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Why It Isn’t Just About Good VS Bad People 

“If we round the numbers, in order to live 
the life you always wanted to, [...] you must 
fit all the amazing things that life has to offer 
in the remaining 70,000 hours. Staggering, 
isn’t it?” p.2 

Life Is Only 700,000 Hours Long Lest  We Forget 
“Being thirteen years old and feeling 
insecure and lost, her message made 
me feel like I had the power to change 
the situation we were in. Her writing 
resounded with in our social circles 
like a call to arms.” p.6 

What Makes The Dutch The Dutch 

“At least from an outsider's point of view, I of-
ten wondered how ‘perfect’ the Dutch society 
was: […] the ability to work arguably the fewest 
hours but live in one of the richest countries in 
Europe, excellent public services and the list 
continues.” p.6 

FEATURED IN THIS ISSUE 

For the people thinking femi-
nism hates men, people 

thinking violence has no gen-
der: it isn’t just about good 
people VS bad people. It is 
indeed about women and 
their struggle to take over 

their own lives. 

On February 15th, a 7-year-old called 
Fatima was found dead, wrapped in a 
trash bag in Mexico City after being 
raped and tortured. The man who kid-
napped her said he just wanted a small 
girlfriend. A few days before Fatima’s 
disappearance, on February 9th, anoth-
er woman was found dead, murdered 
by her ex-boyfriend. Her name was 
Ingrid, and photos of her dismembered 
body were published in national news-
papers with headlines such as “it was 

cupid’s fault” and “fleshless”. 
 
After the inaction from the Mexican 
government regarding the 265 femi-
cides occurred so far this year, femi-
nist collectives carried out a protest 
in the city centre of the capital on 
February 14th. Hundreds of women 
flooded the main streets, screaming 
the names of women they never 
met, hand to hand with women they 
had never talked to before. Mainly 

focusing on the newspaper agencies 
that spread Ingrid’s dead body im-
ages, feminists sprayed pro-
test slogans in the walls, and even 
burned the entrance of the National 
Palace. All this in order to be heard 
by the very same government 
whose duty is to protect them. 
 
Now, the reason for me writing this 
article is not just creating awareness 
about the alarming femicide situa- Full  article on page 5 

  The New Dutchmen  
In this issue, we welcome the 
new members of the team: 
Estella, Sulan, Anahita, Sigrid 
and Natalia. 
 
A new round of application 
will be sent out soon: get on 
the ship!  

The Next Issue  
Be sure to submit your 
opinions to propel our 
community forward. We 
look forward to publish-
ing your thoughts.  

tion in Mexico. It is the one of 
discussing the reaction people had 
to the protests and the notorious 
effort of women to visibilize 
Mexico and Latin America as a 
deadly territory for them. Shortly 
after the protests, friends and rela-
tives started expressing their 
opinions through social media. 
Contrary to the abundance of ... 

UWC Week at UWC Dilijan 
“The goal for UWC week was to educate 
people and make change in the commu-
nity by personal commitment. We 
achieved it by the help of active commit-
ment and ambition to change the world 
for the better.” p.1 



Where is UWC education headed? 

Ani Beglaryan, UWCD 

OPINION 

Interview with Rebecca Warren from UWC International 

The Flying Dutchman                                             Culture                                  Thursday, March 12th, 2020 

What is your role at UWC? 
 
I coordinate the work of educational develop-
ment across the movement. Last year we em-
barked on an exploratory phase of investigat-
ing whether what we do is still fitting to our 
UWC mission, and whether we need to make 
changes, particularly given there is a lot of 
educational innovation going on around the 
world. We held curriculum hubs, including 
here at UWC Maastricht, and lots of ideation 
about what was good, what we might want to 
develop and what, perhaps, is outdated.  
 
So what is happening now? 
 
Lots of UWCs have groups set up that are 
having conversations about the purpose of 
education and the programmes they are run-
ning. A good example of this is Pearson Col-
lege UWC, which created a vision of educa-
tion for the next five years. The faculty and 
students got together and decided what was 
important for them, in their own context, 
which includes an Indigenous Vision.  
  
The IB is now running a 2030 education re-
view, and also starting to gather data specifi-
cally for the DP review. UWC is contributing 
to these processes and looks forward to con-
tinued work with the IB for innovation.  
 
Finally we are now gearing up to develop a 
longer term education strategy that will de-
velop and deepen the work of the Education 
pillar of the UWC Strategy 2018 and Be-
yond. 
 
How did the conversations about education 
change start? 
 
Hahaha! They haven’t ever stopped! As you 
know we were one of the founding schools of 
the IBDP, and UWC has been innovating 
ever since. With the IB, many of our staff are 
on curriculum review teams, and among oth-
ers, the following courses originated at 
UWC: ESS, Global Politics, World Arts and 
Cultures, Marine Sciences. You can see what 
these all have in common - the UWC mis-
sion! When I visited UWC Mahindra College 
I was also shown faxes (do you know what 
they are?!?!) from 20 years ago when there 
were discussions about assessment and the 
Core. In addition, UWC has so many other 
programmes that they have developed and 
are currently working on - Agents for Change 
in UWC Costa Rica, Initiative for Peace in 
UWC SEA, Explore India at UWC Mahindra 
College - the list goes on and on! 
 
What is going on in education beyond 
UWC? 
 
Lots of change! Many commentators say that 
we are ‘ between stories’ and the new story is 
currently being written. In fact, the last book 
I read that was published only in December 
2019 was called ‘A Crisis In Education is a 
Terrible Thing to Waste’ by Yong Zhao. This 
should give you a good indication of the kind 
of thinking happening now. In the book there 
are examples of changes, including radical 
changes created by students, such as the In-
dependent Project in the US. In this example 
a group of students created a school within a 
school and decided entirely what and how 
they would study. Many people get scared at 
such ideas, but, in the right environment, 
what they find is that student motivation 
AND academic rigour both increase. This 
really fits in with my own personal perspec-

tive that we really need to be co-creative part-
ners in education development with students, 
for example when we designed the curricu-
lum with Sky School, the students were fan-
tastic! Mastery Transcript is now looking at 
alternative transcripts, project based learning 
schools are popping up everywhere. Students 
have more access to information and are quite 
rightly challenging oppressive systems, and 
so demanding education on race, equity, cli-
mate change, and questioning dominant struc-
tures. Lots of schools are starting to question 
grading - even some of the top US universi-
ties (e.g. Brown) have gone gradeless. New 
tertiary education options are popping up - 
such as African Leadership Academy’s really 
cool BSc in Entrepreneurial Leadership and 
London Interdisciplinary School - all chal-
lenging more traditional paradigms. Then you 
have places that are offering you to ‘hack’ 
and customise your education - a bit like a 
‘choose your own adventure’ book, where 
students are more in control of the story of 
their own education.  

 

In this example a group 
of students created a 

school within a school and de-
cided entirely what and how 
they would study. Many peo-
ple get scared at such ideas, 
but, in the right environment, 
what they find is that student 
motivation AND academic rig-
our both increase.” 
 
What do you think are the essential ingredi-
ents for a UWC education? 
 
Agh, this is a good and a big question! I will 
just give you three things, because otherwise 
I will be here forever! Firstly, I think UWC is 
a community, and so that needs to be at the 
heart of our education. We come together to 
learn from and with each other, so there 
needs to be supportive structures for this to 
happen, including the time for it to happen. I 
cherish the open dialogue and debate and I 
really appreciate that educators and students 
across the movement aren’t afraid to be chal-
lenged and hold a space for people to sit with 
the very real tensions between our diverse 
perspectives. Secondly, there has always been 
the underpinning philosophy and practice of 
experiential education, and as we know more 
about how the brain works and learns, the 
vision of the founders of UWC is now backed 
up by the science of learning! The final com-
ponent is the development of selfless leader-
ship which is on the outer ring of the UWC 
education model. Service learning was so 
important to me when I was at UWC, and 
while this manifests itself in so many differ-
ent ways, the idea of education being for a 
bigger purpose than your own individual 
gain, as an opportunity to learn how to mean-
ingfully contribute and - as UWC Thailand 
says in their education goal, take mindful and 
compassionate action. 
 
