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Introduction to
Yemeni Memories
The Yemeni Memories project is a heritage project
coordinated by Faiz Alowadh which reflects the lives
and experiences of the settled Yemeni community in
Sandwell. It is well known that in mid-1800s the first
Yemeni settlers arrived in South Shields and Cardiff
and were one of the first black and minority ethnic
communities to settle in the UK. However, there is
a distinct lack of knowledge and understanding
regarding the life and experiences of the post-war
migration of Yemeni settlers. Yemeni Memories is
the untold story of how Yemeni males and their
families eventually came to settle permanently
in Sandwell.
It is through the Yemeni Memories project
that the Yemeni Community Association
in Sandwell would like to develop a
local Yemeni heritage map. This will be
captured through oral stories, historical
photographic exhibition and DVD
featuring traditional Yemeni cooking,
which can be shared with the whole
Sandwell community.

The project will largely focus on the period from 1950s until the
current day, exploring how they have developed their community
and maintained aspects of their heritage, particularly through
the cooking of delicious traditional Yemeni dishes.

"In 1984, I went to Yemen. I opened
a Judo club; I was the first person
to introduce it to Yemen."

Saleh Alaam Ghaleb

Yemeni community
association in
Sandwell
The Yemeni Community Association in Sandwell (YCA) is a
community-based organisation, that seeks to represent
and meet the growing needs of the inhabitants of
Sandwell, in particular Yemenis and other Arabic
speaking communities in Sandwell. It does this by
providing services over and above those available
in the mainstream sector, and also by acting as
an interface between the community and various
service providers. The YCA was formed in 1997 and
registered as a charity in 1998. Since its inception,
the YCA has tackled numerous community issues
through partnerships and cooperation with other
local statutory and voluntary organisations.
The 2011 Census found that 0.3% of Sandwell population
identified themselves as ‘Arabs’. However, from our in
depth and grass-rooted knowledge of the community,
we know that this is not a true numerical reflection
of the total Arab population in Sandwell, with some
Arabs choosing to identify themselves according to
their country of origin (national), rather than their Arab
(ethnic) identity.

Indeed, the YCA estimates there are at least 250 Yemeni
families within the Sandwell borough, with most being
fully paid members of the YCA.
The usual ‘profile’ of Arab families that the YCA
engages with tends to be one of unemployment
and a low-skills base. These disadvantages are
compounded by further cultural and language
issues, which often makes it more difficult for
the Arab communities to access mainstream
services and liaison organisations.
Other issues of growing concern within the
community include;
• Poor health of many individuals
• Lack of proper access to health
screening programmes
• Measurable low uptake of general
health care.
• Lack of engagement in adult education
and skills development services
• Overtly high poverty levels
• Risk of marginalisation of Arab Muslim
people
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• Disempowerment of Arab Muslim youth
• Alienation causing an inability to integrate into
wider British society

Greets Green Access Centre
In 2004 with funding from New deal for Communities the
YCA purchased the Greets Green Access Centre as a base
to deliver its services and activities from. The Greets Green
Access Centre has been integral in providing the Yemeni
community with;
• A focal point for problem solving and support
• Acting as a signpost for the community
• Physical symbol for enhancing the profile of the
Yemeni community in Sandwell
• A hub for practical work and initiatives
• Space for cultural validation and identify
reinforcement
In 2013, as a result of its success in delivering high quality
community engagement and development services, the
YCA successfully tendered for the management of Lodge
Road Community Centre from Sandwell Council.

The Range of Services the YCA offers:
Information Advice and Guidance
Multi-skilled and multi-lingual workers provide a one-stop
service and can deal with a range of queries, advocacy,
welfare rights and general support. In certain cases we
refer clients to other specialist’s services. This service has
enabled the more vulnerable members of the community (in
particular the elderly and non-English speakers) to reduce
level of poverty and anxiety, allowing them to take more
control of their lives.

Young People’s Services
The YCA provides cultural sensitive youth clubs to enable
the younger generation to socialise and play with their
peers within a safe and trusted environment. Our aim is
enable young people to develop holistically, assisting them
to develop their voice, influence and place in society and
reach their full potential.

Elder People’s Projects
Elderly luncheon clubs run on a weekly basis (one for
each gender) and provide the older Yemeni generation
an opportunity to socialise with one another, participate in

health activities and go on organised social outings together
with the aim of reducing social isolation.

Cultural and Spiritual Activities

Health Services

In response to parental concerns that the younger Yemeni
generation were at risk of losing touch with their heritage
and religion, the YCA set up its cultural and spiritual
programme providing Arabic school, Quran memorisation
classes, Islamic circles and Jummah (Friday) prayer. We
have recently expanded services to include bereavement
support and family conflict resolution. The YCA are in the
process of building the Arab Cultural Centre on the site of
the Greets Green Access Centre which will act as hub for
all the cultural and spiritual activities for the community.

In 2001 the YCA carried out a health survey of the Yemeni
community and as a result of identifying numerous health
disadvantages (e.g. high prevalence of smoking, diabetes,
high blood pressure, hearing impairments as well as other
chronic diseases, low uptake of physical activities) the YCA
embarked on a number of health initiatives with the aim
of improving the health and wellbeing of the community.
This includes health awareness, cultural sensitive exercise
programmes, stop smoking services and health checks.

Women’s Development Programme
The health survey identified a high number of women not
participating in learning or employment opportunities,
therefore the YCA established a women’s development
programme with the aim of ensuring that women had a
voice on how the organisation was shaped. The women’s
development programme has been very successful in engaging
women in a range of YCA activities as well as educational,
skills development and employment opportunities

Educational, Skills Development and
Employment Services
Historically, the Yemeni community in Sandwell worked in low
skilled based roles, which impacted on the future generation.
In direct response to this the YCA has established a range
of activities to support individuals to access volunteering,
skills development, learning and employment opportunities
with the aim of raising employability and future aspirations.
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The range of activities that the YCA runs include:
• English for Speakers of Other Languages (ESOL)
• Youth Clubs (Gender Specific Sessions)
• Homework Support Clubs
• Elderly Luncheon Clubs (Gender Specific Sessions)
• Job Clubs
• In house Mini Gymnasium (Gender Specific sessions)
• Physical Activities
• Health Awareness
• Advice/Welfare Rights/Pension/ Surgeries
• Quranic Recitation and Memorisation Classes
• Lads & Dads Islamic Circles
• Children’s Arabic School
• Men’s and Women’s Social Clubs
• Jummah Prayer
• Funeral Arrangement / Bereavement Support
• Family / Community Mediation and Conflict Resolution
• Volunteering Co-ordination
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Belonging
People’s perceptions of belonging vary and these ideas of
belonging are shaped within personal, religious, cultural,
historical and social contexts. Recently I asked a Yemeni
elder if he felt that he belonged in Sandwell? His answer
was that I worked in Sandwell for more than thirty years. I
came here as a young man and spent the best years of my

life in Sandwell. I belong in Sandwell as I feel connected due
to having the necessary support from people around me
and the community, enabling me to enjoy the rest of my life.
As a Yemeni community we feel that we belong in Sandwell
because it is where most of us are born, where we live,
where we work, where we raise our children, where we
have friends and neighbours that we hold dear and value.
History has shown that Yemenis are humble people and
find blending into new communities easy to accomplish.

to pass the house of Layla everyday and kiss the various
walls of the house, but he said that it was not the walls
that captured his heart, but what created the passion in his
heart was the love of the person who lived in the house.
Our sense of ‘belonging’, as Yemenis living in Sandwell,
has emerged from our faith, cultural heritage, family ties,
the connections we made with people, places, groups,
communities and the wider society.

What makes this more possible to achieve in Sandwell is
the way diversity is embraced. This means that as Yemenis
we can hold on to our religious and cultural identity and
at the same time use these rich values constructively to
make us more connected with the wider society. These
connections can be best illustrated by the YCA’s commitment
to inclusive activities, promoting community services that
are open to everyone and thinking about the needy and
the vulnerable that need our support.

Issa Muflihi, celebrating the arrival of the
Olympic torch to Sandwell
(London 2012 Summer Olympics).

Our vision at the YCA is to develop a sense of awareness
and responsibility in all members of the community to be
constructive citizens by creating a difference and contributing
positively. Consequently making Sandwell a place that all of
us regardless of background can belong to and call home.
In his famous poem, Qais Bin Al Mulwaah, said that he use
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A History of
Sandwell

of the South Staffordshire Coalfield on the ‘Thick’ or ‘Ten
Yard Coal’ seam, an area also rich in other mineral deposits;
dolerite (Rowley Rag), Etruria marl (clay), ironstone and
limestone. The Black Country made a significant contribution
to the British economy during the nineteenth century
and earned the description because of the amount of
pollution from the industries that covered the area.

Sandwell is one of four metropolitan boroughs within the Black
Country. It came into existence in 1974 when boundaries
within the Black Country were realigned and the various
towns incorporated within four governing districts. The
other three districts, Dudley, Walsall and the southern area
of Wolverhampton had been administrative centres for
some time, but Sandwell was an entirely new construction
created from the towns of Oldbury, Rowley Regis, Smethwick,
Tipton, Wednesbury and West Bromwich. The label chosen
for the new borough reflected its antiquity; written evidence
for the name is to be found in a twelfth-century charter
which records a grant of land to monks living near to a
spring called Sand Well (Holy Well) in the area now called
Sandwell Valley. Sandwell Priory was built in this location.

The towns developed from organic village communities.
Their inhabitants took pride in their history and culture and
maintained a strong sense of local identity, which sustained
their survival in times of hardship. The building of Methodist
and Baptist chapels and a tradition of mutual aid established
by friendly societies reflected this distinctiveness. A strong
sense of localism continues in the present, though to critical
outsiders this is portrayed as insularity and parochialism.

By Janet Sullivan and
Malcolm Dick

The six towns of Sandwell started life as stock-farming
communities, which, along with the other Black Country
towns, turned to coal mining and iron work during the
Industrial Revolution in the eighteenth and nineteenth
centuries. The villages were located at the southern end

Each area developed its own specialisations, in addition
to mining and iron production. The large manufacturing
concerns which still exist today had their roots in the midnineteenth century when factories producing items such as
glass, chemicals and metal components began to replace
the extractive and iron-making industries. Despite economic
problems since the 1970s, Sandwell retains a varied industrial
and service-industry base. Environmental improvement has
also created a much greener landscape than existed in the
nineteenth and early twentieth centuries.

Like other Black Country localities, the six towns could only
develop economically as people moved into the area to find
work. Originally, in the eighteenth and nineteenth centuries,
newcomers came from nearby rural areas, where there were
limited employment opportunities. Other migrants arrived
from Scotland, Wales and Ireland. In the late twentieth

Janet Sullivan

century, the first individuals from the Caribbean, India,
Pakistan, Bangladesh and the Yemen settled in the area.
More recently, Sandwell has welcomed people from Africa,
Iran, Iraq, Afghanistan, Poland and other Eastern European
countries. Today, Sandwell contains a rich collection of
different communities, religions, languages and dialects.

