
SILENCE

Looking through the cage

There are few

We are in a row

We sat on the floor

Guns pointing over our heads

To move to chat

What in heaven

Silence

Kicked me on the back

Silence he said

Silence of course silence

I murmured

A smack on the face

It is the hot wind

A soldier holding a gun

Silence

Silence

Silence and silence

Silence my companion 

I Said

Silence and silence

Silence

Silence

Silence and silence and silence

I laughed

In silence

I spoke in silence

I sat in silence

I was shackled in silence

I was cuffed

In silence

Silence, silence and silence

I screamed in silence

They hit me to death

When I was silent

My spirit was there

Not silent

Silence

Silence

Silence and silence

I never be dead in silence.

By Suuad, a Palestinian political prisoner three times   

My son’s arrest

The night of Mousa's arrest was a very hard night, and whatever I say or describe can't ever express or describe the suffering or the torture which I had, me and the rest of my family, on that sad night, which I will never forget and which will never go out of my mind for one minute….  I started to hear voices and shouting on the street. And when I looked out of my window to the outside door. I saw more than 30 soldiers. I was very scared and frightened, and I felt the terror in my heart. I didn't know what to do – to call his father at his work or to wake up Mousa and say that the Israeli army was at our door. By that time, the soldiers tried to open the outside door quietly but they did not manage to. So they started to knock on the door, and I was convincing myself that I wasn't hearing anything and they did not want us. But they did not stop and they did not go away….

----------------------------------------------

Invading our house and arresting my brother
My brother is 16 years old -His arrest has stopped him from continuing his Towjehi (A level equivalent). 

On Wednesday 14th March in the night, my brother Saif was arrested by an Israeli force … at about eleven o’clock at night. They took him to Maale Adumim settlement …. There were eight military jeeps surrounding the house on all sides, and many soldiers, and some of them were on our roof, while others were at the door of the house. … they took him … In the morning of Thursday, they moved him to Kfar Atzion near Bethelehem, and we know that after Ad Dameer and the Prisoners’ Association told us. …  they will move him to another jail after the Israelis investigate him and torture him in Kfar Atzion.
يا دامع العينين والكفين ان الليل زائل لا غرفة التحقيق باقية ولا قيد السلاسل

To those who have tears in their eyes and blood on their hands

(from them being tied)

We want you to know that the night will go and the blindfold and handcuffs of the investigation room will come to an end

By the younger brother of the prisoner
Camden Abu Dis Prisoners’ Conference 21st April 2007