What do we need more conversations about? 
 
I think we need more conversations on pow-
er, oppression and equity. These are themes 
that have come up at the hubs and in conver-
sations with many people in our community 
in many different ways. This includes racism, 
colonized curricula, neurodiversity, and so 
forth. Many people, myself included, would 
like more intentional work to concentrate in 
these areas; to consider how we may con-
sciously or unconsciously reinforce oppres-

school and the guests shared their experiences  
in various countries with UNICEF. After-
wards we had an informative discussion on 
the challenges that our generation faces and 
the actions we must take. 
 
The next day, a cleanup was programmed  for 
UWC Dilijan students and community mem-
bers. We walked with groups through the 
streets of Dilijan collecting waste and clean-
ing the environment. Some of our community 
members planted trees as well. By this, we 
aimed to raise social awareness about the 
environmental challenges humanity faces 
nowadays. For us, the first year students, it 
was very motivating to see more than 200 
people willing to work hard on this issue dur-
ing our first month in UWCD.  

 

The goal for UWC week 
was to educate people 

and make change in the com-
munity by personal commit-
ment. We achieved it by the 
help of active commitment and 
ambition to change the world 
for the better. 
 
On the 22nd of September, led by some of 
our Armenian, Mexican and Canadian stu-
dents, the first annual edition of the Interna-
tional Environmental Forum in UWC Dilijan 
welcomed more than 40 young participants 
from Yerevan, Gyumri and Vanadzor. During 
this event, participants discussed  modern 
environmental issues in Armenia, such as 
deforestation, air pollution and increasing 
quantity of plastic waste, exploring in depth 
their causes and consequences. Our students 
joined the IEF as chairs and delegates for 
sharing ideas and thoughts with Armenian 
community. After thoughtful discussions, 
they came up with some possible solutions 
that can positively and effectively influence 
on environmental problems.  
 
The goal for UWC week was to educate peo-
ple and make change in the community by 
personal commitment. We achieved it by the 
help of active commitment and ambition to 
change the world for the better. 

T 
he UWC movement makes education a 
force to unite people, nations and cul-
tures for peace and a sustainable future. 

This was the first thing I learned when I was 
just researching about UWC. During the time 
when I was applying I already knew this sen-
tence by heart. And only by the time I was 
accepted and arrived here I started under-
standing the actual meaning of this sentence, 
because I was part of this sentence. I want to 
share the events of UWC Week in my college 
- UWC Dilijan, which made me understand 
and feel part of the UWC movement. 
 
This year UWC Dilijan hosted several envi-
ronmental events during UWC Week ( Sep-
tember 20-22), both for raising awareness in 
Armenia as well as carrying out concrete ac-
tion. The events were mostly organized by 
UWCD students or members of the communi-
ty. 
 
On the 20th of September we had a climate 
strike, following up on the march that the stu-
dent body engaged in last year, with the pur-
pose of showing support for the global move-
ment Fridays For Future. We had another cli-
mate march last year, but the achievement of 
this one was that Dilijan community mem-
bers, represented mostly by the youth,  also 
joined the march. Side by side, we walked 
from our college to the Municipality of Dili-
jan, where the deputy mayor gave a speech 
and expressed his appreciation for our move-
ment. As a result, for the second time, Arme-
nia joined the protests taking place at the same 
time all around the world. After the eight kilo-
meters had been traversed, we went back to 
school to meet UNICEF retirees from all  
around the world. The students presented the  
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Ece Fisgin, UWCM 

INTERVIEW 

UWC Week at 
UWC Dilijan 
A DP1’s perspective on the UWC ex-
perience: first impressions from UWC 
Dilijan. 

sion and, as we recognize that, make positive 
changes.  
 
What are you most excited about? 
 
So much! I really enjoyed hanging out with 
the Land and Sea Stewardship students at 
UWC Atlantic. I can’t wait to see where this 
goes, and I wish I had been in their session 
where they pretended to be a barnacle in the 
sea. I really enjoy their fresh approach, and 
also hope no one got pneumonia!  
 
I am also really curious about how the timeta-
ble change has worked in UWC Mahindra 
College. They changed it to be 80 minute 
blocks to give space for deeper and connected 
learning, and also scheduled in community 
and wellness, to ensure that the structures of 
the school reflected what they said was im-
portant. I think it was a courageous and val-
ues-based decision and I admire UWC Mahi- 
ndra for this. 
 
In fact, I am currently very interested in how 
the structures of our organisations reflect the 
wider aspirations of a UWC education. For 
example I was privileged to go to a meeting at 

UWC Dilijan where they were setting up a 
student restorative justice and disciplinary 
committee. UWC Atlantic has students in 
Board meetings. If we want authentic student 
responsibility then we must design our organ-
isations to genuinely support this type of 
learning and engagement. UWC Thailand has 
recently moved forward with this in its 
MYP4&5 programme, where they have used 
the flexibility of the MYP programme to in-
troduce personalised learning. Students take  
the required courses for MYP but then can 
use the additional hours to propose their own 
learning options, which currently includes 
sports training, home language study and a 
specialised music programme. It is great for 
students to be able to make these choices.  
 
Mostly I am excited about the potential we 
have within our UWC community. Our stu-
dents, our educators, our alumni, and our 
partners. We have such a rich resource of 
people, and now, more than ever, our energy 
is needed to take on the work of social and 
environmental impact in a very complex and 
divided world. Our education needs to equip 
us all for these challenges, and I believe in 
the power we have.  



I 
 was scrolling through my dashboard, try-
ing to ignore for a moment my responsi-
bilities when I ran into one of those quirky 

yet intriguing articles that discussed things 
about self-knowledge and the role we play on 
other’s lives. Everything that I read was inter-
esting, but it was towards the end of it that I 
came across a truly shocking fact that started 
bouncing in my thoughts and hasn’t left me 
alone since then. You’ve read it in the title: 
life is only 700,000 hours long. 
 
I am aware that it’s quite risky to enclose hu-
man life in rounded numbers because, of 
course, there are a lot of factors that aren’t 
taken into consideration when creating such 
statistics; there are many things that we could 
never be able to predict. Nevertheless, it can 
be gripping to analyze life in numbers and 
allow them to explain human nature with a 
particular scope. 
For those of you who are wondering what do I 
mean when I talk about looking at life through 
digits, I should probably start by saying that 
700,000 hours is the rounded equivalent to 

approximately 80 years of life. Although that 
might sound like a good long life, that number 
is, in a nutshell, the amount of time that we 
have to do our daily activities. Seven hundred 
thousand hours could be something hard to 
picture, that’s where making associations can 
help in the construction of a realistic idea. 
 
If we added up the amount of time we spend 
doing our daily activities in a non-stop way, 
we would see that we sleep for a total of 
twenty-six years, and the time before falling 
asleep adds up to thirty-three years. An aver-
age human works for thirteen years and two 
months. In total, we spend eleven years and 
four months staring at a screen on social me-
dia or watching television. During all our life, 
we eat for four years and a half. The majority 
of people will be on holidays for three years 
and a month. We exercise for an average of 
one year and four months. We spend one year 
and a month being romantic. We socialize for 
an approximate of one year, and we go 
through primary and secondary school in less 
than a year. We queue for two hundred thirty-
five days, laugh for one hundred fifteen days, 
and on top of that, we spend time with our 
family or do things like commuting, cleaning, 
and shopping. 
 
After considering all those things, we are left 
with an approximate of eight years and two 

months, which is the closest we can get to the 
actual time we have for ourselves in our 
whole life.  Out of eighty years of life, we 
only have a silly amount of eight years to 
compress everything else we are interested in 
life.  
If we round the numbers, in order to live the 
life you always wanted to, and keep ticking 
goals off your aspiration list, you must fit all 
the amazing things that life has to offer in the 
remaining 70,000 hours. Staggering, isn’t it? 
I don’t know about you, but after I read those 
numbers (when I was procrastinating), it felt 
like a wake-up call. More often than I would 
like to admit, I find myself wondering what 
am I doing with my life, or how I ended up 
living the way I do. I know I am getting a 
little ToK here, but I think those are valid 
questions to ask yourself during any stage of 
life. In fact, it is extremely worthy to take 
some time to meditate where are you invest-
ing your time and why are you doing it. 
 
