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an eyewitness 
report

“This moment is both an opportunity and a 
test for all parties in the Middle East: an 
opportunity to lay the foundations of future 
peace; a test to show who is serious about 
peace and who is not. The choice here is 
stark and simple. The Bible says, 7 have set 
before you life and death; therefore, choose 
life’. The time has arrived for everyone in 
this conflict to choose peace, and hope, and 
lifer - George W. Bush, 25th June 2002

W
hoever wrote these words for Bush 
carefully avoided the fact that the 
US donates more aid to Israel 
than to any other country on the planet, 

something like $15 billion a year. Despite 
Israel’s continued refusal to recognise both 
UN resolution 242 and the international calls 
for the withdrawal of its troops from the 
Palestinian territories occupied in 1967, the 
US hasn’t bombed Israel once. Yet it’s been 
very busy bombing dozens of other countries 
who’ve done nothing to contravene inter­
national law.

As many anarchist writers attest, the 
difference between the words of liberal 
democracies and their deeds are often vast, 
but in the case of the USA the sheer 
hypocrisy of Bush’s ‘serious’ call for peace 
is staggering. Above all, bringing the Bible 
into the argument is hardly a helpful 
contribution to a conflict that’s prolonged by 
a fanatical adherence to interpretations of 
ancient religious texts.

Gunfire, live ammunition, plastic bullets, 
sound bombs, heavy machine guns, shells, 
tear gas, tanks, jeeps, Armoured Personnel 
Carriers, soldiers, checkpoints, collective 
punishments, demolished houses, police 
brutality, prison, armed teenage Zionist 
settlers who terrorise olive pickers for kicks - 
these are just a few aspects of the turmoil that 
constitutes everyday life for the Palestinian 
people, thanks to fanaticism like this.

Some claim two cultures are strangling 
each other and no side is better or worse off 
than the other, but this is plain wrong. I’ve 
seen Tel Aviv. There are no checkpoints 
there. There are tidy streets that haven’t been 
ripped up by bulldozers. There’s employment. 
There are bars, open shops, cinemas and 
theatres. There’s no occupational army, with 
tanks on the streets that kill, detain, 
humiliate, beat and arrest people every day. 

There’s tension there of course, but it’s the 
tension of a population that won’t listen. It’s 
the self-destructive tension of blind arrogance, 
bred by the security of knowing that, what­
ever you do, the biggest and most powerful 
imperial power in the world will always look 
after you. Israel is the spoilt brat of geo­
politics, facing the resistance of a more 
restrained, civilised neighbour that refuses to 
give in. The Palestinian civilisation may have 
been driven into the mire of poverty, martyr­
dom and death, but it won’t leave its 

(continued on page 2)

Beyond bourgeois‘democracy’, the popular assemblies of Argentina are proof of a ...

On 20th December last year, thousands of Argentinians took the streets of Buenos Aires as their country’s economy collapsed. 
This year, to mark the first anniversary of the start of a South American revolution, days of disobedience are being held around 

the world.To find out about some of the events that are taking place in Britain, visit www.wombles.org.uk
lain McKay assesses the prospects for permanent change in Argentina, page four

T
he morning was freezing but bright and 
sunny as we cycled to Trondheim’s 
law courts on 26th November. A 
cyclist was on trial, following a Critical 

Mass ride in the city on 21st September. 
Inside the court, everything was still. The 
players were a three-judge panel (one 
permanent judge and two lay judges drawn 
from the community), the police lawyer, one 
witness for the prosecution (a police officer), 
the cyclist himself and nine witnesses for the 
defence. All the witnesses for the defence 
were present in court, but the cyclist wasn’t 
allowed to call any of them.

In the end, the cyclist won, even though 
he’d been denied his rights to representation 
and to call witnesses. The trial lasted four 
hours and the verdict was given in the 
afternoon. He was found not guilty on two 
out of the three charges made against him.

On the first charge, of resisting arrest, the 
court found that passive non-reaction to arrest 
(going limp) wasn’t the same as resisting it. 
This set a precedent, of course, in a legal 
debate that’s been discussed for years.

The second charge, of carrying a dangerous 
weapon, was important for the following 
reason. The cyclist had in his possession a 
‘Leatherman’, a multi-purpose tool handy 
for bicycle repair. Carrying it isn’t illegal 
except under certain circumstances. One of 
these circumstances (here’s the important part) 
is on a demonstration. The legal argument 
then centred (you guessed it) on whether a 
Critical Mass is or isn’t a demonstration.

The police lawyer went all out on this one. 
By finding the cyclist not guilty, the court in 
effect declared that Critical Mass isn’t a 
demo and is, therefore, legal. In fact, it was 
labelled a ‘congregation’ both in the court’s 

papers and in its verdict. This choice of 
wording may just sound like legal jargon, but 
it’ll have an extremely important and positive 
impact on the treatment of riders who take part 
in future Critical Mass rides (or congregations).

