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Local Spotlight

KUWAIT: A goose staring into the photographer’s lens. — Photo by Mohammad Sobhi (KUNA)

We are a few days away from welcoming a
new year with hopes for a future full of
success to end all the pain and failure that

we may have come across. I wish you all a good holi-
day as the world celebrates two occasions - Christmas
and New Year. In Kuwait, it seems to me there is mod-
est interest in the New Year. We have a public holiday
on Tuesday, January 1 and will resume normal business
on Wednesday, although I expect absenteeism among
employees and students will rise because there is a
good chance of short trips out of Kuwait to partici-
pate in New Year celebrations. 

I think traveling during these days is tiring and
expensive, because I see that ticket prices are rising
unjustifiably, as well as the prices of hotel reserva-
tions. Congestion at the airport and the possibility of
flight delays are very troublesome, so usually I avoid
traveling during the holiday season. 

It is also natural that this period is an occasion to
look at the past and the future and think about the
achievements we want to accomplish this year. But it
is certain that a person often feels nostalgic for family
meetings and gatherings, especially if they are expa-
triates and far from family and friends. This is an evi-
dent reason why many expats head to their countries
at this time to be close with their families, aiming to
spend a few days in peace and harmony.

But 2018’s events and issues will not end with the
passage of a year. Will Arab communities be kept
waiting for miracles to change their conditions?
Societies must set goals and plans for themselves, and
every year they need to carry out an assessment of
what has been achieved, monitor the causes of suc-
cess and identify what has not been done to address
weaknesses. 

It is exciting that we have the same hopes every
year for peace and love as the world ignites in vio-
lence and the rate of the unemployed and borrowers
who are sinking in debts is rising, with many issues of
concern such as human rights, freedoms and the
acceptance of others’ opinion still unresolved. We are
still suffering from the same daily concerns, so we are
not moving forward. It is regrettable that many
European countries today are now suffering from an
increase in the number of homeless persons and inci-
dents of violence that place their identity and interna-
tional reputation at stake.  

All these issues mean that the world is heading for
more violence and a few days of the holidays will not
lead us to forget the loss of a family member, friend
or right. There is little space for real hope for peace.
The holiday season has already begun and for those
who could not afford to travel, maybe it is time to
spend these days planning for the future and a better
tomorrow.

Happy holidays!
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IN MY VIEW

By Nejoud Al-Yagout

The Black Eyed Peas, Enrique Iglesias and David
Guetta in Saudi Arabia? Oh my! We are used to
hearing about concerts in the UAE, Bahrain, Qatar,

even Oman, but in Saudi Arabia? Here, like in the kingdom,
culture has often been the reason for “banning” concerts,
but now that Saudi Arabia is moving with the times, what is
our excuse, Kuwait? Culture? Do we not share the same
culture as our fellow GCC members? Aren’t the majority of
Kuwaitis originally from Saudi Arabian tribes? What now,
Kuwait? Are we still going to hold on to a past that is slip-
ping from our fingers, or should we make a gentle transition
or even an abrupt one like our brothers and sisters in KSA?

Isn’t it time we stop pretending that we don’t enjoy
music, that we don’t enjoy entertainment, that we don’t
enjoy spirituality, that we don’t enjoy meditation and yoga,
and all the other beautiful facets of life we are denying
ourselves and others in the process? Why does every-
thing we do here have to be done behind closed doors?
Why do we have to travel to attend spiritual seminars and
workshops, or concerts of our favorite artists? Why do we
have to travel for book signings by authors who are cen-
sored here? When are we going to learn that what our
ancestors said was, in fact, true: What is forbidden is
desired. Are we going to raise children who are perverted
and secretive or a future generation that is healthy and
able to enjoy life’s beauty by being authentic and free? 

Music is beautiful. It makes us happy, especially in a
world that is filled with uncertainty. Music is a natural high
and to consider it forbidden or taboo is unfair. If we don’t

want to head-bang at a heavy metal concert, we don’t
have to buy tickets, but why can’t others? If we don’t want
to dance or sway to hip-hop, we don’t have to. It’s up to
us though if we want to, or if we choose to sit in the front
row of a classical concert, one leg crossed over another,
clapping while looking over our shoulder, making sure
nobody is looking. 

The same with books and censorship. Is reading not a
part of our heritage? When did we allow a group of men
to berate us for what we read? Isn’t that reminiscent of
Fahrenheit 451? Understandably, ratings are there to pro-
tect children from violence and adult content, but to cen-
sor a book for adults is preposterous. Especially since it’s
no secret that banned books are bestsellers in our com-
munity! And apart from sating our curiosity to read what
we shouldn’t, literature is a carpet ride to a magical realm.
It takes us to worlds far away and increases our tolerance
and understanding of those who are misunderstood.
Censoring books is detrimental to our society and robs us
of opportunities to connect with fellow humans. It’s no
wonder why we are so fearful of change and foreigners. 

And so, here we are, reticent to take any step into a
future that is already here, whether we like it or not.
Perhaps what we have not yet understood in our commu-
nity is that culture is not fixed, no matter how much we
glorify it. Change is inevitable. And we either resist it and
suffer or accept it and peacefully allow change to flow.
Bob Dylan reminded his peers in the sixties that the times
they are a-changing, and this is a phrase still applicable
today, tomorrow, and the day after. Oh, and it’s not just
time that is changing. We are too. 

What’s our excuse, Kuwait?