The UWC life seems to be constantly pushing 
people to their limits, ensuring sustainability 
by filling out every space on our agenda. 
There is always somewhere to go, and don’t 
even get me started with the endless to-do 
lists. I know well enough that most of the 
time we are pushed to choose between the 
classic "sleep, study or social life". Living 
like that can be physically and mentally ex-

hausting, that’s why it is imperative to 
search for a greater purpose for doing those 
things. To prevent our activities from be-
coming a burden, we need to question what 
we are doing,  
what we need to do, and what we want to 
do. For the first and second questions, the 
answers tend to be pretty straightforward 
since it comes with the routine and daily 
duties. However, if we look at the third 
question, we might need to stop and double 
think about it. It can get tricky because 
sometimes it looks 

  
If we round the num-
bers, in order to live 

the life you always wanted 
to, and keep ticking goals off 
your aspiration list, you must 
fit all the amazing things that 
life has to offer in the re-
maining 70,000 hours. Stag-
g e r i n g ,  i s n ’ t  i t ? ” 
 
 
like we can’t match our responsibilities 
with the things that we would like to do, or 
it can be that we are clueless about what 
we would like our life to become. 
When we lack balance and we are con-
stantly justifying ourselves with senseless 
excuses to postpone what we want to do, 
our problem might be mostly related to 
things like fear of trying and failing. It may 
be your inner self being tough and search-
ing for validation. Maybe you are too 
chained to a routine to jump into some-
thing new, or you simply don’t put an extra 
effort to organize your schedule. 
 
It might be the case in which you aren’t 
sure about what you want to do. Then 
think about the activities that make you 
happier, your hopes for the future, and 
about that one thing that lights up your 
face. Your life purpose might rely upon 
those things, it will just take some time to 
figure it out. Deep in our core, we all know 
what we want to do with our lives. 
 
As wasted as it might sound, you need to 
realize that you only live once, and that is 
the reason why you have to make sure that 
every moment builds up to what you want 
to achieve. It is your responsibility to make 
sure that days don’t fly away as if they 
don’t matter. You are the one who must 
risk a little more, give up some comforts, 
and take action to do the things you love 
yet never get the courage to do.  After all, 
you only have one-tenth of your life to 
invest in them. 

Life Is Only 700,000 Hours Long 
In a busy world with endless things to do, it’s imperative to search for a greater purpose that fulfills us. To find it, we should take a look at where do we cur-

rently invest our time. 

Natalia Tapia Moreno, UWCM 

OPINION 
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Illustration by Sarah Lilja Skieller 

DATES TO  
REMEMBER 

 
Friday, March 13th: NL 

Doet CANCELLED  
 

Monday, March 16th:  
Parent-Teacher 

Conference 
 



Lia Quartapelle, member of the Italian Parliament in the Foreign and European Affairs Commission and UWC AC Alumna, helps us reflecting on 
the implications of being changemakers, especially when young and in politics. Lia was interviewed as she concluded a meeting with the Parlia-
mentary committee of inquiry for the death of Giulio Regeni, Italian researcher and UWC USA Alumnus tortured and killed in Egypt in 2016. 

#truthforgiulioregeni 
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political in the choices we make every day: 
what you eat, how you spend your time, 
how you spend your money. Think about 
where you want to go on holiday, if it is a 
place where people are paid fair amounts, or 
if you go to a big resort where waiters and 
waitresses are paid $100 per month: this is 
political, we all make political decisions. 
 

This idea of remaining true to oneself -of 
coherence- for me is fundamental. I keep 
doing small things that for me are very im-
portant not to change too much: I still travel 
second class, because I come from a life 
where I travelled second class will go back 
to a life where I travel second class, and I 
still use my motorbike. I want to keep these 
small things that are true to myself, I don't 
want to change the way I live. 
 
I also think you remain true to yourself ac-
cepting that you cannot fight for and make a 
difference in everything: you have to choose 
specific causes where you can make a dif-
ference, and there you can make a big dif-
ference. For example, I work in Foreign 
Affairs, which in Italy is a field that in-
cludes many issues from the relationships 
with China, New Zealand and Syria. I can-
not make a difference in everything but I 
can choose one thing, two things, where I 
can make a difference. So I chose develop-
ment aid: there I want to make a difference, 
and there I won’t accept compromises, I will 
always speak my mind.  I am speaking my 
mind every day, saying that we should in-
crease the amount of money that we are 
spending on aid: on that specific issue, I 
became a thorn in the side, for my party and 
for the government. 
And then, for example, the Italian govern-
ment used to sell bombs to Yemen: I decid-
ed that I wanted to make a difference in that. 
Guess what? A year and a half later, we are 
not selling bombs there anymore. We are 
still selling certain types of arms -we still 
have to work on that- but we stopped selling 
bombs. As I noticed that I could make a 
difference, I decided to make it...and I did! 
It took me a year and a half, it was not easy. 
Again, it is very important to choose your 
battles well.  
 
Is there a space for the idealism we nur-
ture at UWC in the real world, for instance 
in politics, where one works for finding 
concrete solutions? 
 
You don't have to remain trapped in the 
idealisation of idealism. I think that idealism 
is very important and you have to nurture 
it,  but in order to do that, you have to put it 
into practice. 
If you see something that is unfair and you 

realise you can't change it immediately, you 
have to do it step by step. Take the bombs 
in Yemen. It is completely unfair to sell any 
weapon to any party in the conflict in Yem-
en, but we were not ready to stop the sale of 
all arms. However, we were ready to stop 
the sale of bombs, and now we are re-
launching the campaign to stop more.  
 

Idealism is something you have there to 
guide you. You have to take small steps and 
be honest with yourself: are you compro-
mising? Are you compromising too much? 
Is it too complicated to get there? There are 
certain situations that you know you cannot 
change.  Let's take, for example, what is 
happening these days between Turkey and 
Greece: I know that I cannot change this 
situation personally, but this doesn't mean 
that I shouldn't look in their direction. I 
know that it is not in my power to do some-
thing there, but it is in my power to ques-
tion and to poke our government to do 
something. It is in my power to ask other 
colleagues from other European Parlia-
ments to be there.  
 
Ideally, you would like certain things to be 
changed because they are unfair: sometimes 
you cannot do it yourself, but what can you 
do from your position? 
 
Now, a cliché question: how does your 
UWC experience affect your personal and 
professional life -working in the Foreign 
Affairs Commission in parliament? Do 
you still “live up to the mission”, years 
after graduating? 
 
Well, you are not asking a cliché question. I 
have a couple of interviews per week and 
nobody has ever asked me: I am very happy 
you did!  I think that UWC really shaped 
my way of looking at the world. I found 
myself in a position to speak up on migra-
tion. I had to be very careful: the way I see 
the issue of migration, because of UWC, is 
very different from the way the average 
Italian citizen sees migration. I'm not giving 
a value of judgement in this respect: I am 
just saying that while we, in UWC, see the 
richness in the fact that people are different, 
this is not a natural attitude in an average 
European citizen. We grew up experiencing 
that international understanding exists, that 
multiculturalism is a value. I believe in 
these values deeply, but I should not take 
them for granted when I speak to citizens 
that have elected me. If you want people to 
get to that point of understanding, you have 
to understand where they come from. This 
new way of seeing the world is the biggest 
lesson that I got from my UWC experience, 
but also the biggest difficulty. 

Is there still a place for young people to be 
changemakers in contexts like Europe, 
where the population is getting older and 
older? 
 
