
Voices for Creative
Non-Violence UK
(VCNV) sends peace
delegations to Kabul
and campaigns for
Afghanistan in Britain
and the rest of the
world.

Most work is precarious:
street vending, cart
pushing, tailoring and
shop work – the main ones
seem to cater for just-in-time-survival
– car spare parts, all manner of
appliance and home repairs and
replacements, wood for home heating
by stove, food, and gas sold not by the
canister but by the kilogram. Catering
for 10 (the number in our ‘family’
right now) involving boiling tea to
have with all meals and a few times

between for guests plus a hot
lunch and dinner of simple

rice and beans or okra or
fried eggs, amounts to
15kg or 4 canisters
amounting to 1200
Afghanis or £12.92

per month. Many
families can’t count on a

regular income and there’s
no system of social security from

the government despite the $100
billion given by the USA and the £37
billion by the UK for ‘reconstruction’
pumped into the country since 2001.

Aid drops – I’ve been to four so far –
can turn desperate and hectic with
those not registered with APV or
refugee camp authorities being turned
away empty outstretched-handed. At a
recent drop in Charman-e-Hozuri, by
Voices for Creative Non-Violence we
met camp elders, who uniquely for
Afghanistan, were women. Strong,
commanding, faces uncovered, and
steely eyed, they shouted into a crowd
slipping and clamouring in ice and
mud to get hold of 500 tins of high
quality cooking oil being doled out at
one per family. The women stood
between armed police and the crowd,
gesticulating assertively and shouting
orders to the men around them. The
police facilitated the drop, even
facilitating themselves to 3 canisters of
the oil. Corruption, militarised and
violent, is rife here. Police real wages
seem to be bribes.

Miriam & Habib
Remembering War Dead
The Afghan Way
Bagram & Guantanamo
Mission Accomplished?
Events & Donations 
Fly Kites Not Drones

About VCNV 
We are very pleased with the work a
small group of determined activists has
achieved during the last year with
generous help from our supporters and
donors. But there is a lot more our
partners in Kabul, the Afghan Peace
Volunteers, long to do to realise their
vision of the future for their country.
We are determined to support the
Afghan peace activists in their struggle
for an Afghanistan based on hope and
creative non-violence.

This last winter Voices for Creative
Non-Violence UK funded and helped
on the ground with emergency food
and fuel for two refugee camps in
Kabul, and contributed over £3,000
(raised by UK peace groups) to the
Afghan Peace Volunteers duvet project.
Through our local contacts we
facilitated the making of a short film
about Afghan women and supported
the Afghan Peace Volunteers to set up a
women’s community of their own. 
And delegates have been writing
reports and posting photographs from
Kabul, as well as a weekly e-newsletter. 

Outside of Afghanistan, VCNV UK
organised a London conference in
October 2013 focused on Afghanistan
after the 2014 NATO troops
withdrawal. We sent speakers around
the UK, Ireland and the United States
and initiated and coordinated the
massively successful international Fly
Kites Not Drones campaign in March.
We also provided support to non-
violent peace activists in Afghanistan. 

Everyone in VCNV UK is working to
keep Afghanistan on the horizons of
the UK peace movement as well as in
the mainstream media as Afghanistan is
far from being a “mission
accomplished.” 

Email:  vcnvuk@gmail.com
Tel:  07973 484 202
See and ‘like’ our facebook page: 
Voices for Creative Non-Violence UK

At an aid drop in Charman-e-Hozuri we met
camp elders including Ruhul, a formidable

woman.   Photo: Maya Evans

Kabul on a key meter
by Ewa  Jasiewicz 

I’ve been in Kabul a week now, living in the Afghan
Peace Volunteer (APV) house on the border of
District 3.  The area is a mish-mash of wealthy mirror-
windowed mansions fronted by surly gun-on-the-lap
security guards, crumbling mud-brick shelters, open
sewers, children in ragged clothes warming themselves
on burning rubbish, a fake McDonalds and Subway
with directly lifted logos, and Kabul’s sole water park,
for men only and 500 Afghanis a dip. 

