EVERYDAY LIFE

A king and an angel

Pippi Longstocking'’s father is a sea captain
and a king on an island in the South Sea.
But one day he’ll come home.

Her mother sits up in heaven

looking down on her little girl.

Often Pippi waves back.

Of course Pippi can live by herself

— with a suitcase full of gold coins

and her horse and monkey.

And she’s the strongest girl in the world.

But what about all the children who aren’t sure that their mothers see them, and
who can’t be assured that their fathers will come back? Where do they find
security in their everyday lives? Where do they find faith in the future?

In 2002, 550 refugee children came to Sweden unaccompanied by an
adult.

Family life

“My family and | mostly get together
at the kitchen table.

We talk and have fun.

| like talking around the kitchen table.”

Sibel



Everyday families

In 2001, one in four children in Sweden

lived with just one parent.

That same year, nine of ten children

had parents who shared custody of them.

One of 20 lived alternating between Mum and Dad.

Today, many companies and authorities are trying to adapt to the real world:

“This year, we’re launching Apollo Single, the alternative when you want to travel
alone.”

“We've given a little extra thought to small families
— an adult travelling alone with a child.”

The National Insurance Office now produces forms
that don’t assume a certain type of family:

“Fill this in if you live with the other parent”...

But the ‘Family’ offers at travel agencies
only include beds for two children.
And the childcare allowance automatically goes to the mother.

I'll be the mummy and you be the daddy

Preferably two children,

a boy and a girl.

The dollhouse is still home
to the Normals.



Welcome to our house!

Who is part of the family?

The neighbour? Gran? The dog? The mother-in-law?
Does everyone under the same roof

belong to the same family?

What's your family like?
What would you like it to be like?

“Father Unknown”

“I had a crisis in my late teens,

and | started digging into my history.

| was just two months old when | came here from Ecuador,
so | had no memories.

But now | read every paper we had about my adoption.
There were some documents in Spanish

with the name of my biological mother.

Under Father it said ‘Unknown’.

| already knew that.

But it was still a strange confirmation.

That | might be able to find her,

but he was just gone.”

‘Maria’, 23.



MAKING TIES

Parting words at a wedding

And among His Signs is this,

that He created for you mates from among yourselves,
that ye may dwell in tranquillity with them,

and He has put love and mercy between your (hearts):
verily in that are Signs for those who reflect.

From the Koran, surah Ar-Room, 30:21

May God in His goodness confirm and bless

the consent you have clearly and openly stated

before this congregation.

What God has joined together, let no man put asunder.

From the Catholic ceremony, as used in Sweden

Never forget the promise of faith you have made here today.

Live together in mutual respect, love and trust,

and keep in mind your responsibilities to future generations.

May harmony and happiness reign in your marriage and in your home.

From the Swedish civil wedding ceremony, the long version.



Are we perfectly free
when we choose one another?
Or is there something else in control?

courage — or fashion?
the law?

height?

family?

the words?

religion?

finances?

A real friend
IS someone you can fight with

Robi and Phillo are in class 8B at Fittja School.

Robi has always lived in Fittja.

Phillo came there in the third grade.

From that first day on, they've been best friends.

They fight a lot,

sometimes every day,

but mostly about little things.

“If one of us is in a bad mood, the other one picks up on it.”

“We can talk to each other about everything.
About problems at home,

problems with love, everything.

We even read each other’s journals.

When we’re apart,

like when Robi is in Italy in the summer,

we write to each other.

It's important to have a best friend.

When we're not in school, we go to the cinema,
go swimming or just go out for a walk.



A lot of times we go to each other’s houses.

Sometimes we do things with other people too.

So when one of us is ill, we have other friends to do things with.
But it’s still a little lonely when the other one is gone.”

As a sign of their friendship,
Robi and Phillo have matching wristbands.

Respect

Threats, violence and dependency.

The telephone cord that maintains ties of friendship

can also be used as a threat.

As a way of controlling someone

who doesn’t dare not to obey.

Male violence against women often starts by breaking all other ties
and whittling away her self-confidence.