Malcolm Dick
Yemeni Memories
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A Brief History of
Yemen
Yemen is located on the southern, western tip of the Arabian
Peninsula and from early antiquity it was a centre of the
production of frankincense and myrrh that was much sought
after in the ancient world.
The incense and spice trade turned Yemen into a place of
legend and myth, as well as a very wealthy region both
through international trade and agricultural production
in its southern highlands. The production of incense and
export agriculture meant that ancient Yemen needed its
established camel caravan routes to carry goods to Babylonia
and Byzantium and its developed entrepôts, which included
Aden, to ship merchandise to Upper Egypt, the Mediterranean
and across to Abyssinia via the Red Sea and through the Gulf
of Aden to the Indian Ocean to India, the Far East and China.
The ruling ancient Sabean and Himyarite kingdoms shaped the
changing fortunes of the Yemeni people as a combination of
economic shifts and natural disasters afflicted the prosperous
region and it fell into rapid decline. Arabia Felix or ‘Felicitous
Arabia’, as the Romans had called it, soon went from being
the ‘land of plenty’ to the ‘land of empty’.

The northern highlands of Yemen had been influenced
by Byzantine Christianity for many years both from the
Hellenistic world and from across the Red Sea in Africa.
But when the Himyarite king, Dhu Nawwās converted to
Judaism and began persecuting his Christian subjects in
Najran, the powerful Abyssinian kingdom invaded in the
early sixth century CE (Common Era) to remove the king
and re-establish Christianity as the dominant religion of
the Yemen until the introduction of Islam in the early
period of the Prophet Muhammad’s (PBUH) mission.
Dominated for a millennia by the minority ruling Zaydi Imāms,
a branch of Shīi Islam, the harsh topography and differing
terrains of the Yemen have meant that imposing total rule
over the whole country has never been completely achieved
and the ancient tribal hostilities between the dominant
Kathiri and Quayti tribes of the southern desert region
of Hadramawt were eventually exploited by the British
in the mid-nineteenth century who desperately sought
to control the port of Aden to protect its imperial, global
entrepreneurialism.

The British
Protectorate
at Aden
The establishment of the British Protectorate at Aden in
1839 secured an important and strategic coaling station for
British steamships ferrying its manufactured goods across
the globe. It is at this juncture that thousands of Yemenis
sought employment on British ships sailing from Aden,
with many sailing to the UK from as early as the 1830s. The
British colony at Aden effectively precipitated the creation
of two Yemens; the former northern socialist, Yemen Arab
Republic (YAR) and the former southern Marxist, Peoples
Democratic Republic of Yemen (PDRY). Britain’s occupation
of Aden lasted until 1967 when they were eventually ousted
after a fierce independence war. Throughout the changing
fortunes of Yemen’s long history, migration and diaspora
have been common themes, as Yemenis sought a better
life here in Britain and elsewhere through trade or work.

Ref: Mohammad Siddique Seddon (2014) The Last of the
Lascars: Yemeni Muslims in Britain 1836-2012,
Markfield: Kube Publishing
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Timeline showing key dates
Late 19th century Some Yemeni mariners settled in port areas of the UK, notably Cardiff, Liverpool, and South Shields.
1939

The city of Aden becomes a British Protectorate. The city was a major port en-route from Europe to
the Far East.

1950s - 1960s

Britain’s need for more workers led to an influx of workers from many nations, including Yemenis who
came to the ‘Black Country’ to work in the steel industry.

1967

Yemen becomes independent of Britain and as a result many Yemenis lost their UK Protectorate
citizenship.

1970s

Yemeni men working in the ‘Black Country’ brought their families to settle here.

1980s

Attempts and failures made by first-generation Yemenis to establish a formal organisation to meet the
needs of the growing Yemeni community in Sandwell.

1998

The Yemeni Community Association in Sandwell is established by a group of mainly second-generation
Yemenis.

2004

The YCA purchases the Greets Green Access Centre as a hub for community activites, serving the
needs of the Yemeni community in Sandwell and its surrounding area.
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Saleh Ali Asad
Muharam
(1932)

but it didn’t work out. Eventually I returned to the UK
to look for night-shift work because I used to keep my
prayers and read Quran in the day. Later, I injured my
knee carrying heavy doors and eventually retired in 2003.
Some Yemenis helped us in their free time with tax matters
and other things because they knew more English than
us. We used to cook together and the food was delivered
by a Yemeni butcher, Mohamed Saeed Khaled, from
Birmingham because we couldn’t go shopping due to work.

My father was a farmer and camel herder, transporting coal and
agricultural crops. We took turns in farming and camel herding.
I had four brothers and we all worked together. Most Yemenis
relied on agriculture for their living. Life was getting harder
every day and my father wanted me to work in the Arabian
Gulf, however I wanted to go to Britain as Aden was part of
the British Protectorate. Also I wanted to improve my income
to support my family as I was married and had three kids.
I had to sell my possessions to buy my passport and ticket.
The money wasn’t enough so I borrowed 400 dinars
(£100) from my cousin. After purchasing the ticket, I was
left with 40 dinars; 35 for my father and 5 for myself. In
1959 I caught a flight to Djibouti and then sailed to UK via
France and Italy, . I arrived in Sheffield in July, 1959 and
stayed with Mohamed Muhsin Nagi until I found a job.
My first job was in West Bromwich. I worked in a wood
factory for five years working long hours for just £7 a week.
During this time, I went to Yemen in 1965, and then returned
to the UK, working in different factories as an experienced
Machine Operator. In 1969, the factory closed down so

I was surprised when my English colleagues told us that we
should fast as they learned about Ramadan from the TV and
informed us because we couldn’t afford to purchase a TV!

I returned immediately to Yemen and as a result I lost
redundancy money. In Yemen, I dug a well and supplied
water for a small charge. I returned to the UK to work at
Barton, Sheffield Steel works along with other Yemenis.
After several years I moved to the Black Country where I
worked at G Clancey’s Ltd.

I had to sell my possessions
to buy my passport and
ticket.

Due to the recession in the 1980s many Yemenis sought
work in the Arab Gulf countries. In 1982, I bought a
tractor and shipped it to Yemen to work on my farm
Yemeni Memories
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Mohammed Bin
Mohammed Salem
(1927)
I was born into a simple farming family in Khalwa village of
Yafaa. My parents used to spend most of the day looking
after their farm. Like everyone else in the village, when I
grew up I had to help my parents in the farm. In the middle
of the twentieth century, young men from Yafaa started
to migrate to the United Kingdom, working on the British
merchant ships and in the industrial factories. I knew from
my early years that Britain would be my first destination.
In 1950, I applied for a British passport. At that time,
Aden was a British Protectorate and people of South
Yemen used to have the right to British citizenship. I kept
the passport, waiting for an opportunity to travel but,
my parents wanted me to get married first. In 1961, I got
married; within a month of our marriage, I left my wife and
parents heading for Britain searching for a better future.
When I left Aden, I remember we sailed through Sudan,
Libya and France before reaching the UK. From London,
I took the train to Birmingham where I stayed in a
boarding house with Yemeni friends for few days whilst

looking for work. I went to Sheffield searching for a job;
I stayed with friends for about two months but, couldn’t
find anything. It was one of the hardest times in my life. I
didn’t speak a word of English and I was getting frustrated.
A few months later, I got a phone call from one of the people I
first met in Birmingham; he found a job in a foundry. I worked
there for a few years before moving to another factory.
Tough jobs were our only choice. I didn’t speak English and
didn’t have time to study; we used to work very long hours.
In the late 1960s, a Yemeni called Mohammed Saeed opened
a butcher selling Halal meat. We asked him to deliver the
meat and groceries to the boarding house where I lived
with a group of my friends. We never used to have time to
go shopping. If I didn’t work on Sundays, I used to go out
for a walk around the city and visit my friends.

I worked there for a few years
before moving to another
factory. Tough jobs were our
only choice.
Yemeni Memories
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Madana
Al-abadi (1927)
I was born in the Yemen in 1927, when i was very young
my parents died therefore I was left under the care of my
uncles and their wives. Life was very hard in the Yemen
back then and even harder as an orphan. At an early age,
I was expected to tend the land, collect water and pick fire
wood for the stove. We had very little to eat and at times I
would go to bed hungry. I am not sure when I got married
but, I could not have been much older than 12 years of age
and my husband was not much older than me. He was very
kind to me. I remained in the Yemen and had 3 children
over there, who are now grown up with their own children.
In 1958, my husband migrated to England in the ‘Black
Country’ to work as a labourer and he used to occasionally
visit us in the Yemen. My husband remained in England
from 1958 until 2002 when he passed away peacefully in
my arms (May God have mercy on his soul). At the age of
70 I became unwell and my husband applied for a visa to
join him in the UK in 1999, to allow me to get treatment.
When I first arrived in England, I lived on Edith Street in West
Bromwich. I loved the country straight away; it was so much
nicer than the hardship I left behind in the Yemen. There
were already lots of Yemeni families in the area who had
been living here for many years so, I made friends quickly.
My husband introduced me to the YCA which had offices on

the High Street, in West Bromwich, and he used to go there
a lot to get his mail translated. When my husband passed
away, I was completely lost as I did not know what I needed
to do, so I relied on others to do things for me. The staff
at the YCA helped me to arrange the funeral and without
them I would not have been able to do anything for him.
I have remained in West Bromwich ever since I came to the UK.
I have friends here and more importantly I have the YCA for
my needs. I am independent as I can get my own shopping,
cook and clean for myself, however, if it comes to anything
else, such as making a doctor’s appointment, going to the
hospital, rent or pension questions, I rely on the YCA advice
surgeries. I consider the YCA as “my family, my mother, my
father, my brothers and my sisters”. They help me to make
my life easier; “They even help me to stay in contact with
my children in the Yemen by dialling their number for me!”
Attending the luncheon club on Thursdays is like looking
forward to a wedding, each week is like a day of happiness.
I get to meet friends, talk and laugh with them as well as
tell them my problems.

"In 1958, my husband
I consider
the YCA as

migrated to England in
the ‘Black Country’"

“my family,
my mother,
my father,
my brothers
and
my sisters”.
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Salih Yahya Qassim
Muflihi
(1929 - 2010)
Salih was born in Yafaa, in the Southern part of Yemen,
in 1929. He arrived in London in 1960, before heading to
Birmingham and settling down in the Black Country town
of Cradley Health. He spent most of his working life at G.
Clancey’s Ltd. in Cradley Heath, as a sheet-metal worker
and later, on the railways fixing cables.
When he arrived in Cradley Heath, he stayed in one of the
numerous boarding houses which were owned by Yemenis
and were occupied by the transient single-Yemeni men
who used to come and go back and forth from the Yemen
to work. The boarding houses were where most of the
Yemenis stayed during the 1960s and ‘70s. Salih always
kept himself fit and healthy by exercising and cycling up
and down the hilly roads of Cradley Heath on a daily basis.
Salih recounted a funny story whilst he was living in the
boarding house:

they used, and wondered why after a few washes they
always fell apart! I used to think that the dishes were
just poor quality and not that the acid was heavy duty
and would have disintegrated the best quality material!”
He was already married before coming to the UK and used his
wages to support himself and his family back in the Yemen.
In 1968, Salih brought his wife and son over from the Yemen
to settle with him in Cradley Heath. He remembers how
amazed his wife was at the size of the houses, factories
and the many streets and roads that were everywhere.
Salih was a generous man who, after working for many years on
the British Railways, dedicated his time to supporting the Yemeni
community with filling in forms, writing letters and offering
advice using his gift of the English language to help others.
Salih Yahya Qassim Muflihi passed away in 2010.

