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a job. if they need work we look for jobs for them. We guide 
them. The disabled may not know that they can change things 
in their life. We help them discover that if they make some 
changes in their home, they can get around without anyone' s 
help. This is the first help. Through the disabled person's 
interaction with us and our programs, they start gradually to 
develop. We always aim at encouraging the disabled to 
become an active member of the Association , and work on 
helping other disabled people. We tell the parents that the 
disabled has energy. There are parents who over-worry about 
their disabled children. They help them too much. If one wants 
a drink of water, the parents bring it. Here is our role, to 
correct these wrong ideas. We have to persuade parents that 
though they are close to the disabled today, this won ' t last. 
This is very basic in our work. The second thing in our work 
is rai sing demands. We have been demanding for a long time 
that there should be an association for every kind of disability 
in Lebanon, and that these associations should be connected 
to, or represented by, a ministerial department. We are also 
calling to have building regulations so that no building license 
should be given unless criteria related to disability are 
included. Thi s is an issue that needs a lot of work and pressure. 
First, to train the groups , second to mobilize them , third to stay 
ready for any development. For instance, next week we ' re 
going to walk through Beirut city, we will di stribute 
brochures about our rights and needs. Then we will join in a 
concert with the popular singer Sami Hawwat, in 'Ain al­
Mraysseh, and we will distribute the brochures during the 
concert, and talk to people. We'll try to be present in all the 
key places in the city. The event is supposed to be covered by 
the media. The laws we are demanding are being rejected. 
Some while ago we heard that our draft was included on the 
work agenda of the Government, but the Ministers refused to 
discuss it. 

Ghena: What was the law? 
Sylvana: It is related to integrating the disabled in society, for 
instance having a quota system in employment. This law is 
based upon the International Convention for the Disabled. It 
is the result of many experiences. They [the Government] are 
refusing to discuss this law, they say it's suitable for Sweden 
but not for us. Hariri said this. And Hrawi said that this is not 
the time for the disabled. So we need to exert more pressure. 
Now I' m asking all the branches to carry out campaigns. To 
put up posters and slogans until our demands are met. If we 
have to camp in front of the president's palace, we will. We 
will pursue our demands to the very end. By the way, we had a 
role in helping the Palestinian disabled in Lebanon to form 
their Association. In the beginning we allowed them to use our 
center. Now they have their own. 

Recorded and translated by Ghena Ismail 

End Notes 

I. She is referring to the Israeli attack of 1996 against South Lebanon, 
in particular the Qaana Massacre. 

--------

Marie: 
Homeless, a Beggar 
(Born in 1924, in A ley; currently li ving in Beirut; recorded on the street. 
Language: colloquial Arabic tinged with a mountain accent.) 

M y father died when I was ten years old. My mother 
asked me, "Do you want to stay in Aley?" - at her 
aunt's place. I said, "Alright." I stayed in Aley. What 

I begged was taken by my mother's aunt. She was the hotel 's 
owner. People used to give me money. She would come to my 
room and take it all. I left Aley. I went and worked. I was still a 
girl. I worked for an Englishman. He was a laundry man, he 
ironed clothes. I received tips. He gave me LL 45 per month. 1 
worked there for a while. I was fifteen . Then I came to Beirut 
to see my aunt, my mother 's sister. I was walking and [ said to 
myself, ''!' II sleep in this hotel , and tomorrow I'll vi sit my aunt. 
It isn ' t dark yet. " I entered the hotel - it was called the NazI 
Bhamdoun - I found a man eating nuts and drinking alcohol. He 
told me there was no room in the hotel (pause). He said, " I'll 
take you to sleep at my aunt's" . I said, "Alright" . I went and 
slept at his aunt's home for two nights. 

Ghena: Where was your mother then? 
Marie: She was at home. I went to Zahleh with this man. I slept 
for two nights at his aunt's home. I liked Zahleh, so I invited my 
aunt's husband to attend our wedding. We got married and went 
to a hotel. Yes, he wanted to marry me. We went to a hotel in 
Beirut and got married. We went to Bhamdoun and stayed at his 
parents ' home. He didn't have a house of his own. We ate and 
drank at his parents ' home. Later he rented a home for me. I got 
pregnant and had a boy, Fuad. He [husband] starved me and 
tortured me. He gambled and didn ' t give me money. So I stayed 
with him for three years and then I divorced him. I left the boy 
with his grandmother, and left. (pause) 

Then I went to work as a maid, but 1 left. I found another man 
to marry. I married him and regretted it very much. Why did I 
marry him! He imprisoned me at home. He didn ' t allow me to 
go out. He pulled my hair, he didn ' t allow me to go to the shops. 

