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Nothing grows - No Boats Here

It is a sickly sky that reflects a bilious world in which the rule of law Is the deprivation
of freedom. Love and choice have been denied to those that need it most. Love is the
climate in which all things flourish - a human right, yet here abrogated. Freedom, love,
and opportunities of choice are fenced off, and the people are lost in a barren, lifeless
landscape - dispossessed, dislocated, disempowered and deprived of vision, and they
walk in circles and have no pathway to the future.
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Returning to the Land

This s a reflection..a memary,

even a genetic one, in the mists of genera-

were hiled with ife giving potential where
soul and country were in unison. Not
determined by the whim of wealth or pow-
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Respect for the Land

In this painting | honour Australia, such a beautiful country
and | acknowledge that Australia is Aboriginal Land. | wish
Aboriginal people to be respected, for themselves and for
their culture. | dream of a country where we all respect each
other and live together in peace. The heart and the spirit

of Australia are the Indigenous people. Their culture is as
ancient and beautiful as is Uluru itself, the great colourful
rock that sits at the centre of the nation. It is as new as the
flowers that bloom every season.



Susceptible Earth
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Wings of Hope

I wish to fly free tike & bird. The
kids made a kite to give me
wings like the doves wha are
50 trying to help set me. How-
aver, the barbed wire and the
chaing are too strong and hotd
me down like & prisoner
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A Place to Call Home - Dreams
of Life Beyond Detention

I look up through the window of this Broadmeadows detention centre and see a dream
of Melbourne City just down the road. From behind the razor wire fences I wonder; are
the gardens so green? Is the city so tall? Are the streets busy with life? Is everything
as I dream it to be? Can I contribute something beautiful to this place that might be my
home one day? As time goes by this dream is fading, and yet I hang onto it and grasp it
with both hands, and I hold onto it with dear life because...




The Bridge to Harmony

The bridge depicts a strong new hope for a new life in Australia. This painting also
acknowledges Australia’s Indigenous heritage and Imagines a happier future when black
and white and in fact all cultures can walk together. A map of Australia emerges from the
mountains with it's reflection in the sea. The map creates a shadowy image of Aboriginal
flag. Lower down, the two flags of Australia fly together on the bridge to harmony.
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You Live as Long as There is Love to Live!
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Wings of Hope

I wish to fly free like a bird. The
Kids made a kite to give me
wings like the doves who are
also trying to help set me. How-
ever, the barbed wire and the
chains are too strong and hold
me down like a prisoner.
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Where Are You Living in the World?
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The Caravan of Hope
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At what Cost?

It is said that the concept of freedom is rarely understood, uniess you have had your
freedom taken from you. There are too many ways that freedom can be eroded, and
ways in which you are judged - when people make decisions about you based on
your beliefs, or when they assess your worth based on your clothes and appearance,
then your freedom evaporates. Your Freedom evaporates no less than (f they had
placed handcuffs around your wrists. When you pray to God, and they look at you
with suspicion, like you might be capable of an act of terror based on the ways of your
beliefs, they deprive you of freedom no less than if they had put you behind the razor
ire themselves. Freedom is threatened when our languages deny us the grace to
understand, to tolerate and to forgive. Freedom is at the core of our journey. Everything
is unknown and we live our lives in a dark world. I wish Justice and freedom for

everyone who s in these cages




May you rest in peace Abdull Aziz. You were like my brother. You left us last night MITA
Detention centre. We felt helpless, we can't do anything, We can just pray for you and
your family.
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To See the W
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Hazara Black Day

O this day we

September 25th is a black day for the Haz
remember the anniversary of th
Rahman Khan All over the world
and remembering the genocide
this day as a black day in the
now with the Taliba

torture and pain fr

sorry for all who are suffering at the han:
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The Three Woman (Hazara Fates)
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Which Condlitions to Tolerate
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Aglass cage

Our life is in transit,
whether we want it or not,
whether we are rich or
poor, whether we are free
or prisoners in a glass
cage. It would be better to
be like butterflies, able to
fiy away together.



NASER
23/9/2) v




AR

Naser Moradi
Uluru

This is Naser's favourite painting
because Uluru is a sacred site
for Aboriginal people. Uluru

is seen as a resting place for
ancient spirits thus making the
land a deeply important part of
Aboriginal cultural identity. It is
Naser's dream to one day pay
his respects to all First Nation
people of Australia and visit this
beautiful place.
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Mother Feels you Always