“I can remember those days quite vividly and in particular
the number of times that I use to take the metal dishes
to the factory to clean with the industrial acids that
Yemeni Memories
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Mohammad Salem
Alkhulaqi
(1930 - 2002)
Mohammad grew up in a Yemeni village called Khulaqa,
the youngest of five children. Upon advice of his father
he was encouraged to travel to Aden and Hadhramout
in search of knowledge from certain scholars, from
where he gained considerable insights and knowledge
of Islam; he could remember much of the poetry he
learnt and he often recited it to his family and friends.
Inspired by his trip to Aden and Hadhramout, Mohammad
embarked on a journey to Qatar by walking from
Hadhramout to Oman, and then boarding a boat to Qatar.
His mother died when he was fifteen years of age and his
father passed away a few months before he got married.
Mohammad married Safiya Nasser, who is from another
village, ’Hateeb’. Soon after, he travelled to Saudi Arabia to
work and stayed there for two years. He got a British passport
in 1960, when Aden was under British administration, and
travelled to England the same year to find work. Mohammad
was one of many Yemenis who travelled to England that year
and the following years to live and work; leaving their families
behind, in anticipation they would follow them not long after.

Not long after arriving in the
UK, he worked at a factory,
Harry Andrews, along with
other Yemenis in Halesowen.
He worked there until 1974.
Mohammad would visit
his family, in the Yemen,
once every year. In 1970,
he brought his wife and
children to the UK. They
settled in Birmingham then
moved to Halesowen for
a short period and then
permanently resided in
Old Hill. Four other children
were born in the UK.
In 1974, Mohammad started work at Blackheath stamping,
and worked there until 1981. There were many barriers
he had to overcome when settling in the UK, and there
were some very funny stories he could recall too!
In 1981, he was one of a group of people to establish a
school in Birmingham in which children would have the
opportunity to learn their native language; Arabic and
Islamic studies. The school started with a small number
of children and through secured funding; Mohammad and
others who helped in its establishment could develop it,
and now caters for over 500 children at the Muath Welfare

Trust. Mohammad dedicated much of his time volunteering
to help run the school which plays a big role today in
educating Yemeni children. In 2007, his biography was
published by his close friend, Yehya Rassam who wrote
“Mohammad continued offering his services to the school
until his death in February 2002 after a short illness. In

recognition of his community work and dedication to
the school one of the halls was named after him. He
was also recognised for his work and support given
towards charity organisations like Islamic Relief”.

Yemeni Memories

P: 31

Saleh Alaam Ghaleb
(1930)

war had its impacts in the region; Yemenis in the Gulf States
lost their jobs and were forced to leave the Gulf. This gave
me the push to go back to Britain in 1991. Since then, I’ve
been living in Sandwell enjoying my time with my family.

In 1955 I boarded a ship which was very scary and immigrated
to the UK. We were hit by a storm and I didn’t know how
to swim. The trip seemed to go on forever and made me
feel very ill. I arrived in South Shields and then travelled to
Birmingham to see Mohamed Qasim, a Yemeni who was
providing support to the new Yemeni arrivals in the UK.
I worked in a number of different foundries around
Birmingham and Sandwell for fifteen years. I also worked
in the Jewellery Quarter for eleven years. During my early
years in Birmingham, I had an incident which prompted me
to learn self defence. As I was coming out of the local public
baths (we didn’t have baths at home) I was attacked by two
men and ended up in the hospital. I trained in Judo; I used
to go every day after work for four years until I achieved
my black belt. After a while, I decided to open my own club
in Ladywood for beginners.
In 1984, I went to Yemen. I opened a Judo club; I was the
first person to introduce it to Yemen. I stayed there for seven
years. I went with the Yemeni team to the Seoul Olympics
in 1988 and then to Beijing to compete in the Asia Games
in 1990. In 1990, Saddam Hussein invaded Kuwait and the
so called ‘Gulf War’ started between Iraq and America. This

In 1984, I went to Yemen. I
opened a Judo club; I was the
first person to introduce it
to Yemen.
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Ahmed Bin Ahmed
Abdul Hafidh
Al-Qudaimi (1931)
My name is Ahmed Bin Ahmed Abdul Hafidh Al-Qudaimi;
I immigrated to the United Kingdom in 1960 at the age of
twenty-nine. I was married and living in Al Gurbah, Yafaa.
I worked on the land and assisted my father in building the
family home. News came from friends that the UK was
seeking workers, so I immediately made the decision to join
other Yafaes’ that had already immigrated to Birmingham.
In September 1960, after much difficulty, we arrived in Aden
where I caught a passenger ship to the UK. The passage was
quite luxurious taking us via Cairo and Rome and arriving in
Southampton after two weeks. At Southampton, we took
a train to Birmingham, where we then travelled by taxi
to Dudley Road, Birmingham. We arrived at Saleh Ahmed
Al Fahaa’s house at 1am. The next morning we went to
Hussain Kassim’s house, however it was full so we took
rooms elsewhere.
I eventually found work at a factory at Old Hill Cross making
metal buckets and bath tubs; the job involved striping metal
with acid in very hazardous conditions. I injured myself when

acid spilt on me then I was given protective clothing to wear.
I was paid £10 per week and worked a 7am-1pm shift six
days a week. Later, I found work at Burton Delingpole & Co
Ltd, Old Hill, working long shifts and earning £13 per week.
I put £10 of my wages in savings; under no circumstances
would I break into it, surviving on £3 per week for lodgings,
food and travel! I sent the money to Yemen for my family.
A year later, I found better work earning £25 per week at
G Clancey’s Ltd. But, working in hot smoky furnaces was
very difficult and my lodgings were also overcrowded and
unhygienic.
In 1967, during my second trip to Yemen by aeroplane my
British passport was revoked after Aden gained independence
from Britain. I had to apply for new travel documents to
return to the UK. In November 1971, after my wife joined
me from Yemen, I brought my first house and paid-off the
mortgage within two years. Months later my oldest child
Yhaia was born and thereafter, my other three children. I
worked until 1981, when many foundries closed down. I
then worked in Saudi Arabia, until returning to the UK in
1990. In 1997, I retired to the Yemen, where I now live
happily but, I visit the UK yearly.
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Saeed Mohamed
Nagi (1931)
I was born in a small village in Yafaa, in 1931. Most people
in villages of Yafaa owned lands where they used to grow
wheat and corn. I grew up and helped my father on his
farm, however working on a farm wasn’t generating enough
income for the family.
In 1945 at the age of fourteen I worked as a builder for
the British forces in Aden for about ten years. In 1955, I
went to Saudi Arabia… where I worked with my uncle in
his small shop. I remember Prince Abdullah Al Saud (now,
King of Saudi Arabia), used to come to our shop with his
constructors and engineers.

then asked myself, is this what I come for? I left my country
not to rely on benefit; I came to work and earn a better
living. After a hard search, I found a job in Stourbridge. I
worked there for two years before moving to a popular
factory to Yemenis called G. Clancey’s Ltd. in Cradley.
In 1970 I went back to Yafaa and brought my wife to live
with me in the UK. We had our first son in 1971. At first,
my wife found it difficult to accept the daily routine; she
was stuck in the house whilst I was at work but, she got
used to it, especially when the children required full-time
attention.
Although I have lived most of my life here in Cradley Heath,
I still have strong connection to the Yemen; I frequently go
there to visit my relatives and spend some time on vacation.

In 1960, I heard that some of my friends, who were working
in Britain, were doing well. I decided to go back to Aden
and hope for a better opportunity in the UK. I got my travel
documents and along with a small of group of Yemeni young
men, we boarded a ship for Britain. The journey took us
fifteen days; it was full of joy and optimism.
We arrived at Southampton, and then continued our
journey to Birmingham by train. I visited a lot of factories
looking for a job but, there was no success. I was advised
to apply for social security benefits; I got £3.50 a week. I
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Saleh Ahmed
Abdulla Muflihi
(1931)
I was born in Yafaa, in 1931. My father had a small farm in
the village; I grew up and helped him working in the farm
for about eighteen years. For villagers, farms used to be
the only source of income. My uncle was living in Malaysia
and my father was planning to send me to him; marry his
daughter and work over there.
In the 1950s, there used to be a man called, Shaykh Qassim
Muflihi. He helped a lot of young people to get a working
permit and an entry visa to the UK. He helped me to get the
work permit and in 1955 I was in the UK. I arrived in South
Shields looking for a work but, I couldn’t find anything.

we decided to look for work. My wife worked as a nurse
in the local hospital but, it was very difficult for me to
find work out there. We decided to go back to Britain,
but having three children, we struggled to get the plane
tickets. So, I decided to return to the UK on my own,
leaving my children and wife with my sister. Things didn’t
go as planned and my wife had to return to England,
leaving our children in Yemen with their grandparents.
My wife and I worked very hard together. We managed to
save some money to buy a house with a small shop. My
wife looked after the shop and I worked in a factory; and
we later brought our children back from Yemen. Having
this link of British Yemeni heritage, I think it helped us
to integrate with the wider society and helps others to
understand each others’ cultural differences.

I moved to Birmingham; there used to be an agency owned
by a Yemeni man called Azzandani, they used to provide
new arrivals with accommodation and help them to find a
job. I went to the agency; and by the next day I was already
working in a company called Delta Factory Works; in which
I worked for twelve years.
In 1964, I got married to an English lady here in Birmingham.
My wife wanted to visit the Yemen. When we got there
Yemeni Memories

P: 39

Saleh Abdulrahman
Saleh (1936 – 2008)

Saleh resided in Quarry Bank and worked as a labourer in
various factories. In 1967 Saleh returned once more to the
Yemen where he remained there for two years until 1969.

Saleh was born in upper Yafaa in 1936 into the Shaikh
Muflahi family clan. He was the eldest child of eleven
children. When he was young he would help out in
the family farm and as a youngster one of his younger
sisters was drowned collecting fire wood in a dangerous
mountainous river terrain called ‘Banna’. Saleh recalled
that his early life in Yafaa was very difficult. Saleh had
ambitions to study however as the eldest child he was
required to earn an income to support his younger siblings.

During this time his first child was born and Aden gained
independence from Britain meaning many (including Saleh)
lost their UK protectorate citizenship; meaning it was more
difficult for him to re-enter the UK. Saleh managed to gain
a work visa to enter the UK using his new People’s Republic
of Southern Yemen Passport. Saleh gained employment
in Patent Shaft Steel Works in 1971 where he remained
working as a laborer until 1978 when the steel industry
started to take a downward spiral, meaning redundancies.

As part of the Shaikh Muflahi family clan Saleh was
able to easily obtain his visa to enter the UK to work
and, therefore in 1956 at the age of nineteen years he
travelled from upper Yafaa to the port of Aden where he
boarded a ship to Southampton. Little is known about his
early life in the UK during this time but it would appear
that Saleh was homesick and returned to Aden in 1957.

During his time working in Patent Shaft Steel Works Saleh
had an industrial accident where he was severely burned
in the face from the furnaces ashes. He recalled that they
were not given protective clothing or head shields when
working the hot furnaces. In 1972 Saleh like many other
Yemeni men, brought his wife and two daughters to settle
in the UK with him.