After that he told me to give him money and he'll divorce me. l 
told my sister 's husband he wanted money, "Give him money so 
that he' ll set me free. " He told me, "I'm afraid of him." He 
[husband] traded in weapons . That was his work. I stayed with 
him for seven years and gave birth to four children, a boy and 
three girls. He beat me and beat me without my doing anything, 
with the stick, with the belt. My hands were bleeding, my back 
was red like blood. "Save me from him!" Nobody listened. 
"Save me! Save me'" Nobody listened. Then I prayed against 
him. He came in the evening and I was at our neighbor 's place. 
The girl was sick, we wanted to take her to the doctor. He told 
me that I had stepped on her stomach. Think of that! So he 
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Picture Credil: Samah Hijawi slapped me twice on the 
face and went and slept in 
another room. He had 
cows, I slept next to the 
cows' room. I started 
praying and asking God 
that he would get into 
trouble and end up in 
prison. His brother came 
and woke me. He said, 
"It's eight o'clock and 
you're still sleeping! Get 
up and see what has 
happened to Elias. He has 
killed someone and they 
have put him in jaiL" I 
liked that (laughs). I 
laughed because God had 
answered my prayer. He 
was drunk, got into a 

quarrel and shot someone. The man was in a coma for three 
days. I was laughing (laughs). He said, "What! You ' re laughing 
instead of crying?" I laughed because my prayers were heard by 
God. I left. We sent his father to the prison. He brought from him 
[husband] a paper divorcing me. 

My second daughter's husband was killed by a shelL She went 
to the monastery and served there. Beyond 10unieh. She has two 
daughters. Another of my daughters lives in Sin al-Fil, she has 
three children. She used to visit me, but she doesn 't any longer. 
She gave me her phone number but I lost it. 

Ghena: When you divorced the second husband you took the 
children? 
Marie: I left them with their grandmother on their father's side. 
Ghena: You didn't want to take them? 
Marie: I went to look for work. 
Ghena: You told me you had three daughters. One is in the 
monastery, one in Sin al-Fi!, and one in Jbeil. What about the 
boys? 
Marie: One boy. 
Ghena: You said you had a boy from the first husband and a boy 
from the second husband. 
Marie: Yes. 
Ghena: Where are they? 
Marie: The boy is in 10unieh in the civil service. 
Ghena: The second boy? 
Marie: I went around and had fun. I wandered. 
Ghena: The other boy from the first husband, where is he? 
Marie: I lost the first one. I saw him once in al-Burj. His wife 
(pause), he got married (pause), his wife told me, "This is your 
son." I said , "What? Show me hi s identity card." I didn ' t believe 
her. She showed me hi s J.D. It was true. He was my son. He 
didn't say, "Mother, come and stay at my place" or anything. He 
didn't say anything. I kissed him and left (pause). Now I've lost 
sight of him. 
Ghena: So you left your second husband after he went to prison, 
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and you went to look for work? 
Marie: Yes. He's married now. He came out of the prison and 
got married . He stayed in Jbeil. 
Ghena: What happened then? 
Marie: I went and begged, I begged on the streets. Once my 
husband stepped on a fork, and it cut off three of his toes and 
after a whi Ie they had to cut all of his leg off. Now he uses a stick 
to walk with. He has only one leg because he tortured me. He 
beat me even when I did nothing. I told him I wanted LLl to 
repair something. He beat me. Whenever I asked him for 
anything he' d beat me. See what God did to him! They 
amputated his leg. I didn't feel sorry for him. Do you think what 
he did was little! He hung me from the balcony and I was 
screaming (pause). He made a tent for me and imprisoned me in 
it. A tent on the roof. I couldn't go downstairs. Once I went 
downstairs to talk to his mother. He saw me and beat me - why 
had I left the tent? Oh God, how he tortured me. He was a 
terrible tyrant. Haram, once he beat his mother with his slippers. 
He beat hi s mother on her head. 
Ghena: How did you live after leaving this husband? 
Marie: I wandered around in the afternoon in this area. 
Ghena: Wandered around! I know that you used to work, you 
didn 't beg. 
Marie: Yes, I loved like that, I went with men, for pleasure. 
Ghena: Not for money? 
Marie: No, for pleasure. And sometimes for money. The 
policemen used to catch me and put me in prison. Once they put 
me in for three months. Then I got out of jail and wandered 
around again. Then they caught Marie again. 
Ghena: Marie, how did you decide to start sleeping with men? 
Marie: After I divorced my husband. The first husband and the 
second one. I got upset. I found out that these men were no good. 
They didn ' t feed me or provide for me or anything. (pause) 
Ghena: Was it easy for you to start this work? 
Marie: Yes, easy, natural. (laughs) The story is finished. 
Ghena: No, it's not finished. 
Marie: Yes, r went with people and I was imprisoned. I got out 
of jail. I went with people again. I was imprisoned again. They 
kept imprisoning me. 
Ghena: What did you feel? 
Marie: What did I feel? (l aughs) 

