A COLLECTION OF POEMS BY STUDENTS
IN THE CITY OF BELMONT



Introduction

The City of Belmont is one of the most diverse local
government areas within Western Australia.

One in four people living in Belmont are from a culturally
and linguistically diverse background. Based on the Australian
Bureau of Statistics from 201 |, one in three people in
Belmont were born overseas and one in four people are
from a non-English speaking background and speak a non-
English language at home. The majority of the population are
under the age of 45 years, and are highest within 0-4 years
and 20-24 years age groups

The City has responded to its diverse community by
developing the Multicultural Action Plan 2016-2018:
Connecting, Celebrating & Growing (MAP), through a
process of consultations and partnerships with stakeholders
and community groups.

The MAP is the first for Belmont, the East Metropolitan
Regional area, and only one of a few in Western Australia.

Multiculturalism is about all Australians and for all Australians.
Multicutturalism has been and is important to Belmont. It's
about fairness and inclusion. It enhances respect and support

for cultural, religious and linguistic diversity. It is about shared
experiences and the make-up of our neighbourhoods and
acknowledges the benefits and potential that diversity brings.

The MAP captures our community's and the City's unique
values, cultures and experiences and integrates and focuses
our efforts in all areas of multiculturalism that affect quality of
people’s lives.

About the Poems

To further engage with the community, an Expression
of Interest for poetry for the MAP was distributed and
advertised to local schools during December 2015 to

February 2016.

Students from City of Belmont schools were offered an
opportunity to write poems that would capture their
perceptions of their multicultural world: their hopes and
aspirations, their families, their culture and traditions.

Five poems were chosen by the City to include within the
MAP and to further acknowledge and recognise the work of
all of the students who have submitted their poems, the City
has put together this poetry booklet that contains all of the
submitted poems.




BEEMONTECHE

Belmont is my City,

It's always had the ability

To make better chanses

And put a smile on people's faces.

My house, my school, my family and friends
Aave always been here
I#'s always been the 4rend.

I#'s sot sreat developmend,

And totally weishts ton heavier than an elephant,
The library's always been my fave,

For the books, T'm always there 4o save.

Tl always sive a hand +o community,

Whether it's that IT'm bored or want to hep or even curiosity
To upcoming even+,

TV always 4o be there in [ - & seconds.

Poem by: Aafia Umer
Year 6, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)




EAMGEIS=NAMES

Famous names sveh as Martin Luther Kins
Famous names such as Nelson Mandela
Both men knew egva/i-/t/, creating

A new nation that was more better

Other famovs names such as Ma/lco/m X

A colovred, edvcated Muslim man

Who after besan Mus/im Mosgue inc.

Expects fo make famovs the messase of Is/am.

Famovs names such as Mahatma Ghandi
Who brovsht egva.//fy {0 India

He did +his by protesting silently

Now the place is a peaceful area.

All of these people fousht for their country
All these people fousht for egva/i%y.

Poem by: Abdullahi Abdullah
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)
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FAIREGE FEORAEL

We/lcome +o +the City of Opportunity
Where it is a fair 50' for everyone.

A city ull of joy, lavshter and vnity,
Where the people are second {0 none.

This is the people's city,

A bis family.

The Poundation for a better world
Can be summed. vp in one word.
Community.

Even if you do not know what 4o say

We will still stay.

We vnderstand, but the fact that you can set it risht
Grives vs the reason 4o stop the fisht

This is the people's city, and no one can change that

Poem by: Abdelrahman Elsir
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)
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CITY OF BELMONT

TWO FACES

A mono-cu/tvralism society

The exclusion of external cvidvre
Preservation of Internal cvidvre
Be/oved with the vimost of Joyalty
Ruled, solely, entirely by royalty
Controlled by and evasive cv/ture
Prohibiting any counter-cv/iure
That may disrvpt daily vnity

Chanse has finally come: Diversity
Althoush it is a change for the better
The response as of now has been bitter
S+ill, there is a Jot of Adversity

But the best 4hing is happiness and smiles
From each and every corner of the Globe.