For more information please visit our website: www.vcnvuk.wordpress.com

Continued on page 2

One disc of naan bread is 10
Afghanis (around 10p) and the
women working on the APV’s duvet-
making project get 150 Afghani’s per
duvet, a two hour job, and make 3 per
day, earning £4.50 per day in total – a
relatively decent wage compared to
most people in the precarious work
sector who earn between $1-5 per day.

Men wait for work on the ‘Red
Bridge’, a 10 minute walk from us. It
crosses the Kabul River, once free
flowing but now a stagnant mud
swamp, flanked with bags of
rotting rubbish and opium
addicts crouching in the
shallows. Child
workers take their
breaks in chip shops
and at Bolani stands
(Bolani is a deep fried
pastry filled with potato,
green chilies and squash)
swaggery and manly like mini 40-
year-olds.  Everything feels on the
brink here. The unemployment rate
(stats for men only) is officially 30%
but unofficially twice as high. 

“It’s like 
the whole city is

running on a key
meter... always 
on the brink of 

darkness”
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Afghanistan ranks as the third most
corrupt country in the world after
Somalia and North Korea.

Most people seem to be surviving on
handouts, money sent by family from
abroad and precarious work. At one
refugee camp opposite the gleaming
Paris Hotel, home to 700 families from
all ethnic backgrounds who were
returnees from decades of exile in
Pakistan and Iran, the main work seems
to be cart-pushing and washing the
clothes of wealthy NGO workers. The
displaced live in mud-brick shelters and
fortified tents, everything caked in the
ubiquitous Kabul dust in part due to
the unpaved, rocky and disintegrating
roads. The fact they can’t afford secure
housing is also due to the Aid Industry
and corporate influx over the past
decade which has seen rents rise to
higher than in London. I was told of
one apartment in the City Centre on
Flower Street that was costing a
German freelance journalist and her
two co-sharers $2700 per month (with
a maid thrown in). 

It’s like the whole city’s running on a
key meter, it’s a metaphor borrowed
from the Fuel Poverty Action work I’m
doing in the UK, organising around
the scandal of those on pre-payment
meters, always on the brink of darkness,
struggling to top-up and when they
can’t, being regularly plunged into the
cold and dark because of poverty and
profiteering companies. Here we’re cut
off every other day and the freezing,
dank, dusty cold envelopes everything.

Where’s the way out of this systemic
and violently enforced powerlessness?
According to UNESCO 82% of
women and 50% of men are illiterate,
rising to 90% of women and 60% of
men in rural areas which is where most
people live. At least 2500 Afghan
women committed suicide in 2012.
60% of the population is under 25 and
60% of children are malnourished.
Accessible free education is a thing of
the distant past. State schools are few
and far between with many teachers
having left the country. 

If they can afford it, parents put their
children through private schools but
most can’t. Religious schools and
further education can still be found for
free but the education is narrow in its’
scope. 

Universities charge on average
50,000 Afghanis ($1000) per year of
study. I met one Economics student
from Kandahar who said he wasn’t
really learning anything at University.
They lacked books, good teachers,
materials and up-to-date information
in Dari. NGOs and Aid are
big business, grooming
an English-speaking
elite, many of
whom squat the
upper rungs of
the socio-
economic
ladder before
making a break
for the ultimate
destination; up and
out of the country.

If this sounds dystopian, it’s
because it is. But there are also a
sizeable number of Afghan men,
women and youth working to
challenge corruption, the class system,
sectarianism, misogyny and violence in
all its’ forms. 

The APV is one such rare group.
Totally grassroots and funded by
likeminded grassroots peace groups
from all over the world, it is
independent of political parties and
radical in its commitment to building
safer spaces and anti-oppression in

action. They carry a vision of
a borderless world where

war and economic,
social, cultural and

political violence
can be abolished.
A guiding
philosophy is
that the means

by which we
organise have to

reflect the ends we
want to see. They’re

walking the talk and have been
building integrity and trust since they
emerged from Bamiyan six years ago,
as a small group of Hazara youth
taught by Singaporean Doctor Hakim
(Wee Tek Young) gone native after 10
years in the country. 

They’re now composed of Hazara,
Pashtun and Tajik community
members and are looking for Uzbek
participants in order to create the lived
conditions for co-existence and co-
operation between ethnic identities in
a country where mixing between
different groups is rare and sectarian
violence and prejudice are rife.

