
Table Mountain

 
Table Mountain is situated in Cape Town, 
South Africa. In the foreground you can see the 
beautiful city of Cape Town. I love the contrast 
between the green of the mountain and the 
blue of the Indian Ocean. In the background 
you can see the famous Robben Island, which 
is a big tourist destination in South Africa. It’s 
hard to believe that such a naturally beautiful 
place was turned into a place of sorrow. 

Christina Ncube



Historical Limerick

This is a photo of King John’s Castle in 
Limerick. It is located on the banks of the 
River Shannon in the old quarter of the city. 
Limerick has a bad reputation at times but it 
is my hometown and there is so much history 
to this place. This photo brings me a feeling of 
comfort and belonging, because I know the 
city so well and could never feel out of place 
there. Generations of my family have lived 
here so I can see traces of my family history 
across the entire city. 

Laura Reidy



I didn’t take this picture myself, but it shows 
my street in Arbat, in Iraqi Kurdistan. I was 
brought up there, and I played in this street 
as a child. One of the games was marbles. 
Our house is just on the right, out of view. My 
dad had a shop down at the far end, beyond 
the trees. Some of the buildings in the picture 
are different from how they were when I was  
a child. 

Rawaz Hama



A peaceful place 

But, how can peace be peace without women?! 

I took this photo last summer. I spent a few 
days on Mount Athos in Greece, which is run 
by monks and where there are many historic 
monasteries. An ancient rule, surprisingly still 
in practice, does not allow women to set foot 
in the whole area.

Although, I only spent a short time there, 
the simple life of monks brought me peace. 
Walking from one monastery to another, like 
a pilgrim in this spiritual place, I reconnected 
with nature and myself. 

Daniele Grippo



 “Therefore am I still
A lover of the meadows and the woods
And mountains; and of all that we behold
From this green earth.”

William Wordsworth            

David Denby



The following week, Sonia and I sneaked 
out of the class for a second time. We went 
back to the same square. Sonia noted how 
the daffodils are beginning to blossom, 
meaning that spring is just around the corner.  
 
We took a photo of the flowers, because, as 
Sonia believes, they represent the hope for a 
new life to come.

Erika Biagini



A walk through the bushes

This photo was taken just outside Mosney in 
July 2018.  It was a few weeks after my son 
and I arrived in Ireland from Africa.  The photo 
looks a bit blurry because my son was moving 
when he took the shot.  We were on our way to 
Laytown beach and it was the first time that 
we went out to explore our surroundings.

The reason we took the photo was that 
the environment made an impact on us.  It 
reminded us a lot of Africa.   The area is bushy 
and very serene. Normally, when we go to 
Drogheda town, the buildings are so different 
from the ones in Africa which makes us really 
feel that we are in a different country and 
continent but this area in the photo is very 
similar to Africa.

The road led us to the beach and it was 
our first time seeing the beach and it was 
very beautiful.  The country where we come 
from is landlocked and so seeing the sea  
was amazing.

We spent a few hours at the beach picking up 
seashells.  We also saw a lot of jellyfish that 
were stranded on the sand because of low 
water levels.

Sonia Sibanda



A Celebration in Mosney  

The picture was taken at a party to celebrate 
a special moment in Mosney. I am sitting with 
my friend, a friend who has now left Mosney. 
Many people came from outside Mosney too, 
so it was busier than usual. We had coffee and 
people brought sweet food. 

Falah Hasan



Blustery Beach Walks   

Taken on a beach in North Dublin, to capture 
the rare December sunshine. It takes a special 
resilience to brave a windy Irish beach walk 
in the winter, but it does wonders. One of the 
wonderful things about Dublin is that you do 
not have to go far to escape the city chaos - 
you just have to wear enough layers.

Ciara Jennings



Zenda   

This was the picture I took in April of last year 
when I visited my mom in the village. This 
picture reminds me of my childhood, climbing 
fearlessly to the top of the mountain to fetch 
firewood, feasting on fruits of the trees and 
spending half of the day looking and admiring 
the beauty of our motherland. It brings 
emotional moments when I think about my 
sister who passed and who was my best friend; 
how the two of us used to chase monkeys and 
baboons on the mountain named “Zenda”.

Cecilia Hlongwani



Bliss   

I took this photo in Puerto Vallarta, Mexico. 
I was travelling there last December  and 
January. I loved this country and its rich 
culture of dancing, music, food, and 
welcoming smiles. I remember meeting my 
boyfriend’s family for the first time here and 
how they hugged me and kissed my cheek. 
To them I was already family. In this city, the 
streets are wild and loud with music and 
laughter, but up here it was silent and calm,  
a sort of serenity above the chaos.

Emily Shultis



I took this picture in Laytown. I like this calm 
place by the sea. In my free time, I go to the 
sea with my daughters and spend the whole 
day at the beach.

