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The Dreams of Gaza’s Children =

-

* I am a child with a dream that when I grow up my country will be free, that I will
be an A-student and that I will grow up and work hard and get all my rights just like
children in the rest of the world who enjoy freedom and fun and who live in peace.

* T wish I could go to college and graduate and become a doctor and serve my country

by treating sick people. With my knowledge and my hard work I will free my wounded
country.

IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIF

Laila Ibrahim Nasir

12 years

* I’'m a child who wishes to live a beautiful life, where everyone has the same rights.

I would like to play and read, be safe and happy, and when I grow up I want to be a
teacher so I can teach children.

* 1 love Spring and happiness and joy, and I would love to see Palestinians win the
fight so that Jerusalem is the capital of Palestine.

Aya Aymen Nasir

12 years

* T would like to live safely with my family in a free Palestine.
* T wish for our community to be fair and loving and unified. I love people who work

together in serving their country, which is why I want to be a hard working doctor, and
to be honest in my work so that children can live happily and safely.

Rahma As’ad Huwaihi

11 years
Alex Rahm. 5 years
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Who Am 1?

Who am 17 And who are you?
Do you know who 1 am? my home\and
ment of your Do you know where M

1f you please 11l only take a mo
people!

time
ess child with no country Wake up from your deep sleep-
e my rights. Jerusa\em?
hildren of Pa\est'me?

child who stands defiant in

y home\and is?

Tama homel

My land is stolen, and so ar
\Won't you defend the ¢

Ashwaq Al-Hassy, 16 years

ftieg .

Junwon Choi, 8 years
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Our neighbor’s son who is still too young for pre-school says to his older sister: “'Sis, how come
we don’t watch Tom & Jerry anymore?”

His sister answers: “'Dad’s watching a lot of news these days. The soldiers have attacked Gaza
with bombs, and Dad is waiting for them to finally leave the city. He is waiting for the city to
heal its wounds and to drink its regular morning coffee under the winter sun.”

The toddler says: “'So, let the soldiers leave then, and let the city drink its coffee, and the sun,
let the sun shine.”

While walking through the streets of Ramallah one morning on my way to college, a small boy
said to his father, who owned the supermarket, and was sitting enjoying the sunshine outside
his shop and listening to the radio reporting on the news in Gaza: “Dad, I wish the soldiers
would leave my town and go away and never come back.”

L,

-

Anas Abu Rahmah, 19 years
Dylan Rhodes. 7 years
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children. She didn’t answer me. She read me a new poem:

L

Children of Gaza
Give the sun some milk

The sea isn’t very far
0 children

And the morning amaryllis too.

J.
L

{
P

A Soldier Fighting a Child

The soldier has missiles, bombs and planes which look like a swarm of tse tse flies and nuclear
weapons too.

The child has a ball and a moon. In the daytime, the child doesn’t play with the ball in front of —E-
his house or in the nearby street where he used to play. That’s because his mom said: _.=__

“Don’t go out, or the soldier in the plane will hurt you if he sees you.” At night, the boy waves

from his window to the moon and sings: “Don’t be scared my friend, I still breathe.. and I play
with the ball in my home.”

Anas Abu Rahmah, 19 years

Sarah Ali Ja'far. 9 years
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My little sister, Dalia is stubborn but sweet. Naughty; but loves her school, her books
and all her stuff, unlike me when I was little. She writes poetry and she paints too.

% iuunu_u|||_|||_|||||_|||I|||_|l‘l_
- = My Little Sister’s Gallery L

She paints moons, suns and trees. She paints children playing ball and more children

r

swimming in the sea. Dalia has never been to the sea, yet she still paints it. A lot of §
times, she comes to me with papers she’d scribbled on with words or lines or shapes, E
and I have to be nice and say: Wonderful! Wonderful! Keep it up. §
A few days ago, she came to me with a little piece of paper with a flower on it. The _E_
flower had 3 petals, and each petal had the Palestinian flag on it, complete with all the §
colors. She said: “This is for the children of Gaza. I will draw more things for them, _-_—':E
and I’ll have a gallery in my room.” I encouraged my sister and promised her that I §
will be the first visitor of her First Art Gallery. She said she may call it: “To My Dear _'_:_-
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Children of Gaza.”

Till this day I have yet to see the gallery my sister had planned to hold for the children

of Gaza. She had planned to draw pictures of children and flowers, moons, planes, and
a small sea with a red, red, red water.
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Anas Abu Rahmah, 19 years
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Zain Kaskas. 5 years
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Don’t I have the Right to Live Happy

I am a Palestinian girl and I've been through so much. I was so afraid when the war
started. I couldn’t sleep, I would keep thinking and worrying and asking the same
question over and over again: “What’s going to happen to me and my family?” I have
the right to live in peace without fear. I have the right to live happy. I wish I could live
like the children in the rest of the world, to have parks and playgrounds, where we
can have fun, instead of playing in the streets where it has become scary. A lot of my
friends were killed in the streets while they played.