Of course, there is a place for young genera-
tions in countries that are older, it is natural. 
At the same time, as for any other young gen-
eration in the past, you have to fight for that 
place, you have to fight to change things, you 
have to fight to make your voice heard and to 
make space for your point of view. Young 
people tend to see things in a different way, 
they tend to have different priorities and they 
are changemakers because they bring with 
themselves a different mindset. But, in order 
for their mindset to become mainstream, and 
for their priorities to become national priori-
ties, the youth needs to fight. So you should 
not take that space for granted.  
 
In your professional life, especially as you 
entered parliament at a really young age, 
have you ever had the impression that your 
voice was not being heard or it was consid-
ered less valuable than someone else’s? 
 
Well, when I entered the parliament in Italy 
there was this idea that we needed to change 
the people in politics: that’s why I ran for of-
fice. My slogan in 2012-2013 was 
“Finalmente Lia” [Finally Lia] because every-
body was waiting for a candidate that was a 
woman, that was young and knowledgeable in 
a specific field. Of course, you need to fight 
for that [being elected] and, once you’re in, 
you have to fight for your voice to be heard. 
This is much more complicated for me: it is 
not just a matter of young age, it is also a mat-
ter of gender. I have to say it, and I have to be 
honest, it is difficult to be a young woman, 
especially being involved in Foreign Affairs. 
Foreign affairs is generally something done by 
old men, and since I need to be authoritative, I 
have to work much more than if I were work-
ing in another field.  Because you have a lot 
of established voices in the Italian political 
arena on these issues, in order for you to be 
credible and be listened to, you need to work a 
lot.When I meet someone -a diplomat, a MP 
from another country, a minister, or someone 
from the armed forces- I introduce myself 
saying: “I am Lia Quartapelle, I am a MP, but 
I don’t look like it.” People usually don’t ex-
pect a MP or a member of the Foreign Affairs 
Committee to look like me: they expect some-
one that is older and much more accomplished 
professionally. 
 
Why have you decided to be a changemaker 
in politics? 
 
Well, if I trace back my decision, I did choose 
because of UWC AC. There, I got an educa-
tion that taught me that each one of us can be 
a leader and a changemaker. I really felt the 
impact of this education when I left the Col-
lege. Being 17-18 and organising activities 
and events by yourself and being able to make 
things happen gives you a sense that you can 
change things: if you stand in the frontline and 
if voice what you think is valid, things can 
change, you can have an impact, you can 
make things happen. When you are at UWC, 
you don’t realise that this attitude you learn 
when you are 17 will remain with you 

throughout your life and when you go back to 
your “normal life” you will be much more 
ready to apply it in your own reality. So, I 
went back to Italy, I had a few friends coming 
to visit me from AC. One of them was work-
ing on an Israeli and Palestine project in Isra-
el: I did fundraising for her and, after the 
fundraising, we fund an NGO in Italy. You 
start with very small things like this, but you 
understand that if you do something, you 
work, and you create, then you receive much 
more. This attitude remained with me and 
when someone asked me to help them in run-
ning for Milan’s city council -which is a small 
thing- I said yes. In UWC, you learn the atti-
tude of service -politics is service, a lot of 
service-, you learn and the attitude of leader-
ship, and if you learn them in the UWC, then 
you're ready for life.   
 
What are the biggest obstacles to being a 
changemaker in politics? 
 
You have to learn how to deal with your own 
character. You have to work a lot on yourself 
because you might have some attitudes that 
are good for politics, but you also have atti-
tudes that are a problem for politics. You have 
to be patient, which is something that is not 
natural. You have to be persistent, which is 
something that is not natural. You have to 
choose, which is something that is not natural 
-at least for myself- and you'll have to be open 
to other people. You have to listen to other 
people, but you have to stand for your own 
ideas. In general, the complicated thing in 
politics is that you have to choose, you have 
to prioritise: it is not always easy to decide, 
and it is a responsibility that you have to take 
for yourself.  
 
Let’s say we believe in the assumption that 
“Politics is a dirty game”: what is the secret 
to keeping on being true to oneself in such 
an environment? 
 
Politics is not a dirty game. It is a place where 
you have to choose: I think that it is much 
easier to think you are not “dirty” when you 
don't choose, and it's much easier to remain 
true to your values outside of the place where 
decisions can be taken. Each one of us is very 

Lia Da Giau, UWCM  

INTERVIEW 

UWC Education in Politics: 
Between Idealism and Realistic Change 

The Flying Dutchman                                             Culture                                  Thursday, March 12th, 2020 

Lia Quartapelle giving a speech 

Lia Quartapelle at UWC AC 
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What is The “IO” and Why 
Should We Care 

In the centre of Berlin, not far from Friedrichstraße Station, one can find a gold-
en plaque stating “UWC International.” During a project week in Berlin, a dele-

gation of UWC Maastricht students had the opportunity to visit the recently 
opened UWC International Office (UWC IO) in the German capital city. 

Lia Da Giau, UWCM 

OPINION 

T 
he windows of the office, active 
since January 2020, look at the river 
Spree. In the surroundings, the Pal-

ace of Tears stands to remember a past 
when Berlin was divided by both an ideo-
logical and physical border. The iron curtain 
that fell on the world during the Cold War 
strongly affected  Berlin, that was split into 
sectors controlled by Soviet (East Berlin) 
and Western powers (West Berlin). The 
Palace of Tears represented one of the tran-
sitioning points between the two sectors, 
where many lost their hopes to move or 
meet their families on the other side. The 
location of the UWC IO on a former border 
zone, now a symbol of unity for the city, is 
iconic, as pointed out by Matthias Rosen-
berg (Head of Programmes at UWC IO, 
LPC UWC Alumnus and former MUWCI 
teacher). It is almost as if the position cele-
brates the aim of the UWC Movement: to 
“build bridges” between people and cul-
tures. Meeting the people working in the 
office -coming from Palestine, Canada, the 
Czech Republic, Italy, the UK and Germany
-  provided us with an insight into the IO in 
Berlin and its role within the UWC Move-
ment and how students can engage with this 
organ.  
 
But, why Berlin? This question is answered 
by Hannah Tümpel, Deputy Executive Di-
rector for UWC IO.  
 

The IO is at the centre 
of our huge movement, 

and its contribution as con-
necting organ between its 
parts is fundamental. 
 
Germany is a country with a UWC College 
on its territory (UWC Robert Bosch), strong 
National Committee (NC) and UWC Com-
munity, where the movement has important 
supporters like the Bosch Foundation. Some 
might argue that the opening of a second 
executive office in Europe was not a clear 
move away from the existing eurocentricity 
of the Movement. However, smaller offices 
are operating outside of Europe (Lebanon 
and Colombia, to mention some examples). 
The possibility of opening an IO elsewhere 
is being considered, but many countries 
have complex VISA policies that would 
complicate the work of such an international 
institution. Moreover, having a UWC IO in 
Europe “favours the conversations with the 
European Union and other funds based in 
the EU” as explained by Hannah. 
 
Indeed, looking at the root of the issue, the 
choice of opening a second International 
Office in addition to the historical one in 
London was related to the legal and bureau-
cratic implications of Brexit. “UWC Inter-
national currently receives funding through 
the EU commission for which we would not 
have remained eligible without a presence 
in an EU member state.” Hannah explains. 
“Public funding for UWC is important and 
should be increased,” she continued, point-
ing out that at the moment “the UK does not 
have a favourable political discourse” that 
would willingly support a movement driven 
by strong values of multicultural under-
standing and openness of borders. UWC 
appears to be a movement that lives its time, 

being affected by and responding to events of 
global relevance: the change-making power of 
UWC is enhanced by how it reflects the world 
society on a smaller scale, so that the under-
standing of its dynamics is facilitated. 
Another global trend that UWC embodies is 
the increasing diversity and multiculturalism  

in communities. Diversity in UWC is strong 
in the composition of the student body, but 
also in the variety of schools (location, laws 
and values of the country, presence of day 
students or pre-DP/MYP program). UWC can 
be compared to the EU: a network of schools 
that are interconnected in terms of vision and 
mission, but legally and financially independ-
ent. 
 