The APV are hugely inspiring, and
the work they do, the journeys they
have been on and who they are
reclaims, re-generates and re-defines
the much abused, co-opted and
discredited concept of ‘peace’ in a
country where war has been the
dominant language for decades. To
respond to dystopia with an active
creation of a utopia is a huge act of
rebellion and one that we can all learn
from as the world we live in becomes
more and more oppressive. From
Kabul to England, from the war we’ve
exported to the ongoing class war at
home – here are seeds for change that
can go global.

“But there 
are also a sizeable

number of Afghan men,
women and youth working
to challenge corruption, the
class system, sectarianism,

misogyny and 
violence”

2 Read more about our 2014 delegation: www.vcnvuk.wordpress.com

Local shop outside a refugee camp.  Photo: Maya Evans   Maya says: “I think this photo encapsulates
Afghanistan well, a lesser seen glimpse into the lives of some 100,000 internally displaced Afghans, 

the small quantities in which groceries are bought says a lot.” 



Please visit the APV website for more information:
www.OurJourneyToSmile.com

Miriam sits with her son Habib, the 12-year-old breadwinner of his family.  
Photo: Maya Evans   

It was around 2 months ago when I
first met 12 year old Habib, he arrived
on the doorstep with some of his
friends wanting to join the Street Kids
Project being run by the APV- an
effort to help some of the 60,000 street
kids of Kabul. Habib’s face looked
concerned as he clutched his weighing
scales- the tool of his trade- 5 Afghanis
a go (around 5p). Since then I have
bumped into him a few times. Once
outside our local bank- it was the first
day of snow and he sat in the doorway
shivering, his scales by his side, his
ragged thread bare clothes offered little
benefit to the freezing cold. I then saw
him a few weeks later with his friends,
who also work the streets, they were
playing tag by the river, their faces
beamed with exhilaration as they ran
up and down a small unpaved road.
Habib is the oldest of 5 children, he’s
around 12 years old and in 6th grade,
he has 3 brothers and one sister, one of
the younger brothers also works the
streets. As the breadwinner of the
family he starts work with his scales at
8am and finishes around 12 noon, on
average he earns around 100 Afghanis
a day, though sometimes it’s less. After
work he returns home to help with
household chores, sometimes he helps
his neighbours and whenever he gets
the chance, he studies.

Habib’s Mother bought the scales for
him, initially they borrowed a set from
a friend who suggested that line of
work for Habib, when it proved to be a
good income she bought him his own
scales for 350 Afghanis. Habib sits
next to his mother Mariam, his face
combines sorrow and concern,
understandable for a 12 year old who
is the main provider for the family.

His mother Mariam is 26, a widow
of 3 years after a bombing at the local
Shia Mosque killed her husband. He
was pushing a cart of oranges when he
momentarily stopped outside the
Abdul Fazal Mosque and a
suicide bomber
detonated deadly
explosives, over a
hundred people
were killed. He
was rushed to
hospital but died
after 3 days. The
outline of Mariam
under a burqa is barely
recognisable as a person, the
all covering indigo cloth makes her
human figure almost alien, the only
visual human characteristic are her
eyelashes which I can faintly see
blinking rapidly behind the gauze. It is
just her sorrowful voice which allows
us to connect as humans. 

She explains that her brother has a
bad temper and doesn’t allow her to
work as to do so would be indecent for
a young woman, however he himself
does not provide for the family, 12
year old Habib does. Thankfully her

mother also lives with them,
she helps out financially

by washing clothes.
Mariam was also

at the Mosque on
that fateful day,
she endured
injuries which

have yet to heal-
she requests the men

in the room turn away
as she lifts up her burqa to

show a scar on the left side of her
chest. It’s strange to suddenly see a
flash of intimate human flesh when I
haven’t even seen her face. She doesn’t
go into detail but her health is bad and
she lives with daily pain.

I ask Habib if he had one wish in the
world what would it be? With his
scales resting on his lap and a
thoughtful gaze he replies that when
he grows up he wants to become a
doctor. We ask Mariam the same
question; she wishes for peace and
security to come to Afghanistan so her
children can be educated and
nurtured. She says that living in Kabul
the current main dangers are suicide
bombings.

