Visit to Awfar Prison* on Wednesday 21st November 2007 

Nadeem Abu Hilal aged 15

 عوفر*ٍalso written Ofar  

An Israeli tented prison near Ramallah, where in Unit 8 there are many young prisoners under 18.

The prisoner being visited is one of many boys from Abu Dis Boys’ School who have been arrested.  The other prisoners mentioned are also boys.  (notes from translator)

We went in the early morning, me and my little sister to the meeting place for families of prisoners , at exactly 6 o’clock in the morning, next to the Great Jerusalem hall. The Red Cross bus took us to the Qalandia checkpoint and there we were held up for half an hour before they allowed us to go through. When we set off on the other side of the wall, the soldiers searched the bags and luggage that we had before they allowed us to go towards the Atarot Terminal. 

They asked us to leave the Red Cross buses and get on to coaches that were waiting for us.  We stayed on the coaches for 3 hours - and the weather was rainy – heavy rain – and cold – before they moved towards the prison, accompanied by an Israeli Police car.  Some of the representatives of the Red Cross spoke to the soldiers to find the reason for holding up the buses from moving, but they didn’t get any response except “Israeli security.” And when we got to the gate of the prison, we waited more than an hour before they let the families go in. They let people in in groups of 20 at a time.
Among the visitors there was a lovely child, Nasser Dandan, aged nine years, who was the only one from his family who had a permit to visit his uncle, the prisoner Jameel Dandan aged 17 years. But the prison authorities refused to allow him to visit.

Our turn came to visit my brother Saif, in the second group. The mother and father of the prisoner Mustafa Emad Hejazy, and the father of the prisoner Abdulla Arafat, Abu Seitan, aged 56 years, were turned back without any reason – and, note, they had been to visit their children on the previous visit.

And after all this suffering, we went in to the room for searching and that was divided into two: a part for women and a part for men, and there were searches by hand and by very sensitive machines – and note that the searches on women were much more detailed than on the men. After the searches had finished, we went into a big room, big enough for more than forty people. We sat ther for about an hour until all the families had arrived. After that we were taken into the special room for visiting prisoners and there we could sit with them for 45 minutes and it was a visit by telephone, you couldn’t see the prisoner except through glass; and when our time was up, they took us from the room where the prisoners sat to the exit. Then there was the room where prisoners’ families could put clothes for the prisoners – but note that the prison administration don’t allow all the clothes to go to the prisoners but only a very few of them.
And after that, we set off to the buses and left the prison and approached the Atarot Terminal which was the place where the Israelis  had stopped us in the morning, and we got out of the buses and got into the Red Cross buses that had brough us from Abu Dis.  And there were people responsible for the Red Cross. And we set off for Abu Dis and thank God we got there at exactly half past 8. It was the most time-consuming visit because the time it took us was 14 hours but the time we were with our brother the prisoner was 45 minutes.

And when we got home we hear that the clothes – although they were few – were held up for 5 days in being given to the prisoner. Why? Who knows?