Poem by: Ahadnoor Malik
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)
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AN ARAB WESTERNISED

The soldliers of the devil were vnleashed

Onto my beloved Arab land of peace

Where the tall rees srew and the skies they reached
Forever they stand, in one bis piece

We /ived in the vndead lands of bloodshed
Asony and fear made vs look hollow

With nowhere 4o hide, this is where i+ led
To the Palestinian land of sorrow

Then I arrived at +hese solden soils

And felt +he love they shared with 4rve passion
They honovred the new-comers /ike roya/s

And vnited with vs with no ration

Tt is this land that I find vnity
And practise my faith in real purity

Poem by: Ahmad Essarras
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)
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BOLD JOURNEY

Arriving here brave and bold.

Never experienced wintes felt gvite colel.
‘l“““‘“‘”"“‘"ll Red and white written all over my name.

No+t knowing any+thing, found myself guh‘e land.

S+tepping fo a whole new worle, no stories 4o be to/d.
n“l I“‘\\\‘l“ll\ From sand and rocks 4o solid srovnds.
Learning adjectives, verbs and mainly nouns.

R Arrived from a foreisn covntry I so into what seemed o be the wild.
Il““l"“‘“““ || l Z mumpbled stvitered and shivered in frishts.

Not Flvent in the lansvase, Grod please show some lish+
Friday nisht people drinking whisky.

I know +his part misht be risky.

But I finally fitted in.

Just like sgueezing inside a fin.

We shopped all nisht for furniture and food.

With a difference currency, I never vnderstood.

I fitded in /1,51{ fine.

With different skin tones and nationality

But we are all vnited in +he Belmont community.
Poem by: Ayra Delfina
“ '”l“l Year 6, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)




MULTICULTURAL TOWN

Z live in a covntry £ull of diversity

During my daily dealings, with much strife

I face svch amazing adversity

Always wondering why I have 4his life

But 4his is a muldicvidvral fown

With people from around and everywhere

All races are living here black, white and brown
Adtracting the attendion of much stares

With bonds to their culture extremely strons
For them diversity has little charm

And faiths that they bring with them all alons
When T +hink abovt it T am alarmed

Z am a misrant 4o 4his country

Lookins +o hills where +here's not one {ree

Poem by: Benaldy Merdi
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)




VARIOUS SHADES

In a place £ull of very variovs shadles

People wonder arovnd and socialise,

Althoush each other they do not despise,

And at each other they don't +hrow srenades.

But they love and cherish each other
Althoush to different sods they pray
And. portray their life in different ways,
Yet they still love each other like brothers.
This is the power of diversity.

Making vs accept people's differences,
Seeing them as a sood rather than bad,
Which will make vs the best in the city,
Becavse we accept people's differences.
And we all love each other like comrades.

Poem by: Bothayna Ibrahim
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)




MEEEHEGEHEECRALISN

Z 4ravel from svburb 4o svburk, city 4o city,
And what my covntry Avstralia vnfolds,

The colours of the world in front of my eyes,
The diversity of what Avstralia holds.

The nationalities svrrovnding me

A sreat mixture in society

Introclvced 0 many kinds of cvltures
Asia, India, Africa all these identities.

Langvages and backsrovnds
Foods and festivals,

Chinese, Ttalians and Arabians,
Sharins the benefits all arovnd.

My hope for the future is 4o stay vnited

The risht 4o accept +he risht of others.

To respect 4o the demand of social justice.
Standing shovlder to shovlder with one another:

We are a/l Avstralians no matter what
Enjoying the beach surf and seas

Grreen sardens, birds and frees,

Perth, Western Avstralia what a beavtiful spot

Poem by: Faizaan Khan
Year 6, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)




|2 CITY OF BELMONT

HARMONIOUS SOCIETY

The larse screens blared +the news of sreat hatred
From very far and also very near

Obviovs or not but indeed we hear

Ovr freedom casvally debated.