“With his 
scales resting on his

lap and a thoughtful 
gaze he replies that 

when he grows up he
wants to become a

doctor”

She then explained how she lost 2
brothers, one during fighting at the
time of Najibullah  and the other, who
was a casual labourer, mysteriously
went missing- he was out walking the
streets of Kabul one night when he
suddenly disappeared. The family
looked for him, they even searched the
prisons but he had vanished, they
never received word or news of him
again. Mariam’s mother lives with the
daily sorrow of her two lost sons, there
isn’t a day that passes where she doesn’t
feel distressed. She would like to locate
her son’s body and lay his soul to rest.
I hear more about the lives of 26 year
old mother Mariam and her 5 children
who exist under a piece of tarp
attached to the side of a building, their
homestead is amongst the most
humble of any in Afghanistan, no
running water, no heating, the most
basic of cooking facilities. 

Mariam ends by saying she is grateful
that Habib is on the APV Street kids
Project - a scheme which is helping 21
local street children by providing each
family with a 25kg sack of rice and a
tin of oil every month for a year. The
children also attend a weekly class
which provide basic literacy and
numeracy skills, all led by teenage
members of the APV. Mariam says she
feels frustrated that she can not offer
her son more opportunities in life so is
thankful that this project gives him the
chance to learn.

Habib with the other
kids on the APV project

by Maya Evans

We are sitting on the floor in a simple outhouse room attached to the Afghan
Peace Volunteers compound, the unheated space is normally used for
teaching local children various classes.  Habib and his mother Mariam sit in
front of us motionless, Mariam wears the burqa so it is not possible to read
her face and ascertain how she might be feeling, the tentative expression on
Habib’s face tells us that their life is hard.

Mother Mariam & Habib



by Beth Tichborne

Darul Aman is a palace in Kabul, which was grand in the 1920’s, but is
now falling down after two fires and shelling. Large areas of the roof
have collapsed, walls have caved in.  There are wide stone stairs, that
spiral up the wall and which must have looked gravity-defying even
when they were new, and which are now crumbling at the edges.
Puddles and piles of rubble and plastic rubbish fill the rooms.

Remembering the

To mark the International day of
Human Rights, the Social Association
of Afghan Justice Seekers held a
photography exhibition in the palace.
Nailed to the crumbling walls were
portrait photographs, on laminated A4
paper, of some of those who have died
or disappeared in Afghanistan, from
the Soviet era until today. Maya, Janey
and I visited the exhibition, along with
our friend from the Afghan Peace
Volunteers, Raz Mohammed.

The ground floor was the gallery of
the victims of the Soviet occupation,
with grainy black and white photos of
grandfathers and fathers, some in old
fashioned clothes, and some in rock
star sunglasses and hats. Above the
faces were the photocopied ‘death lists’
that identified these men as targets.
Under the photos are the names and
titles, many begin ‘Osted,’ teacher.
Many others are prefaced ‘Shadid,’
martyr. Raz Mohammed explained
that these were innocent men who
didn’t know why they died. 

He said that his father had told him
about the era of the Soviet occupation,
about students at universities being
given guns to kill their fellow Afghans,
and if they refused then they were shot
themselves. The ghoulish
representation of Afghan ‘martyrs’ in
our media, as aggressors not victims,
hides the reality from us, makes us
think that the young men who’ve died
in the long wars of Afghanistan are
somehow different, less worthy of
respect, than the young men who died
in Europe in the Second World War.
The only difference is that here the
deaths continue.

The gallery continued up the wall to
the first floor, where the black and
white pictures now showed the same
smiling or solemn faces, but these ones
were victims of the Mujahedeen and
civil war. Up another flight of stairs
the laminated sheets started to include
colour pictures. There were also,
mixed in with the portrait photos,
scenes of some of the deaths. 

This was the Taliban-era gallery, and
the pictures became a lot harder to
look at.

There were pictures of car thieves
hanging by the neck in Kabul, and
Hazara people by the feet in the
provinces. There were
women in blue burqas being
beaten by police, and men
with guns to their head at
the side of a road. The most
disturbing photograph was of a
child, who at first seemed to have
bleeding hands, but a smiling
untroubled face. Looking more closely
you saw that the child was holding a
pair of someone else’s hands, recently
severed at the wrist and still pouring
blood. In this gallery for the first time
women and children were as numerous
as men.