During his time in the Yemen Saleh continued his studies
which included learning English, where he also became a
teacher in English. Also, during this time Saleh married
Huda Mohammed Kassem. Shortly after his marriage,
Saleh returned to the UK in 1962 to ensure that he was
able to financially support his wife. On arrival to the UK

On arrival to the UK Saleh resided
in Quarry bank and worked as a
laborer in various factories.
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Kassim Muthana
Ahmed Dhalai
(1936 - 1974)
Kassim was born in Dhala, Yemen, in 1936, where his family
had a small farm growing Qat. In 1955, his father gave him
money to come to England to work. Kassim travelled to
Aden and boarded a ship bound for South Shields, where
he stayed for some years before moving to West Bromwich,
in the early 1960s, for work.
He worked hard and managed to buy a house and grocery
store on Edith Street and later purchased houses in Wesley
Street and Allen Street. In addition to the properties, he
also part-owned a billiard hall and a toy manufacturing
company, both based in West Bromwich.
As a result of his business success, Kassim was able to offer
people help with housing and give them financial help and
assistance as well as helping new arrivals from the Yemen
to settle in the UK.

ABDULRAHMAN
ABDULQAWI YAFAI
(1936)

went back to Yafaa for a few months. When I returned to
Manchester, I had no job to go to. I decided to move to
Cradley Heath where I worked for a number of different
companies until I retired.

I was born in 1936 in Nomaan Village of Yafaa. My father was
a shepherd and my mother used to help him as well as looking
after my brothers and sisters. We were growing up and my father
wasn’t able to meet our needs. I had to do something to help.
Many people from my village, and the nearby villages,
had already travelled to Britain; they were working and
sending money to support their families. I thought about
joining them but, we didn’t have the money to cover the
travelling costs. After talking to my father, he agreed to sell
some of his animals and he also borrowed some money
from his friends. I went to Aden to start the migration
procedure. In 1960, I was ready to travel. I said goodbye
to my family and then flew from Aden to the UK. When
I got off the plane at Gatwick airport, it was a “culture
shock”. The faces and surroundings were different, and
not being able to speak the language made it even worse.
From Gatwick, I was taken to Birmingham where I stayed with
Yemeni friends who helped me to look for work. Unfortunately,
I stayed without a job for about 6 months. I used to wake up
early in the morning and go around the factories looking for

work, returning home late in the evening, without any luck.
I received a call from Manchester, someone I knew found me
a job in a brick factory; I used to work from 6am till 10pm,
it was very tiring but, at the end of the week I was getting
£7. This helped me to clear my father’s debts. In 1964, I

I have spent most of my
life in Britain, working
and living in different
parts of the country.
This is my home; I’m
enjoying every day
of my life here in
Sandwell. I do miss
Yafaa, but this is my
home now.

I have spent most of my life in
Britain, working and living in
different parts of the country.
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Ahmed Abdulqawi
(1936)
I was born in 1936, in Yafaa. My father worked in Hadramout
for fifteen years. At the age of seventeen, I joined my father in
Hadramout and worked with him for a year. During this time,
my uncle was working in Saudi Arabia; my dad decided to
send me to join him there, hoping that I will be able to provide
support for the family. My dad sold a lot of things to pay for the
travelling documents and in 1955 I joined my uncle in Jeddah.
In Jeddah, it was a very difficult life as I was getting only
two Saudi Riyals a day. In 1960, I decided to go back to
Aden. When I got to Aden, there were opportunities
to apply for entry to Britain. Many people I knew had

already applied and travelled there. As I already had
a passport, I decided to seek an opportunity in the UK.
I arrived in the United Kingdom in 1960 with a group of Yemeni
men. None of us could speak a word of English. We were
welcomed by some of our friends who already settled in the
UK. Within two weeks, I was already working. However, as we
didn’t speak English, we ended up having the toughest jobs,
working in foundries and melting steel in furnaces. But, at
least we had some money to save and send to our families.
With a group of my friends, we lived in one house;
I used to pay 50p a week. We used to cook and share
the food between us; whoever finishes their work early
goes home and does the cooking. As Muslims, we must
pray five times a day but, due to the workloads, we never
used to have time to pray at work. Instead we used to
pray the five prayers all at once when we get home.
In 1965, I went back to Yafaa and got married. I had a
traditional marriage and stayed with my wife for a year.
We were blessed with our first son, Badr. Unfortunately,
he wasn’t well and he died after seventeen days. I came
back to Britain later that year and in 1970 my wife joined
me in Britain.

due to the workloads, we
never used to have time to
pray at work.
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Omar Abdullah
Yafai (1936)
Like all young people in Yafaa, I was waiting for the right
opportunity to travel to the UK. In 1969, I got a visiting visa,
unlike most of my friends who received a work permit from
Aden. This wasn’t an issue for me, as all I was thinking of at that
time was to step on to British soil and fulfil my dreams. I got on
the first British ship available and sailed off the port of Aden.
I arrived at Norwich and went to Sheffield. I stayed there for
ten days looking for a job, although factories were crying out
for workers, none of them accepted me because of my visa. I
moved to West Bromwich and stayed with friends. I couldn’t find
a job due to my visa restriction. I stayed unemployed for quite
sometime. My visiting visa expired and the authorities were
looking for me. I went to the Arab United Union in Birmingham
and asked them for help. They got me a job at the Embassy of
the People’s Democratic Republic of Yemen (PDRY) in London.
The embassy knew I had no right to work; they took an advantage
of this and made me do all sorts of works for them sic, I worked
as a security guard, cleaner and a tea boy. I was getting only £25
a month. To them, the embassy, this was a bargain. For me it was
a hiding place away from the immigration officers.

While working at the embassy
I attended English classes and
got my driving license. I also got
a National Insurance number,
which led to the Home Office
to locate my hiding place. They
sent me an appointment to
attend an interview and gave
me three options; to carry
on working at the embassy
after obtaining a diplomat’s
passport, work with a British
company and gain the right
to remain or, to be deported.
I took the second option but, I had to stay for five years in
the country before getting my British Nationality. I went
back to West Bromwich and worked there before visiting
Yemen. I paid off all of my father’s debts that he borrowed
to get me to the UK. Although my English wasn’t good, I
remember on Christmas Day, a group of colleagues invited
me to a party. They knew I didn’t drink alcohol and bought
me an orange juice. At the party, everyone had to choose
an actor and start to imitate them. The only actor I knew
was Charlie Chaplin. I started walking and singing like he
did, since then I’ve been called the ‘Arabian Charlie’.
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Ali Abdul Kareem
Qasim (1938)

I remember when I arrived in the UK; I first found it very
difficult to cope with the freezing weather. Life was too
difficult in the 1960s and 70s, we used to heat our rooms
with coals, which was very unhealthy. We also had to boil
the water in a kettle too, if we wanted to have a wash.

I was born in 1938, in Yafaa. Life in remote villages of
Yemen was difficult. Working on small farms owned by
parents was the only option we had. Therefore, we had to
find other sources of income to survive and to be able to
provide the family with a decent life. Yemenis were known
for their migration. If you look into the history of Yemen,
you would find that for thousands of years Yemenis have
been travelling around the world seeking a better living.
In the 1950s, Britain became one of the destinations Yemenis
were attracted to. At the age of twenty-two, my father asked
me to join my brother who was already working in the UK.
I arrived in Britain in 1960. I lived with my brother, who
took the responsibility of teaching me what I would call
“English for Work”. In Arabic Language we say, “Whoever
learns a people’s language shall be safe from their plots”.
I worked for about 40 years in 8 different factories. We
went through a very tough time and we used to work long
hours and work hard. I was made redundant at the age of
sixty-two, in the year 2000.
The money I used to earn from my job was divided into
three parts; spending money, allowance for my family in

In 1980, I applied for the British Nationality. I worked hard to save
money which enabled me to bring my wife, son and daughter
to join me here in 1991. I was blessed with two daughters,
born here in the UK, who are currently studying at university.
My wife and I are both retired now. We spend our free time
in the Yemeni Community Centre in Sandwell, where we
meet with our friends, families and new people.. This gives
us an opportunity to learn more about each other’s culture.

Life was too difficult in the
1960s and 70s, we used to heat
our rooms with coals
Yemen and the rest to be saved. This allowed me to buy
an air ticket when I decided to travel to the Yemen to visit
my family.
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Carole Muflihi
(1943)
I was born in Cardiff, in 1943 and I received general education
from the age of fifteen in Cape Hill. My father was from
Smethwick. That’s why we moved to Cape Hill. I met my
husband in 1959 at a coffee house and then I saw him again
in Victoria Park, in Smethwick. When he wanted to marry me
I told him I will ask my parents first. When I told my mum
that I have met an Arab young man, she asked, “what was
an Arab?”, as she never heard of an Arab before. The only
way I could explain it is by saying he looks like an Italian.
There were some challenges that I have faced when I wanted
to marry him. My dad insisted that he wanted me to bring
him on a Sunday afternoon so that he could inspect him. My
dad liked him because he is nice person and we started from
there. We got married in 1961; we had an English wedding as
well as an Islamic wedding. The Imam was acting on behalf
of my father to marry me to my husband. After the ceremony
he gave me a £1 note which was a lot of money in those days.
After we got married, we lived in a shared house and then,
eventually, we bought our own house. As I got married,
the lady who owns the shop said to me if I finish from my
husband she will leave the shop for me. And, I said to her,
“I am not going to choose the shop over my husband.” I

gave up work in the shop completely when I had my third
child Ragih.
On the 6th June 1966, we went to Yemen for two years;
it was difficult time as I couldn’t speak the language and
communicate with the rest of the family. Whilst in Yemen,
I got a job in a hospital to work as a midwife. After that I
got a job with British Petroleum out patients department.
I had to leave my children in Yemen. It was very upsetting
time for me as I missed them desperately and cried every day.
When I left Yemen, Ragih was three years old and he came
back to UK when he was ten years. When Ragih came back, I
had to compensate for the love that he missed out from me.
When he was in Yemen he turned out to be a fine young man.
Years later we bought a shop in Shenstone Lane and we built
the business. We had this business for thirty-two years and
opened seven days a week. At the time we bought the shop
for £7000 and we lived off the business until 6 years ago.

I was brought up as a good Christian, as I went to church Sunday
school until I was seventeen. I knew a lot of stories; I always
said to my friends that the Qur’an and the Bible are the same
stories, but the Qur’an goes into more depth. After one year my
husband said to me, “How about going to Makkah for Hajj?”
I thought, “Am I ready?”. My son’s wife Afrah, said she would
come with us. MaaSha’ Allah she was wonderful, without
her we would been lost. I felt that she is my fifth daughter.
My husband goes to Yemen every six months to visit his
parents. I tried to go with him a few times but, I wasn’t
really happy as I had to stay in the house most of the time.
The Yemeni Community Centre in Sandwell is doing very
well; engaging women, men, kids and youth, with different
activities and gatherings. Yemeni children are very lucky
to have the Arabic School and the youth clubs. All these
activities will help to make a better generation. I am very
proud of the Yemeni Community Centre because it opens
it’s doors to everyone.

