Dear Sirs

I am a Palestinian citizen living in the town of Abu Dis in the eastern part of Jerusalem, married and the father of three children, the oldest being 5 years of age. As a father, I have the duty to provide and look after my family, and to protect them and live with them. I am sure that this is the duty of any husband and the message of any human being, regardless of their creed, belief and place of residence. It is also the right of any human being or any living thing – the right to live together with his family, with his children, and not to be prevented from doing so by anybody or any power.

In every country of the world, and in every human society, this matter seems to be the simplest of human rights that human beings enjoy.  However, in Palestine, the situation is different as we live under the will of an Occupation that aspires to expel us from our nation, from our land, and in order to achieve this aim uses the ugliest and most oppressive means and uses all kinds of excuses to make us suffer and make our life more difficult.  The repressive practices of the Occupation touch every Palestinian citizen wherever he is. The Occupation has become a curse that is pursuing us from birth to death.

With regard to my personal suffering under this Occupation, I can’t remember its beginning, as I was born in 1970, which was three years after the occupation of the West Bank and Jerusalem. I lived all my life as all of my Palestinian compatriots, and I did not enjoy one day of freedom – quite the opposite. I was arrested when I was sixteen years of age for no crime but for reasons that I don’t know until now – security reasons were cited. I was prevented from completing my education outside the country for the same supposed security reasons, and for ten years I was forced to work and study in Jerusalem which is a few metres away from my town, by finding my way around checkpoints – I did not ever get a permit that allowed me to enter Jerusalem legally.

The big problem started when the Occupation forces started building the racist Separation Wall around Jerusalem. Since 2003, my wife and children have been forced to move out of Abu Dis and live on the Western side of the Wall in East Jerusalem, as she has a Jerusalem identity card (Israeli), and my children were registered on her ID.  This was the only way of being able to keep in touch with her family and work in East Jerusalem.  I remained in Abu Dis as I couldn’t have a permit to live with my children in East Jerusalem, despite the fact that I – like the rest of my generation from Abu Dis – was born in East Jerusalem

I know that this is a fairly common problem as many Palestinian families are suffering from separation in the West Bank. I know a lot of the international community accept the security excuse with which Israel justifies its repressive practices against the Palestinian people.  But at the same time I know that I was deprived of the simplest of my human rights that has been guaranteed and called for in all religions and international conventions – my right to live with my children and my family in one house.  For more than two years I have been prevented from settling. I only meet with my family once a week on Fridays and on Eid festivals, despite the fact that it is only the cursed Wall that separates us. I have tried repeatedly to approach the Israeli official circles, to get a permit or the right of residence in Jerusalem, but until now I have had any success.

Dear sirs, the dream of any Palestinian was to never give up our Palestinian national identity, and my people have made great sacrifices to keep our Palestinian national identity, so I do not want the price for keeping in touch with my family and children to be giving up my Palestinian national identity and exchanging it for an Israeli identity card, even if I were permitted to get it. I am asking for my right to enter the city in which I was born and where I was brought up, my right to be with my family, to look after them and provide for them.  I don’t think I am asking for the moon, and I don’t care about the racist laws that were created by the Occupation while the international conventions have given me this right.  Therefore I am writing to you to seek your help in applying what the nations and people have agreed to, and the messages God has given to people.

I ask you to provide me with the basic rights to work, to move freely and to live with my family according to the international conventions and accepted law.

With thanks

Yours sincerely

Abdul Wahab Sabbah

Abu Dis.