Venera Sephiashvili



The Mysterious Road  

This is in Doneraile Park, Co. Cork. I took this 
picture last year in August. I was with my 
family and my brother and his family. I took 
this picture because I like the greenery.

It reminds me of my home country, Pakistan. 
Like in this picture, there are trees on both 
sides of the road, the branches of which cover 
the roads, especially in summer when the 
temperatures are above 45 degrees. 

When I passed through this road, I had a very 
pleasant feeling. One more thing in the picture 
I like is that the road is passing through the 
trees in a mysterious way and I like discovering 
what lies ahead on the road. Just as in life itself, 
we don’t know what lies ahead. 

Khurram Khan 



La Malbaie  

Carlos and I had been hiking since early 
morning. It was a steep ascent. We had hiked 
for around three hours. We decided to take 
another route to see the gorge from a different 
perspective, and it began to rain heavily. We 
were soaking wet. And suddenly, there was 
a clearance, and the river was before us. It 
was magnetic, the only thing I could do was 
to stare at that river. It was such a force that 
something changed; I understood that there 
was no beginning nor end, that everything 
was just a cycle.

My mother had died the previous month. The 
river told me that she was in every tree, rock, 
cloud and that she was also the river. The 
river that flowed into another river and into 
the ocean, then returned to the clouds and 
became rain to finally be that river again.

Ana Guerberof                       



Imag(in)ing Myself

I took this picture about two years ago in  
Tel Aviv.

I think it might describe me better than any 
selfie I could have taken. I think I feel a lot 
more comfortable behind the camera than 
in front of it, which makes me feel way too 
exposed. I enjoy taking pictures, and I enjoy 
stepping back and being the mere observer of 
a situation. I feel a camera allows me to pay a 
lot of attention to what is going on around me 
and to draw attention to the things that strike 
me as interesting.

Even in everyday life, I sometimes feel 
somewhat detached from what is happening 
around me, and I catch myself observing 
people closely.

Some people might think I am staring at 
them, when really I am only watching. I think a 
camera allows me to stare in hiding. 

Verena Wulf



No matter how dark it is,
When there is life, there is hope.
And a drop of water can grow a tree.

Samuel Akinbami



I took this photo in Howth when I went there 
with my friends. It was my first time there and 
I liked the place. I love the sea and Howth was 
amazing. I like swimming but I couldn’t swim 
there because it was very cold. It was a windy 
day. I saw one man swimming and I thought 
“maybe he is mad!” I hope I will swim there 
when the weather is warmer.

When we went to Howth, we just sat and 
drank coffee first. Then we drove up to the 
Hill of Howth to see the place because my 
friends told me that it was amazing. They 
were right! It was amazing! The scenery made 
an impression on me. I saw a lot of yachts in 
the sea. There were a lot of birds and they 
were flying near the sea. There were beautiful 
houses on the hill.

Shorena Sepiashvili



I was walking alone on Sunday and suddenly 
noticed my shadow in the distance. As I 
walked, with the sun behind me, I noticed 
that my shadow was walking towards me and 
that we would eventually meet. While I was 
watching my shadow coming to meet me I was 
thinking about spending time on my own and 
meeting myself. I often fill my time with work 
and appointments and friends so I don’t often 
spend time on my own.

Lorraine Ní Ghairbhith



My friends threw me a surprise party when I 
was last in Damascus, Syria. They gifted me a 
giant life-size teddy bear, which I immediately 
named Kanfoush. I insisted on taking the 
bear with me to Ireland in my hand luggage 
- even though it was not very practical! This 
photo is of Kanfoush and myself and another 
much-loved bear in my bedroom in Hatch Hall  
in Dublin. 

Rawan Al-Zawadi



This was taken in Knocksink Woods in January 
2019. It was a cold and wet day with moments 
of blue sky. The children look very small as they 
scamper up beside the impressive roots of the 
large trees. 

Sheena Mc Loughlin



This photograph was taken at a Rally 
for Choice, in Belfast, 2017. To me it is an 
optimistic image. The belief that people can 
come together to bring about change. Bright 
colours on a grey day. The promise of progress 
in a place scarred by the past. To my right is 
Joel, without whom it would be more difficult 
to be optimistic. 

Deirdre Kelly 



Sisterhood

Me and my sister walking in Dublin after 
College: we do everything together.

Taqwa Hariry



The Wait. 

Arpita Chakraborty



This picture was taken in Hawassa, Ethiopia. 
In Amharic, the name of the lake is ‘Fiker 
Hayek’ in English it’s called ‘Love Lake’. They 
named it the ‘love lake’ because if you go 
around you will find a lot of couples as it is very 
romantic and a nice place to enjoy and  also 
a great spot for fishing. I remember my office 
was five minutes from the lake, so that on our 
break, sometimes, we went out for some fresh 
air or to eat fish and came back to the office. 
The day I took this picture was my birthday; 
we went out with my friend to take some 
pictures. When I see this picture it makes me 
miss my hometown, Hawassa, and my family 
and friends.

