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“What compels me to fight this society is, of course, outrage over injustice, a 
love of freedom, and a feeling of responsibility for perpetuating and enlarging 
the human spirit - its beauty, creativity, and latent capacity to improve the 
world. I do not care to come to terms with an irrational society that corrodes 
all that is valuable in humanity, that eats away at all that is beautiful and noble 
in the human experience.”  
      - Murray Bookchin 

 
Our first venture to Calais was done with the aims of delivering instruments that had 
been donated from people all over the UK and of being a fact-finding mission to see 
how best we could provide support to the music and musicians in the Jungle camp. 
 We successfully delivered many musical instruments, including a piano to the school 
run by Alpha; an accordion to a musician from Kuwait; several violins given to 
violinists from Iran and some left in the Library; lots of children’s instruments given 
to children in the families field; two djembe, an electro-acoustic guitar and a small 
amp given to Sudanese musicians; guitars, drums and ukes were left with the library 
and the Good Chance Theatre. 
On most mornings we went to the One Love Ashram kitchen, which does an amazing 
job of feeding people. We would bring instruments and play until musicians who 
lived in the camp stepped in and treated everyone to some amazing performances of 
Iranian, Kurdish and Iraqi music. Here we made friendships with many musicians and 
heard how censorship and oppression of culture had been defining factors for many in 
leaving their homelands. 
We also spent a lot of time in the Good Chance Theatre, where we found a project 
that shares our ideas about culture and creativity; it is an amazing space to have in a 
situation like that of Calais. It provides a truly unified space, which is accessed by 
people from all the cultural backgrounds represented in the camp. It is welcoming, 
inclusive and built not on sand, but on solidarity.  On our final afternoon, the Good 
Chance hosted MAB and the musicians we had met throughout the week for a gig and 
it was a truly joyous event. We are hoping very much to collaborate further with the 
Good Chance so watch this space. 
It was our decision very early on not to visually document MAB’s time in Calais. 
Instead we made field recordings of the music we encountered and interviewed 
musicians we met, to create an aural record of the importance music has to people 
during migration. To hear our field recordings visit: https://soundcloud.com/user-
640137335 
Without doubt the trip achieved many things and we saw that music comforts, 
empowers and unifies people even in the horrendous situations faced by all those who 
live in the jungle. We will continue our work and plan to return in December, this 
time with our own space in which to provide tuition, workshops and facilitate 
whatever musical happenings we can.  
Thank you to all the musicians involved, including but not limited to: Awat, Farshad 
Waheed, Gadore, Bakre, Ali, Abdullah, Lucy, Martim, Tomas, Arram, Fiona, Dr 
Lynn, Arash Vala. 
Thank you to all at the spaces that supported us during the week – One Love Ashram 
Kitchen, The Library and of course, The Good Chance Theatre. 
Thank you to everyone who donated instruments, money or time in support of the 
instrument donations programme and convoy. 



A special thank you to Anne and Patrice for accommodation use with such geniality. 
 
Personal Reflections on time in Calais 
I am sure you have all read of the disgraceful living conditions and the heartbreaking 
stories of struggles to get to Calais and struggles to leave. Through the telling of these 
stories for those who are denied a voice, as well as the telling of our own stories, we 
bear witness, a process central to any fight for freedom. We must also make sure 
however that the fight is not forgotten, otherwise all we will do is make a record of 
oppression. 
 
As I left Calais I could not shake a feeling of treachery to my new friends in the 
jungle that I am given a privilege which means I could just walk away from such a 
dire situation. I cannot forget the smiles and warmth that exuded from the Sudanese 
men on our last night as they sang and cheered, feeling in the music a temporary sense 
of home. I cannot forget as I sat and watched in the van headlights, wanting so much 
for them all to have a home, to be safe and warm, as I want the same for my own 
child, as they all have mothers that ache for their children to have a happy life.  
 
When I returned to the UK I read about a direct action that shut down the Eurostar at 
St Pancras; part of the article told how a French person had pleaded with a protestor 
who was blockading the entrance that he just wanted to see his family. I remember 
Waheed’s song, a song that imagines the joy of getting asylum papers as it will mean 
he is able to see his mother.  
 
It has been often said that people in the UK have responded on a humanitarian level to 
a humanitarian crisis. I know for sure that people have responded as human beings, 
who cannot stand to watch while humans suffer so near at hand. But the situation in 
Calais, and the life-threatening situations faced by thousands of migrants arriving 
daily into Europe, is not a-political.  There is a choice being made to impose borders, 
just as there is a choice being made to allow people to drown in the Mediterranean. To 
traverse borders with little problem is a privilege we are afforded by governments that 
have repeatedly openly shown a callous disregard for humanity. These governments 
may revoke our privilege to free movement at any time, perhaps leaving your mother, 
your family at the other side of an arbitrary line. The politics of borders is the politics 
of us all. 
 
Calais is not a story of ‘migrant crisis’; it is the story of a global system that relies on 
hierarchy and separation. What Calais represents is the brutality of borders, the 
inhumanity of the ruling elites that impose them, the injustice of a social and 
economic system that is founded on inequality. There are thousands of stories of 
separations in Calais, of family longed for; loved ones left behind or waiting in a 
future that lies beyond razor wire fences, only to be reached by clinging to a speeding 
train. It is the story of Palestine, it is the story of East and West Berlin, it is the story 
of slave labour, enforced destitution, deforestation, jingoism…This is not a natural 
disaster, it is the consequence of capitalism.  
When you make friends in Calais, your feelings transcend empathy for stories of 
struggle; your response evolves from helping the needy to standing shoulder to 
shoulder with an equal. Solidarity, not charity means migrant rights and the right to 
safe passage become your fight; its importance is eloquently summed up with the 
words of Murray Bookchin:  



Nor do piecemeal steps however well intended, even partially resolve problems that have 
reached a universal, global and catastrophic character. If anything, partial 'solutions' serve 
merely as cosmetics to conceal the deep-seated nature of the ecological crisis. They thereby 
deflect public attention and theoretical insight from an adequate understanding of the depth 
and scope of the necessary changes. 

	  
	  


