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Respect Each Other

Respect Each Other’s Thoughts, Artwork, & Ideas
Encourage One Another & Use Supportive Language
No Put Downs

Welcome Everyone Regardless of Gender, Religion, & Background
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In the coldest months of winter, the tree of hope began to blossom. The
canvas known in camp as the | Am You library was an idea | had to engage
with youth at Ritsona and create an art piece to that would bring together
the community and brighten the camp with a dose of colour. Little did |
know, this project would be the very beginning of what is now called Youth
Ritsona, a program designed to facilitate creativity and encourage and
support the amazing youth of Ritsona.

Since opening our doors, we have invited professional artists to conduct
workshops in architecture, jewelry design, charcoal portraits, graffiti,
photography, and guitar to name a few. Using their words, images and
insight The Ritsona Kingdom lournal is a space where the youth can
showcase their creativity and express their point of views. Every day their
kindness and raw talent leave us in awe; how fortunate we are to be a part
of their journey.

Daphne Morgen — Lighthouse Youth Engagement Officer

The views expressed in this publication do not necessarily reflect the

views of Lighthouse Relief or I Am You, and are individual opinions of
the Youth Ritsona.



THE MAKING OF A NATION:

THE RITSONA FLAG

Red: Indicates the Turkish territory, and the yellow line in the
middle of the red represents refugees who want to go to
Europe, via Turkey.

Blue: Indicates the Greek territory, and the yellow line in the
middle of the blue represents stranded refugees in Greece.
Yellow: Indicates the refugees... the long yellow line between
blue and red represents the refugees who sank in the Aegean

between Turkey and Greece.
Mﬂgﬂom
s created by Bassam Omar,

also know as the King of
Ritsonal










RITSONA UNITED FC
BY BASSAM OMAR

FOOTBALL IS THE FIRST POPULAR SPORT IN THE WORLD, IT
FASCINATES THE MINDS OF MORE THAN ONE BILLION
FOLLOWERS IN THE WORLD -SO IT IS CALLED THE "CHARMING
ROUND."

ITIS THE MOST WIDESPREAD SPORT DESPITE THE CULTURAL,
SOCIAL. AND ECONOMIC DIFFERENCES AMONG THE COUNTRIES
OF THE WORLD.. BECAUSE OF THE GREAT PSYCHOLOGICAL,

SOCIAL, AND POLITICAL EFFECTS ON INDIVIUALS AND SOCIETY.

THE THING THAT DISTINGUISHES FOOTBALL IS THAT IT'S A
COLLECTIVE GAME, NOT AN INDIVIDUAL GAME! THE REASON
FOR THE DESIGNATION OF THE NAME. "RITSONA UNITED." IS
BECAUSE FOOTBALL IS A COLLECTIVE GAME. THIS IS THE
REASON I CHOSE THIS NAME FOR OUR TEAM.

I AM QUITE SURE THIS NAME WILL AFFECT THE PLAYERS
VERY POSITIVELY. IT DOES NOT MATTER WHAT YOUR
NATIONALITY. RACE. OR RELIGION, BECAUSE I NEVER CARE
ABOUT THESE THINGS.

WE ARE ALL HUMAN BEINGS!I!!

RITSONA UNITED REPRESENTS ALL THE REFUGEES IN RITSONA
REFUGEE CAMP. I CAN'T EXPRESS HOW HAPPY I AM.

WHEN I FOUNDED THIS TEAM, I TOLD MYSELF THAT THE
TEAM NEEDED FINANCIAL SUPPPORT FROM ORGANIZATIONS
THAT HELP THE REFUGEE IN RITSONA REFUGEE CAMP! SO, I
CONTACTED MY SPANISH FRIENDS, WHO WORK FOR THE
"ASSOCIACION AMIGOS DE RITSONA,” AND I ASKED THEM TO
HELP THE TEAM AND THEY DID NOT HESITATE TO DO SO. THEY
BOUGHT ALL THE SUPPLIES FOR THE TEAM, TO THEM ALL THE
THANKS AND GRATITUDE FOR THIS ASSISTANCE WHICH I WILL
NEVER FORGET.