Can friendship and solidarity
co-exist with threats and vengeance?

Ties of friendship

Talking or getting together ...
Phoning or texting ...
Often or rarely ...

Friendship can be talkative or silent,
giggly or serious
— but never unimportant.

“Friends you've had a long time,

or become close with in connection with major life-changing events,
become a kind of family.

Sometimes they feel closer to you than your ‘real’ family.”

Gunilla



IS MY LIFE
MINE?

Alone and yet together

The right to run your own life is important.
But — my life also affects others'.

We need each other in order to survive.
We need to speak clearly

about power and helplessness,

if we are to become and remain
human.

Choosing life

Choose love. Choose life.

Is that allowed? For a woman?
Fadime’s father said no.
Honour?

Power!

Every year, over 20,000 women are physically abused in Sweden.

In 80% of cases, the woman is abused by a man in a close relationship with her.
Up to 20 women are killed this way each year.

An estimated 10-20% of all abuse of women is reported to the police.



Love

| placed my ear on the heart of the world

and it spoke of its love for the rain.

| placed my ear on the heart of the water

and it spoke of its love for the springs.

| placed my ear on the heart of the tree

and it spoke of its love for the leaves.

But when | placed my ear on the heart of love,
it spoke to me of freedom.

From Small Mirrors by Sherko Bekas.
Publishing house of Kurdistan, 1989

There is a pattern

Some people are more vulnerable than others,
more dependent on others’ decisions.

Not because of who they are,

but because of their position in society.



ROOTS

What was your great-grandfather’s
name? And your great-grandmother’s?

How far back in history can your family be traced?

In Sweden, nearly 400 years of church records

have kept track of every birth, christening, marriage, death and move.
But not everyone leaves such a clear trail:

We know everything about the lives of rich and powerful men.

We can monitor the fates of criminals.

But poor people and women,

who have never had power and property

— their history has never been written.

Birth |

“Where other children asked to hear
the story of their birth,

| always heard the airplane story.
How my mother and my siblings
stood waiting at the airport

for the plane

that brought me to them.”

Maria Heimer Akerlund
Adopted from India, 1969



Birth 1l

Mister Stork, if you can hear,
send a little sister dear!

Or if you are a Stork Mother,
please send me a little brother!

The story of the stork bringing babies
has been circulating since the 14™ century.

They say the stork finds the infants
in a well, a lake, on a mountain, or in its own nest.

Older siblings are told
that the mother has to lie in bed when the baby comes
because the stork bit her legs.

They also say that the stork
carries good babies on its back
and the bad ones in its bill.

Birth 1l

“I pushed and squish, squish!

It was like a bunch of little sausages
splashing out in a bunch of water.

It smelled like the sea and salt water.

When they brought him to me | saw a scrotum.

A boy!

Then he lay on my breast.

The smell of the sea on his head.

Good and damp,

smelling of the sea and fish,

just wonderful.

One of my strongest memories is one of the midwives.
She leaned in close to my face during the delivery,
with long, crimped hair and green mascara.

Plump and cheery.

| loved her as | lay there.



Everything else is a fog.

| have no sense of the time frame.

In my medical records, it says that ‘everyone is asleep’.
That means a lot to me;

it meant we were a family.”

Anna

With roots in the world

“Sepidar and Afra are our daughters’ names.
In English, they mean ‘birch’ and ‘maple’.
We wanted to give them poetic names,

and we thought of how trees stand tall

and resist.

Sepidar was born in Turkey, while we were on the run.
Afra was born in Sweden, at Nacka Hospital.

They’ve never been to Iran,

where my wife Sima and | were born and grew up.

But their family ties stretch over three continents.

My five siblings, the girls’ uncles and aunts, are all still in Iran.
For 20 years, we've kept in touch by phone.

Last year my brother came to visit.

It was the first time the girls met anyone from my family.
Sima’s ten siblings have moved much more.

Today they’re spread out over four countries:

Iran, Sweden, the USA and the UK.

Most of them have never seen our children,

and I've only spoken to my wife’s oldest sister by phone.”

Hassan



