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Writing Our Worlds is a collection of creative storytelling by young Tasmanians 
from multicultural backgrounds. A celebration of expression and Tasmania’s 
cultural diversity, the pieces in this collection were produced through a collaborative 
storytelling project run by the Migrant Resource Centre/Multicultural Youth Tasmania, 
the Story Island Project and Sisters Akousmatica during 2021. he project nurtured 
the voices of over 100 young Tasmanians aged 10-25 from multicultural backgrounds 
through a series of creative storytelling opportunities, including workshops and 
mentoring programs. 

Writing our Worlds engaged with young people from refugee and migrant backgrounds 
from over nine countries, including Ethiopia, South Sudan, Afghanistan, Singapore, 
Burma and Iran. Young people collaborated with artists and storytellers using poetry, 
painting, collage, printing and creative writing to tell the stories of their worlds and 
their dreams for the future.















































































Odontophobia
Khaled Damag

I used to catch my mother gawking at me from across the room, smiling for no apparent reason. I 
used to smile back at her, my teeth would come out waving, and that was when her smile suddenly 
froze into a grimace and she returned to watching the news. 

It took me a few months to accept my mother’s hatred towards my teeth. And a few more months to 
book an appointment with the orthodontist. I remember my mother was so ecstatic that she insisted 
in joining me in my voyage to the clinic. In hindsight, I wish I resisted more.

I lost my mother that day, right at the clinic’s doorstep. It was the day they air struck the ex-president’s 
house, which was 200 metres away from the clinic. It rained rocks that day. My mother got buried 
beneath the debris, and I couldn’t let go of her arm out gasping for life. It took 3 men to pull me away, 
and 3 weeks for my father to lee me out of the country. 

“Your mother is ine,” my father said over the phone. “No snoring today.”

I chuckled.

Before I let the country, when my father and I visited my mother’s grave, he always swore that she 
was snoring and that I only couldn’t hear her because I didn’t listen hard enough.

“Balsams or roses?”

“I put roses from me and balsams from you,” my father said. “Also, the blessing splashes; one from 
me and one from you. Ialomst drowned your mother. You know... she can’t swim. Even a few splashes 
could be risky.”

I laughed.

“How are you holding up?” my father asked.

“Good... I miss home.”

“I do too, he said. “It’s not the same back here. Since you and your mother let, the air around us has 
been dark. Even in sunny days it feels like a gloomy shild is hovering over the house... But hey, as long 
as a beautiful smile-”

“-never leaves the face, life becomes just as beautiful,” I said.

hat was my mother’s favourite quote. She said it whenever times got rough and hope seemed to 
fade away. She believed in every word of it. And that was the main reason she wanted to beautify my 
cricked teeth. 

All my mother desired was for my smile to be charming; for people to smile back at me instead of 
scrutinising the mess beyond my lips.

Months passed, and my smile remained the same. Unchanged. But today, in this foreign land, 
everyone smiled back at me. No one noticed the neediness of my teeth for braces. And I realised that 
it was never my smile that had put a grimace on people’s faces. It was war. Famine. Discrimination. 
Poverty. And everything that encircled my people’s life.

If only my mother and I knew that from the beginning. Perhaps indeed I would have heard her 
snoring in her bed. Peacefully breathing in and out, like no airstrike could ever bother her.
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Migrant Resource Centre Tasmania (MRC Tas) is a not-for-proit organisation that supports 
and empowers migrants and refugees to settle and live fulilling lives in Tasmania. Its focus is on 
meeting the needs of migrants, humanitarian entrants, and refugees through efective, targeted, and 
meaningful services. MRC Tas promotes the needs of multicultural communities through advocacy 
and by working with mainstream services to support the delivery of responsive and culturally 
inclusive services. It aspires to create a harmonious and welcoming Tasmanian community and 
promote understanding, acceptance and belonging.

Multicultural Youth Tasmania (MYT) is a program of Migrant Resource Centre Tasmania (MRC 
Tas). MYT provides targeted services and projects to support young people aged up to 25 years from 
multicultural backgrounds to reach their full potential and thrive as active members of the Tasmanian 
community.

he Story Island Project is a Hobart-based not-for-proit organisation that nurtures the creativity 
and writing skills of young Tasmanians and celebrates their diverse voices. With the support of its 
enthusiastic volunteer tutors, Story Island runs free, dynamic storytelling workshops where young 
people are empowered to create their own stories. Its focus is on those who are oten overlooked, who 
may experience poverty and disadvantage, or are marginalised in other ways. Story Island’s vision 
is for young people to harness the power of their imaginations so they can grow to be resilient and 
creative shapers of their own lives. 
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