ON THE OTHER HAND. DURING THE LONG WAIT IN THIS CAMP--
A WAIT WHICH WE DON'T KNOW WHEN IT WILL END-I DECIDED
TO TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THIS WAIT TO INCREASE MY TALENT
IN FOOTBALL, AND NEVER GIVE UP..

MY DREAM IS TO PLAY WITH ANY TEAM IN EUROPE, AND I
KNOW THAT THIS IS ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE, BUT I WILL NOT
LOSE HOPE BECAUSE I BELIEVE IN HOPE MORE THAN
ANYTHING ELSE.

MANY EXAMPLES IN LIFE GIVE US LESSONS, ALL OF WHICH
INTERFERES WITH THE NEED TO UNITE AND BE ALWAYS ONE
HAND, BECAUSE THE UNION IS THE BASIS OF EVOLUTION OF
LIFE. AND DISPERSION IS ONLY ONE OF THE CAUSES OF
FAILURE AND DESTRUCTION.

THE UNION IS THE BASIS OF VICTORY, SUCCESS, AND

ACHEIVMENT OF GOALS. IN WHICH STRENGTH INCREASES.
GO RITSONA UNITED!
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TEAM RITSONA PLAYERS
ABU-FAROUQ, AHMED, ABUFARIS, FAHED, KOUTEIBAH, MUHAMMED, GEORGE, BASSAM
BARRAN, AHMED, TAHA, FARHAD, MICHAEL
MANAGER: MUSSTAFA MUSSTAFA




Somewhere In The World
By Musstafa Musstafa

An empty place surrounded by trees, a sad place. This is the place that we
arrived to and its name is Ritsona. On the day that we arrived, we didn’t know
what had happened or what would happen. It was a place full with empty tents,
but without life. The tents were just waiting for people to live in them. Even the
trees were sad. The only thing that we could feel was the harsh cold. There was
no sound at first- just the eyes of people watching this empty place and
wondering, ‘“What we will do here?”. Then you could hear the voices of people
talking between themselves, ‘“What is this place we have arrived to, what did we
get?” and the voices of children crying, scared of the dark night.

Everyone made something from nothing in order to have work to do. Everyone
has a hobby. During the day, children play freely and do not know what they
are waiting for. Young people do not live in their childhood, instead they are
looking for a place to rest, a better life, for their future. Men sit and think about
what to do for their children today and in the future. Here they can do nothing
for them, only collect wood to make a fire and keep their children warm.

At night time we sit, meditate and contemplate under the moon. We see only
clouds, rain and the smoke of fire. We hear the children crying. The moon gifts
us with light during the night and the trees with wood to keep us warm. But we
have forgotten how to feel, we no longer feel fear or even the cold.

In this camp there are many people who were confused by each others’ customs,
traditions and nationalities. We are from different communities and of different
faiths.

We spend our time with each other - this place was our only hope to live. We
have lived with each other with smiles and strength. We have given hope to each
other and have gained respect for all religions.

Now, after one year, those days are gone. This place, Ritsona, has become our
homeland for a part of our life. After one year, this place is full and has
changed. It has become a happier place. The people who live in this place give it
life. They have changed the trees from sad to smiling and now the birds who fill
them sing. Now when people visit us, they say, “There are people here - they are
human. They have pain and are suffering, but still they smile”. The visitors
leave and then they return.

Everything in this camp has become a story. We made the dirt speak of our
suffering. The tents have become a tale. Love is a novel.

It is impossible to forget our pain and sorrows from Syria and the war. But now
we have the new pain and sorrow of waiting for our future. The waiting has
become like a knife that causes suffering and the pain is real. Here we are
waiting for someone to say to us, “Come and share our place with us. This world
is not just for one person, it is for all people”.
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War in Syria has been going on for 6 years now, it all started with peaceful
demonstrations and strikes demanding Bashar Al-Asad to step down, but he chose to use bullets,
tanks and even warplanes to take peaceful protestors down. All of this drove people to use
weapons against this regime and a savage war started there leading to death and destruction all
over the country.

