OCCuPAtION
Occupation is black, because they come in the dark, 

because it is the colour you see when they put a sack over your head

Occupation is red, the colour of blood. When they kill children their white clothes turn red.

Occupation is the sound of gunfire, the sound of tanks coming, the sound of the soldiers coming to arrest you, the sound of Hebrew.

Occupation is the sound of the  silence from the outside world.  This is the loudest sound, because it is the sound the suicide bomber hears. 

Occupation tastes sour.  It is the taste in your throat when you are arrested.  It’s the taste of fear, anger, frustration
Occupation is the smell of gun shot, tear gas.  The smell of death

Occupation feels like barbed wire, impotence
Occupation is the sight of the WALL. The wall is the cause of everything

They kill us without blood.  They put us in a prison without taking us prisoner.

Occupation is the sight of a small girl being shot.  They die.

OCCuPAtION 

Young Men’s Group, Friendship House, Abu Dis

Mahmoud - A Builder/Open University Accountant Student

Thaer - (Revolutionary) High School boy wanting to do Electrical Engineering

Jamal - Engineer