The multiplicity of organs that live the mis-
sion further increases the complexity of the 
UWC Movement: Schools and Colleges, 
UWC International, Short Courses and Na-
tional Committees, students, alumni, staff 
members and volunteers are people and or-
gans that share the same UWC values, but 
apply them in different contexts and areas of 
influence. One of the tasks of the IO is to co-
ordinate these components, to ensure that the 
Movement follows a similar and coherent 
direction. “It can be difficult,” Hannah con-
firmed: this difficulty mirrors the obstacles 
concerning integration and communication 
present also in the broader world. The IO is at 
the centre of our huge movement, and its con-
tribution as connecting organ between its parts 
is fundamental. An inaccurate belief is that the 
IO are those that “decide.” In reality, the IO is 
the “executive arm of the International Board” 
and supports the UWC International Council. 
Both the Council and the Board are repre-
sentative bodies mirroring the whole UWC 
Movement, including schools, colleges, na-
tional committees and alumni. One of the 
roles of UWC International is to approve new 
UWC schools and colleges submitted to it by 
local project groups -following a specific set 
of criteria they need to meet- and to support 
the entire UWC movement in agreeing on its 
strategy and direction.  Some practical tasks 
that the IO is responsible for are the manage-
ment of UWC website and social media, the 
coordination of the offer process between the 
schools/colleges and the national committees, 
fundraising of big scholarship programmes 
like for example the Shelby Davis “Dare to 
Dream” programme, support for Short Cours-
es, Schools and National Committees.  
 
In carrying out its role of facilitating interac-
tions among the various components of the 
UWC Movement, the IO needs to establish 
effective communication with these parts: a 
central one are the students, as the educational 
movement would lose its purpose and impact 
without us. Increased communication and 
interactions between current students and IO 
would favour the creation of new opportuni-
ties and collaborations, contributing to the 
Movement’s growth. 
    
Many of the initiatives of the IO are directed 
to students: impact stories, students’ Insta-

gram takeovers, the annual UWC Day,  intern-
ship and volunteering experiences at the IO 
among the others. Students are encouraged to 
take the initiative and get in contact with the 
IO, whether it is to ask questions, be involved 
in a project, visit the IO or propose an initia-
tive that might benefit of the IO’s support. In 
the end, the International Office is a group of 
people driven by the mission, more than just a 
formal institution.  
 
An example of how open the International 
Office is to dialogue with students is the warm 
welcome experienced by the girls from UWC 
Maastricht in the Berlin office. After the visit, 
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S 
urprises and high energy situations don’t 
work for me; I like to be aware of how I 
might react and what I might be ex-

pected to express. At loud parties, I sometimes 
feel a non-negotiable urge to escape to some-
where quiet, just to sit there. I will then watch 
as other partygoers grow increasingly energet-
ic through the night, wondering why others 
seemed to gain vibrance through the same situ-
ations that sapped my energy. I was confused 
as to why my experiences were so different, 
and why I reacted to certain situations in such 
different manners. 

I’m not ashamed to say that I tuck myself into 
the deepest corners of the school building to 
concentrate at times when the study rooms are 
empty. There are situations where I would 
prefer to gaze at the moat rather than engaging 
in conversation. I have my highs when the 
commotion fizzles out, and all I can hear are 
the echoes of laughter ricocheting off the cam-
pus walls at 3am. 

I identify as an introvert. I’m not antisocial, 
and I’m not awkward. I tend to spend more 
time in introspection and concentration rather 
than in conversation. This is NOT because we 
are snobs, unapproachable, or unfriendly. We 
as introverts act this way because our brains 
are sensitive to overstimulation, pushing us 
into a state of panic when uncomfortable. It’s 
estimated that 30-50% of the population has an 
introverted mind, meaning that 30-50% of the 
population spends an above-average amount of 
time in observation, reflection, and contempla-
tion.  

Unfortunately, many people look at an 
“unusually” quiet and reserved nature as a dis-
advantage, or something to be overcome. In-
troverts have been labelled as inaccessible, 
stand-offish, and as “fake UWC-ers” because 
we don’t express ourselves in the style of the 
extrovert. 

In a school where a lack of braggadocio is seen 
as a disability, I feel the need to argue that we 
are not the problem. We are simply introverts 
living in a world that largely and unreasonably 
favors extroverts. Introverts are endlessly 
pushed to emulate and conform to the extro-
vert ideal of being charismatic, forceful, and 
insistent. People often mistake this as being 
able to think quickly and analytically, however 
I’m not afraid to argue that the popularized 

combination of these traits is completely nar-
cissistic, unthoughtful, and blinded by haste. 
Society is quick to label the loud-and-proud as 
the strongest managers and people that know 
what they’re talking about; it’s a bias that ex-
ists at the core of democratic elections and 
plays a key role in how we select our leaders.  

We are making a big mistake in structuring 
our college’s conversations, lessons, and soci-
ety around the extroverts’ long-winded word 
vomit. In the UWC mindset, having a closed 
door means being a closed person. Through-
out my time on campus, I had to strike a bal-
ance between the culture of haste and ostenta-
tion that perpetually dominates the halls with 
my natural preference for tranquility and ac-
tions that bring downtime for reflection. Suc-
cumbing to my needs meant being relegated 
to the margins of the school rather than being 
seen as a valuable contributor. I struggled to 
lob an opinion over the frantic exchanges of 
my peers and often felt undervalued or isolat-
ed.  

Not only are we placing an unfair emphasis on 
a select few students’ opinions, we are poten-
tially ignoring the voices of many capable 
students at the college. Let me remind you 
that introverts are biologically predisposed to 
maintaining a clear, levelheaded mind! It’s 
alarming that we aren’t giving them more 
opportunity for input. 

So, if you take anything away from this arti-
cle, let it be this: great leaders do not have to 
be outgoing! We’re correlating good-talkers 
with leadership and dismissing analytical 
judgement and vision. Why are we focusing 
on impatient talkers rather than those who 
have something valuable to say? 

Here’s my proposition; Teachers! Restructure 
the classroom to incorporate the “listless” and 
the “dull”! Guide the conversation to restrain 
the extroverted during brainstorming sessions, 
group discussions, and residential meetings so 
that we can plug up those that belch garrulous 
nonsense, drowning progress in the name of a 
cheap laugh. Our society’s bias against intro-
version is strong, let’s encourage the input of 
the unspoken so that the contemplative can 
finally win the day. 

Let me be clear, I am not saying that extro-
verts are mindless or incoherent. I am asking 
that the extroverts of our community gain a 
recognition of the appropriate time and place 
for noise, and also make way for the more-
reserved members of the community to raise 
their opinions and concerns. We are the ones 
responsible for the outcome of this movement. 
Our UWC experiences are ingrained in a set 
of values that highlight personal example, 
comradery, and shared diversity. The value of 
this school comes from the connections that 
can be made, the questions that can be asked, 
and the perspectives that can be learned. We 
need to ensure that we are all able to take part 
in and contribute to the factors that make 
UWC unique. 

Extroverts, Pipe 
Down 

Imri Haggin, UWCM 

OPINION 

Do you feel that UWC is exclusive? Do 
we respect only one type of change-

maker? A perspective on the dynamics of 
the UWCM community, to reflect on the 

interplay of different personalities. 

Illustration by Sigrid Sköldberg 

they were contacted by the IO to be featured in 
the UWC news page. At the end of their story, 
published on the UWC website (uwc.org), a 
clear message was sent: “The UWC Interna-
tional Office in Berlin and In London is al-
ways open to visitors, please don’t hesitate to 
drop by if you are ever in the area!”. This mes-
sage is addressed not only to current students, 
but to everybody part of the broader UWC 
Network and for who the IO aims to be a point 
of reference. It is indeed to them -to us- that 
Hannah Tümpel speaks these words:  
“Use the opportunity to be at UWC to ask 
questions and listen, start to be a force for 
good, and assume good intentions.” 
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Why It Isn’t Just About Good VS Bad People 

O 
n February 15th, a 7-year-old called 
Fatima was found dead, wrapped in a 
trash bag in Mexico City after being 

raped and tortured. The man who kidnapped 
her said he just wanted a small girlfriend. A 
few days before Fatima’s disappearance, on 
February 9th, another woman was found dead, 
murdered by her ex-boyfriend. Her name was 
Ingrid, and photos of her dismembered body 
were published in national newspapers with 
headlines such as “it was cupid’s fault” and 
“fleshless”. 
 
