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LETTER
FROM THE    
EDITORS

Dearest Reader, 

Thank you for picking up this copy of The Graduate Press’s Print Edition
2022-23, welcome!

We are so excited about this issue on Solidarity. It’s an important one we feel
and demands attention and action. The theme is one that TGP has often
engaged with, and is a topic pertinent to everyone: individually, in our
communities here in Geneva and beyond, and globally. 

The theme is an open one, it extends from the solidarity one can feel between
friends, along community ties, and for issues and causes beyond our own
environments. 

Expressing and feeling a sense of solidarity is to care, it means to leave the
comfort zone of ignorance and try to understand, to educate oneself, and to
make a choice to not ignore what is happening for the benefit of one’s own
ease. 

Our hope is that this Print Edition is a space that can explore the theme of
solidarity in many facets and expressions, both in how the theme manifests
itself in our lives, but also in the different mediums, songs, photos, and
essays. 

So, dear reader, let’s set the pace, as you turn the page you will find a playlist
that you can perhaps listen to while you explore the stories, images, and
thoughts here! 

To our contributors, thank you for your work and effort, for engaging and
being part of this edition, but for also sharing what solidarity is to you, and
for sparking the potential ideas, actions and change that your work will ignite
on the theme and beyond. 

In solidarity and happy reading, 

The Graduate Press
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The idea behind the "We, The Others" project, is to give second-
generation migrants in Switzerland the opportunity to express their
identity through art. Switzerland is home to a variety of young people,
who share different cultural and linguistic background. Interestingly,
these people share similarities and bond together through shared
experiences such as facing racism. Even though these individuals were
sometimes born and raised in the country, they are perceived
distinctively and declared as "The Others”. Hence the title of the
project.

DAS FREMDE
WAREN NIE WIR.

WENN ES DIR HIER 
NICHT GEFÄLLT, 

DANN GEH ZURÜCK.

IF YOU DON’T LIKE IT
HERE, GO BACK.

The players Xherdan Shaqiri and Granit
Xhaka with Kosovar roots celebrating
their respective goals against Serbia - with
the double-headed eagle sign.

 
Both goals in the 2-1 victory over the
Serbian national team were scored by
them.

Swiss National Players

WE WERE NEVER
THE FOREIGNERS.



Früher sprach ich nicht gern mit dir. Wir stritten uns oft.
Heute bist du meine bessere Hälfte. Hälfte? Viertel?

Ich fand dich irritierend. Also fand ich mich irritierend?
Deinetwegen passte ich nirgends rein.

Heute fühl ich mich mit dir, wegen dir, überall zugehörig.
 

Ich muss gestehen, manchmal spreche ich noch immer etwas komödiantisch, 
für andere fast schon abwertend, über dich. Doch ich weiss und du weisst, ich 

liebe dich.
Alle deine Facetten, deine Makel, deine nicht immer miteinander übereinstim- 
menden, verwirrenden, Emotionen. Ich möchte dich allen zeigen. Nicht nur se- 

lektiv, so wie ich es gerne tat.
Ich will euch alle allen zeigen.

 
Alle meine Persönlichkeiten, meine Wurzeln, die neuen Äste, jede Art von Humor, 
alle Arten zu lieben, zu trauern, sogar die Wut, alle Farben die in mir ein Zuhause 

gefunden haben.
 

Zuhause, ein weit hergeholter Ausdruck. Ein von weit her geholtes Zuhause.
 

Du hilfst mir zu verstehen.
Dinge die sonst kaum einer verstehen mag.

Dinge die ich dann mit Mühe versuche zu erklären, es mir aber nicht immer ge- 
lingt.

Nicht jeder teilt sich ein Heim mit dir im selben Kopf.
 

All diese Dinge die ich an dir, euch, mir, uns, heute so liebe waren oft der Grund 
für meine Abneigung.

Warum ist das für mich inzwischen so einfach zu verstehen aber so unbeschreib- 
lich schwer in Worte zu fassen.