Whether we belong is not very clear

The population deeply divided

With thoushts all collided and missvided

Or those who appear trembling full of fear:
Saving my sov/'s imaginary sisht

OF what life beholds in the near future

And advendvre that is full of humour

And makes the dvll nisht as brisht as daylisht
A sisht that dreams of a nation of peace

And. promotes /ove, harmony 4o increase.

Poem by: Fatimah Ahmadi
Year |0, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)




| DON'T BELONG

Co Livins in a world where I don't belons.
Constantly having 4o chanse who I am.
Where race and cvltvre do not set alons.
Stopping me from happiness like a cdam.
ﬁ Where ever I so, T am chased by hate.
That follows me like a happiness killer:
‘ That can make me nervous fike a first date.
As my joy can be crushed like a pillar.
,p"'p As I so o my room and cvt my skin.
m_ Z scream in pain with my blood on +he floor:
Z remember how screwed vp my life has been.
And all the words that can shake up my core.
Black, terrorist these are the words I hear
Did yov know +hat these are my bissest fears?

Poem by: Hala Salih
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)




PROCIEFRACES

Ovr fime of the year has finally redvrned
Where ovr people will all 5a¥her and cheer
Waiting for new memories to be earned
And all that mattered was vs beins here

But our people were not always so keen
It was once all abovt race and colovr

Up vnti/ someone brave made guite a scene;
We had enovsh of +them shunning ovr colovr

But as time went on and people aged
Differences were now appreciated
Having ovr freedom, finally not cased
Seeins our differences celebrated

As days so by the worle is finally evolving
So we a// et to work and start solving

Poem by: Idman Mohamed
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)




Aeloi=csf AEEE BROISRECE

T# wovld start in the wee hovrs of the morn;
When I wovld switeh the Lelevision on

And hear it speak 4rvthfully; free of scorn
And discrimination, at lasé lons sone.

Z wouvld be able to walk confidently,

With no worries c/oveling my anxiovs mind.
Screaming: “You /ook different and shostly!"
And that first impressions forever binl.

Lo, T am content with my way of life,

In spite of it drawing odlel perceptions.

Z just hope we learn 4o Jove, withovt strife
Then we would have a mishty inception.

I wovld be a life-changing besinning,
With brisht faces of all races, srinnins.

Poem by: Israa Ahmed
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)




:r'lb

St %*‘ THE DAYS OF PROTEST

A period of chaos, anarchy and stress,
The pecple of the city vnite and protest
An evil tyrant was their leadey

One which they have planned 4o overthrow.

We cannot be intimated by threats,

We shall all fisht vntil ovr demands are met
We shovld not be misled and deceived,
Protesding is our only hope.

People filled the city and rallied for suppors
While some protested their innocence on S+ Cour,
Carrying banners, chanting at once,

Grive vs all ovr freedom and rishts/'

The ovtcome of +he protest wouvld horrify,
Soldiers swarmed +he city, i+ wovld be best to lie,
About the events that had ocevrred,

On the sad, lons hovrs of darkness.

In the search for lisht we watched, we waited, we fled,
We fled to escape the very horrors that we dread,
A door shut and another opened,

A very joyous Jife 4o Jook for:

Poem by: Khadra Duale
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)




A FATHER S SPEECT

Twenty years aso he came 4o 4his land
Escaping the war and terror he faced
Arriving in Perth with nothing planned.
Memories of the past will not be erased.
Slowly adjusting 4o the racial diversity
Feeling nostalsic for friends and Family
Soon fo be enrolled in University

A Muslim bound in Christianity

Never {ake +hings for sranted

HAe warned me

Do not waste your freedom in this Country
Many like vs only dream to be free

Child sive senerovsly and live humbly,

This opportunity is very rare

Very few Advance Avstralia fair

Poem by: Marwa |dris
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)




FEOVE FOHVEIN-BEEMOINEE

T /Jove 4o /ive in Be/mon+

TI#'s not boring at all,

I am from Avséralia

The covntry bis and 4all.

