Leone to hear evidence against 

British-based mining company 

A six week hearing was due to begin 

on Monday 29 January in the High 

Court against iron ore producer 

Tonkolili Iron Ore Ltd, which was 

previously headquartered in the UK, 

following allegations of human rights 

abuses against workers and villagers 

living near one of its mines in Sierra 

Leone. 

It is believed to be the first time a UK 

High Court hearing has travelled to 

an overseas country in which the 

human rights abuses are alleged to 

have taken place by a UK-based 

company. The judge, Mr Justice 

Turner, and the legal teams from both 

sides, will travel to Sierra Leone so 

that evidence can be taken by the 

judge from the witnesses in person, 

over a two week period as part of the 

hearing. 

142 claimants from Sierra Leone 

have taken the legal action against 

Tonkolili Iron Ore Ltd (formerly a 

subsidiary of African Minerals Ltd) 

over claims the company was 

complicit in the activities by the police 

of false imprisonment, assault and 

rape during two incidents in 2010 and 

2012. 

[Source: Martin Plaut/Leigh Day] 

 

 

FORTHCOMING DATES 

08 February Health bus at 
DCC 

08 February Truth to Power 
Café at CAST 7.45pm: 
tickets are £10.50, £9 for 
under 26. 

09 February Relative 
Poverty exhibition opens at 
Doncaster Minster  

14 February Dealing with 
stress session: Meeting 
House, 11.00 

15 – 16 February Free 
workshop at CAST with 
games, movement and 
telling stories without words 

17 February DCC outing to 
Doncaster Museum 

17 February One Day 
Without Us: a national series 
of events to recognise and 
support migrants in the UK 

19 February SYMAAG 
organising meeting at The 
Sanctuary, Chapel Walk, 
Sheffield S1 2PD  

23 February Talk for new 
arrivals: Meeting House 
10.00 followed by talk on 
access to NHS 

24 February Human Rights 
and Asylum Housing. Action 
Day Conference 10.30 to 4 
pm. Discussing the £4 billion 
Government AASC (Asylum 
Accommodation and Support 
Services Contracts) from 
2019 to 2029. The 
Sanctuary, Chapel Walk, 
Sheffield S1 2PD, 

       
Keisha aged 6 at the swimming pool 
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 The Lightless Sky 

A review of Gulwali Passarlay’s 
book       ISBN: 9781782398479 

by Nic Burne 

 

Gulwali comes from 
Nangahar, Eastern 
Afghanistan. He is Pashtun 
and deeply immersed in 
Pashtunwali, the strict rules 
of their culture and traditions. 
His father is a doctor and 
they live a very respectable, 
comfortable life with the 
prestige his father’s 
profession earned him. 
Gulwali loved spending the 
summers with his semi-
nomadic grandparents 
herding sheep in the 
mountains. All this changed 
when he was 12 years old. 
 
His memories as a 12 year 
old recall his close family 
being sympathetic to the 
Taliban though not active 
supporters. However his 
uncle was. The Americans 
did not differentiate between 
the two and raided the family 
home looking for arms, 
killing five of the family 
including his father. His 
mother fearing for the safety 
of her sons from the 

Americans arranged for her 
two sons to flee the country. 
 
So Gulwali Passarlay,  
traditionally raised in the 
male dominated, honour 
bound Pashtun tradition, at 
the age of 12, was sent by 
his mother on the refugee 
trail to Europe to flee the 
Americans. 
 
This book is his story and 
what a story it is. He is 
trafficked to and fro across 
Europe and the Middle East. 
He is imprisoned. He travels 
on lorries so cramped there 
is not space to move. He 
walks over mountains 
through the lightless sky of 
night. He is totally at the 
mercy of the traffickers and 
has to rely on them even 
though he knows some are 
dishonest crooks. He never 
knows if he is being led 
forward on the next step of 
his journey or into some 
bureaucratic trap. It is a 
stunning story of courage, 
fortitude and hope. Reading 
this as an adult from the 
comfort of my home I had to 
keep reminding myself that 
this true story happened to a 
12 year old boy. 
 
The story is well researched 
and gives an insight into the 
people smuggling business, 
how it is financed and run, 
how some genuinely try to 
help and others to exploit. It 
gives a horrific insight into 
the dangers of the journey 

and the callousness of some 
traffickers. (To cross the 
channel Gulwali was 
smuggled into the back of a 
tanker lorry with a skull & 
cross bones sign on the side 
– it carried toxic chemicals 
which badly burnt him.) 
 
A strong theme through the 
book is the mutual support 
the travellers give each 
other. Gulwali was ‘adopted’ 
and looked after by other 
caring fugitives yet there 
were an occasions when, as 
a child, he took the initiative 
for the adults. 
 
Gulwali has a second 
journey, that from a 
traditionally Pashtun culture 
to accepting western values 
and way of life. This is 
reflected throughout the 
book but especially towards 
the end and it gives the 
reader a flavour of the 
challenges any refugee has 
to face when integrating in a 
foreign land.  
 
This is a life affirming story 
with a successful ending. 
Once he had found his feet 
in the UK Gulwali has been 
an ambassador for human 
rights, at his school, at 
university and in his career. 
He is determined to use his 
experience to leave this 
world a better place. 
 
Health Warning… This book 
will not leave you unmoved! 
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Club 

Newsletter 

Based at the 

 
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 offers opportunities for local people 
and people who have sought asylum 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, South 
Yorkshire Community Foundation, 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 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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