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Volcano Friday Erupts in Swansea!
And my heart loved it.

Swansea/Abertawe is a multilingual city. We speak 150 languages.
People come here from all over the world to study, to work, for love, for a new life, to seek sanctuary. They bring with them the languages of their hearts.

Stories about languages: learning, losing, translating and interpreting, understanding and misunderstanding.

Poems by refugee women from a dozen countries, trying English out as a new heart language.










I was invited by Jeni Williams to the launch of My Heart Loves in My Language held at The Volcano Theatre in Swansea and I am glad that I took her up on the offer as it was an entertaining evening that inspired me and gave me a lot to think about. The free entry, bar and home-made food was a bonus. 

It was my first visit to the theatre (it was a frozen food shop when I use to live in Swansea) and I was not expecting the warm atmosphere that greeted me when I arrived. A harpist was playing on stage and the lighting effects made the silhouette of the harp look spectacular. A few people sat in the front row seats being enchanted by the music and others chatted along as we all got to know one another. Children were playing in an adjacent room and the sounds of their laughter rang throughout the whole evening adding to the relaxed and friendly character of the event.

[bookmark: _GoBack]The theatre did not take long to fill up and as the chatter of the audience died down to whispers, we were all treated to an impressive performance on the violins by a musical couple from Llandovery. To everyone’s surprise (including the chap on the harp) they invited the harpist player to accompany them producing a trio of magical music on stage. 

After the string trio made their way back to their seats, Hannah Sabatia was introduced on stage where her powerful performance of poetry was astonishing. I was in awe of her. Her facial expressions added spice to her poems. An extraordinary and talented lady.

I was pleased that I had to queue to buy a copy of the book. The performers are not your everyday actors you expect on stage but real people who tell it from the heart. Hence why the queue was long. 

The poems and stories were wonderful and made you think but to get a better understanding you must buy the book. Another surprise of the evening was the Kurdish singer who came on stage playing the Kurdish Tanbur and singing in his mother tongue. It was quite beautiful. It was full of surprises this evening and who would of thought that I would have been whisking eggs standing in the middle of the kebab shop on a Friday night in Swansea? I offered to help in the kitchen as the cook was upset that the soup was not ready as it needed more heat. Armed with a whisk, eggs and the large saucepan of soup, we headed across the road to the Kebab shop. The kind owner of the shop had a big heart and like everyone that night in the Volcano Theatre, we all wanted to get in on the action no matter what it was - even the Kebab shop man. The chicken soup was lovely by the way. 


The soup might not be hot enough to serve but the warmth in the room radiating from everyone here made it a welcoming and entertaining evening. 





If you would like to purchase a copy of the book, it is available at  Red Cross and Oxfam shops in Swansea, City of sanctuary office on Walter road, Amazon or personally from either Tom Cheesman  (Swansea university) or Jeni (UWTSD)
For more information about Volcano Friday you can go on the website 
Or contact me.

Sue Adams 


For paul
This is a very personal account of my evening with a wonderful group of beautiful people. I have decided to write a review of the book but I need more time. Peter’s essay and a busy weekend has proved it to be a difficult task.
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