After the inaction from the Mexican govern-
ment regarding the 265 femicides occurred so 
far this year, feminist collectives carried out a 
protest in the city centre of the capital on Feb-
ruary 14th. Hundreds of women flooded the 
main streets, screaming the names of women 
they never met, hand to hand with women 
they had never talked to before. Mainly focus-
ing on the newspaper agencies that spread 
Ingrid’s dead body images, feminists sprayed 
protest slogans in the walls, and even burned 
the entrance of the National Palace. All this in 
order to be heard by the very same govern-
ment whose duty is to protect them. 
 
Now, the reason for me writing this article is 
not just creating awareness about the alarming 
femicide situation in Mexico. It is the one of 
discussing the reaction people had to the pro-

tests and the notorious effort of women to visi-
bilize Mexico and Latin America as a deadly 
territory for them. Shortly after the protests, 
friends and relatives started expressing their 
opinions through social media. Contrary to the 
abundance of comments, the variety of opinions 
was quite limited. It was either you supported it 
or you were against it. 

 

Living a day without car-
rying a taser in my bag, 

wearing my favorite spring 
dress, going to a party without 
being paranoid the whole 
time, thinking they would put 
something in my drink, doesn’t 
sound that bad.”  
 
Among the many arguments against the protests 
and the existence of gender violence itself, there 
was this phrase many of my acquaintances post-
ed in social media: “It is not a matter of women 
vs men. It is about good people vs bad people. 
Coherence please”. Now, this is not something I 
only heard from fellow Mexicans. It is an atti-
tude people have been replicating all around the 
world. From Chinese social censorship to the 
Afghan government’s disregard of gender strug-
gle. 
 
Yes, not all men are murderers and rapists; but 
there are enough of those for women to be afraid 
to walk alone late at night. Saying violence has 
no gender is like saying it has no color or not 

sexual orientation. It is undeniable that certain 
groups are targets, stigmatized and attacked 
without much reaction from the government 
which often perpetuates the systemic brutality. 
Violence has a direction and we cannot deny 
the struggle of a group merely because point-
ing out a cause makes some feel uncomforta-
ble. Empathy also implies comprehending it is 
not our time to be the protagonist in the fight. 
So next time before asking “Why is it femi-
nism? Why not egalitarianism?” remember 
who are the ones being sexually harassed in 
the streets, who are the ones who are thrown 
acid to, who are the ones being forced to mar-
ry. In these situations it is clearly not just a 
matter of good people VS bad people. 
 
As women’s day is approaching, feminist col-
lectives in Mexico launched a new initiative 
for protesting. Since many people including 
politicians, complained about the aggressive-
ness of the previous demonstrations, the col-
lectives decided to advocate through more 
silent means. They called for a “Day Without 
Women”. March 9 would be the day in which 
no women would go to work, to school, to get 
a haircut. We would all be gone, just like the 
girls that couldn’t make it out the dark alley. 
This was proposed in order to visualize the 
importance of women in the Mexican econo-
my and the in spaces they occupy in society. 
 
As usual from a country where patriarchy is 
embedded to the core, arguments against it 
spread through all the internet, questioning the 
need to do so. Claiming (again) that violence 
affected everybody, some even called for a 
Day Without Men. Certainly, they did not 
realize this was not the worst women could 
hear. “Living a day without carrying a taser in 

Mariana Celedon, UWCM 

OPINION 

For the people thinking feminism hates men, people thinking violence has no gender: it isn’t just about good people VS bad people. It is indeed about women and 
their struggle to take over their own lives. 
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my bag, wearing my favorite spring dress,  
going to a party without being paranoid the 
whole time, thinking they would put some-
thing in my drink, doesn’t sound that bad”. 
That’s exactly what I thought, that’s what my 
friend thought, that’s what her friend thought, 
and that’s what 64 million Mexican women 
thought. 
 
On the other side, there were men expressing 
through social media their desire to support 
the feminist movement. However, that does 
not imply marching with women at a protest. 
Why? Because feminism is a movement that 
aims to empower women, to make them the 
protagonist of their own story. If men aim to 
support the movement, there are many ways 
they can do so. Do so by not watching porn 
where the women starring are probably co-
erced to perform. Stop sharing nudes with 
your friends in a group chat. Because what’s 
the point of having allies that wouldn’t de-
nounce their  friends? 
 
So, for the people thinking feminism hates 
men, people thinking violence has no gender. 
I hope now you have a clearer answer. It isn’t 
just about good people VS bad people. 
It is indeed about women and their struggle to 
take over  their  own  lives. 
 
 
P.D. Happy Women’s Day!  

Illustration by Sigrid Sköldberg 



Sandra Leow, UWCM  

REPORT 
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O 
ne of my prime motives to write this 
article was prompted by the fact that I 
have been living in the Netherlands 

for about a year and a half and yet I still know 
so little. Hailing from Kuala Lumpur, Malay-
sia, one of the first things I had to figure out 
before coming here was what to call my new 
home. Even the Dutch themselves couldn’t 
quite decide sometimes: do they refer to their 
country as Holland or the Netherlands? When 
I found out that there lives a little island called 
Maastricht: it startled me how little I knew 
about the Netherlands as a whole. Even after a 
year and a half, people at home still assume 
that I am studying in Amsterdam or that I cur-
rently reside in a country called ‘Holland’. 
After undertaking a course in the subject 
‘World, Arts and Culture’ on a dutch art 
movement: De Stijl, also known as Neoplasti-
cism, I wanted to delve deeper into the com-
plexities of the Dutch identity. What Makes 

the Dutch the Dutch?  

At least from an out-
sider's point of view, I 

often wondered how ‘perfect’ 
the Dutch society was: the rou-
tinized weekday and weekend 
schedule, the ability to work 
arguably the fewest hours but 
live in one of the richest coun-
tries in Europe, excellent pub-
lic services and the list contin-
ues.  

The Kingdom of the Netherlands has both the 
main territory in Europe - the Netherlands - 
and three colonial relics in the Caribbean: the 
islands of Aruba, Curaçao and St Maarten. 
(While three other spots in the Caribbean – 
Bonaire, St Eustatius and Saba – also had the 
status of ‘special municipalities’). Simply 
referring to the Netherlands as ‘Holland’ was 
wrong. Moreover, Holland refers to the two 
most populous provinces: North and South 
Holland. The Netherlands is a country of rich 
culture and history - there were main events 
that has inevitably shaped the Dutch identity,  
making the Dutch the Dutch. Some of the pr-
ompting concerns always revolves around the 
fact that there are questions as to why the 
Dutch are always cleaning their windows or 
why their windows are almost always decorat-
ed or why the Netherlands are not quite as 
liberal as they seem to be or even why the 
Dutch are the biggest licorice eaters in the 
world. In terms of the touristic representation 
of the Netherlands, it remained a land defined 
by its canals, tulips, ‘The Fault in our Stars,’ 
bikes or even prostitutes. People remain unin-
formed about the history of the Berlin Wall, 
or the famine that devastated the country in 
the 1940s, the Catholic traditions of the carni-
val-loving south. In light of the upcoming 
carnival, it is worth unpacking the historical  
context. Historically, carnival was held during 
Pagan times prior to fasting. Catholicism in-
corporated pagan rituals into their faith after 
struggling with excesses that occurred during 
a time period. Carnival was known as a fes-
tive allowing Dutch citizens to speak out 
against wealth, religion, and nobility.  
 