I started to think about being a Muslim, I went upstairs
and put the hijab on and came down and Saleh said,
“MaaSha’Allah! You look beautiful”, he never said
that to me before, and from that day I wore the hijab.
I started to go to Islamic circles with my daughter and learned
more about Islam and the Qur’an.
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Huda Mohammed
Kassem (1946)
I was born in Yaffa in 1946 and as a baby my father died
and, therefore, I was left an orphan. Though life was
hard in the village, I also have many fond memories of my
childhood which included collecting fire wood with friends.
Around 1960 I got married to Saleh Abdulrahman and
moved to the city of Aden. Shortly after my marriage,
Saleh migrated to the UK to work and I remained in my
husband’s family house while he was in the UK. In 1968, I
had my first child in Aden followed by a second child in 1969.
In 1972, Saleh sent an airline ticket for me and our
daughters to join him in the UK. I had heard so many
lovely things about the UK, I was so excited. However,
when I landed in London, Britain seemed so dark and
gloomy and my heart sank. I thought it’s got to get better!
I remember when I first entered the house in Walsall; I was
in the living room and I thought it was the entrance hall. I
soon realized that this was it. I was expecting so much and
I was greatly disappointed, as the houses in Aden were big
and here they were soo small and dark. To make it worse,
the toilets were outside and it was soo cold and wet just to
visit the toilet. I cried so much in those first few months.

After a short while, we moved into shared accommodation
with another 2 families. Imagine! It was a two bedroom
house with three families living in there; the downstairs
front room doubled up as a bedroom. Despite this, my
time in this environment is one of the fondest memories.
Together, with the other Yemeni housewives, we settled
into British life. However, we did not go out to learn
English, therefore, we relied on our husbands and then
our children, as they grew up for our language needs.
I remember in the early days, we found it hard to cook
traditional meals because of lack of available traditional
ingredients, so we had to make do and adapt what we had.

However, slowly with the increasing migration of Asians into
the area, traditional foods became more readily available.
I visited the Yemen in February 1977. By that time, the
Communist Party had taken over and Aden had changed for
the worse. I did not feel I could stay there so I returned to
the UK, in May 1977, where I had my third child. I settled
in the UK, raising my three daughters and did not return
to the Yemen until December 2000 (after 23 years). I now
have friends, children and grandchildren in the UK and
cannot imagine living anywhere else, this is now my home.

"I visited the Yemen in February 1977.
By that time, the Communist Party
had taken over Aden..."
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Abdullah Yafai
(1948)
I was born in 1948 in Yafaa. However, my first experience
of schooling wasn’t until 1963 when I was fifteen years
old. Even though it was late into my teens, I had the luxury
of having two excellent teachers Mr Fadhle Mohsin and
Mr Motea. Both of whom are still very well regarded and
talked about till this day. My father had two brothers
Ahmed and Abdulrab who both got the opportunity to
travel and work in the UK. Unfortunately for my father, he
had to stay in the Yemen and look after the family’s land.

When I was sixteen I moved
to Aden and worked as a
winch driver in the port.
I enjoyed my job but, my
dream was always to travel
to the US in search of the
riches that everyone who
worked there spoke about. I
did get an opportunity early
on but, my papers got lost
and I missed my chance.

there for two years and was getting £16 a week. I also
worked at Midlands Motors, where I got injured and was
out of work for eight months. Following Midlands Motors, I
went to British Steel and then Chance Glass where I started
as a Casting Machine Operator. In 1976, I brought my wife
and two daughters to the UK, and we lived together with
my friend’s family in one house before renting a seperate
house a few months later.

It wasn’t until I got
married that I eventually
got the opportunity to travel and the UK was my
destination. The opportunity came about when I married
my cousin, whose father helped me to get my visa.
Unfortunately, my father passed away before I left to go
the UK which was a very sad time for me and my family.
However, my mother was very supportive and insisted that
I take the chance of a better life. Both my brothers had
already left home and were working in Qatar. I arrived in
the UK in July 1967 at the tender age of nineteen and moved
in with my uncle, Abdulrab, who was staying in a boarding
house in Sheffield. I stayed there and tried to find a job.
I didn’t get my first job until a friend back in Birmingham
found me a job at the Colour Brothers Factory. I worked
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Hussain Abdullah
Saleh (1951)
I am sixty seven years old, a father of four from Attharah
in Yafaa. My father, like everyone else who lived in the
countryside, was a farmer. The only form of education was to
learn the Quran; we used to meet under a large tree along with
all the children of the village, gathering around the teacher.
My father travelled to the UK in 1960 and then called me to join him
in 1963. I was eleven years old at the time. Travelling to another
country on my own and not being able to speak a word of English
was very scary. When I arrived at Manchester Airport, I didn’t know
where to get my bag from and there was no one that spoke Arabic.
When I was in Yemen, people used to speak about big white
men in England called Gabarti; the story was that they kidnap
little boys, feed them well and then kill them and drink their
blood. When I got to Manchester Airport I saw big white men
walking around and my mind went straight to the Gabarti, I was
very scared! I approahed a police officer who took me to the
Immigration Office and called the local police station that had
an Arabic speaking officer. I stayed there until my father arrived.
When I was sixteen, I moved to Birmingham and started working at
a powder coating company. I worked there for three years before
my father joined me. I went back to Yemen and got married.

My father brought my mother to live in the UK. Not long after, my mother was hit by a car and passed away; it was
a very big loss to us. My father became very ill after this accident and found it difficult to cope without my mum.
When I was living in Birmingham, I used to share a house with a friend who used to play the Arabian guitar, ‘ud. I
decided to learn it myself and learnt how to play the Arabian guitar by always practicing. I became a very good
guitarist. I was asked to play the guitar with big Yemeni singers such as, Ayoub Tarish and Fayzah
Abdullah. The first time I went on stage to play the ‘ud, I was very nervous; as I began playing and
seeing people were really enjoying it, I got my confidence back.
In the 1970s, the majority of Yemeni people didn’t bring their families to live in the UK, fear of
children being ‘westernised’; my wife stayed in Yemen whilst I was going back and forth between
England and Yemen. The Yemenis didn’t put much effort into building mosques and community
centres during the 1960s and ‘70s; which is still affecting us today.

Gamal
Al-Muflahi (1959)
I was born in Yemen on 2nd October 1959. I emigrated
with my parents to Saudi Arabia when I was six years
old. I am the third eldest child in my family. At first we
lived in Makkah, but when I was ten years old we moved
to Jeddah and stayed until the age of eighteen years.

After selling up, I had time on my hands, so me and other
family members and friends helped to establish the Yemeni
Community Association in Sandwell. Back then, it was a
small space where we socialised and supported people to
read their correspondance and or fill in forms. The support
workers were all volunteers. We progressed to establish
Arabic lessons, football lcoaching and other activities which
allowed children to play and make friends with one another
in a safe environment. Alhamdulillah, as the years went

Football was my hobby and passion. Whilst in Jeddah I played
with Al-Ahley club, a semi-professional team. However,
as I was a not a Saudi citizen I was not allowed to play
professionally. Undettered, I set up my own football team.
In 1987, I got married to my wife in West Bromwich. Soon
after the marriage, we travelled to Saudi Arabia, as I secured
a job as general manager for Express Camels Transportation.
In 1989, my first son, Wasiem, was born in Jeddah. In 1990,
we decided to come back to the UK and make West Bromwich
our new home. When I arrived in the UK, I studied TV
production, computer and basic DIY at Sandwell College.
In 1992, my other son, Anice, was born at Sandwell General
Hospital. In 1994, me and my wife decided to open a
fast food restaurant on West Bromwich High Street. We
called it the ‘Golden Fish Bar’. We worked together for
three years. Eventually we sold up as business was slow.

by the YCA progressed on to bigger and better things.
In 1999, my third child was born. It gives me great pleasure
to know that my children and their friends are benefiting
from the organisation that I helped to establish. In 2007,
there were problems in the Yemen between the North and
South, so me and my friends decided to open a TV station
called Aden Live. The station highlighted the problems that
were going on in South Yemen. Initially, I was the producer
and general manager. However, I left the TV station when
they relocated to Lebanon. I still keep in contact with them
and help out on a voluntary basis whenever I can.

I was the first Producer
and General Manager for
‘Aden Live’ TV
ANICE GAMAL AL-MUFLAHI
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Arwa Saleh
Abdulrahman
Al-Muflahi (1968)
In 1972, I left Yemen with my mum and younger sister and
joined my dad who was already working in the UK. Initially
we lived in Walsall in a two-up, two-down house where
there was already two other families living. We lived there
for a few months before moving to Wednesbury with our
uncle. In total, there was our family of four and their family
of six living in a small house.

every two years. We didn’t mind because when my dad
returned back home he would buy us lots of presents.
We attended the local primary school. There were other
girls from different ethnic backgrounds, but I think we were
the first Arab girls. We enjoyed school as it was a happy
place to be. After primary school we went to the secondary
school where we enjoyed ourselves and fitted in well. After
finishing secondary school, I did a one year childcare course.

I attended a local Catholic school which I enjoyed. I would
visit the church with school; we didn’t see anything
wrong with this. I enjoyed the experience and can still
remember the smell of the church and the fun we used
to have there. I can remember the school as always
being a fun place to be and was treated really nice there.

According to our Yemeni tradition my mother wanted
me to get married as soon as possible. At the time, my
younger sister was already engaged at the age of sixteen.
My mum was getting really worried because as at the age
of seventeen I was still not engaged or married. My mum
was thinking I was getting old and that I may never get
married, but I didn’t care I was still young and was enjoying
myself. However, a few months after my sister got engaged,
I also got engaged to someone from Saudi Arabia. I was
only shown a picture of him and I agreed to marry him.

After a few years of living in Wednesbury, we moved to
West Bromwich as my uncle moved back to Saudi Arabia.
We moved to a nice, big four bedroom house on a nice
street. Within a few years my mum gave birth to another
daughter so there was three of us now, it was a nice happy
childhood. My dad, God rest his soul, was working in Saudi
Arabia and we would only see him for one or two months

My fiancé eventually came to the England and we got married
after nine months. My sister and I got married together
and had a double wedding. My sister went on to live with
her husband in Smethwick and was doing nursing. As for
me, I went to Saudi Arabia to live with my husband. Whilst
abroad, I had a baby boy. After three years of living in
Saudi Arabia I longed to come back and settle back home in

the England, which we did. I went on to have another two
children, a boy and a girl. Now my eldest son is twenty-five
years old, my other son is twenty-one years old and my
youngest daughter is fourteen years old. All of my children
went to the same secondary school that I went to.

