
Multicultural Week  

This year multicultural week took form of a digital video instead of stalls in the General Purpose Area.  

Students across many years spoke about aspects of their culture they loved. From religion, to marital 

traditions, to tourist attractions, there was something interesting to learn for everyone in the school. 

Celebrating cultures and diversity is a beautiful experience, but it’s also important to remember that 

people across the world are struggling because of the color of their skin, religion or lineage. We can 

enjoy foreign cultures and participate in them, but we must also stand in solidarity with the people that 

created them in times of hardship.  

This year’s multicultural week, TYs were kindly spoken to by Noon Abubakar and Eimer Foley, two 

women of color, about their experiences with racism both in Ireland and in general. The following 

quotes are from Noon’s speech about the Black Lives Matter movement and her experiences and 

opinions. 

“I look at the world and I know that no matter what, there are people out there who hate me and don’t 

even know I exist. This is a fact I’ve always known. This is a fact I will continue to live with.” 

“We’re here today to not only stand against police brutality against black people in America and the UK, 

but also to show solidarity with black people across the world. To finally say, enough is enough. This 

racism drilled so deep into our minds that we aren’t even consciously aware of it is no longer going to 

win. Black Lives Matter means so much to so many people. To me, it finally brings light to the disgusting 

anti-blackness prevalent throughout the world. It brings light to the INJUSTICE that black people have to 

face, to our experiences both in America and globally. It brings light to the system meant to keep us in 

check. The system allowing police officers to get away with MURDER.” 

“My name is Noon. I’m 7 and I’m black. I’m in Sudan now. Everyone looks like me. My uncle asks us if 

we’re jealous of our cousin because she’s lighter than us. My cousin is 6 months old. It doesn’t make 

sense at first, but slowly it begins to. I don’t know this yet but, this is where I begin to hate myself.” 

“For some reason, admitting my heritage was disgusting to me. For some reason, it was better to be 

European than African. You know the reason.” 

“My name is Noon. I’m 11 and I’m black. I’m becoming much more aware of racism. I’m becoming much 

more aware of what the real world is like. And I’m 11. I’m 11. But for some reason, I still relax my hair 

and a part of me still wants to be white. I completely cut myself off from anything stereotypically black. I 

think I’m better than my classmates for not listening to rap. My teacher, who is white, says he’s sick of 

people blaming the issues in Africa on white people. I’m angry but I can’t find the words to say why. I 

know why now.” 

“My name is Noon. I’m still 13 and I’m still black. I’m in Ireland. There are two other black girls in my 

year. On my first day of school, someone asks if I’m cousins with one of them. I had never met these 

girls before in my life. People are impressed that me, from Africa, is so literate and educated and well-

spoken. People say wow, she’s so pretty. And for some reason, it’s a shock. I’ve spent my entire life up 

to this point wanting to be white and now I am being praised for the very features I was taught to hate.” 



“My name is Noon. I’m 14 and I’m black. People, my friends even, have said the N word and I have let it 

slide. I want to conform. I want to not make people uncomfortable with my discomfort. I say…don’t say 

that. Quietly. I let my white friends defend me. It’s easier when they do it than when I do. I’m reminded 

everyday by myself that I am different. All my rage and sadness are kept within myself.” 

“Do you know how hard it is to be unable to stand up to something as a minority because of the 

potential overwhelming backlash you’ll get from everyone else?  I am reminded once again, if I speak 

out about racial issues there is always the potential to upset people and lose my friends. There is a 

constant inner battle with remaining true to my ideals and cultivating meaningful friendships. I forsake 

everything I’ve ever believed. I forgive, and forgive and forgive. It’s more acceptable for my friends to be 

actively outraged by racism than me. I know the reason. I don’t say it.” 

“Racism is a system. It is everywhere. It is not just a direct comment made to a person of colour. It is a 

system they have been forced to grow up with. It is self-hatred, it is stereotypes so ingrained into 

people’s minds that they cannot fathom why it is wrong.” 

“My name is Noon and I’m 17 and I WILL NOT CENSOR MYSELF. Black Lives Matter. 

BLACK LIVES MATTER. 

Black people are being murdered on the street. Black people are being taught to hate themselves from a 

young age. Black people are being refused jobs. Black people are being taught everything they have had 

to go through around the world and then being told to get over it. Black people are being told they are 

sensitive, that they are overreacting to 400 YEARS WORTH OF OPPRESSION.” 

“This is about George Floyd. This is about Philando Castille, Eric Garner, Atatiana Jefferson, David 

Mcatee, Sandra Bland, Trayvon Martin, Breonna Taylor, Yassin Mohamed. This is about me and the black 

people here and the black people that aren’t here. This is about dismantling this culture that has 

allowed us to suffer in silence. This is about DESTROYING this constant denial that race doesn’t apply 

anymore. THIS IS ABOUT THE UNJUST RACISM AGAINST BLACK PEOPLE FOR CENTURIES THAT IS SWEPT 

AWAY BECAUSE ITS ‘IN THE PAST’. If it’s in the past, what are all of these dead bodies? Who are all of 

these people begging for reform?” 

“People can inhale black music, absorb black culture, idolize black artists, say that they’re not racist even 

though they use the N-word and then refuse to listen to black people who tell them otherwise…but 

can’t fight for black people? They don’t have that decency? FUNNY.  

If you are silent during times of oppression then you have taken the side of the oppressor.” 

 

We cannot stay silent any longer. We need to listen to black voices, Indigenous voices, Asian voices, to 

minorities that have been ignored for hundreds of years. Change begins within yourself, and then within 

your friend groups and community. The time for change is now. 

 