Off to the side of this corridor
was a circular room, the roof
and windows so dilapidated
that it was like an open balcony
onto the city. Even from the
entrance door you could see
out, over parks and buildings to
the mountains at the edge of
the city. For a second it felt like
a moment’s respite from the
horror of the display. But this
room was, for a visitor from
Britain, the most horrifying part
of the whole exhibition. 

Downstairs there had been a lot of
people, journalists and groups of
people talking, this room was nearly
empty. I walked around it with Raz
Mohammed, who told me what was

happening in each picture,
although many of them

didn’t need an explanation.
There were rows of small

bodies, with pale faces and
feet protruding from

blankets and sacking, looking as
if they could have been tucked in for
the night, except for the brown blood
stains spreading out from the torso of
each child. These children were among
the many innocent victims of a drone
strike, half of these remote-controlled
murders are committed by the British
military. In the next picture, a village
going up in smoke.

4 www.vcnvuk.wordpress.com

“And
they call us
terrorists.”

Darul Aman palace was once a centre piece 
of Kabul grandeur.   Photo by Hakim

Wide stone gravity-defying spiral stairs.   Photo: Maya Evans



Doing things the Afghan way

e Afghan war dead

by Janey Moffatt

We have been having a very fast lesson on how Afghans like to get things
done - last minute. One chap even explained to me that they often organise
their weddings the day before, which saves on quite a lot of hassle I imagine.

As a result it has been nail bitingly
difficult to get things organised in
advance from the UK - interviews have
fallen through last minute, permissions
have not been granted and various
other typical hurdles.

We’ve decided not to let any of
this worry us though and to
just trust in what happens
during our trip. So far
everyone is coming up
trumps and we’ve
probably had better
filming today than what
I imagined in my head.

We managed to get some
time inside a Government run
maternity ward - the main room was
only about twice the size of my living
room and women were in active labour
all around with no bed to go into.

Even those who were actually on the
verge of giving birth and had managed
to get one of the 6 beds were only
separated from us by a curtain and we
could hear exactly what they were
going through. Many more women

were lined up outside waiting to
get in as the clinic was full.

It was very emotional as I
knew exactly the pain
they were in and they
had absolutely no
privacy at all.
In the afternoon we

had a moving interview
with an incredible lady

called Homa who is a mother of 3
and who has seen terrible times giving
birth and in the early years with her
children under the Taliban. 

Fortunately her family are liberal
enough to ensure that she had an
education and she has gone on to
practice as an obstetrician in her own
clinic. It was a dilapidated little place
with women frantically queuing but
she was doing what she could and
helping at least 50 women a day.  She
told us that she was still getting taunts
from men working in her field as they
didn’t like that she had managed to
gain professional qualifications. 

She too conducted her interview
without her headscarf, telling us that
she didn’t like to wear it.

Janey is now working on her short
documentary about Afghan Mums and
collecting funds for OPAWC -
Organization to Promote Afghan
Women's Capabilities - who are
fundraising to pay for a female
gynaecologist at its health clinic in
Farah Province. 

In the next, the anxious brown eyes
of a toddler peering out from a face
burnt by sticky white phosphorus.  In
the next, another child, face made
homogenous, the eyes sealed shut by
bubbling skin and mouth half burnt
away. It went on around the room,
adults and children, mothers and
babies, families and villages.

The photographs of living victims
were almost worse than those of the
dead. A woman screaming at the loss
of her sight to nerve gas; a prisoner,
head covered and genitals cupped,
naked behind barbed wire and
laughing soldiers; children and babies
in whole suits of bandages, only tiny
patches of the pink skin of a shallow
burn showing between their dressings;
women trying to plead futilely with
the soldiers violently raiding their
homes.