“...I think we were the first
Arab girls at the school
... After high school, I did a
one year childcare course AT
THE AGE OF seventeen "
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Saeed Nasser (1968)
I was born in Yemen in a village called, Waddi Hateeb,
in 1968. I had very little eye sight as a child and I lost my
sight completely between the ages of two and three years
old. I grew up not knowing anything different, therefore,
as a child with a visual impairment, I did everything that
the other children did such as climbing up trees, riding
on camels and running around as I was very familiar with
my environment. I was taught as a child not to be scared
of challenges or barriers and not to be afraid by what
sometimes might be perceived as daunting and negative
attitudes. I came to England when I was fourteen years
old. So you can imagine I had plenty of things to learn and
cope with, such as being separated from my family and
friends, getting used to a new country and adjusting with
the change of environment. Moreover, I needed to learn
the English language skills such as Braille to communicate
and make new friends.
I lived in Old Hill, Cradley Heath, with my aunt Saffia Nasser
and uncle Mohammed Salem Al Khulaqi, who passed away
few years ago (May Allah reward him for his good deeds and
have mercy on his soul). They were fantastic to me at this
difficult time when I was missing my family and treated me
as one of their children. With my father’s encouragement,
they made me understand the importance of valuing one’s
education and learning. Also, they made me realise that I

have to use education as a vehicle of development, growth
and empowerment in order to achieve my goals, aspirations
and hopes in life. They always stressed to me that education
is the only instrument of enablement that will allow me to
access opportunities as a young person.
As I began to gain life experiences, I learnt very quickly that,
as a visually impaired person, I had to overcome two major
barriers in life. The first obstacle that I faced was prejudice
and negative attitudes from society. This impacted on my
everyday living as it was very difficult to change and overcome
easily. A prime example of this, which has stayed with me,
was when my teacher told me that I should learn a skill
that required me to use my hands, as I will not succeed
academically. Another example was when a social worker
wrote on my referral letter that I did not speak English nor
did I possess any skills and she was not sure what I could
do. After she made the referral, I learned Braille within six
months to my teacher’s amazement.
The second challenge relates to me as an individual in terms
of how I viewed myself as a visually impaired person, my
expectations and aspirations in life and what I can do about
achieving them. This was not too difficult to achieve as I
was brought up to have positive attitude and appreciate the
values of self-acceptance, patience and gratitude. I learnt
Braille, mobility skills and keyboard skills at a local centre
in West Bromwich. Upon completion, I went to Queen

Alexander College and Worcester College for the blind for
my secondary education. In I did a diploma in interpreting
and translation at East Birmingham College. I also started
a degree in psychology with the Open University and am
currently in the final stages of completing a diploma in
counselling and psychotherapy.

in order for them to make the best of the opportunities
available to them so that they may build a successful future
and for them to be happy and contented, productive in
their lives and enhance their own lives in particular and
the lives of the wider society in general.

Working life
In 1998, I embarked on volunteering with other community
members to help establish the Yemeni community Association
in Sandwell. I then got an opportunity to work for Birmingham
City Council as an admin assistant, which I did for four years
and then I found employment with Sandwell Metropolitan
Borough Council and have been in this post for nearly twelve
years, as the Arabic interpreter and outreach worker for
Adult social care based at the YCA. I am pleased to be a
founder-member of the Yemeni Community Association
in Sandwell. I also worked as a volunteer with the visually
impaired group (SVI in Sandwell), which I am also a foundermember. I also have chaired the committee for the YCA,
Arabic Cultural Centre, and a number of disability groups
within Sandwell Council.
I am married and have three children who are growing up
as young people born in Sandwell and who are proud of
their Yemeni and Islamic heritage. My hopes and aspiration
for my children is to give them the best support possible
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Arrwa Yafai (1975)
I was born in England and remember my childhood being a
very happy one. I, my two brothers and two sisters grew up in
two-up, two-down terrace. We lived there with my mum. We
didn’t see our dad much, as he was working in Saudi Arabia,
my mum basically raised us single-handed. Yemeni visitors
came to our house all the time; my mum would always serve
food and tea to them. She was a keen gardener, and no one
left our house without some radishes, onions or coriander!
We went to the local primary school. Apart from another
Yemeni family attending the same school, everybody else
was white; We got called ‘Paki’ a lot! We used to also attend
Sunday school at a local church and my brother was part
of its boy’s brigade, we loved it. But, an aunt had a word
with my mum about it one day and after that we never
went again. My mum used to make me and my sisters wear
trousers under our homemade dresses everywhere we went.
We had ear piercings but, couldn’t afford earrings so my
mum put string in our ears so the piercing wouldn’t seal up.
We lived next door to the Withers, they had five kids too.
They loved my mum’s samboosas, they called them ‘triangles’
and my mom would send some over to them in Ramadhan.
They used to like a drink and had a couple of dogs. We were
Muslims and we didn’t have those things but we still got on well.
My brother and sisters were allowed to play out on the streets

with them all the time. Being Muslim my mum forced us to
go to Birmingham to the ‘Dar’- the only Arabic school in the
area - after ‘English’ school. The teachers were strict and we
hated it back then, but we had a lot of fun with our Yemeni
friends. The friends we made there have become lifelong
friends. And, because of the Dar I can read and write Arabic
and read the Qur’an. Thank God my mum forced us to go.
Some of my happiest childhood memories are going to my
cousins who lived in a nice house in a ‘posher’ area. Their
father had a car; they were rich compared to us. We would
play games on their Commodore 64 and play out with their
English neighbours on the streets. A lot of our cousins and
us have gone our separate ways now but, they’ll always be
a part our childhood memories and an unbreakable bond
will always exist no matter what.
I live in California now, so I’m a very long way away from all
those childhood memories. My children are so much better
off materialistically and will probably have opportunities
that I only dreamed of as a child but, I can’t help wondering
if their childhood will be as rich in memories as mine.

Fatimah Saleh
Hussain (1937)
When I came to the UK in 1973, I didn’t like it at first as
it was a new environment to me. Nothing looked like the
villages back home. With the help of my husband and
kids I started to settle down. When I came to UK I had
only one son, Abdul Karim
After six weeks in the UK, my husband bought a shop
and house on Edith Street which I looked after. My
husband taught me how to count English money and
use the cash till. I worked in the shop with help of my
brother-in-law as my husband worked in the factory.
On his day off my husband used to purchase all the
groceries and stock from the Cash and Carry.
We were the only Yemeni shop and Arabic butchers in the
area. My duties were to deal with everything in the shop;
selling shelving and meat preparing for orders. I was the
only Arabic woman who ran a business in Birmingham. I
faced many difficulties as I did not speak English. Most
of the Yemeni people in West Bromwich used to buy all
their household needs from our shop. My son Abdul Karim
helped me when he was twelve years old.

Five years ago, the whole of Edith Street was demolished
so, we lost a few properties we used to own. We recieved
good compensation from the council and bought a few
properties for my sons in the same area. I miss working in
the shop; it was part of my life as I looked after it for many
years. My first visit to Yemen was after seventeen years
after I first arrived in the UK.
When Ramadhan was announced by Radio London, my
husband converted one of the houses into a little mosque in
1990. At Iftar time people were invited to have food with us
after Maghrib prayers. Everyday my husband used to bring
at least ten people home with him to gain rewards - May
Allah accept his good deeds. Me and my husband worked
very hard and to the best of our ability to raise our children
the right way. We took them to different Islamic and Arabic
schools in Walsall, Wednesbury and Birmingham.
My father is still alive in Yemen and he leads Friday prayers
every week. Sad times; my mother passed away few months
after I came to UK. My brother also passed away after a
heart attack. But, what hurt me the most was the death
of my husband as he was everything to me.

ADEN | Yemen

Imad Almuflehi
(1976)

studies. I went to the USA to look for better jobs but, didn’t
like it there. I worked as a taxi driver for three years and
then I decided to become a bus driver with West Midlands
Travel. After fourteen years of marriage, I have three sons.

I was born in Yafaa. I have studied my secondary education
at An-Nahdha Secondary School, in Aden. I went to Saudi
Arabia at the age of nineteen for an opportunity to work. I
worked there for about two years, then I decided to study in
UK and come back with a qualification so I can get better job.

I am very proud to be a member of the Yemeni Community
Association Management Committee. I see myself, when
retiring, going back to my homeland, Yemen.

I travelled to Britain at the age of twenty-two, in December
1998, to study English at Brasshouse in Birmingham. I was
invited to stay at my cousin’s house while I studied, in Bartleet
Road, Smethwick.
I didn’t like the look of the country at first compared to
my country. It was dark, dull, cold and small. There was a
language barrier as I could not speak English and this made
me feel down. It was a culture shock, as well, coming from
a village. Not seeing the whole family living together like
back home (brothers, their wives and kids, the grandparents
under one roof). I slowly adapted to the country and started
to like it.
My cousin introduced me to his sister-in-law. We got engaged
and married in the summer of 1999. After I got married, I
had to work in different warehouses to maintain my and
my wife’s needs and because of that I couldn’t finish my

I went to
Britain at
the age of
twentytwo, in
December
1998
SANDWELL

Saba Saleh
Al-Muflehi (1977)
I was born in Sandwell General Hospital in West Bromwich,
in 1977. My early child hood memories were of Emily Street,
West Bromwich, where I was care free playing in the street with
my friends till late. Our back garden was adjacent to the Oak
House park so we would just climb over the wall to play in the
park. I attended the local primary school, Lodge Road Primary,
with all my friends. I remember the first day of Ramadan (a
month of fasting) my mum, two sisters and I would go out
into the garden late at night and look up to see if we can see
a bit of the moon. This was a sign for the first day of fasting.
I also remember having a street party on Emily Street, to
celebrate the Prince and Princess of Wales wedding. It was
wonderful to see people from different races and beliefs
celebrating together. We had a barbeque in the street and
there was lots of food and music, it was a lovely evening.
No one batted an eyelid on colour and what religion you
followed. I remember teaching my white friends Arabic,
window was ‘windah’, table was ‘tahble’. My friends would
say “The Arabic language sounds so much like English”
and I would reply “I know”. It was only in my teens that I
realised that the words i was teaching my friends were not
genuine Arabic words, but in fact were ‘Yemlish’ words ( a
mixture of Yemeni and English dialect).

My father spent a lot of
the time working in Saudi
Arabia. Upon return he
would bring a lot of gifts
and take us away on
holidays. We would catch
the coach and spend a
week at seasides such as
Blackpool and Rhyl. My
saddest day in Emily Street
was the day both my sisters
got married as we came
home to an empty quiet
house. No more fighting
with my sisters.
Spon Lane in West Bromwich is where I spent
my youth and playing with my lovely nephews who I adored. I
attended the local secondary school, George Salter High School.
I got married at the age of twenty-one, my sisters and mum
were worried as I was approaching the age of ‘past my sell
by date,’ but, I was not worried. We had the wedding
reception at the same place as my sisters, the Gala Baths
on Edward Street. Fourteen years later, we have three sons
and I’m an EXTEND exercise tutor. The YCA supported me
to access the EXTEND exercise tutor training where I now
earn my living from. The YCA has played a significant part

in my life, raising my confidence to achieve. Now it plays a significant part in my children’s life, where they attend
all of its children’s activities. I still live in lovely West Bromwich and have no plans to live anywhere else. Indeed I
see myself retiring and babysitting my grandchildren in West Bromwich.
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Ragih Saleh Muflihi
(1964)
I was born in England in 1964, to a Yemeni father and an
English mother. When I was one year of age, me and my
two elder sisters were taken back to the Yemen when my
parents decided to emigrate to enable my mother to work
as nurse in Aden (then a British Protectorate).
However, things did not go to plan and in 1967 my parents
left me and my elder sisters to be raised by my grandparents
in the mountain village of Yafaa, in South Yemen. I recall
my early childhood in Yemen being hard, especially being
raised without parents. At the age ten years, in 1975, my
parents sent for me to join them in Birmingham where they
were then living with my younger sister, who was born in
England. When my father collected me from the airport he
warned me not to laugh at my mum. However, when I saw
her wearing a skirt and showing her legs - I was not used to
seeing women showing their legs - I started laughing at her!
In the Yemen, I slept on a thin blanket on a hard floor and
I could not believe it when they showed me my bedroom
with a bed, as in the Yemen you only had a bed when you
got married. I recall being shown a cupboard full of clothes
and wishing that my friends were here to see what I had,
as in the Yemen we got one pair of clothes to last the year.