So, the cyclist was cleared on two out of 
three charges. On the third count, of failing 
to identify himself when asked to do so by 
police, he was fined just 2,000 kroner. The 
court refused to levy costs against him, and 
he’ll get his Leatherman back. In addition, 
neutral reaction to arrest isn’t resistance and 
Critical Mass rides are now legal in 
Trondheim. The court’s decisions throughout 
were unanimous. The police have appealed 
against the verdict. Central to this is their 
outrage that Critical Masses can now ride 
legally. They’re insisting that a Mass really is 
a demonstration after all.

Christa

http://www.wombles.org.uk
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Anarcho- 
Syndicalist
Review 
issue no. 35/36 
autumn 2002

The latest number of north America’s 
syndicalist paper is a double issue, featuring 
reflections on ASR co-founder, the late Sam 
Dolgoff, as well as two essays by the man 
himself. One of these,‘Kropotkin’s revolutionary 
philosophy’ is reprinted here for the first time 
since its original publication in 1933.
There are feature articles on Argentina, 
Palestine and the anti-globalisation movement, 
as well as news, letters and reviews. There’s 
also an obituary for Zambian anarchist Wilstar 
Choongo, who died in 1999 aged only 35. 
Available from Freedom Press at £3.50 (plus 5Op 

towards postage and packing in the UK, £1 

elsewhere).

Anarcho-Syndicalist Review

j «

Sam Dolgoff: A

anarchist fortnightly

Anarchists work towards a society of 
< 

mutual aid and voluntary co-operation.

We reject all government and economic 

repression. This newspaper, published 

continuously since 1936, exists to 

explain anarchism more widely and 

show that only in an anarchist society 

can human freedom thrive.

What anarchism 
means to me

A narchism for me is the affirmation of 
all life, and this suggests that we 

< ^should enjoy life and help others - 
in the very widest sense and in varying 
degrees - also to enjoy life. I am therefore 
against anything that diminishes life on earth 
- war, violence, exploitation, oppression, 
injustice and the degradation of the natural 
world. Anarchism for me means learning 
from our forebears, which does not entail 
the silly idea that by doing so we are 
worshipping our ancestors. Like Ayi Kwei 
Armah, I think the present is where we get 
lost “if we forget our past and have no 
vision of the future”.

To me, anarchism means everything from 
digging my allotment to protesting against 
capitalism and war, and entails encouraging 
and supporting all forms of social life that 
help the realisation of those slogans of the 
French Revolution, liberty, equality and 
fraternity (which, to me, are intrinsically 
linked). I thus support all forms of anarchism, 
although personally I am a bit of a recluse 
and have little in common with the mystics, 
egoists, nihilists, terrorists - poetic or 
otherwise - and anarcho-capitalists.

Like the late Nicolas Walter, I do not see 
the main types of anarchism as necessarily 
opposed, for (as he wrote in his book 
About Anarchism) “in our private lives we 
are individualists, doing our own things and 
choosing our own companions and friends 
for personal reasons; in our social lives we 
are mutualists, making free arrangements 
with each other and giving what we have 
and getting what we need by equal 
exchanges with each other; in our working 
lives we would mostly be collectivists, 
joining colleagues in producing for the 
common good; in the management of work 
we would mostly be syndicalists, joining 
our colleagues in deciding how the job 
should be done; in our political lives we 
would mostly be communists, joining our 
neighbours in deciding how the community 
should be run”. But this political philosophy 
needs to be combined with an ecological 
sensibility.

Brian Morris 
What does anarchism mean to you? Send in your 

contributions for this column (300 words please) to 

FreedomCopy@aol.com or to The Freedom Editors at 

the address below.

Freedom Press
84b Whitechapel High Street

London E1 7QX

e-mail FreedomCopy@aol.com
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homeland or give up its claim to it.

As a confirmed anarchist, I have a deep 
suspicion of ‘democratic’ representatives. 
My suspicions are visibly justified here. The 
Palestinians are attacked from both sides, by 
the murderous violence and daily oppression 
of the brattish Sharon government and by the 
ineptitude and corruption of the Palestinian 
Authority (PA) that continues to tax these 
people and do little to help them in return. 
Granted it has its hands tied, but it could at 
least try to help people in their daily lives.

More is done for social welfare by the most 
extreme Islamist militias than by the Palestin­
ian Authority, and with less corruption too. 
Yes, Arafat has the support of many middle 
class Palestinians who are part of a relative 
elite, but talk to people in the refugee camps 
of Nablus or Jenin, and you’ll most likely 
hear a different story.

Arafat’s deputy said last week that the call 
for an armed struggle was a ‘mistake’. This 
judgement came rather late. In the last two 
years, there have been nearly 3,000 Pales­
tinians killed and tens of thousands injured. 
Most of these have been between the ages of 
12 and 21. They were nearly all children or 
young people.

It was also an arrogant statement because it 
assumed that, without this call, the people 
would simply have done nothing. A call for 
non-violent resistance, I believe, would have 
vastly helped the Palestinian cause abroad, 
but it wasn’t made. Instead, as each martyr 
operation has taken place, non-violent resist­
ance has been sidelined in media coverage. 
In fact, non-violent resistance is the norm 
here. Most people resist the occupation in 
this way, breaking curfew, refusing intimida­
tion, remaining calm under fire.