Bist du etwa nicht ich?
Diese Frage will und werde ich dir nie wieder stellen.

Für diese Frage möchte ich mich bei dir entschuldigen.
Vielleicht liegt es an den Sprachen?
An den sich beissenden Kulturen? 

 
Spielt es überhaupt eine Rolle? Für mich schon lange nicht mehr, denn wie schon 

gesagt- ich liebe dich, mich, uns.

Authors: Amine Meharzi, Kaan Bayir
Contributions by: Ala Choury, Deniz Örün, Hala Sino, Hasan Gündogan, Yoldaş Gündogdu

designed by: Deniz Örün

photographed by: Hala Sino

Author: Ala Choury

photographed by: Hala Sino photographed by: Yoldaş Gündogdu



I didn‘t like talking to you before. We argued a lot.
Today you‘re my better half. Half? Quarter?
I found you irritating. So I found myself irritating?
Because of you, I didn‘t fit in anywhere.
Today, with you, because of you, I feel I belong everywhere.

I must confess, sometimes I still speak about you in a somewhat comedic, al-
most derogatory way for others. But I know and you know, I love you.
All your facets, your flaws, your not always consistent with each other, confusing,
emotions. I want to show you to everyone.
Not just selectively, like I liked to do.
I want to show all of you to all of you.

All my personalities, my roots, the new branches, every kind of humor, all the
ways to love, to grieve, even the anger, all the colors that have found a home in
me.

Home, a far-fetched expression. A home taken from far away.

You help me to understand.
Things that hardly anyone else may understand.
Things that I then try hard to explain, but don‘t always succeed.
Not everyone shares a home with you in the same head.

All these things that I love about you, you, me, us, today were often the reason
for my dislike.
Why is it now so easy for me to understand but so indescribably difficult to put
into words.
Are you not me?
I will never ask you this question again.
For this question I would like to apologize to you.
Maybe it is because of the languages?
The clashing cultures? 

Does it matter at all? For me it hasn‘t mattered for a long time, because as I said
before - I love you, me, us.

Federal Constitution of the Swiss Confederation
Art. 72 III

The board of JSVP Bern 
has been found guilty in 

racism charges

Ban on minarets

photographed by: Deniz Örün Source: SRF

Source: Fedpol



SOLIDARITY IN SPORT
 I wish to tell a personal anecdote of an experience I have had that felt solidaric. It is my
hope that it will resonate with others who have found or formed a community around a
shared passion or hobby. For me, a broad community that I immediately became a part
of upon my birth was the sports community (both in the categories of viewership and
participation). I was born into a family of avid Ohio State fans, given my family’s legacy
of graduates from The Ohio State University. Beyond being a Buckeye at birth, I was
also intrinsically a Boston Red Socks fan, and a Cincinnati Bengals fan. Not only did I
attend sporting events from a very young age, but I also played all the sports I could
throughout my youth. I learned how to swim when I was two years old and how to ski
when I was five. I am extremely fortunate to not only be a part of a family that cherishes
the bond that is formed around supporting a team, but also encouraged me to be a part
of one. 

 I took up the sport of diving when I was eight years old at my local summer swimming
pool. While I had taught myself how to do somersaults on the trampoline in my backyard,
I was intimidated by the thought of transitioning those skills to a springboard. I felt
completely outside of my comfort zone at my first lesson, but immediately fell in love with
the sport. By virtue of living only five kilometers from Ohio State’s campus, I had the
opportunity to spend the next ten years training at the university’s incredible diving
facility. This gorgeous facility with a full set of diving platforms and multiple springboards
meant that the best coaches and divers flocked to this team and we became one of the
best in the country. 

