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My neighbour Mr Churchill 

By: Kameel Ahmady 

At fifty-five, Brian feels a little worn by his years on the street. His wife has    
divorced him since his protest began, and he'd love to go back to his town of 
Redditch, Worcestershire, to see his seven kids; he'd love to tone down the voice he 
uses to debate with tourists, curious onlookers, drunk Australians about why he won't 
be moving anytime soon. Some mornings he squats down, presses his fingers together 
and prays to Mr. and Mrs. God, whom as a Christian he fervently believes in, for a 
little more of the wiry strength that, along with cups of coffee doused with packet 
after packet of brown sugar, keeps him going. "Do I want somewhere I can talk in a 
soft, sweet voice?" Brian says. "I do." But most of all, he says, he wants to see a stop 
to the killing of the children he calls them his "neighbours' children" like the Iraqi 
kids with their mangled bodies portrayed on his display.1 The only real light is the 
flashes coming from the camera of two American tourists who stand, in matching 
UCLA sweatshirts, before photos 
of an Iraqi child with half his head 
missing.  

Brian who now held a four-year 
vigil outside parliament won the 
high court's permission just 4 days 
after I spoke with him to challenge 
changes to the law which could 
lead to his removal. He said before 
the hearing: "The government 
clearly do not want me as a 
constant reminder of the immense 
suffering they are causing the 
people of Iraq. 

I met Brian Haw in person about three years ago, for the fist time in my return from 
demonstration from 10 downing street in support of referendum movement in south 
Kurdistan (Iraq), we spent good few hours with together in that sunny afternoon and 
well listened to his points as he told about his past, current life, aims and why he was 
there day in and out fro such long time.  In July 2005, Brian is still there. He has been 
sleeping, living, eating, debating, and smoking an endless series of hand rolled 
cigarettes on the pavement for over 4 years. He leaves only for court cases or 
emergency hospital treatments his nose now has a soft curve in the middle where it's 
been broken twice, first by an American, the second time by an Israeli. His fingers are 
embossed with the layer of city dirt that comes with life on the street. On top, his 
corduroy hat is held together almost solely by his vast collection of pins Keep My 
Muslim Neighbours Safe, Bush Lies, No War.  

 In my way going to kurdish music Rhythm stick Festival at royal festival Hall I went 
to see Brian again who still took up his usual position under his blue tarp and fell 
asleep for the few hours he gets each night, surrounded by his many protest banners 
and buffeted by the horns of early-morning traffic and the regular toll of Big Ben.  

"You know, we don't see a lot of this on our local 
news,"says the American man. 
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He asks I don’t see many Kurds around here to come and speak to me, why? What I 
do is partly to show how Kurdish people have suffered in hands of Iran-Iraq-Syria and 
Turkey. Then he point his finger at large made stone of Churchill not far away from 
him and says: ‘’ well my neighbour Mr Churchill were the first who used chemical 
bomb against Iraqi Kurds in town of suleimaniha and famously called the Kurds 
uncivilized tribes at the time of Sheik Mahmood upraising even before Turks use it on 
Sheik Raza tribe the kurdish rebel in Dersim in north Kurdistan-turkey’’. 

Over there (he points out at the 
house of lord, across the road) 
still are the people who sold 
chemicals to Saddam Hussein to 
kill thousands Kurds in town of 
halabja and many other Kurdish 
villages. They supplied guns to 
past Iraqi regime that did Anfal 
operation on Kurds killing over 
180,000. He added: Turkey cant 
cross borders to Iraqi Kurdistan 
now(not for long),but there was 
all this time when the allies 
turned a blind eyes to turkeys air 
force when they crossed to south 
Kurdistan and killed many kurdish villagers. He goes on: The same with Kurds in Iran 
and Syria ,as long as jack strew can strike a deal with Iranians over oil or with Syria 
they don’t care about Kurds who are the largest minority in the world with out a state 
of their Owen.  

He looked very sad when he went to saying: "What about these children? " pointing to 
his posters of the maimed victims in Iraq. "When are we going to cry for them?" And 
then he was back up on his feet, fuelled by the coffee, the sugar, cigarettes, and the 
righteous anger. "Stop sending our kids to kill their kids," he said. "Stop killing kids."  
Brian the Parliament Square, only living protester who sleeps, eats and live only yards 
way from a building where hundreds of his opponent wants him to leave and have 
done lot to achieve this and surly this battle will not stop there, and this make Brian 
Haw and his points the centre of it all.        
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 Churchill opposite the house of parliament. 