My aunt died in this war, I lost many friends and family members and under these
circumstances, I had to leave Syria with my family. Myself and my family, just like many other
Syrians who flee the war, are now depending solely on aids provided by organizations and are
living in refugee camps, camps who have extremely bad conditions some can call it inhumane.

I personally was cut off from education two years ago and many kids are left with no
schools or any sort of education which worries the parents, those parents who are just thinking

about the future of their children.

There is nothing like the destruction that happened in Syria, especially that in my
hometown "Aleppo", the city that has been classified as the most destructed city worldwide after
World War II and Hiroshima and Nagasaki.

I can't describe the emotions I have and no words can describe the feelings when talking
about a country which was peaceful and prosper one day, when talking about dreams we wanted to
achieve and hopes we had for our future. And now, we look around not aware of where to start
and what future is hiding for us. We live in constant anxiety and fear the unkown. As Ilook into
my young brother's eyes longing to a toy and asking about the time he will be able to go back to
school, I think about my future, will I be forever stuck in a refugee camp waiting in a queue for
food, clothes and hygiene products?

War has destroyed our dreams and left our hopes hanging in a loop of agony and
sadness. But our determination to live stead-fastened us to hold on to any opportunity to learn
and develop ourselves. Despite the cruelty of war we know this is not the end. I insist on
succeeding in a country I don't know, a country that is not mine, a country whose people are kind
and generous. Those people who have stood beside us and were the reason for many smiles drawn
on our faces, those people who pushed me to look for a life full of happiness and success.

Syria is now torn apart because of war and millions of Syrians are now displaced,
hundreds of thousands of children have no education, poverty is everywhere and nightmares are
haunting disturbed people every night. Children have become more and more aggressive due to
the circumstances they have been through, and that by itself is extremely worrying for me.

War cannot be described in just one word like poverty, sadness, displacement, death,
fear or hopelessness. Although one word of these is enough to make the world a dark place to live
in, what of all the words were combined in one place?! I am extremely grateful that I have not lost
any of my close family members and I am determined to change the reality and wipe away all the

effects of war, to provide the world with love and peace which the world itself could not provide
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NESIIENT
ARTISTS

Name: Dilgin

From: Aleppo, Syria
Favorite type of art.
Music and Paint
Why do you do art?:
“Artis in my blood. |
cannotleave it
alone.

—

e

Name: Saman Hassani
From: Kurdistan, Iran
Favorite type of art:
Paint and Drawing

Why do you do art?:

“| have magic in my
hands. | learn quickly
and like to create things”

Name: 0thman Othman

From: Damascus, Syria
Favorite type of art:
Pencil and Paint

Why do you do art?:

“| am a painter.

This is my hobby, my
interest”
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FASHIOT

22, AMINA RASHID

HERE AT RITSONA, THE IDEA IS TO MAKE SOMETHING OUT OF NOTHING.

WE TRY TO MAKE THINGS
BEAUTIFUL. WE ARE MAKING

FASHION FROM WOOL AND FROM & © =
PLASTIC THREADS AND BEADS.

COLLECT ANYTHING AND CREATE!
JAR IR AN ST ARRN A I NN SR S B IR R
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Miclzaal’ s

Comix

THEY MIX WITH ALL
LASSES OF SOCIET
 ARE THEREFORI
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@ W o
Q<J by Qlldek QM
Ingredients:

2 cups of lukewarm water
1 teaspoon baking powder
1 teaspoon of sugar
1 pinch of salt
2 cups of flour
1 teaspoon of corn starch
3 liters of milk
% lemon
1 teaspoon rose water
1 teaspoon of sugar
* Mix the water, baking powder, 1 teaspoon of sugar, and
salt together.

o m L
orits

* Mix the flour and the corn starch together.

* Mix the liquid and the flour mixtures together, and then
let it sit for 30 minutes, until it begins to bubble and
ferment.

* Boil the milk. After it boils add the lemon juice and
continue to boil until it becomes like cheese, about 10
minutes. Then pour the cheese into a cloth bag until the
filling dries. Mix the cheese with the sugar and rose water.

* Place the dough in a non-stick pan with a cup in the form
of small circles until one side is brown.
N
Take he cheese stuffing and put in it in the center of the
h. Cl Se the circle with the stuffing inside.
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