OCCuPAtION
Occupation is red, because we pay with our blood. It is the colour of darkness, black. 

Occupation is the sound of thunder, lightning. The wind that destroyed everything

the sound of an ambulance

the sound of a helicopter

the sound of an explosion, shouting

the screaming of people when they’ve KILLEDsomebody
When they take boys to prison.  

Some of them are only 11,12, 13.

Occupation tastes bitter.  Salty.  The taste of urine

Occupation smells like SHIT, human excrement

Occupation feels like walking on broken glass, over pins

Occupation is ANGER, sadness, misery.  I want to kill him

Occupation is the cause of all the unhappiness in our lives

Occupation has DEStroyEDour dreams

Occupation is the killer of humanity. I feel desperate. Despair

OCCuPAtION 

The WORST thing I ever saw was when I was 16, I went to the Makassed Hospital to visit the injured people, and I saw the brothers of a dead boy, killed by the Israeli soldiers, who were putting his body under the seat of the car, for fear that the Israelis would steal his body.  I still remember his name.  His name was Ayyad Shanaa.  

The worst thing I ever saw was when they killed Mohammed al Dora. He was 10 years old.  He was going to buy a car with his father. He didn’t want to hurt anybody.  They were just going shopping.  

The worst thing I ever saw was when a tank shot through a window into a home and hit a mother in the back.  This made a huge hole in her body.  All her organs came out.  The baby in her arms died alos.  He was only 6 months old.  The mother was 21.
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