 In my senior year of high school, I was recruited to dive for Duke University, which had
been my dream since I was very little. I aspired to one day walk on the stone paths of the
gothic university alongside many impressive students. When I got to visit Duke in
September 2016, I was hosted by two swimmers in their on-campus dorms, and got to
live the life of a Duke student-athlete for 48 hours. Aside from the fact that Duke had
been my dream school, what convinced me to ultimately commit to the university was
the family that the Duke Swimming & Diving Team appeared to be when they were
showing me around campus. On the last day of my visit, the entire team and coaching
staff went with the prospective student-athletes to the Duke Gardens to enjoy an
afternoon picnic and play frisbee. Under the late-summer sun in the gorgeous green
lawn, surrounded by athletes who all seemed authentically themselves, I knew this
school was for me. 
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While my time at Duke was by no means
easy, one thing I could always be sure of
was that I had a family there. From the
moment I arrived on move-in day for my first
year, I was welcomed by senior swimmers
who had already hung a sign on the door to
my dorm room putting on display that I was a
Duke diver. Compared to other first-years
who showed up on campus without a single
familiar face, I was already set up with 60
built-in friends because I was a member of
the swimming and diving team.
 
My roommate was a swimmer and I would
eat meals in the dining hall with my
teammates. On the weekends, I always had
plans because my teammates would be
holding parties or going to the movies. In
addition, while I had to endure the normal
homesickness that comes with moving away
for college, I had new caretakers that looked
after me on a daily basis. My diving coach,
Nunzio, felt like another parent to me while I
was at Duke and he would check in with me
each day to make sure I was adjusting well
with the school and enjoying my classes. For
those four years, I spent more time with
Nunzio than my own parents and he helped
make Duke feel like my home. 

ELLIE WINSLOW

This team has produced Olympians and
other notable alumni, but the bonds that
are formed in defeating our rivals up the
street, University of North Carolina,
Chapel Hill, or in secretive team
traditions have transcended generations. 

The solidarity and family bond come
from early mornings in the freezing pool
when only fog and dim lamps bring light
to the campus. Our team’s solidarity
comes from the stiff scent of chlorine
that wafts off the drenched hair of
swimmers and divers that all sit together
over heaps of food in the dining hall.
Solidarity looks like forming a family
around a shared love of the water, but
knowing that this connection will last
beyond touching the wall of the pool for
the last time.

Being a part of the Duke Swimming & Diving
team is one of the most meaningful
communities I have ever been a part of
because with each spring, members of the
team graduate and move on, then in the
autumn a new group of fresh faces joins the
circle. 
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The solidarity and family bond
come from early mornings in the
freezing pool when only fog and

dim lamps bring light to the
campus. Our team’s solidarity
comes from the stiff scent of

chlorine that wafts off the
drenched hair of swimmers and
divers that all sit together over
heaps of food in the dining hall.
Solidarity looks like forming a

family around a shared love of the
water, but knowing that this
connection will last beyond

touching the wall of the pool for
the last time.

 

SOLIDARITY IN SPORT



 In December 2022, just before Christmas, the man that led the Duke Swimming &
Diving team for 17 years passed away after a long battle with prostate cancer. Our head
coach, Dan Colella served as a guiding light for the program long before I arrived at
Duke, and served as another parent to me during my four years on the team. Dan
primarily coached the short distance swimmers, but was the leader of the entire program
and gave it his best effort to understand diving. Every day he would greet me on the
pool deck with a big smile and ask how my day was going. I remember in my early days
as a first-year, I made the grave mistake of wearing an Ohio State t-shirt to the pool. He
gave me a hard time because I shouldn’t have worn apparel for another university, let
alone one with a highly-talented swimming team. However, as the months went by and
he got to know me better, he realized how Ohio State pride had manifested in my
bloodstream before my birth, so there was no use trying to convince me that Duke
football was a more important watch on a Saturday afternoon. While our swimming and
diving team never won a national championship under Dan’s leadership, he was a
ferocious competitor with a kind heart and vibrant spirit that made every athlete feel
loved and valued. 

