June 2020 Edition

Welcome back to our June edition— this month our theme is on bravery and what
it means to our community. It would be remiss not to mention that as we go
through such a significant time of cultural change as a community we stand with
people who are speaking out against racial injustice. This is also a complex topic
and we all need to seek out further education to gain a better understanding of
what has happened, is happening and how we can work to build a better and a
more equal society.
This edition does not “cover” the topic of racism—it looks at different perspectives,
experiences and insights; there are also a range of different voices recommended
to help us all to understand a range of views.

#teamuak

1

Inspirational People
Written by Hashim Suleman
As everyone knows we are living in uncertain times with this melancholic virus
hanging above our shoulders but it’s
not all doom and gloom. We have had
inspirational people who have been
helping the vulnerable to cope despite
this disease.
For example we have had people:
 Picking up older citizens’ prescription s.
 Helping to do shopping for the
people who are self isolating or are
really vulnerable to this disease.
 We had famous people come
together to make sure no child will
go hungry this summer.
 We had teachers sending students work to do so that they don’t
fall behind with their work.
 We had some people litter picking to make sure our streets and
parks were clean and safe.
 We had the BBC putting back on
old soaps. such as old EastEnders,
because of Covid - 19 they can’t
film.
 We finally have a sense of community once again we have all united together to make a big stand
against this disease.

Reflections on
Bravery & the BLM Movement
Written by Farhaan Asif
I believe bravery is something that you are scared
of and you still do it . You have to overcome your
fear and when you do it you become a stronger
person and it feels like you held the world.
The Black Lives Matter movement is good that they
are doing it. However this is the 21st Century - isn’t
everyone meant to treat everyone the same?
Derek Chavin was out of order kneeling on George
Floyd’s (rest in peace) neck. George Floyd’s last
words were "Please I can’t breathe! My stomach
hurts, my neck hurts, everything hurts! They are going to kill me". This reminds me of the holocaust because it was discriminating against and killing people because of their race and religion in the concentration camps.
In my opinion I believe the USA is a rigid constitution
that cannot be changed easily. So I support people that are leading and involved in the Black Lives
Matter movement because they need more citizens’ voices and the supreme court should not be
allowed as much power as they are given.
In the Black Lives Matter protests there has been
violence from both sides - the citizens and police.
The police should not have thrown tear gas at the
protesters who are calmly protesting; they are
treating them as worthless. Some of the protestants
are damaging property and attacking the police. I
think that the police should only use physical force
on these protesters, not on them all. The UK has
been involved more calmly than the USA which
makes the police departments and the USA realize
that they caused the problem and will consider
their behaviour in the future and also be forced to
make fair laws.
I will end with this: I believe that black lives matter
and we won't stop until there's a change !
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#BLM
Written by Alfie Wilson
Right now people are divided,
Because some people have decided,
Black peoples place,
Because of their race.
A man, for no valid reason, has died,
So we must come together to bring back black
pride.
Why does it matter about the colour of my face?
Because guess what, we are all the human race!
Black Lives Matter,
Black Lives Matter,
Our race makes us who we are,
But this should not distance us far,
We must all work as one,
Because even though this fight had already begun,
It must end,
With us all being a good friend.
End calling others names,
Let's end frames
Because of our race,
Now is the time and place,
This is the last straw,
Racism is too much to ignore,
Black Lives Matter,
Black Lives Matter,
George I am sorry about what happened to you,
But we will end it so it doesn’t happen to even a
few.
Racism can be physical or words we natter,
But always remember Black Lives Matter.

16 year old Starr lives in two
worlds: the poor neighbourhood where she was born &
raised and her posh school in
the suburbs. The uneasy balance between them is shattered when Starr is the only
witness to the fatal shooting of
her unarmed best friend by a
police officer. Now what Starr
says could destroy her community. It could also get her
killed.
This is NOT a history book.
This is a book about the here
and now.
A book to help us better
understand why we are
where we are.
A book about race.

Who are you? What is racism? Where does it come
from? Why does it exist? What
can you do to disrupt it?
Learn about social identities,
the history of racism and
resistance against it, and how
you can use your anti-racist
lens and voice to move the
world toward equity and
liberation.

Sephy is a Cross - a member of
the dark-skinned ruling class.
Callum is a nought - a
'colourless' member of the
underclass who were once
slaves to the Crosses. The two
have been friends since early
childhood. But that's as far as
it can go. Until the first steps
are taken towards more social
equality and a limited number
of Noughts are allowed into
Cross schools. Against a background of prejudice and distrust, intensely highlighted by
violent terrorist activity by
Noughts, a romance builds
between Sephy and Callum a romance that is to lead both
of them into terrible danger.
Bringing together 21 exciting
black, Asian
and minority ethnic voices
emerging in Britain today, The
Good Immigrant explores
why immigrants come to the
UK, why they
stay and what it means to be
‘other’ in a country that
sometimes doesn’t seem to
want you. 21 writers eplore
what it means to be BAME in
Britain today.
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Writers Wanted:
Are you interested in writing fiction or reporting? If so
please email ideas for submission to hpd@uak.email with a
sample of your work.

The Silence
Written by Amina Nasir
Some people have their own
story but this is my story. I am
Tom and I am 17 years old, I
live with my dad, my mum had
disappeared after our last dinner we had together.
I never knew things that happen
in
movies
come
true. There are aliens that have
invaded the whole planet, well
they
look
like
aliens.
They can hear far away (eg
Soduaribi to Keighley) but they
are blind, one sound and then
you are dead.
Life has been very hard since
they came. At night I was
asleep then suddenly I heard a
big scream. I went to look and
it was my dad he was bleeding
from his feet; underneath was
a sharp, pointy nail that had

been stuck out on the staircase, he slowly pulled it out of
his painful foot.
It was so gruesome, then my
dad wrapped his foot in a
bandage and told me to go to
the hiding place. I could hear
big,
loud
footsteps
THUD,THUD. I got scared; it
had black, scaly skin and long
gut-churning teeth that had
human left overs in them, monstrous browned nails with snake
-like skin and worst of all his
grim, frowsty feet they smelled
so bad that you couldn't even
breath.
I remember when we went out
for dinner with mum and they
came. Mum screamed and
they tore her apart and ate her
but left the guts hanging out of
their hideous mouths. I was only 12 years old so it's been five
years now staying in a silent

place where you can't make a
sound.
I will never forget that day. I
wish it took me instead of
mum, but any way the monster
is in our house looking for us.
Me and dad are hiding under
ground so they can't really
find us.
But we were wrong there’s one
right behind us! Dad slowly got
his gun from the side of the
wall that's where he hangs all
of his guns and shot the monster but that was a terrible mistake because then the whole
gang of them came; dad and
I could hear them running as
fast and furious they can be
BANG, THUD! Dad gave me his
other gun and said, “Let's start
a war son!” and we got ready
with our guns.

10 Things I am grateful for:
1.

I am grateful for such caring teachers who do everything in
their power to make sure we get the best education possible.

2.

I am grateful for the school setting me daily work and making
sure I finish that work.

3.

I am grateful for teachers for their constant feedback on how
to improve my work.

4.

I am grateful for teachers’ appreciation towards us.

5.

I am grateful for us all being safe, especially at a time like this.

6.

I am grateful for the weekly challenges the teachers set us to
do because then we can take our minds off this horrific virus.

7.

I am grateful for teachers caring about us.

8.

I am grateful for social distancing methods.

9.

I am grateful for Mr Skurr and his team making sure we are alright and doing well.

10.

I am grateful for being a member of team UAK.

Written by Muhammed Suleman

4

#teamuak