I was sent to a local primary school where I picked up
the English language quickly, I then went on to secondary
school, where, considering I had not been in the country
for a considerable number of years, I did not do too badly. I
worked my way from the bottom set upwards. My mother
assisted me considerably in my education enabling me to
achieve.

My parents owned a corner shop ‘Carol’s Corner Shop’,
which enabled me to mix and communicate with a wide
range of people from different backgrounds.
This experience has assisted me to progress in life. My first
job was at the age of nineteen, where I repaired vacuum
cleaners. At the age of twenty-two years, I was married and
bought my first house for £15,250. I remember thinking at
the time, “that will take me a life time to pay off”.
I went on to secure a job as a Building Services Manager with a
‘blue chip’ company (Apricot Computers) and remained in that
job for eighteen years, before being made redundant. During
this time I started to support the development of the Yemeni
Community Association in Sandwell and I am one of the founders.

I also went on to become Chairperson of the organisation.
I currently work as Chief Executive Officer and am proud
to have been part of the success the YCA has become,
where we are seen as a model organisation by the Yemeni
communities in the UK. I hope we have left a positive legacy
for our children and future generation to build on.

"...emigrate back to the Yemen to enable my
mother to work as nurse in Aden (then a
British protectorate)."
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Salem Ahmed (1966)
I arrived in the UK as a four year old, in 1970 with my parents,
two brothers and sister. My father, may Allah have mercy
on his soul, decided to travel to the UK in search of work
and for a better education for us. While others he knew
decided countries such as Qatar and Saudi Arabia were the
most viable option for them in terms of making a living,
my father chose the UK as a country where he thought we
would benefit better; first and foremost from education as
well as getting a decent standard of living.
At primary school I enjoyed most sports, particularly athletics
and football. I played football for the school team and from
there went on to play youth football on the weekends.
At high school I represented the Birmingham County FA
and the area side known then as Warley. I had trials for
Chelsea, Queens Park Rangers, Aston Villa and Shrewsbury
Town. I failed to turn up for a trial for West Bromwich
Albion due to a lack of transport. I eventually signed for
Shrewsbury Town when I was 15. After I was released by
the club, I continued to play for a number of teams in the
West Midlands such as Cradley Town, Mile Oak Rovers and
Dudley Sports.
My father always pushed us to learn Islamic studies and to
use our time productively so, it was a hard act to balance
my time playing football and learning Arabic, as well as

trying to memorise the Quran, which, Alhamdulillah, I have
managed to do. Looking back now I think I am very grateful
for what my father has done for us. I travelled to Qatar in
1989, to get married and I am blessed with a wonderful
wife. From Qatar, I went to Yemen to play football for a
club called Al-Yarmouk, who was competing for the title.
Unfortunately, we finished second in the league after losing
the final game of the season. This was the first time that I
returned to Yemen since moving to the UK and I enjoyed
my time tremendously, travelling quite extensively around
the country meeting old friends and relatives.
I returned to the UK in the summer of 1990 and completed my
degree in Business Enterprise at Wolverhampton University.
I did some voluntary work for Islamic Relief and joined
them on a full-time basis until 1995, where I returned to
Qatar to work for the British Council as Education Adviser.
I returned to the UK in 1997 and joined Islamic Relief again
and mainly worked in fundraising until 2005, when I joined
the Al-Muath Trust as Youth Development Manager. I then
moved to the IT department where I currently oversee all
IT operations at the Trust.
In 1997, I was involved with setting up the YCA and I am
very proud to be part of an organisation where, under the
leadership of the CEO and its dedicated staff, it has gone
from strength to strength. I have been Chairperson of the
organisation over the last 3 years and I have been helping
in fundraising for the cultural centre where, hopefully, with

the help and contribution of the community we should see
the fruits of our work becoming a reality soon. My father
passed away in 2002 and will always be remembered for his
dedication, his commitment and enthusiasm for wanting
to bring about a change for the better for anyone that he
met in the community. May Allah grant him Paradise.

In 1997 I was involved with
setting up the YCA and I am
very proud to be part of an
organisation where, under
the leadership of the CEO
and its dedicated staff, has
gone from strength to
strength.
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Saleh Saeed OBE
(1967)
I was born in 1967 and I still have vivid memories of my
early infant years in Yafaa, Yemen the place I was born, yet
it’s my life in the ‘Black Country’, England, that has shaped
who I am. From playing football in the back alleys with my
friends, those many years ago, to now leading the UK’s
Disasters Emergency Committee, a role that has placed
on my shoulders the responsibility of coordinating the UK
public response to overseas disasters such as the recent
Philippines typhoon and the Syria crisis which between
them raised over £118m and reached over four million
people with vital aid.
I sometimes wonder what life would be like for me and
my family if we had not migrated to the UK but, that is
just silly as God only knows that. My first realisation of my
identity was not until I visited Aden in my late teens and it
‘twigged’ that I felt foreign, and it was at that moment that
I realised home was in the UK, West Bromwich to be more
precise. I am proud of my family, my community and all the
wonderful people that I have befriended over my career.
They have helped me during my difficult times and shared
in my achievements, most recently when I received an OBE

for humanitarian work, an honour I was pleased to accept
on behalf of my family, friends and colleagues.
As I write this, I reflect on many wonderful years working
with so many diverse people and communities. My career
and voluntary work has also given me the opportunity to
learn so much. In particular, the many years of service with
Islamic Relief, from when I first started in database entry
back in 1991, to recently representing the organisation at
the United Nations and, indeed, everything in between
that; I have no regrets except, perhaps, how could have I
done better for the people we serve.
The Yemeni Committee Association in Sandwell has been
a wonderful catalyst in our lives as it has empowered the
community and allowed us to reconcile our culture and
identity for the better; one that builds on faith and strong
work ethic, to fairness and justice for all. I am proud to have
played a role in its development and success.
Finally, and certainly not least, I have been blessed with
a wonderful wife, five great kids and the most kind and
supportive brothers and extended family one can wish for.
Yet, it is the kindness, commitment and sheer hard work
of my mother who, from the day I was born in Yafaa to this
very day, continues to inspire me and shower me with her
prayers. May God grant her a long and healthy life.

Afrah Saleh
Muflihi (1969)
I was born in Aden and came to England in 1972 with
my mother and elder sister to join my father who was
working here. My earliest childhood memories are
living in a small house in Wednesbury with my parents,
younger sister, uncle, aunt and her four children. I recall
going to the local primary school, which happened to be
a Catholic school and attending church for school mass.
At seven years of age, my parents purchased a Victorian
house in West Bromwich and we left our extended family
to live there. As we had a spare bedroom, my parents
took in Yemeni lodgers, I guess this must have been to
financially assist them. From the back garden, this house
overlooked Oak House Park, and I recall many happy
memories climbing over the back garden wall (even when
the park was closed) to play with friends. Autumn time,
with the dry leaves on the floor, to this day still reminds
me of those wonderful memories. We were never in
the house and always playing outside with our friends.

advisor, who told me I was not good enough to be a nurse
and should be a secretary instead.’
During my school years, my father was away a lot in Saudi Arabia,
working to support us in England. My mother did not speak
English, therefore I did not get much assistance with subjects
I was struggling with. However, as I grew up I became more
independent with my learning and started to enjoy studying.
I qualified as a nurse in 1991 and went on to complete a
BSc (Hons) degree in Midwifery, in 1997. My husband and
I have high aspirations for our children; not only support
them to achieve academically, but also nurture their spiritual
side and try to ensure that they are in touch with their
Yemeni heritage.

"...From the back
garden, this house
overlooked Oak
House Park, and I
recall many happy
memories climbing
over the back garden
wall (even when the
park was closed) to
play with friends."

Secondary school for me was a mixture of feelings as I recall
lots of wonderful friends and fun times, but equally, I also
remember racism and being called a ‘Paki’ a few times. At
fifteen years of age, I recall a conversation with a careers
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YHAIA HAFFIDH
(1972)
I was born in England on the 3rd March 1972, at Corbett
Hospital, Wordsley. I was the first of five children of Mr Ahmed
Hafidh & Mrs Zahar Ulya Yafai. I grew up in Halesowen and
lived the first twenty one years of my life at, 10 Attwood
Street, Halesowen. I think looking back at my childhood,
even though we were never spoilt and never had that much
in toys and going on holidays, it was a very happy one. We
lived next door to Mr and Mrs Withers, who also had five
children and we all used to play together in the back garden.
I remember that every Ramadan the neighbours would
always look forward to this time of year, not because they
wanted to fast with us and experience doing a fast for
over fifteen hours for thirty days in a row but, they loved
my mum’s homemade samosas. However, the neighbours
didn’t call them samosas they called them ‘triangles’.
My first school was Hawne Primary School and my early
memories was that I was very excited to go to school
and would always go with Roy, who was my neighbours
son and best friend. During my early school years, I did
experience a bit of racism as there was not many kids at
that time who came from an ethnic or black background.
But, this tended to be from the older kids, not the children

from my class or age group. My first school teacher was
called Mrs Wild, who was a nice and kind teacher. I also
met Dylan Adams, he was another good friend like Roy
and we all grew up together and always met after school
to play football and cricket together. We are still friends
now and still meet up to play golf whenever we can.
Even though my parents brought me up a strict Muslim, I still
joined the Boys Brigade, 2nd Halesowen Group, so I could
play in the football team with my friends. I had to attend
church once a month to march through the local streets
as part of the Boy’s Brigade. During this time, none of my
school friends called me by my name as everyone tended
to find it difficult to pronounce. Instead I was nicknamed
‘Yingy’ which is still used by school friends when I see them.
After my school years, my parents always encouraged me
to carry on studying , even though I didn’t get great school
results. It was drilled into me by my parents that studying
was important and they wish they had the opportunities I
had. I carried on studying and achieved a HND in Business
and Finance. With that qualification I managed to carve
out a career in Finance and became an Internal Auditor
and then a Finance Manager at the Yemeni Community
Association in Sandwell.

very important and that they should always try their best
as this will help them to get on in the future.

I was nicknamed ‘Yingy’! Even
to this day when I see my
school friends they still call
me ‘Yingy’.

I am now married with three children, and like my parents,
I always tell them that school and getting an education is
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Abdulkarim Ali
Alkash (1973)

many Yemenis gathering and meeting outside my father’s
shop that it got nicknamed ‘Crater Aden’ in reference to
the former capital of the South Yemen.

My name is Abdulkarim Ali Alkash. I was born in a village
called Heqlah which is situated in South Yemen. I arrived
in this country when I was a few months old together with
my mother and older sister, in October 1973. We came to
join my father who had already emigrated to this country
a few years before us. My father decided to settle in West
Bromwich as there were plenty of steel factories in the
Sandwell borough, which meant there would be no shortage
of work. Within our street and surrounding area there were
a small number of Yemeni families, who eventually became
like family members. My four brothers and two sisters would
go to the local parks on a regular basis with the rest of the
local Yemeni community.