On the far side of the room a picture
was nailed up between two gaping
windows. A white soldier, in dusty
combat gear, holding the bleeding
body of an Afghan boy, half his size, if
that, trousers dragged down to his
knees and head lolling. The soldier
isn’t holding the boy as a human holds
another human, he isn’t offering
comfort or first aid, he is holding him
like a trophy kill, grinning at the
camera. I couldn’t find any words. Raz
Mohammed, who, like many ordinary
Afghan people, has lost family
members to international forces, his
brother-in-law having been killed in a
drone strike, was also silent, until we
moved on to the next picture, when he
glanced back once more at the picture
of the grown man making a joke of the
broken body of a child to say “And
they call us terrorists.”

Read more about the vital work of OPAWC: www.opawc.org                     5

“Even those 
who were actually 

on the verge of giving
birth and had managed to
get one of the 6 beds were

only separated from us
by a curtain.”

Janey in Kabul making her film about Afghan Mums.  Photo: Maya Evans

Top floor of the Darul Aman palace.     Photo: Maya Evans



Bagram & Guantanamo:
What do Afghans think?

by Maya Evans

Guantanamo Prison has now been in operation for 12 years. 155 people are
currently being held illegally, mostly without charge or trial. 16 of them are
Afghans, many swept up in 2002 when fellow Afghans (perhaps motivated by
bounty rewards being doled out by the US) informed on fellow Afghans as
being members of Al Qaeda or the Taliban. 

International solidarity for the
“enemy combatants” increased
dramatically when 106 out of 166
prisoners started hunger striking a year
ago. Forty-five of them were eventually
force fed. During the international
week of solidarity 6-13th January,
marking 12 years of Guantanamo, the
Afghan Peace Volunteers took action
by pledging to a 3 day fast. Other
global actions included an
international fast, a sit in at
Washington DC history museum to
“make Guantanamo history” and a
mass Trafalgar Square rally in the UK.

During our 3 day fast, which is no
mean feat in an Afghan winter, the
APV discussed the issue of illegal
prisons both around the world and
within Afghanistan. Ghulamai, a
quietly smart 16 year old peace
volunteer started off the discussion by
debriefing on some research he had
carried out. It seems there is a general
lack of awareness in the Afghan
mainstream about Guantanamo or
Bagram, despite Bagram being in
Parwan, the neighbouring province to
Kabul only 67km away. Internationally
the prison was put on the human
rights map in 2002 when two
homicides took place, with reports
emerging that prisoners Habibullah
and Dilawar were chained to the
ceiling and beaten to death. Autopsies
revealed severe trauma to both
prisoners’ legs, describing the injuries
as comparable to being run over by a
bus.

Seven soldiers were charged; Captain
Christopher Beiring was charged with
dereliction of duty and making false
statements; the charges were dropped,
but he was reprimanded. 

Sgt. Christopher Greatorex was tried
on charges of abuse, maltreatment, and
making false statements; he was
acquitted. Sgt. Darin Broady was tried
on charges of abuse and acquitted. Sgt.
Brian Cammack pleaded guilty to
charges of assault and making false
statements; he was sentenced to three
months in jail, a fine, reduced in rank
to private, and given a bad conduct
discharge. Pfc. Willie Brand was
convicted of other charges, but
acquitted of charges relating to abuse
of Habibullah.

It took until 2010 for the American
military to release the names of 645
detainees during a Freedom of
Information Act lawsuit
filed by the American
Civil Liberties
Union. Lawyers also
demanded detailed
information about
conditions, rules
and regulations.

According to
news reports, there
have been 3,000
prisoners in Bagram and
allegedly 67 are non-Afghans. Most
are Afghans who were arrested in
different places, mostly inside and a
few outside of Afghanistan. The USA
kicked off their flagrant breach of
international human rights in 2001
with the Patriot Act, which paved the
way for other such abhorrent laws
which allow the US to detain people
without trial. Bagram prison was
officially handed over to the Afghan
government in March of 2013,
however this handover is theoretical,
with the reality being that the US is
still in control.  

In January the Afghan government
announced that they were releasing
650 prisoners from Bagram prison, the
US government considers 88 of those
prisoners (who have never been on
trial) ‘dangerous’ and demanded that
they not be released. The recent wave
of activity around the prisoner release
is the first real awareness or knowledge
many Afghans are having about

Bagram.
Abdulhai, an astute 17

year old boy who lost
his father to the

Taliban 12 years
ago, said: “I feel
the US is playing
power games.