At least from an outsider's point of view, I 
often wondered how ‘perfect’ the Dutch soci-
ety was: the routinized weekday and weekend 
schedule, the ability to work arguably the few-
est hours but live in one of the richest coun-
tries in Europe, excellent public services and 

the list continues. Apart the Netherlands will 
pave the path in which you are assigned to 
live. This is highly evident in the 1950s, yet it 
still remains relatively true during contempo-
rary times. Even from roof to roof, there lives 
either a Catholic or a Protestant: clearly divid-
ed by their own faith and devotion. 
 
“God created the world,’ as one popular say-
ing goes, ‘but the Dutch created the Nether-
lands.” I slowly realised that every character-
istic that represents the Dutch identity has a 
degree of relevance to their relationship with 
water. Only 50% of the Netherlands has land 
exceeding one meter above sea level with  
most of the areas below being man-made. 
“The omnipresence of water had also had a 
profound effect on the Dutch themselves.”  
Having worked together to build a country of 
its own, the need for cooperation and resili-
ence is highly valued in Dutch society. After 

all, if you ask any Dutch citizen what forces 
have been involved in shaping their country, 
the answer will most likely be water. The con-
stant threat of rising sea levels to destroy the 
western half of the country tends to be a force 
for destruction and creates a bubble of fear. 
“On the other hand, water and the need for 
shared agency and continuous negotiation 
between man and nature have made Holland a 
matter-of-fact society: physical survival pre-
cedes the flourishing of the mind.”  
 
Even after a thorough crash course during my 
WAC classes regarding the context of What 
makes the Dutch the Dutch, there is still so 
much to learn, observe and question. I prompt 
you to debate and discuss the neoplasticism 
art movement in Dutch society, why orange is 
the Dutch national color, and why 70% of the 
world’s bacon originates from the Nether-
lands. 

Lest We Forget 
In times of turbulence, sometimes words can be the most comforting things a 

person can ask for. 

O 
n the night of 1 July 2016, at 21:20 
local time, five militants took hostages 
and opened fire on the Holey Artisan 

Bakery in Gulshan, Dhaka. The assailants 
entered the bakery with crude bombs, machet-
es, pistols, and took several dozen hostages 
(foreigners and locals). In the immediate re-
sponse, while Dhaka Metropolitan Police 
tried to regain control of the bakery, two po-
lice officers were shot dead by the assailants.  
 
It would've been just another article on Face-
book. I almost scrolled past. I scanned 
through the first paragraph, my thumb almost 
on the screen, but then I saw the name of my 
city. The place I grew up in. I felt sick- but 
why only after I'd seen that one word?  
 
I was on a flight back home from Dubai with 
my dad that night. We were strapped in our 
seats in the clouds, blue light from the live 
news app on his phone lit up our furrowed 
brows. We were miles above and away from 
Dhaka, but I felt invaded, like someone had 
broken into my home. Holey had the most 

delicious lemon meringue pies. Crispy crust, 
the filling sweet enough to be my grandma’s 
favourite dessert and tart enough to make your 
lips curl up into a tiny ‘O’. This sanctuary was 
the crowning gem of our neighbourhood. 
 
When inviting guests over to our part of town, 
we’d give directions to our house by  
proximity to the bakery. I couldn’t imagine 
the grassy patch my brother played imaginary 
games on being trampled on by self-righteous 
thick black boots. Or the wooden blue deck 
chairs being reduced to splinters from being 
used as a cover from raining bullets. Blood on 
the french windows. Bodies contorted in all 
shapes on the marble floors. The next few 
days, the whole city held its breath in anticipa-
tion of the aftershock; the police stopped my 
friends on the way to their classes, fifth grad-
ers had to pass through metal detectors to get 
to school, my agnostic mother made me mem-
orise a sura I'd have to recite in order to prove 
I was a Muslim. God forbid you're ever in a 
situation where you need to do that, she said, 
but you can never know. In the midst of the 
tension before the storm that never came, a 
short message written by a girl a year older 
than me was circulating on social media. It 
had no title, and wasn't longer than a para-
graph. I remember how I felt when I read it.  
Being thirteen years old and feeling insecure 
and lost, her message made me feel like I had 
the power to change the situation we were in. 

Trump tweets that, and then suddenly, shoot-
ing at Texas football game kills 10. I'd make a 
face, I'd feel a tightness somewhere in my  
chest, and then I'd keep scrolling. One of my  
best friends from school who moved there this 
summer asked for a bulletproof  backpack for  
his birthday. When surrealist nightmares like 
these become a part of everyday life, there are 
only two ways to be- go insane with constant 
worry or to exist in a state of slight dissocia-
tion. To think that these casualties are just 
victims of coincidence. Things happen. Lend 
your thoughts and prayers. Move on. What 
else can be done? My question is, when do we 
reach this point of desensitisation? When is 
the tipping point for when the influx of media 
drowns our empathy? Maybe it's hidden in the 
blurred pixels of the bloodied face of an un-
named student protestor. Maybe it's in be-
tween the hollow comments of comfort-
strangers offer after an attack hits too close to 
home. When diving into this black hole of 
thought I feel that I'm left with too many 
questions I don't have the answers for. I'd ra-
ther keep asking them than admit I've become 
unfeeling- less human. But if that is the price 
to pay for being able to carry on, is it better 
being this way? 

Social media has become the main source of 
information for most people. We're bombard-
ed with news and stories every day. What we 
tend to forget is that this access to information 
is both the bane and privilege of our genera-
tion. We take to the streets for the issues we 
care about and afterwards, our battle cries 
echo on and on through timelines and feeds. 
At the end of the day, it is our duty to harness 
the power of that information; we need to 
learn to make our own filters to decide what 
issues to get charged up about, and which 
ones to overlook.  

Anahita Saleh, UWCM 

OPINION 

The Netherlands has been, and still is, a kind of hidden superpower… So, what makes the Dutch the Dutch?  

What Makes the Dutch the Dutch? 

Her writing resounded with in our social cir-
cles like a call to arms. Even if it was giving a 
stranger a compliment, or having a little em-
pathy for someone who was having a bad day, 
we could help shift the somber clouds that 
hung over our heads.  

 

Being thirteen years old 
and feeling insecure and 

lost, her message made me feel 
like I had the power to change 
the situation we were in. Her 
writing resounded with in our 
social circles like a call to 
arms.” 

 
A few weeks ago, I selected this to share with 
my classmates in English class. It was a text 
from my culture that I connected with, be-
cause I remember the hope I felt when I first 
read it. However, when being faced with hav-
ing to justify why I chose it today, I didn't 
know what to say. After three years, I read the 
words that had held so much meaning out 
loud and they left my mouth as empty noises.  
 
The memories and emotions from when I was 
thirteen were superglued to the back of my 
brain, as vibrant as ever; I could understand, 
but I couldn't empathise- and that scared me. 
In the three years that followed the Holey Ar-
tisan shooting, as I was growing up and be-
coming more exposed to social media, news 
stories of shootings became commonplace. 
 
I'd be scrolling mindlessly through my phone 
at breakfast- Kim Kardashian this, Donald 

Source: Piet Mondrian, "Composition with Red, Blue and Yellow"(1929)  
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chanics and vocabulary. Its words, along 
with our flat way of speaking, has  rendered 
Jamaican accents almost instantly recogniza-
ble by many across the world, especially those 
familiar with the work of Jamaican-born reg-
gae and dancehall artists such as Bob Marley, 
Sean Paul or, more recently, Koffee. As such, 
it is a shock to many non-Caribbean people 
that Jamaican Patois isn’t actually an official 
language in Jamaica. In fact, the only official 
language in Jamaica, though it is surrounded 
by Spanish-speaking neighbouring islands, is 
English.  
 
Onlookers would be further confused to learn 
that the use of Patois has been viewed as a 
sign of a lack of education by many Jamaicans 
for as long as most Jamaicans can remember. 
Even after slavery was abolished in 1834 and 
Jamaica gained its independence from coloni-
al rule in 1962, the wealthier (and fairer-
skinned) Jamaicans who had access to higher 
levels and quality of education spoke Standard 
English while poor Jamaicans mostly spoke 
Patois. Patois’ reputation was that of the poor, 
uneducated and black man’s language: 
“broken English”. Standard English was desir-
able and to be used exclusively in schools and 
places of business. Though the vast majority 
of Jamaicans speak and understand Patois at 
some level, people would even be denied ser-
vice in financial institutions if they didn’t 
speak the Queen’s English.  
 