My father also used to provide a transport delivery service,
where he would take individuals or families to the London
airports or, to distant places such as Cardiff, Manchester and
Liverpool. Many immigrants, at that time, did not have access
to any vehicles so; my father was constantly taking trips all
over England. As I was growing up I would try to help people
by filling in forms and translating documents for them. Many
Yemenis had little knowledge of the English language so, would
have to pay fees to deal with their paperwork; translating
and completing their official paperwork. Fortunately, now
they do not have to pay a substantial amount of money as
the YCA provides this service free of charge.

Whilst my father worked tirelessly in the local factories, my
mother ran a small family run shop. A large proportion of the
business was selling fresh fruits and vegetables, as well as
Halal meat. At that point there was a lack of provision for Halal
meat so we had customers coming from outer Birmingham
for this service. The shop also provided a meeting place for
the Yemeni community in the Sandwell borough. On the
weekends, especially Saturdays, many Yemeni men would
congregate outside the shop to catch up on the latest issues
affecting Yemenis; from politics to local gossip. There was so

Many parents felt that their children were missing out on
Islamic Studies and knowledge of the Arabic language and
this feeling was shared by most Yemeni parents in the area.
My father took the initiative to help set a small mosque
to help achieve these goals. Children learned to read the
Quran and perform their Salat, as well as reading and writing
in Arabic. He also started participating in Tabligh work,
which involved calling people to Islam and spreading the
word of God. I am surprised, even now, at the number of
non-Yemenis, especially those from the Bangladeshi and
Pakistani community, who remember him as he enjoyed
socialising and meeting new people. On Fridays, my father

would deliver a sermon in Arabic in the local Pakistani-run
mosque.
I left school and completed a BTEC National in Business
Studies, up to Higher National Diploma, and then studied
BA in Business Administration. My father always taught us
to work hard and live our lives according to our religious
morals and help people less fortunate than ourselves. I
try hard to adhere to these principles throughout my life. I
have worked over fourteen years at the YCA and have seen
the organisation develop successfully to the benefit of the
local community. I have completed both NVQ level 3 and
4 in Advice and Guidance and I am currently completing a
Counselling course in Birmingham.

I arrived in this country when I
was a few months old together
with my mother and older sister,
in October 1973.
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Ali Alosaimi (1975)
I was born in a small village called Bayt Alosaimi in Attaweelah
District, Mahweet governorate, Yemen. I worked as a shepherd
after school from the age of four until I was ten years old.
I moved with my family to the capital Sana’a to continue
education. My family was a comfortable family due to the
cultivation of gat. My family was amongst a small number
of families who owned gat farms back in the early 70s. My
father brought a lot of discipline to my life. I only knew him
when I was around ten years old as he was always migrating
to Saudi Arabia to manage his supermarket business. He
moved back to Yemen in the eighties when he started his
own business in Sana’a where he finally settled.
My father encouraged us to join Tahfeeth classes as soon as
we settled in Sana’a. It was his dedication and encouragement
that resulted in me memorising the whole Quran when I was
only about fourteen or fifteen years of age. After finishing
secondary school (thanawiyyah) I joined the medical school
in Sana’a University. I have always aspired to do the best
in my life and what was offered in Sana’a University, or
Yemen for that matter, was substandard, demoralising and
particularly the spread of corruption and favouritism in the
education system.
I had the chance to live and study in the UK when I got
married to a very well respected woman who I am very

proud of and now she is the mother of my three children. My
wife and her family have always supported me throughout
and I am forever indebted and grateful to their help and
support. My feeling after the first month in the UK, I felt
very anxious about the future having just left my course in
the medical school and jumping into the unknown here in
the UK. My first a few years were very tough as I only had
a minimum level of English that couldn’t take me very far.
I worked very hard to gain my level of qualifications and
worked in various voluntary, NHS and local government roles.
My early working days included; picking jobs in spring onion
fields, cutting, cleaning and packaging. My hands had lots
of blisters as I had never worked in these kinds of jobs
before. This was particularly difficult for someone like me
as I was mostly concerned with learning the Quran and
studies and nothing else. I would say that was my lowest
point particularly seeing doctors and highly qualified migrant
workers working alongside me in these picking fields. I
thought I have to gain better qualifications and learn the
language to have better life which I did.
I worked also in a fish and chips shop in the City centre and
I was really shocked to see what I was seeing those days…
as you can imagine a person from a Quranic environment
working in a place that deals directly with people coming
out from night clubs and pubs! All these jobs have motivated
me to do better in my life as a whole. I managed to finish A
Levels and passed my English language exam to enter into

university. For about seven years, I led prayers in a Masjid
in Birmingham and continued my studies from A-levels to
undergraduate course to postgraduate studies.
I first completed a degree with honours in Biomedical Sciences
with Wolverhampton University. I then completed my postgraduate studies which has included postgraduate course
in management and communication and a Master degree
in Health and Social Care Management at Birmingham
University. I am currently working towards Public Health
consultant registration in the coming years. I have proved
to myself that I can do it with all the difficulties I faced in
terms of language and many commitments and challenges I
had to face. All I can say to anyone who is trying to achieve
something if I can do it anyone can!
I feel I could even do better as I knew I could it in my first
language Arabic so, why not in English. In 2001 I worked
as a Health Worker at the Yemeni community centre in
Sandwell for two and half years, I finished my degree and
started to develop myself attending further education and
self-directed learning. During all these years I have led
tarawih prayers in different mosques in Birmingham and
then moved to Sandwell to be the current Imam. I have
the dream to be, Insha’Allah, more knowledgeable in Islam
by completing a course in this particular area to be able to
be more qualified in this field.

I am also aiming to complete a second Master in Public
Health to consolidate my knowledge in that field too.
Life was very different for me in Yemen, I had relatively larger
circle of friends and family whom I try to keep in touch as
much as possible. Like everyone, I want one day to go back
and help to develop Yemen. I hope one day the beautiful
Yemen can be peaceful and prosperous for everyone and
we have a chance to live there once more which is a dream
we all continue to have!
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Collective Stories from
the Elder Women’s
Luncheon Club
The women wished to remain anonymous, when they gave
their stories, the youngest being sixty-two years of age and
the eldest eighty-seven years of age.
Their recollection of the Yemen was very mixed, some of
them considered their life hard with tending the fields,
while some had fond memories. All of the women entered
the UK to join husbands who were already established and
working in the UK since the late 1950s to early 1960s. The
earliest entry from the women was 1966 and the latest 2000.
They all agreed that when they first arrived to the ‘Black
Country’ they did not like it as it did not meet their expectations
and dreams of how England looked like. One of the women
stated that she “cried when I was still at the airport” and
another stated when she entered her two-up, two-down
house she thought “ I had entered the stables for the animals”
as it was so cold and dark. They all agreed that their first
impressions were “We preferred the Yemen.”
They recalled the change in the weather from a hot Yemen
to a very cold England. One woman recalled a story of how

when she arrived here she went to the park and it started
to hail. She recalled running home crying to her husband
thinking that someone was throwing stones at her, not
realising that this was actually hailstones. The women who
arrived in the late 1960s and early ‘70s recalled that life
was hard when they first arrived as they felt lonely and
isolated from their families. Most of these women lived
in shared accommodations with other families and had to
make the most of their new life.
“We washed the laundry by hand, cleaned the coal fire
out and brushed the floor with the broom” They reported
having no luxuries and even though they did similar things
in the Yemen. They stated it seemed much harder here
because they felt isolated and it was much colder.
One of the women who arrived prior to the rest of the
women recalled many racist incidents. “If they saw a black
man going out with a white women they would beat him
up.” She recalled getting abuse and being asked “when are
you going back you ‘Paki’.” She had two children at the
time and when she used to allow them to play outside on
the road they used to come home full of dirt as the white
neighbour used to “throw dirt on them.” Once she became
so angry she went out and stood up to her neighbour and
the neighbour never did it again. This lady also recalled
that a couple of Yemeni men were murdered in the 1960s
and in her opinion it was linked to racism.

Most of the women went on to have or raise children in Sandwell and now feel that they have established their
lives here. Though some do go back and visit the Yemen most have an affiliation with being British as they have
spent a good part of their life here and they have children and grandchildren now living in Sandwell now. Those
women with children and grandchildren living in the UK expressed concerns about the future generations losing
their heritage and their Islamic religion.
The women stated that because their families had busy lives and they relied on public transport to get out and
about, they looked forward to attending the Thursdays Luncheon Club to socialise with their friends as well as
exercise and generally feel less isolated. They very much “felt like a community with a future.”
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‘Yemlish’ words from our childhood
These are the ‘Yemlish’ words that many second-generation Yemenis grew up with. It is an adaptation of English words into
the Yemeni dialect. Until more recently many British Yemenis genuinely thought these to be correct Arabic and used them
throughout their lives (some of the older generation continue to use some)

At work
hengine

engine

standin steel

stainless steel

blasteec

plastic

habsen

abscent

shabbal

shovel

werg-slip

wage slip

rawagas

wages

lagzooz

exhaust

safayah

surveyor

laysan

license

sicrab

scrap

Places

tayaar

tyre

corflux

cornflakes

lespare

spare tyre

cafii

coffee

hingalan

england

egbaster

Edgbaston

lastaab

bus stop

toos

toast

gabban

japan

beruit

Bearwood

drawaal

driver

ooransh

orange

gumaika

Jamaica

wasaal

Walsall

halidi

holiday

sulaice

slice

kunsil

council

stabrish

Stourbridge

mahalid

on holiday

shikleet

chocolate

flataat

flats

baas

bus

shewin gam

chewing gum

hawkshun

auction

rayshan

ration/shopping

shursh

church

barik al babur

park the car

Towns/Cities
smeryik
ust bramish
warwaramtoon

smethwick
west Bromwich
Wolverhampton

Travel & shopping
shaab
shaab al beber
cariyah
barak
raaywaas
queen save

shop
carrier bag
park (car)
reverse
kwick save

domasteek

domestos

buxs

book

biscuit

gadin

garden

ice cream

bakiyaah

back alley

custard

matras

mattress
plug

Food

the paper shop
biscut
sickcream
castarr

Around the house

hanzawwin

Halesowen

kaamas

chemist

cerk

cake

blug

uldah

oldhill

staamb

stamp

magareen

margarine

gar-idge

garage

bust hafee

post office

lababool

liverpool

moorgish

mortgage

broaid

bread

galass

glass (cup)

markit

market

sheffayl

Sheffield

pazpur

passport

chibez

chips

leert

light

toon

town

blakhere

Blackheath

deebazi

deposit

gaam

jam

mira-yah

mirror

ع
ح
ص
حصخ
خ
عس
faa-ya

fire

shawa

shower

corka

cooker

beber

paper

mira-yah

mirror

kaabat

cupboard

Ing’ing

ح
ص
صخ

Saal’ey’ing

Praying

Soom’ing

Fasting

Kena’as’ing

sweeping

Ham’eey’ing

warming

Nath’af’ing

cleaning

Ma’saah’ing

Wiping
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