                                                                                                   

 
The olive tree exemplifies the dream of the nation that has been passed on for a 
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number of generations. I know of this dream and what it means to me and my Palestinian family. It has a message of the rightful peace and freedom that belong to the people of the country. It means that one day all of the refugees that have fled the war zones of Palestine/Israel are able to return safely to their homeland and be welcomed with open arms. When everyone can end their daily struggles to live in peace with their neighbor and have all of the freedom they deserve.


 
In this simple photo I see some of the building blocks of my values. My family is originally Palestinian, but I was born in Middletown, CT, making me Palestinian-American. When my mother’s father was two years old, he and his family were forced to flee Palestine. The year was 1948, when Palestine was occupied by Israeli people and Jerusalem was proclaimed an international city by the United Nations. However, even though the effort was meant to create peace, it provoked more fighting and the Arab/Israeli conflict is still going on today. The Israeli people believe that the land is rightfully theirs and the Palestinian people believe that the land is rightfully theirs. There is also some Christian argument for the holy land. What most people are not aware of is that the Jews believe that they had the land first and started emigrating to places such as Russia and Germany. Then later on in history, the Arabs community grew in that area. The conflict first arose when the Jews came back to claim the land. 

 
The struggle that is going on today is one of the people. The people include the suffering mothers of the suicide bombers, the helpless children residing in the war zones, the fathers that are denied the right of passage to earn a living for the family and many more countless examples. Life is nearly impossible there. Almost everyone hangs by a thread. The antidotes of my relatives and family friends are the stories of hardships they encountered when they used to be part of the “almost everyone.” They tell me of times when my great grandfathers land, along with herds of cattle and hundreds of horses, were taken by the Israeli government. Most recently, I have heard from my friend that is visiting Palestine this summer. She told me of just two weeks ago when a Hammas associated group burst into her grandmother’s house at around 11:00 p.m. and took her uncle with no explanation at all, only leaving a vague statement that they could not give information.  That thread is the prayer that someday peace will return to Palestine/Israel, the message of the olive tree. The olive tree that is known by every child in the land whether they are Muslim, Jewish, or Christian. These children encounter the war zone hardships everyday. One of the most basic hardships begins with the subject of school. Whether it is passing dangerous checkpoints on the way to school, the school bus getting stoned, or not even having the privilege to go to school because of boundary differences, or another issue that may arise, the point is that the children are all forced to face war zone difficulties. They are told of the message so they can have hope for their futures and the future of their country. It is not necessary to be Palestinian to understand the message of the olive tree. It is the global message of the olive tree that humanity shares, the wish. It is a right to want to, one day finally, live in peace.  
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