For years, musicians, poets and other cultural 
influencers have used their respective media 
to legitimize Patois by cementing it to Jamai-
can culture. Louise Bennett-Coverley, a Ja-
maican poet and household name, even rea-
soned in one of her most famous spoken word 
pieces that Patois was derived from English 
similarly to the way English was derived from 
Latin. Through the work of Louise Bennett 
and other pioneers, JP has become much more 
widely accepted throughout the country as a 
cornerstone of our heritage and is generally 
less frowned upon in 2019 than it was in  

1962. Last month, the Jamaican Language 
Unit of Jamaica’s biggest university finally 
submitted a petition to the government to 
make “Jamaican” an official language. As 
someone who values all things of Jamaican 
culture quite highly, it would be a blatant lie 
to deny that I have waited years for this. It is a 
move I have anticipated as I have seen the 
attitude of Jamaicans young and old become 
more appreciative of a language that I consid-
er uniquely our own. That is why I surprised 
myself when I DISAGREED that the govern-
ment should make JP an official language, 
immediately after reading the petition.  
 
As I read the petition, which was written in 
both in English and JP (which they proposed 
now simply be called “Jamaican”), it became 
apparent that making Patois an official lan-
guage will do more harm than good. The main 
problem revealed itself as I struggled through 
the “Patois” version of the petition. I had trou-
ble trying to figure out what Patois words the 
writers of the petition were trying to say be-
cause of their spelling. Since Patois has only 
ever been an oral language, there is no official 
spelling of any of its words. As such, spelling 
is up to the writer’s interpretation of which 
letters best make the sounds they want to con-
vey. This made me realize that in order to 
make Patois official, the language would have 
to be standardized. The main issue with stand-
ardization is that Patois differs somewhat in 
vocabulary and grammar from region to re-
gion throughout the country. Jamaicans that 
live in the capital city, Kingston, generally 
have more contact with American and British 
media and, as such, Patois spoken in Kingston 
and surrounding areas sounded much more 
similar to traditional English than Patois spo-
ken in rural areas. Chances are that standardi-
zation would favour Kingstonian Patois as it 
will be standardized by language professors 
from the local university. Standardizing patois 
so that it resembles how it is spoken in one 
part of Jamaica would disenfranchise hun-
dreds of thousands that have always spoken it  

differently. A convincing argument for mak-
ing Patois an official language is that Patois 
is the true first language and the thinking 
language of many Jamaicans. As such, if 
Patois was made an official language and 
school lessons taught in the thinking lan-
guage of the students, the students would 
learn better. As persuasive as this point 
seems, it simply is not legitimate. Firstly, it 
is my experience and that of many other stu-
dents across the island that teachers often 
teach in Patois already, though it has not 
achieved official language status. Secondly, 
if Patois is standardized, it will likely be very 
different from the language from that which 
is the “thinking language” of Jamaicans, 
which undermines the entire line of reason-
ing. 
 
Let me be clear. I believe that those petition-
ing to make JP an official language are well-
intentioned. Legitimizing Patois, in theory, 
would eliminate particular social issues that 
have influenced Jamaican history and herit-
age for many years. However, in practice, 
making Patois an official language could not 
completely put these problems to rest as the 
practice of devaluing Patois and its speakers 
is just a symptom of the underlying issue of 
classism in Jamaican society. Making the 
language official won’t change the fact that a 
customer in a place of business who speaks 
standard English will be serviced more 
quickly and with more respect than one who 
speaks Patois. It won’t shield security guards 
or construction workers from the upturned 
noses of wealthier citizens as they pass them 
on the streets. Nor will it stop the snickers of 
high schoolers when a presenter speaks in 
Patois rather than in English. Instead, on top 
of the elitism of English in Jamaica, the im-
plementation of the petition will create an 
elite language and call it Jamaican, further 
alienating almost two million natives of the 
island from their own language. Ultimately, I 
fear that treating this symptom will only 
make the problem worse. 

Making Patois an Official Language of Jamaica: 
Promoting Culture or Destroying It? 

Sulan Bailey, UWCM 

OPINION 

In Jamaica, our language is an undeniable part of our culture, a part for which we have become infamous around the globe. Where we do we draw the line between 
its recognition and its tokenism? 

J 
amaica is a small island in the Caribbean 
that was colonized by the British from 
the late 1600s to 1962. When the British 

brought Africans through the devasting Mid-
dle Passage to work on plantations in Jamai-
ca, the enslaved people spoke a completely 
different language from that of their captors 
but they understood that crack of a whip and 
the clanking of their chains and for some 
time that was enough to know what they 
were being forced to do. As the years of cap-
tivity toiled on, the enslaved Africans began 
to associate English words with their appar-
ent meanings and did their best to imitate 
their British rulers, in order to communicate 
with then. Blending their captors’ English 
and their native African  languages, my an-
cestors unwittingly created Jamaican Patois
(JP), a language born out of contact. 
 
Over generations, JP has evolved rapidly, the 
language has taken on its own grammar, me-

SPECTRUM WEEK 

 

During the week from January 
27th to January 31st, the colours of 

the pride flag painted the grey 
walls of UWCM. 

The Spectrum Group organised a 
week of workshop, debates and 

storytelling to celebrate the 
LGBTQ+ community and raise 
awareness around the queer cul-

ture. 
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Park Bench 

 

By Adrienne Daróczi 

 

As I sat on my bench 

As I usually do 

I listened to the sound of a bird 

As you did too. 

It could sing it's own song and always be heard 

The perfection of music 

The sound of a bird. 

But as time went by 

It wasn't as important 

We stopped looking back 

And our thoughts became dormant. 

The world was too preoccupied 

With creating wars 

Because who could live without 

A million dollars more. 

The control of the world became overpowering 

It made us forget 

About the hate and the lying. 

We forgot about the bird 

Who stayed by our side 

We ignored beauty 

And we left it behind. 

And as I sat on my bench 

As I am now 

I can see that the world has carried on. 

And I can see that no one 

Not one 

Will listen to the little bird's song. 

Illustration by Sulan Bailey 

Written On My Notebook 

 

By Natalia Tapia Moreno 

 

That heart of mine, recalling memories at the rhythm of a song 

 Odd sleep talking 

  Rushing through flowers 

   Barefoot walking 

    Jumping downstage 

Planting feelings in lonely roads that seem like home 

Chasing the furthest star in the night sky 

Train of thoughts, looming stability 

Unable to understand the sudden death of stars 

Maybe it’s not all sunshine and rainbows with us 

I don’t  understand the tricks you play 

The way you shine and announce fireworks 

Trust, effort, and love will pay off 

Same old characters trying to create some kind of story 

I would rather be alive 
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Events and Conferences coming up 
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TOK Expedition  
21th-23rd March, 2020 

TEDxYouth@Maastricht 
4th April, 2020 

Why Are We Still Talking About This?  
Feminist Play 

25th March, 2020 
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Brazil 
Declan McKenna 

    p
laylist in p

ersp
ective 

Mission to Mars 
Rainbow Kitten Surprise 

Deal Wiv It 
Mura Masa, Slowthai 

Blue World 
Mac Miller 

Yah/Element 
Joy Crooke 

Verite 

Claire Laffut 

Big Pot of Hummus 
Tom Rosenthal 

Inní mér syngur 
vitleysingur  

Sigur Ros 

The Original Doo-Wop 
Spaceman  
Trudy and the Romance 

Exposition 
Takenobu 



Thought of the Month 

 

“Humor is perhaps a sense of  
intellectual perspective: an awareness 
that some things are really important, 
others not; and that the two kinds are 

most oddly jumbled in everyday 
affairs” 

 

Christopher Morley 

American writer 



 