Rorita Belayneh 



The train of hope

“We are all in same boat”. This idiom is 
frequently used by asylum seekers to express 
that they are going through the same 
difficulties or unpleasant situations.
 
It was challenging for everyone on the boat; so 
much trauma on a risky journey. No one knew 
when this journey was going to end. 

This picture was taken in Bridgewater House, 
an accommodation centre for asylum seekers 
in  Carrick-on-Suir.  When I saw this train, 
made of wood, it gave me the courage to 
think that we are not in the same boat, but we 
are all on the same train. This train is different 
from the boat as that boat is loaded with grief, 
pain and depression but this train is a train of 
hope. I said to my fellow asylum seekers: ‘Let’s 
jump out of the boat and board this train. Let 
us start living with hope for a better life. This 
train will take us to our destination!’

Saeeda Syed



Thumbs up, 

Dato and Diego!

Dato Gvinashvili



The Wings of Friendship

This picture represents freedom, happiness, 
sun, great food and wine but, most of all, 
friendship. It was taken during a summer 
trip, in 2017. I had been living in Italy for 
a year. With one of my best friends from 
France we set out to discover two fabulous 
cities in the South. After a few days in crazy 
Naples we decided to go to Palermo by boat. 
This picture was taken during the crossing. 
Palermo, with its diverse architecture and 
delicious food, was a wonderful discovery  
and remains, to date, one of my favourite 
Italian cities. This trip is one of my most 
cherished memories. 

Beatrice Scutaru



The essence of life is always simple: a green 
space, a smile from a child. You can see the 
whole world through her eyes!  

Sometimes we don’t want to lose the moments 
that are meaningful to us, so the only way is 
to capture these happy moments by keeping 
them in a beautiful frame.

For this photo, I tried a hundred times to make 
eye contact with my daughter but she gets 
distracted so easily by the smallest of things, 
just like me!

Ghada Fedawy



La double vie de Véronique

In this picture, I am celebrating a ‘significant 
birthday’ with my mother, whom I was  
named after.

She was born in a different era, between the 
two world wars, when it was normal to leave 
school aged 14. She raised a family of eight 
children, learned cordon bleu cooking and 
how to sew vogue patterns, and was an early 
proponent of yoga and yoghurt making. She 
is a mean poker player to boot. 

She has taught me many things in life but most 
of all that you are as young as you feel.

Veronica Crosbie                       



My First Selfie
This is a picture of Mariam, my friend from 
Georgia, and myself. It was taken at the start 
of the Mellie programme on the DCU campus. 
We tried some photos from a distance but 
they were too formal and the selfie worked 
much better. I just have to learn to look at  
the lens.

Maurice McCrum



Creating home from home

I have moved from Tbilisi, Georgia to Mosney, 
Ireland. Many things are different but some 
are the same. This is my Christmas table in 
Mosney with many Georgian dishes such 
as ‘Shemtsvari Khortsi’ (Roast Beef), Pitsa 
(Georgian Pizza) and Sashobao T’ort’i 
(Christmas Cake).

Whether it is Georgia or Ireland, the most 
important thing is to have my children  
around me.

Mariam Gvinashvili



As T.S Eliot puts it in his poem The Waste Land.

‘What are the roots that clutch, 
what branches grow 

Out of this stony rubbish?’

The land is but rock, soil, sand, grass, 
concrete. It’s the people that tread on the 
land that makes a difference. We can shape 
the rock, tend to the soil, cultivate the grass 
and beautify the concrete. So rather than 
focus on the land we would like you to think 
about the people who inhabit it.
 
We are the roots.

Caitriona Brennan
J.J. Power
Raafat Kojok



‘Fail again, fail better’. 
Samuel Beckett

Julie Daniel



Visual Voices

The DCU Mellie Project, which commenced in 2017, and is currently in its third iteration, is a collaborative 
storytelling project, promoting equality, intercultural dialogue and social inclusion as part of the DCU 

University of Sanctuary Programme.

It is designed to facilitate language and cultural exchange between DCU volunteer students and staff and 
residents of Direct Provision (DP) centres seeking asylum and refugee status in Ireland.

It is envisaged that through shared contact, the DP residents will improve their English, gain a better 
understanding of Irish culture, and potentially make new friends. For DCU volunteers, this is an opportunity 
to get to know individuals who have come to Ireland seeking sanctuary on a first-hand basis and thus learn 
about their lives and experiences in Direct Provision, as well as to develop intercultural knowledge and skills.

This year, we have added two new dimensions to the project. With Visual Voices, the stories told are 
illustrated by photographs taken by the participants, under the guidance of visual artist and author of 

Asylum Archive, Vukašin Nedeljković. We also have Fighting Words on board to assist with the writing tasks.

We are grateful for project funding from Dublin City Council, DCU QuID and DCU Education Trust 
If you would like further information you can contact us at mellie@dcu.ie



The Mellie Project