 I saw the solidarity of the Duke Swimming & Diving team in its full force on January
15th, 2023, when a memorial was held for Dan on the Duke University campus. More
than 600 people came to pay their respects to Dan’s wife and four children and there
was only standing room available for the last people to arrive. Current and former
athletes, Duke coaches and staff, individuals from schools he previously coached at,
members of the Chapel Hill community in which his family lives, and childhood friends,
all came together to remember and celebrate Dan’s life. On the night before, current
members of the team and alumni stretching back to 2017 threw a party, which
exemplified how once you become a part of this team, you are truly joining a family that
will always welcome you back. While it was devastating to say goodbye to our coach
who had been so youthful and effervescent until his last breath, we were all reminded
that he was the reason we were all gathered together. He had recruited every athlete
that had been a member of the Duke Swimming & Diving team for almost two decades
and it is to him that we owe all the unforgettable memories that were made in Durham,
North Carolina. 

 Every person has something different that helps them feel closer to other people and
society at large. For me, it’s sports. There is no better feeling than the adrenaline rush of
jumping on the end of the springboard before gracefully gliding through the water. There
is no better community than being surrounded by fans who just want to watch a good
game between young athletes who train each day to perform their best. It’s the
athleticism, the support?, the energy, and the way that the games are always
transforming that keep the sports community alive and growing.

ELLIE WINSLOW
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Last September, we embarked on a 10-
day trip to conduct fieldwork in different
cities in Hatay Province, Turkey, for our
Advanced Research Project in the
Gender track. The trip was made possible
through a partnership with Geo
Expertise, a Geneva-based non-profit
organization founded in 2010. We
collaborated on “Amwaj”, waves in
Arabic, a project that aims to empower
female Syrian engineers and economists
by providing them with technical and
soft-skill training, such as
communication, project proposal writing,
and water rehabilitation program design
and management, among others. 

Our contribution to Amwaj consisted of
conducting a series of qualitative interviews
with women and men working for US,
Turkish, Syrian, and Kurdish (Iraq)-based
humanitarian NGOs operating in northern,
northeastern, and northwestern Syria.
Several of these organizations were founded
by Syrian professionals, coming from
various backgrounds, who reoriented their
careers, either by choice or necessity, to
work in the humanitarian sector. These in-
person and virtual interviews allowed us to
explore the overall experience of women
employed in the water/WASH sector
including the barriers they face to finding a
job as well as the greater sense of
empowerment they achieve once employed.
Our interviewees’ feedback and
recommendations also allowed us to
synthesize a list of best practices for the
training. 

We had the privilege of meeting Syrian
refugees whose stories and current
situations deeply moved us. We were
humbled by their determination to build
new lives for themselves and their
families despite enduring significant
emotional and physical trauma. We were
struck by their precarious statuses and
their uncertain futures. Several people
were waiting to receive a confirmation on
residency permits that would finally allow
them to move freely in Turkey; a few
others anticipated their long-awaited
Turkish nationalities. 
Through our connection with Dr Ahmed
Haj Asaad from Geo Expertise, we were
invited to stay at Walla, to make a
promise in Arabic, Supportive House in
Reyhanli, Turkey. Over the past decade,
the shelter has been supporting the
reintegration of displaced refugees–
women, often widows, and their children–
from the Syrian conflict and helping them
to establish themselves in their new
community in Turkey. Walla was our
home base for the duration of our trip. 

When reports and pictures of the regions’
earthquakes and aftershocks started
appearing two weeks ago, our first
thoughts were of our new friends and
acquaintances. Were they safe? Could
we support them in any way?

SOLIDARITY WITH OUR SYRIAN FRIENDS
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In Reyhanli, we received an extremely warm
welcome from our hosts and spent some of
the most memorable moments of our lives
with them. When we first arrived, each family
or individual resident took time to get to
know us by inviting us to drink tea or coffee
with them in their part of the house. We
exchanged stories about our families, future
aspirations, and life in general. Our
conversations were bittersweet: a mix of
loss, nostalgia, yet hope and so much
laughter. We mostly spoke in Syrian,
Egyptian, and Tunisian dialects, as well as in
English. 