Picture Creelit: Samah Hijawi . 
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Ghena: Yes, were you content or 
did you regret anything? 
Marie: No, I didn't regret, I was 
content 
Ghena: Are you content now? 
Marie: Now I suffer from diabietes. 
I have to keep buying medicines. I 
was unhappy only when I went to 
prison. 
Ghena: Men treated you well? 
Marie: Yes, in the past I wasn't fat 
and ugly like now. Now I'm old. I 
used to be beautiful as a young 
woman. I put make-up on my 
cheeks and lips. I put make-up on, yes. Once I went out with a 
shoe-maker. I told him, "Give me LLS." He gave me. We went 
in a taxi. Oh, I wish it had been a taxi, it was only a 'service'. 
We walked for an hour. We reached the place and found two men 
sitting outside. He opened his bedroom and told me, "Go 
inside.'; I went in . Oh God, what he did! As soon as he got on 
me, the neighbors came. "Open the door!" - they were cursing 
him - "Open the door!" Two men came inside. They hit me on 
the head and they hit him on the head. I left him to be beaten and 
ran away. I saw a married couple on the road. The man told me, 
"Come and sleep at our place." His wife got mad. She pulled my 
hair. She was jealous. I told her, " I don 't know your husband ." 
A man passed by wearing pajamas. He defended me. He saved 
me from her hands . Then I left (pause) 
Ghena: That is your life story? 
Marie: That's it. 
Ghena: I want to know your whole life story. 
Marie: I told you my life story. 
Ghena: Can a life be told in ten minutes? 
Marie: Yes, it can. I got married, I was divorced, I had children, 
and I did that, as I told you. 
Ghena: Who is the person you love most, your mother, your 
children, one of the men you met? 
Marie: I loved a man , but he went to Jordan. I was young then. 
Ghena: Why didn't you marry one of the men you loved? 
Marie: Like that. 
Ghena: Why? 
Marie: No one married me. 
Ghena: Why? 
Marie: They took three bones from here and put them here. 
That's enough. 
Ghena: No one loved you? 
Marie: No one loved me. What could I do? There were many 
women in the Burj, many like me. Men felt satisfied. 
Ghena: None of these men got married? 
Marie: They didn ' t marry me. What could I do? 
Ghena: Didn't you want to get married? 
Marie: Yes, but they didn't want to marry me. 
Ghena: Why not? 
Marie: They want to marry girls. I'm a woman. 
Ghena: Marie, this can ' t be all your story. Can you tell me it 
again? 
Marie: (Angrily) I married the first man - I met him in the, NazI 
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Bhamdoun. "Will you marry me?" 
I asked him. He said, "Yes". We 
went to Zahleh and got married, 
and went to a hotel, a different 
hotel, Khadawiyyet al-Kubra. I 
was still a girl. He slept with me 
and J became a woman. He took 
me to his parents' place in 
Bhamdoun. We spent one night in 
the hotel and then went to 
Bhamdoun. He worked 
whitewashing houses and also 
worked in manual labor. I lived 
with him for three years. Then I 

divorced him and left the boy [her son] with his grandmother. I 
left. Then I met another man. "Will you marry me? Will you 
marry me?" He kept on asking. I told him I had money. But all I 
had was LL I 0,000. When we got married he hit me on the 
mouth. I was bleeding. He wanted me to bring him money. I 
brought him money. He bought cows, three cows. Everyday he 
beat me up. Every week he used to beat me. I kept asking for a 
divorce. He wouldn't divorce me. I stayed with him for seven or 
eight years. I had four children. I asked God to harm him, he was 
imprisoned. I got divorced while he was imprisoned. 

Once I went and found a man. His friend was sitting next to him 
in the car ... 

I Marie tells sTories of several encounters with men. We decided not To 
publish them becal/se other speakers whose words appear here mighT 
feel abused.} 

Ghena: Marie, isn't there anything in your life but your stories 
with men? 
Marie: No, that's it. A woman is born, she gets married and has 
children. 
Ghena: What about your children and mother? 
Marie: What can I say about my mother? (laughs). I once hit her 
with a stone. 
Ghena: You hit your mother - why? 
Marie: I was upset with her. (pause) 
Ghena: Marie, I need to ask you one more thing. If you had lived 
somewhere other than Lebanon do you feel your life would have 
been different? 
Marie: Live outside Lebanon? 
Ghena: Would you have liked to live somewhere other than 
Lebanon? 
Marie: l would have liked , but 1 couldn't. My children didn't 
help me. They didn't give me money to travel. You need money 
to travel. My niece and her husband went to America. 
Ghena: Are you trying to remember something to tell me? 
Marie: I'm trying to remember a story but there aren ' t any more 
stories. (pause) Don't you want to bring photographers so that 
they ' ll give me money? They took a photo of my stick once. 
Come back in a few days, come back! 

Recorded and translated by Ghena Ismail 
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