The Palestinian non-violent direct action 
movement stretches back to the 1930s and 
beyond. But who ever hears about it in 
Britain? Instead the PA is portrayed (as Sharon 
likes it to be) as the grand puppet master of 
the Palestinian people, urging them into 
violent conflict with a giant nuclear power. 
The truth is that no Palestinian government 
will ever be in control of the Palestinian 
people to that extent. Statehood of this kind 
is simply another form of occupation, and 
the Palestinians always resist occupations. 
They are skilled in this because they’ve been 
occupied for centuries.

Implicit anarchism
An anarchist recognition of authority from 
the bottom up is evident everywhere here. 
The communities of Balata or Asker camps 
are stronger models than any nation state for 
a non-hierarchical social organisation. People 
gain respect, not by wealth, but by what they 
do. The honour is given to volunteers, 
medical relief workers, builders and martyrs.

The rich Palestinian businessman whose 
palace, built before the present intifada, still 
stands untouched beside the bombed out 
chaos and rubble of south Nablus, has no 
respect here, because he’s done nothing for 
the people. He has palaces all over the Arab 
World, so he doesn’t come here any more. 
Meanwhile, his wealth still protects his 
property from both Israeli and Palestinian 
outrage. Below this manifestation of extreme 
wealth lies the central checkpoint between 
Jerusalem and Amman Street. This place 
cuts the city in half and is the site of regular 
humiliations and violence against the people 
by the Israeli army. It happens every day.

The curfew is broken every day now too, 
though six months ago no one dared to 
venture out. People were killed in the street 
and left unreached for days, their bodies 
eaten by the birds. Now, gradually, the mass 
resistance of the 250,000 people of Nablus 
has come to make the curfew look like a

joke. The soldiers punish people - perhaps 
fifty a day - but they’ve given up shooting 
them. Shooting didn’t work.

Despite all the murders by the Israeli 
Occupation Force (IOF), you’ll find more 
graffiti of hate on the subway walls of a 
deprived London suburb than on the walls of 
the Balata or Aska refugee camps in Nablus, 
where dozens of young martyrs have come 
from and where the first intifada showed its 
strongest presence. The walls are filled instead 
with memorial posters to these young people. 
The city of Nablus is one huge memorial, a 
city mourning, resisting, but refusing to hate 
its oppressor.

The Israelis want to see the hate so they can 
feel justified in what they do here. But 
instead, the people of Nablus remain calm, 
waiting for the right moment to act, in the 
most effective way, even if they have to die. 
They continue their lives in this way. The 
taxi drivers continue driving through the 
hazardous streets, at risk of being shot at 
from every street comer, carrying people to 
and from military checkpoints where their 
taxis are often confiscated and made into 
roadblocks for a whole day. The ambulance 
drivers continue to face detention and 
ambulance searches, as they try to reach 
victims of the latest IOF murder.

The most visible resistance is from the 
children who chance their luck in mass stone 
throwing at tanks, which respond with live 
ammunition. If there were an Olympic event 
of throwing stones, the Palestinian under 16s 
would win gold, silver and bronze every 
time. I’ve been in the Nablus region for five 
weeks, and I haven’t yet witnessed a 
Palestinian fighter shooting at the Israeli 
army. But I’ve seen the Israeli army, settlers 
and police abuse, brutalise, humiliate and 
fire at children, school boys and girls, men, 
women, old people, vehicles, homes, cars 
and even donkeys. All the courage shown by 
international activists doesn’t come close to 
the courage of the Palestinian people in their 
continual resistance to occupation by the 
fourth largest army on the planet.

My British nationality is an issue here. The 
British are seen by many as responsible for 
the creation of the state of Israel, a state the 
Ottoman empire refused to grant to the 
Zionist Movement in the nineteenth century. 
The Balfour Declaration of the 1920s, in 
which the British government committed 
itself to the establishment of a Zionist state, 
is one of the most destructive documents in 
modem history, a promise that’s been more 
horrifically realised than any speech by 
George W. Bush ever will be.

Given this history, the British sycophancy 
towards the US government doesn’t help its 
reputation one iota. This is why I came here. 
How can I live with the stolen riches Britain 
has - riches gained from hundreds of years 
of colonialism, theft and murder - and not do 
something to help the people my govern­
ment’s robbed? To write about it isn’t enough. 

That’s all the present governments do. They 
won’t act to give the Palestinians their 
freedom. They won’t promise anything 
without guarantee of subservience to their 
globalising project. After all of the history 
the Palestinians have endured at the hands of 
the British and American superpowers, why 
should they even listen? So I act directly, 
non-govemmentally, and not just with words 
in an English so mired by the history of 
imperialism. I must help these brilliant people 
retrieve what’s been taken from them.

Palestinians have always chosen life, peace 
and hope like everyone else. The problem is 
that these choices are being taken from them 
every day by the bloody, murderous 
monstrosities of super-powered state 
terrorists who leave them no choice but 
martyrdom - a hope for a better life than this 
one, but only after death.

Ceri Gibbons 
Ceri is currently working with the International Solidarity 

Movement In November he was detained by Israeli 

troops for several days. He writes from Nablus.
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