My parents misrated from China,
And now Christian.

T /ove 4o /ive in Belmon4

I#'s not borins at all.

T Jove all of the nature,

The small 4rees and the tall.

Z just Jove 4o sit by the fragile {rees,
Moaning away in the wind.

T Jove 4o /ive in Belmon4,

T#s not boring at all.

We stancl on holy srovnd,

The srovnd of the Noonsar people,
Belmon+t is so multicvltvral,

Youvll feel like you belong here.

And +hat is why T Jove 4o /ive in Belmon+

Poem by: Matthew Han
Year 6, Carlisle Primary School
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EVE CIEE AEBEEMONRNEE

The view and +he heish the beavtiful lish4
The svunshine is coo/

The beavtiful sirls and +he fun men will join fosether and make sood friends.

Some may be smart but others have talents.

Don't be shy, just say Ai.

Everyone is friend/y; don't be scared we have your back.
Don't forset where you are.

Belmont is nice and hepful place.

Come on down withovt a frown.

Live /ife at Belmon+t

Poem by: Rangi Smith
Year 6, Carlisle Primary School
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G R ER=S | DEGEFEEFENIGE

She came 4o the land of wealth,
Across the tides they sailed

Her home, a boat for months,

Till it hit the land +hey frailed.

HAer feet embraced the sand,
Her freedom hers fo show,
Her worries far behind
Resting by her friends below.

In the distance came runnins,
The men in vniform,

Who sent her to a place,

A place of families torn.

Each mornins she awoke,
To the lisht of the day.
Andl ran oviside 4o hear
Mysterious voices play.

The sound of children playing
IF only she covld see

Anel join them, the voices.
Such a pleasant harmony.

She stood vpon her foes,

Andl saw slowins faces,

Their freedlom made her think,
Back o her steps. Their traces.

Now looking back she conceived,
The strussles that were made,
Were worth it all of them.

Even the pains found 4o fade.

At last a new /ife, on the
O+ther side of the fence,
Where srass was sreeney where
Living was not an offence.

Poem by: Razanne Al-Abdeli

Year 10, Australian Islamic College
(Kewdale)
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A NATION IN THE MAKING

Have I ever been so freely conscious,
have I ever been so [ively bethousht
Never in life have I been covrteous,

nor have I heen so competently tav+

Thinking on vnity and harmony,

it is so filled with vider sanctity.
Bethousht of diversity, for it is,

made to make a nation sreater than ‘twas.

Resard/ess of senclerrace or colovr

for then all humans can have ever more.
A/o-/hin5 like this can be ever obtained,

With stains of judse mentality safesvarded.

Having 4o ponder on such sreat border
We'l all have a day of nationa/ wonder:

Poem by: Safwat Tasneem
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)




A white man is no bedtter than a black,
A black man is no bedter than a white,
F 2 ,3 T we covld all cvt the black man some slack,

m m é’gva./i-/y will t'nva.o(e, s/)im'n5 br:s/M

Shortcomings continve year after year
,m Amazins, sood intentioned people,

But it doesn't fake demosraphers near
-3 S To see that +his system is diversent

Reform never sets any rea/ attention,
Grood actions are isnored and aren't see as
the essential answer ovr solvtion.

o n A litdle bit of Jove adds a /ot of space.

Racism is no accident for vs,
It is white people's social insvrance.

m % Poem by: Samia Omar
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)
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FEEEEREOECOLEORIRS

From Turkey 4o Avstralia we have come

To start a new /ife and see what's in Perth,
Toush start in Belmont we search for a crumb
We are /ookins for ovr place on the Earth.

Father has passed and mother is learnins
Chilelren of four working hard 4o survive.
Family saved, ovr life is now furning
Mu/ticvlvralism shovld now strive.

People of many races share +his land.