I was happy when the occupation army pulled back because that meant my family and
I were safe now. But I was so sad to see the houses, schools and universities completely

destroyed. What is it that we have done to deserve this? What are we supposed to do
now?

I don’t want to be scared anymore. I want to be happy and to build a future. I want to
make my dreams come true and be a doctor who takes care of people. I am an innocent
Palestinian girl. I don’t carry a gun; I only carry a book and pencil so I can learn.

Amal Al-Hassy, 10 years
Emmalee Gouldsbrough. 10 years
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Lama: Dead? A minute ago you said we were martyrs. And I'm still hungry!
Hia: Wait till morning, and you can eat in heaven.

Lama: I don’t want to be a martyr anymore. I want to go home.

Hia: Where do you want to go you poor girl?

Lama: I said I want to go home.

Hia: Our house has been blown up, nothing is left.
Lama: Then I’ll go to the mosque.

Hia: Even the mosque got blown up. Our only home is with God.

Lama: Ok, that sounds better. Are there schools there?
Hia: No, no schools.

l l

PR
Ty

Lama: I wanted to know something... exactly why did we die?
Hia: We, Palestinians, always die — what'’s the big deal?

Y
L

&
- .
Ak

Lama: You know, if I were home now, I’d make a sandwich. I’'m dying for a sandwich
right now.

g, 35
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Hia: Well, come and lie down beside me.

Lama: Do you think when we get to God I’ll be put in hell?

Hia: Whatever for? Whatever did you do to deserve that?

Lama: Well, last week I took Iyad’s pencil and never gave it back. Do you think he’s mad
at me?

Hia: Oh no, don’t worry about it. Iyad is praying for you now.

(A few moments of silence, while the photographers take more pictures)

Lama: So what time tomorrow are we going up to heaven?

Hia: I don’t know. There were a lot of martyrs today. It’ll be really packed tomorrow.
Lama: Tomorrow I’ll look for Sheikh Yassin (the leader of Hamas who was killed), I'll
want to say Hi.

Hia: And I'll look for Yassir Arafat.

Lama: Oh yeah, you’ve always liked Fatah more.

Hia: Yes, and you still like Hamas, and I still don’t know why!

Lama: Dad likes Hamas.

Hia: But Mom likes Fatah.

Lama: Why haven’t they brought us any food in here?

Hia: What food? What’s wrong with you? We're dead!

Nada Yousof. 7 years
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Dialogue in a Morgue = 3

TERLERERRERNY
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This is a dialogue which takes place between two sisters who were killed in an Israeli :'—'-:_
raid on Gaza —Lama and Hia (Lama is the youngest).

Lama: It's really cold in here. Why is the grave so cold? Why does it shine like metal?
Hia: This isn’t a grave; this is a morgue — like the ones we see on TV.

Lama: Do you think our classmates are watching then?

Hia: Of course. We're martyrs now.

Lama: ['m a martyr already? Can’t be, I'm too young. I wanted to be a doctor when I
grow up, I don’t want to die yet.

Hia: Just go to sleep. Tomorrow we have to meet God, so we have to get up early.

Lama: You know, I really wanted to know the end of that series we were watching on TV
Do you think they have good shows in heaven?! I still feel cold.

Saud Mohamed Al Mutawa, 7 years
LT EHHAH
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A Beautiful Dream

The war on Gaza continued for 22 days, while we dreamt that it would soon end. This
horrible war left a great deal of devastation and grief. It took away mothers and fathers,
and it made a lot of families homeless. Even the schools weren’t spared the violence of
occupation — my own school was hit with missiles from fighter jets.

I always dream that I have a small house in my beloved green country, Palestine. There
I can have peace and security. From there I can carry my books and head to school
without being afraid or sad, just like the other children of the world who have safe
lives.

I really hope the rest of the world hears my wish, and that I will see the day when my
wish becomes true.
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Foreword

From the heart of death, destruction and loss, we bring you the writings of the children and youth of Gaza.
We were taken aback by the spontaneity of their words, their suffering and pain reflected in every syllable,
and we were impressed with their spirit of resistance which defies death and craves life.

We received most of these writings from the International Board on Books for Young People — Palestinian
office in Beit Hanoun and Rafah, and we also received equally moving writings from the members of the
council in other areas.

We shared them with friends and colleagues over emails. Some were black comedy, others were bold
fantasy, as is the case in “Dialogue in a Morgue.”

We still haven’t found out the name of the author of “Dialogue in a Morgue”; it's a story filled with fantasy
derived from a tragic reality. When we first came across it, we shared it with amazement, wonder and
pain. The dialogue is between two girls, Lama and Hia, who were killed with their brother as they left

their house to take out the trash. What is most painful was the fact that both Lama and Hia were regular
visitors of the International Board on Books for Young People — at Beit Hanoun.

Jihan Helu, International Board on Books for Young People
Palestine Office
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In Their Own Words

When their ears were deafened by the sound of explosions and their happiness was
replaced by sadness and fear, the children held their pencils and wrote... They wrote about
their dreams. They held their brushes and painted... They painted gardens of hope. From
among the many stories and paintings we have received, we give you Gardens of Hope.
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