Afghans need a
greater awareness of

what is going on. They
don’t have much

information. Maybe more
awareness will be raised in the
controversy over releasing prisoners
from Bagram.”

Faiz, a sensitive 22 year old Tajik
training to be a journalist said: “It’s not
only the general public that lacks
awareness, the prisoners themselves are
also clueless about what is happening.

People need to understand the roots
of the problem, understand US
support for the Mujahideen who
eventually became the Taliban, and
understand how it is that they are
caught and stuck in prison.”

Ghulamai: “It’s unknown as to
whether the 3,000 prisoners are
innocent or not, but based on what is
known about Guantanamo it could be
that the majority are innocent.”
I asked Ghulamai what he thought
about Bagram as a result of his
research, he said: “I think due process
of law should be applied to any person
arrested.  A person should be charged
and tried in court, even during this war
on terrorism.  The court process
should follow gathering of evidence.
Lawyers should be provided for
prisoners that cannot hire their own
lawyers.  The case should be
determined along the course of law by
a judge who would then pass a
sentence.  The situation for the 3,000
now involves detention without trial,
no access to lawyers, and uncertainty
about whether any charges have been
made against them.”

Abdulhai: “The US government is
demonstrating that they are not
subject to anyone else’s laws. They are
powerful.” Peace volunteer Raz
Mohammed, a 21 year old twinkly
eyed engineering student from the
volatile province of Wardak, talked
about his first hand experience. His
home province is an area populated
mainly by Pashtoons, the ethnic group
which mostly make up the Taliban. 
Raz told us how his neighbour Alum
Gul in the Nakh district of Wardak
was taken to Bagram a year ago. 

“It’s unknown 
as to whether the 3,000 

prisoners are innocent or 
not, but based on what is

known about Guantanamo 
it could be that the

majority are 
innocent.”

Ewa & Maya with APVs Raz Mohammed & Zerkrullah.  Photo: Andulhai Safar
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Alam is around 33 years old and
married with children. Last year
American soldiers came to his house
and took him in the middle of the
night. He was asleep with his family in a
room when the door was broken in by
soldiers shouting not to move. They
searched the house and took him away,
and he was sent to Bagram for 3
months. For his family it was very hard
as for a month they had no idea where
he was, until finally they found out he
was in Bagram. After 3 months Alam
Gul was released with his arrest being
described by American forces as a
“mistake”. Thankfully he didn’t
experience torture.

Raz Mohammed also talked about his
uncle’s daughter’s husband Bashir, from
the village of Dadal in Wardak
province. It was 2 years ago and Bashir
was around 26. Like Alam Gul he was
taken at midnight by American soldiers
but in his case there was also the
assistance of local Afghan soldiers. At
first he was taken to Logar province
prison and tortured, before being
transferred to Bagram where he was
tortured further with sleep deprivation
and weekly interrogations by American
soldiers. This lasted for a month before
he was released without charge. Bashir
described Bagram as being much harder
than Logar prison because of the sleep
deprivation and interrogations. He was
also kept in isolation and on occasions
saw some people who had been held for
7 to 8 years without trial.

I asked Ghulamai if people in
Afghanistan feel safer or more angry
because of Bagram, he paused and
calmly responded: “People are more
angry. I would be angry if I saw or
experienced torture or rape, and for
what? If I got sent to Bagram prison I
would invite Obama to go with me.”

Afghanistan 2014:
Mission Accomplished?
Join us and the Afghan Peace

Volunteers in saying never again to
war, and down the drones which will be
heading who knows where in the world
after honing their deadly strikes from
the skies over Afghanistan.

This year we will welcome our
Afghan friend Latifah Ahmedhi from
Organization to Promote Afghan
Women's Capabilities (OPAWC) to
speak to the conference (visa
permitting).

Organized in collaboration with the
Drone Campaign Network

100 years after the beginning of the
First World War Britain gets ready to
withdraw its troops from Afghanistan,
from a war which has lasted longer than
the First and Second World Wars
combined. 

The mainstream media are following
the UK Government’s line of “mission
accomplished” in Afghanistan, while
the abysmal failures of Operation
Enduring Freedom are whitewashed
with inaccurate reports of girls
returning to schools and a functional
democratic government achieved
through open and fair elections. 

