Location: Deheisha refugee camp, Bethlehem : Family house
Date: 23/01/2006

Interpreter: Ahmad
Victim’s name: Kifah Khaaled ‘Abeed
Died: 25/11/2001

Age: 13

Interviewees: Father and Mother of victim

Transcription (excerpt):
(The interpreter introduces the interviewer and they agree on answering some questions concerning the subject)

Interviewer: Can you describe the circumstances of your sons death? What happened during that day and how did he become a martyr?
Father: Yes, of course. At that time the Al-Aqsa Intifada was at its high and the day before my son was martyred 13 people died in the Gaza strip. My son, -being somebody with a great deal of empathy-, got very angry about these horrible events and decided to react to it. Together with 3 friends he went to the Israeli checkpoint to throw stones to the Israeli soldiers. The soldiers though, reacted with bullets and Kifah came home a martyr.
Interviewer: Where and how did you hear the news?

Father: Well, I was at work and suddenly my brother came into the office to tell me that Kifah had been injured by the Jews, and he urged me to go home. Back home I found out that in fact Kifah had become a martyr instead of being injured.

Interviewer: How did you feel at that moment?

Father: Of course we were in great shock! We were very sad and felt really miserable, I mean, every parent who looses a child would feel like that. Besides that he was also a great person and above all; my oldest son! A heavier loss is unimaginable! Both me and my wife have been very sick for two years after the incident and until this day we haven’t totally recovered. Our whole life became a mess from one moment to the other. We wanted to know why it had happened, but of course, that was a senseless question. Besides that, many of our dreams vaporised when Kifah became a martyr. He was our oldest son.  (…..) Why did this have to happen? Why!!? We just did not (ed. And still don’t ) understand. Kifah was just an innocent child!
Interviewer: How did the community react to the martyrdom of Kifah?

Father: Well, everybody was very sad of course! Especially the people close to him. But at the same time they, like us, were proud because Kifah had died a heroic death. He died a martyr while fighting Israel. That is something honourable. He is a hero for our people!

Interviewer: How do you feel when you see Kifah’s face on posters and paintings here in the camp?

Father: Well, like with all the emotions surrounding my son’s death, I have mixed feelings. When I see his face, sad feelings often come back. If I see a picture of him smiling or having fun, I think back of him and I start missing him. But there is this friction you know. I also feel very, very proud! I mean, every child who dies fighting the occupation and becomes a martyr gets a special place in paradise. But I’m also human and god challenges us with emotions. (…..) Every year I spend 5000$ to make posters and pamphlets to memorise my son and on the day he was martyred we have a “banquet” (ed. Not sure about translation) with many honourable guests in memory of my son.
Interviewer: Do you get that money from the government?

Father: No!! (Laughter). Not from the government. The government does not do anything. No, we pay it ourselves of course.

Interviewer: Can you describe to me how the funeral went, what happened that day and how did you feel?
Father: Well he was a martyr! Martyrs are treated very different compared with people who die from normal causes. There were so many people that day! So many, the whole camp had come to the mosque to honour him. I was sad, but all those people made me feel very proud and happy he died a martyr. If he had died a normal way there would not have been so many people.(….) We first went to the mosque and then carried him on our shoulders to the food of the hill to burry him (ed. The camp is build on the slopes of a hill). You know, in a normal funeral they would just put the body in a car and drive him to the cemetery. But we carried him! Really everybody was there. (…..). We buried him at the place of martyrs (ed.) and people were shooting in the air to celebrate him as a hero, a warrior for our people.

(….)

Kifah died in the holy month of Ramadan which means he was honoured even more so. In our religion we believe that if you die during Ramadan, you get a special treatment in heaven. So may people were happy for this.

Interviewer: I’m also curious to what kind of boy Kifah was. What did he do? How did he act?
Father: Kifah, my son, was born under very difficult circumstances and in very difficult conditions. I was wanted by the Israelis and I was living in the mountains between the trees, while my wife was at home, giving birth to my son. At that time Deheisha was totally occupied by the Jews and many people got arrested. After my son was born he lived for three years with me in the mountains hiding from the Israelis. You know, he started his life very difficult. It was very cold during the night, but my son was strong and withstood every challenge in his early years. (….) When Kifah was 6 years he was arrested by the Jews and put in prison. He was 6 years!! It was to force me (ed. The interviewee was also in prison) to talk, but I did not. Kifah was a very strong young kid! (….) When Kifah was 13 years old he was already a very good driver, you know, he was such a smart kid! He was also very good with computers, he was always working with computers and in his football league he was one of the best players. If not the best. He was very smart, you know, like a genius. (….) He was also a very social boy. He would always help everybody out if they had a problem, we taught him that, but life taught him even more. He is our hero.

Interviewer: What are your feelings towards the Israelis?

Father: Well, we didn’t like them. But after Kifah’s death we hate them! (….) Of course we have hard feelings!! They killed our son and they destroyed our country. It happens every day you know! I mean, it’s so difficult to explain. Our life is so close to being a hell. The Israelis made it into that. Only the worst of enemies takes away children. He was a child! An innocent child!! And we can’t do anything about it. It’s a hopeless situation.

Interviewer: Do you have hope for the future?
Father: If god is willing; there has to come an end to this situation. An end to the occupation of our land and real peace. I mean; Real peace! Not like in Oslo, but real peace, not like it is now. (….) This is not real peace, this is war with the excuse of bringing peace. (…)  It is enough, too many people have died and that’s not how it should be. It’s enough. It’s enough. (….)
Interviewer: As you know, I’m a European. If you would have the opportunity to say something to Europeans, something you think they don’t understand, what would you like to tell them?
Father: Your country is part of the UN, it’s a strong state, like so many countries in the west (ed.).Your governments are strong and, if they want, they can change something. They should unite in the UN and rise up against Israel and the American government, against Bush. You can help the Palestinians, but so far; you haven’t. We need strong answers, not talking all the time. (….) I hope people in Europe will realise how happy they are that they can keep their children. (…) How happy they are not to be afraid they will be killed by the enemy. I hope your people understand that we just want to live a normal life. I mean, it’s not normal that children are throwing stones to play. They should be playing football or cycle. This has to change, it has to change. (…). You can help, really! But so far we have not seen anything.
-END-