Meal time was always convivial. Everyone
would gather in the main dining area and dig
into the delicious food that one of the
residents would prepare for the house. More
conversations and laughter would ensue.
After a particularly long day out interviewing,
we returned to the comforting smell of
Mulukhiyah wafting from the kitchen. 

Our stay at Walla culminated in a surprise
double-birthday celebration for Sarah and
one of the little girls living there. The
festivities included a banquet, music, and
several exhilarating rounds of dancing
Dabke. It was truly a night to remember!

Although it was brief, our trip felt much
longer as we had fallen into the rhythm of
early mornings, late nights, and cups of
coffee or tea, and making interview call after
call. We gained new friendships and
developed a deeper understanding of and
appreciation for Syrian culture. 

A view of Syria in the distance from
Reyhanli

 

The entrance to Walla Supportive
House in Reyhanli

MARIAM KERFAI, SARAH SHAFIK, ELONA WAHLEN
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Walla Supportive House receives its
funding from the Swiss nonprofit, Human
Action International Organization (HAIO),
and is run and managed by HAIO staff.
Back in Geneva, we met with Paul Viola,
the Founder and Director of HAIO, to
discuss ways in which we could support
the women and children whom we had
become so close to at Walla. 

Before the earthquakes hit, HAIO had
been experiencing some financial
hurdles, especially when Covid-19 was at
its height. While rent for the house has
always been paid, there have been times
when Walla Supportive House had to
wait anywhere from 3 weeks to 2 months
to pay for food, utilities, and the
educational initiatives that it organizes.
Recently, residents had to pool together
their meager funds to pay for food in
October and November. 

The dependence on donors and their
timelines can be difficult to plan
accordingly. For example, one donor has
agreed to contribute next month, but
HAIO does not know exactly when in
March it will receive funding.
Furthermore, there are simply not enough
current donors and donations to achieve
the guarantee of a continuously safe and
stable environment for its residents that
HAIO strives for. It has thus been
paramount to seek new sources of
funding. Our sincere hope is for Walla to
continue operating.

It has been devastating to see the
damage and death toll caused by the
earthquakes that have struck the region.
Refugee communities are particularly
more vulnerable as they do not always
receive the necessary aid. While our
friends at Walla have not suffered from
any direct hits, several buildings in the
surrounding neighborhoods have either
collapsed or have been partially
damaged. For now, they are safe but
very apprehensive of the precarious
situation. 

Now, more than ever, the women and
children at Walla need support. As such,
HAIO is welcoming donations to meet
Walla’s residents’ basic needs, as well as
its efforts to serve families and children in
the greater community who have been
affected by the earthquakes, especially
during the cold of winter.  

If you would like to support Walla
financially, you can donate through this
link, https://haio.org/causes/walla-house/.
Any contribution amount truly counts and
it is guaranteed that all funds go directly
to the shelter and its initiatives. Since
HAIO is a registered nonprofit at the
registre du commerce du Bas-Vallais,
donations are tax deductible. 

Finally, we ask for you, dear reader, to
spread our message. Thank you! 

A CALL FOR DONATIONS 
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GREEN ENERGY AT THE COST OF INDIGENOUS
PEOPLES’ RIGHTS

In 2021, the Norwegian Supreme Court  concluded that the 150 wind turbines built
on land in the Fosen area of Trøndelag county, are a breach of human rights as

well as the Sami people’s right to exercise their culture. To this day, the
Norwegian government has expressed no intent to follow this ruling by removing

the wind turbines.

After a period of more than 500 days with no action taken from the Government’s side
to react to the Supreme Court’s decision, larger protests accompanied with civil
disobedience began  to take place in Oslo at the end of February 2023. Young Sami
activists, accompanied by those from the organization Nature and Youth, occupied the
inside of the Norwegian Ministry of Petroleum and Energy.

While those protesting inside the Ministry were removed by the police in the middle of
the night of February 26th, protests continued. On the 27th of February, employees of a
number of Ministries were encouraged to work from home as  activists were occupying
their entrances. 

