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THE STRIFE IN THE GAZA STRIP, 
A PALESTINIAN TERRITORY NOW 
CONTROLLED BY HAMAS,  IS OUT 
OF ALL PROPORTION TO ITS SIZE 
(AROUND 360 SQUARE KILOMETRES)
STARTING LATE LAST YEAR, THE 
AREA WAS DEVASTATED BY A 
SUSTAINED BOMBARDMENT BY 
ISRAEL, TO COUNTER ROCKET 
ATTACKS. A 23-YEAR-OLD 
AUSTRALIAN PHOTOGRAPHER, 
JESSIE BOYLAN, RECENTLY 
VISITED THE GAZA STRIP. IN THESE 
EXTRACTS FROM HER ONLINE BLOG, 
SHE RECOUNTS HER EXPERIENCE…
AND REACTIONS TO WHAT SHE SAW.

  WITNESS
                TO
         WAR
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ROVING EYE

ABDULLAH A-SAMUNI STANDS IN THE REMAINS OF A FAMILY HOME, 
A-ZEITUN NEIGHBOURHOOD.
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Day Four
Stepping off the bus in east 
Jabaliya to visit a refugee 
camp felt like stepping off 
a curb and being hit by 
a car. Here I am walking 
around neatly lined-up 
tents, surrounded by the 
completely destroyed 
homes of families who 
now inhabit this camp. 
I’m fi lming clothes hung 
out to dry on the concrete 
remains of a house, and 

watching as young men in the distance attempt to break 
apart the remains of homes with a sledgehammer.

All I can hear is the sound of a wind so strong, while the 
clouds above us are so dark. I am looking through my lens, 
then without it, then through it, then without it. There 
seems to be no difference; I really do not comprehend 
what is before me.

I walk over to a group of women and motion a request 
to fi lm and photograph. They are obviously used to foreign 
journalists coming in, asking for a piece of their memory 
and then leaving again; they know to take any opportunity 
to speak in the hope that it will reach those beyond the 
prison gates of Gaza.

Day Seven
We meet some fi shermen who take us out to sea to do 
some interviews about the impact the war has had on their 
businesses and livelihoods. 

There are nine of us aboard this small fi shing boat as 
we head out on the Mediterranean Sea and watch Gaza 
City shrink into the distance. We approach another, larger 
fi shing boat and stop next to them. They welcome us 
aboard and everyone is laughing and joking. They feed 
us boat-cooked spicy beans with pita bread, followed by 
sweet black tea and tobacco smoked through a shisha 
(water pipe). This is the fi rst time since being in Gaza I 
have felt a sense of lightness and been able to laugh, even 
though we are hearing about the devastating effects of war.

Day Eight
There is a range of feelings and emotions present just 
before we leave. I feel overwhelmed by a type of grief that 
I don’t know how to own. Unable to photograph anything 
any more, unable to listen any more, unable to explain the 
reasons for this, I have to walk away. I go into the newly 
ploughed fi eld, clasp my chest and sob.

Jessie Boylan’s photo-essay ‘Ring of Fire’, on land-
clearing in Australia’s Top End, was published in The 
Big Issue in Ed#312. She travelled to the Gaza Strip as 
part of a 60-person delegation organised by US peace 
network CODEPINK, to coincide with International 
Women’s Day on 8 March 2009. For more information 
visit jessieboylan.wordpress.com.
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