We drove to a small Palestinian village
where we picked up our guide, as he did not
have a working permit to enter Jerusalem. |
had, perhaps naively, never realised that
Palestinians were not actually allowed in
Israeli territory without a permit. Certainly
safety is the motive behind this law, but the
notion that our tour guide, a 34 year old
man, who lives in Bethlehem, had only been
to Jerusalem 6 times in his life was crazy (X6

Our first stop in Ramallah was Arafat’s
tomb. Behind the tomb, they were
constructing an extravagant building which
was due to open as an Arafat museum
within the next year. On our way to the
tomb, we had passed a few refugee camps.
Though these camps were no longer full of

unstable tents and were now secure
buildings with electricity and water, they
were still classed as refugee camps, despite
them in reality being more like poor
neighbourhoods.

My dad asked how the Palestinian
government could spend the money on such
a lavish building when the refugee problems
were still prominent just down the road. The
tour guide’s response was somewhat
surprising; or maybe it was his honesty
which astounded me. He said that quite
frankly, the Palestinian government did not
care about the refugee camps. Despite my
amazement at his candid response, |
appreciated that he didn't pretend that his
government was flawless.

Are you surprised that Amari refugee camp has no tents?
(Image: Mahmoud lllean, 2012)
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| queried why he still wanted to be considered a
refugee on his ID card, despite living comfortably in
Bethlehem. He said that one day, a solution might
occur whereby all the people with refugee status on
their cards will be returned to the place of their
ancestors and origins. | understood this to an
extent. However, it still bothered me that each
person with refugee status on their ID card was
contributing to the numbers of refugees publicised
to the world. The high percentages that UNRWA
claim may be ideologically true but false in reality.

[...] He did not shy away from his views on the
‘settlers;’ the suffocation of the IDF in Palestinian
territory; the racist checkpoints; the fascist right
wing government; the injustice of the relocation of
water supply to the surrounding settlements. He
claimed that if all the settlements were abolished
tomorrow, there would be immediate peace.

[...] As the conversation ensued, it became evident
that he did not differentiate between the ‘occupied
territories’ and the rest of Israel proper, deeming the
whole land, occupied. When | called him up on this,
he once again conveniently dodged the question.

[...] A world where he cannot enter any part of
Israel without a permit; where he has to travel to
Jordan in order to fly to another country and one
where despite believing that Israel has no right to
exist, is forced to use the shekel as his currency. He
is constrained by constant reminders that his life is
at the hands of the Israelis. Though it was painful
for me to hear his point of view, these facts cannot
be ignored.

| was fascinated by watching regular life go by in
Ramallah. I had expected the whole city to be
underprivileged, dirty, violent; but in truth, if you
replaced the Arabic writing on the shops, the centre
of town could have easily been downtown Netanya.

Downtown Ramallah
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