OCCuPAtION 
Occupation is black. When they kill people that is what the family wear
Occupation is red.  It is the colour of blood
Occupation is grey.  It is the colour of the wall
Occupation is orange and yellow.  They are the colour of fire

Occupation is the sound of thunder, helicopters, bombs, rockets, explosions, shooting, army jeeps, the voice of soldiers. The screams of mothers, whose children have been killed. Zonic sound. It kills people. People being beaten. The sound of people weeping
Occupation tastes like eating stones, SHIT
Occupation smells like gunfire, gunsmoke, the smell of blood, tear gas, oil fires, stagnant water, the smell of dead bodies

Occupation feels like walking over pins, putting your hand into a fire

I feel sad, angry, I feel sick
Occupation is the sight of people being knocked down, homes being knocked down, the cutting down of trees, the destroying of farms, people being killed, the wall, road blocks, checkpoints, they are humiliating. They take away your 

dignity
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