As well as this, Afghanistan could be
described as “drone capital of the world”,
and has provided the testing grounds for
the development of remotely flown
military drones by most of NATO’s forces.  

The US and UK’s armed drones have
killed unnamed thousands in airstrikes
which are still shrouded in secrecy. It was
also the first country invaded in the
Global War on Terror which has gone on
to take the lives of thousands more
worldwide. The people of Afghanistan
who have endured nearly four decades of
violence should not be forgotten as the
latest occupiers withdraw.

VCNV UK 2014
Speaker Events:
Norwich - 11th June - 7.30pm at the

Friends Meeting House, 
Upper Goat Lane

Stroud - 9th July - 7.30pm at
the Star Anise Arts Cafe, 
Gloucester Street 

Leicester - 29th June - 7.30pm
at the Secular Hall, 
Humberstone Gate

Portsmouth - 24th September
7.30pm Organised by Portsmouth
Amnesty International

Southampton - 25th September
7.30pm Organised by
Southampton Stop the War

Bexhill - 15th November 
10.30am at the Methodist
Church, Sackville Road

Would you like a
speaker from VCNV 
UK to speak at an
event in your area? 
If so, get in touch. All speakers have
visited Afghanistan and can deliver
eye witness accounts alongside
analysis of events as they unfold.
Contact us for more details: email:
vcnvuk@gmail.com

VCNV UK rely on donations to
continue our work.  Please consider
setting up a monthly standing order
or send your donation to:

Voices for Creative 
Non-Violence UK
The Co-operative Bank
Sort code: 08 92 99
Account No.: 65583025

Cheques made payable to “VCNV
UK” can be sent to:

VCNV UK Coordinator 
c/o 31 Carisbrooke Road
St Leonards on Sea
TN38 0JN

Include your name and address if 
you require an acknowledgement.

Thanks to Mary Dobbing for proof-reading,
Susan Clarkson for her inspiration and to all
the peace groups who have supported us.
Thanks to Stig (shtiggy.wordpress.com) for
designing this newspaper and to Maya Evans
for  editing and producing.

Printed by Mortons - www.mortons.co.uk

2014 RAF Waddington Drone Watch 
Monthly vigils on the 21st of every month at RAF
Waddington: 1pm - 3pm at the main gate.  This RAF
base is 4.3 miles south of Lincoln.  Postcode: LN5 9NB
Info: www.dronecampaignnetwork.wordpress.com

Saturday 11th October 2014 at the Friends House
Euston  London  ~  10am - 4pm  ~  FREE  ~  All welcome

Please help by promoting & supporting VCNV: www.vcnvuk.wordpress.com

Support Voices for Creative Non-Violence UK

Join a Skype conversation
from 7 - 10pm (Afghanistan
time) with APV in Kabul on

the 21st of each month:
GlobalDaysOfListening.org



In March 2014, over thirty British peace groups
joined in with Fly Kites Not Drones actions for
Afghan New Year, with the support of the Drone
Campaign Network. 

The Fly Kites Not Drones theme went viral!  
And we saw actions by peace groups in the US and
Europe, as well as the Afghan Peace Volunteers in
Kabul. Flying kites was also the theme for the
monthly peace vigil outside RAF Waddington in
Lincoln where the UK’s drone strikes are fired from.

The inspiration for our campaign came from our
October 2013 Afghanistan conference after hearing
stories told to us by the Afghan Peace Volunteers. 
We were moved to hear that Afghan children now
dread clear blue skies, perfect for kite flying, but also
ideal conditions for the deadly drone strikes. Kite
flying has become synonymous with Afghanistan
and is a powerful symbol representing freedom and
fun which was banned under the Taliban. Look at
the international video collection of the events by
searching YouTube for “Fly Kites Not Drones”.

The Fly Kites Not Drones campaign will be
repeated next March and we intend to add a resource
pack for young people to use in schools.  For more
info: www.dronecampaignnetwork.wordpress.com

www.DroneCampaignNetwork.wordpress.com

Littlehampton Kabul

Cardiff

Bristol

New York

RAF Waddington, near Lincoln

LondonCerdigion

Leicester

Chicago

Taunton

Voices for Creative Non-Violence UK - www.vcnvuk.wordpress.com