All the way back in 2018, the United Nations urged Norway to stop the plans to build the
wind park at Fosen until the case was finalized in the Norwegian court system.
However, the government did not take this into account, and continued with the plans to
construct the wind turbines in Fosen. To this day, 150 wind turbines stand tall in a
region that has been used by the Sami populations to herd reindeer since the 16th
century. 

While the Sami people are recognized as Norway’s indigenous people in the Norwegian
constitution, and as such granted rights to “preserve and develop their language, culture
and way of life,” this is far from the first time that a Norwegian government fails to fulfill
this promise. 

The Fosen case bears clear resemblance to a conflict in the region of Alta from the
1960s to the 1980s, where a key waterway - after decades of controversy - was used
for hydropower. Activists claimed that this was a severe breach on the rights of Sami
people to exercise their culture, among other aspects impacting the opportunity to herd
reindeer in the area.
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SINE SCHEI

The Alta Controversy laid the groundwork for much better protection and inclusion of
Sami people in Norway in the coming decades. Nonetheless, the links between the
Alta-case in the 1980s and the Fosen-case today, are concerningly evident. 

First of all, the two cases show one side of the modern discrimination Sami people
face in Norway. This comes in addition to the aggressive  assimilation policies known
as Norwegianization that Sami and Kven people were victims of until the 20th century.

Beyond being one of far too many examples of discrimination against the Sami people
in Norway, though, this is an example of the ongoing conflict between major
stakeholders - including political parties - in Norway between preserving nature and
producing green energy. Norway is a country heavily reliant on petroleum energy -
especially for economic purposes, and one could consider it legitimate to question
whether the country may have to give up some of its remaining natural landscape to
create green energy. 

However, the argument on the necessity of green energy would only be convincing if
the Norwegian government in any other case had proven to be serious about their
commitment to green energy. The unfortunate truth is that Norway continues to rely
heavily on petroleum industries, with little evidence showing any will to change this. 

This makes it all the more severe that the one case where they seemingly remain
committed to renewable energy, is the one that breaches the human rights of
Norway’s indigenous population’s right to exert their culture. 

While the government ponders on new ways of stalling the case to avoid fulfilling the
request of the Sami people - to remove the wind turbines - activists continue to make
their voices heard. The Fosen case will go into the history books as yet another clear
example of the dire consequences that arise when marginalized groups are not
listened to during decision making processes.

It is not difficult to understand that removing the wind turbines may be a costly process
for the government that they would like to avoid at this moment in time. But it is difficult
to understand that the Norwegian government - with clear warnings from  varied
stakeholders as well as the UN throughout the process - has let it come to this point.
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Solidarity  
in an 
Image



USA

March for Black
Lives

November 2020
 

ABBY SICKLES & MAYA SOPORY

March for our Lives 
(pro-gun regulation)

protest 
June 2022

Protesting the overturning
of Roe v. Wade outside the

U.S. Supreme Court
July 2022

Abby Sickles

Maya Sopory

Maya Sopory



JAPAN

Japan’s immigration bureau was
reluctant to share the full security
footage of the days leading up to
Sandamali’s death, while also editing
parts to downplay the incident,
hence the sign: “Hey immigration
bureau, stop editing your footage!”.

 

A peaceful protest against the
nation’s immigration bureau,
notorious for disrespecting the
human rights of detainees. The
demonstration marked 365 days
since the death of Sri Lankan
woman, Wishma Sandamali, who
died in detention, deprived of urgent
medical care. 

MOE SHIOJIRI
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UK
ANOUSHKA RAVAL

Protests against
President Trump’s visit

to London
"the Trump Blimp"

London, U.K. 
July 2018

National Education Union
(NEU) and Universities and

College Union (UCU) Strikes
Oxford, U.K. 

February 2023
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When you are done
reading, please

recycle me! 

THE
GRADUATE
PRESS

Be a part of the discussion.
 

Send in future submissions at
gisa.thegraduate@graduateinstitute.ch