We search for egva./l‘-(y and have Found.
We want 4o display ovr cvltvre first hand,
And our beavtiful relisiovs backsrovnd.

Amazing cv/tures share /ove and don't tavnd
Oh how sreat is ovr City of Belmon+

Poem by: Serdar Kalkanci
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)
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BELMONT

8e/mon¥ is a sreat place

£ specially the beavtiful parks
Love/y sardens and svrrovndings
Mo.rve//ovs fun and other experiences
01‘her beavtiful places 4o so

To-/a.//y awesome activities

Author: Shamika Lazic
Year 5, Carlisle Primary School




MEEHEEHEECRALISN]

As many as the stars in the haven
From far distant land we have run
To findl a home of safety

Far from +he sound of suns.

A land where people embrace vs

A home +hat doors open wide

A place where children play safely
No /onser do we have 4o hide.

The smiles shine on our faces

We now now what i+ means to belons
Provd of our homes and new places
We vnited in +his brand new sons.

Poem by: Ashley Worth
Year 9, Belmont City College
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SOMETEING=5BECIAL

All of vs are part of something special,
A community 4o Jove and cherish.
Where everyone is caring and sentle
And racism of skin is o perish.

With 4he acceptance ovr foundations are laid,
And all people of colours stay +o dwell,

And. people live at all times vnafraid,

Zn our city unharmed, happy and well.

So /et vs come forth tosether as one

As a diverse home and city for all

With harmony and peace we all have fun
And live as one whether black, fat or Lall.

Belmon4, ovr multicvltvral, wide City of Belmont
With people and nature oh so pretty.

Poem by: Shimma Hamed
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)
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JEISIEREMEMBER

Watching afar; how I wish I covld hep.

Oh why am I amonsst +he forsotten?

The missiles so off as I hear +hem yep,
Adtempting o fake over at the inn.

No /onser is there a 4own full of /ife,

Rather there is a town £ull of dark death.
Throush the ruvined rvbble there is strife.

A+ further inspection T helel my breath

As ¢he worst of the worst enemy came.

It soes by the name Hatred and pours hate
Into human souls 4o lisht its bad flame,
Once, I was more popular than the Hate.
But 4imes have chansed and Ive had 4o cease.
Just remember that my name was once Peace.

Poem by: Yusra Kirsten
Year 10, Australian Islamic College (Kewdale)
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About the Redcliffe Park Wall Artwork

Gateway WA and Main Roads WA engaged artist Leanne The artwork is a mural piece divided into three sections on the
Bray to collaborate with the community of the Redcliffe area  wall. Individual panels are made up of traditional ethnic designs
to develop this mural project on the Redcliffe Park Wall, the  representing various multicuttural groups in the community.
graphics of which are used throughout the poetry booklet. The panels are framed by a top border of portraits created by
The Reddliffe Park Wall involved the design and application  children in the community and a chain of dancing figures along
of painted artwork on the side of a six metre high wall the bottom of the wall that represent an active community.
constructed as part of the Gateway WA project, which is
located at the Tonkin Highway/Dunreath Drive interchange.

This artwork is a celebration of community. The inspiration
behind the piece of art came predominantly from the
children of the Redcliffe area and their insight into what
community means to them. Starting with their own family,
they expanded it to include all members of their extended
family and what is important to them.

Through workshops and communication, the community
also highlighted the following as important to them in order .
of priority, which is also reflected in the artwork: Artist — Leanne Bray

* People/family * Multiculturalism
» Connections to land ~ * Activities in the community
* Environment

Provided by Gateway WA and Main Roads WA

City of Belmont

215 Wright Street, Cloverdale Western Australia 6105

Locked Bag 379, Cloverdale Western Australia 6985

Phone: (08) 9477 7222 | Phone (A/H): (08) 9477 7224 | Fax: (08) 9478 1473
Email: belmont@belmont.wa.gov.au | Website: www.belmont.wa.gov.au
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