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120 minutes in the Arts, Politics, Economy and Education, 
 Talal Abu-Ghazaleh: every drop of blood in me screams “I am an Arab” 
My dream to set up an institution that will become the largest in the word began when I was 11 years old 
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Hisham Yahya 
 While I was on my way to the office of the businessman, ''Talal Abu-Ghazaleh'', the maximum ambition I had was to get 30 minutes for this dialogue, and that I will succeed in steering this interview to the open doors press, away from the rules of the Protocol and the pre-arranged questions, with the answers already written which makes the journalistic dialog press lose its spontaneity and its virginity, the joy of asking the question, and the surprised look when receiving the answer.  The surprise that exceeded my expectations was that the dialogue between us stretched to 120 minutes, where we  spoke about arts and politics, economy, education, we summoned history in our dialog, and we took several walks along the maps and geography, summit and figures entered into our dialogue, he talked to me is about the age of knowledge and I talked to him about the Age of Enlightenment, he talked to me about “Bill Gates'' and I talked to him about “Taha Hussein”, he talked about ''Beethoven'' and I talked about ''Abdel-Wahab” , he spoke to me about cartoonist Naji Al-Ali’s vision of the Palestinian issue, and I spoke about the poet Fouad Haddad, who summed up the Palestinian right in verse of poetry which became more important than any resolution by the United Nations, ,''The land speaks in Arabic”.   While sipping on our cups of coffee, I succeeded in extracting a personal confession about his eternal fondness of the lady of Arab song, ''Umm Kulthum,' 'and a promise to invite me, for a cup of coffee with him, at his home in ''Jaffa'' after the liberation of Palestine.  He did not even let me complete my request when he said to me: You are who will invite me because my house will be your home.  Some may see what we are talking about as dreams that will never be achieved, I see it within the range of my vision, I see my country is free again, I hear the call to prayer mixed with the church bells, and while he was talking I felt like I was there in Jaffa, taking a stroll among the orange groves, and walking in the streets with the taste of coffee in my mouth, and the smell of incense n my nostrils, and a queue of the martyrs, who are returning, passing in front of me. 
 * Allow me, at the outset, to borrow from the great Egyptian thinker, Abbas Mahmoud, his tactic to enter the world of the important and influential figures whom he wrote about.   I ask you in the beginning.  If you want to present, to the Arab reader, the key to the figure of Talal Abu-Ghazaleh, what would you say?  - I'm an Arab citizen who does not belong to any other nationality except for my Arab nationality, I believe in this great nation and I work for what serves building its capacity to regain its standing in the leadership of the world. 
Q: While browsing your personal site Profile, on the Internet, I stopped at several notes, which will need to be explained by you.  Your interest in arts, sponsoring musical concert s, Frankly I am confused, because some of the Arab and western writings have given us the businessman in the image of a practical man of figures, who is burdened with the accounts of profits and losses accounts.  Is not music the language of feelings and emotions?  – He smiled and said: music has a strange history with me.  I am a Palestinian refugee since the age of 10 years old, and up to my graduation I had to work, day and night, alongside my studies, so that I can spend money on myself, my parents and my family.  The first work I had was as a salesman in a place that sold music, and by profession, I tried to convince customers to buy Beethoven, Mozart symphonies, especially as the shop was specialized in classical music.  In order for me to convince the customer, I had to first understand what I was selling, so i turned to deep reading about music, in an attempt to understand what I was hearing, and it was at this stage that my passion for music began, and I had turned into a good listener.  I remember how one day I was surprised with the owner of the shop telling me his decision to dispense with of services because his son will take my place in the shop.  I surprised the man by expressing the my content that his son will work with me, and told me: But I will not be able to pay you a salary, I interrupted: Yesterday I was enjoy your music and getting paid for it, today I will enjoy it without getting paid, even in this situation I will benefit because I will be enjoying it free of charge.  I was explaining to the shop owner my opinion while he looked at me as if I was mad.  It was through this wonderful experience in my life that I learned to love of music, and I learned that if you want to succeed in anything then you should first love it, you can never lead a productive work if are not convinced with it and love it, and from there, I started to love all the work that I do in order to succeed in it. 
 * Your fondness of classical music and the symphony world, may I say that your musical existence drove you towards the western mood?  During my following practical experience, I started conducting annual music conferences, and I became an organizer of concerts which offered classical music, but there was always a target moving me as I was moving in that direction, which was introducing the Arab dimension.  * I intervened in the dialogue: Can you explain more?  - When we had a concert at the Academy Queen Elizabeth academy hall, in London, I brought to the British philharmonic band, but under the leadership of an Egyptian musician, and Ramzi Yassin, an Egyptian pianist, while the audience were all foreigners.  My message to them is clear: it is true that you are makers of this music, but we are capable of performing it with the same ability, and here is the British philharmonic band playing along with an Egyptian pianist.  I also did the same at the University of Cambridge, where i brought from Lebanon soprano singer Ghada to perform the experiment of mixing between the performance of the western and the Arab performance, and it was the culmination of highlighting the success Arab Music Performance * Opera, Britain, Symphonies, Ramzi Yassin.  I feel that music taste is that of the elite and the intellectual class?  - laughing hard: even If I enjoy Western music, opera and symphony, Umm Kulthum will always remain to me as the peak of singing and musical performance, gathering, in her throat, all what is in the world, both east and west, of the beauty of music and performance.  During my childhood, I used to wait for her show monthly every Thursday, which was a sacred day to me, and under my limited financial means I did not have a Radio, so I used to listen to her at the coffee shop, Arabic melody is the first and closest to myself. 
 * In the page and wisdoms and proverbs which you believe in, with the exception of the prophet, peace be upon him, and the sayings Omar Bin Al-Khattab and Ali bin Abi Talib, I didn’t hear from you any other Arab names. 
 – He interrupted by saying: It is not a stand against the Arab civilization and its symbols, but rather a desire to add a piece of wisdom or information, to the reader, which will add to his tally of Arab aphorisms. I suppose that the Arab citizen is like me, or even more aware of our heritage and of Arabic wisdom, which surpasses the western civilization in this arena, and I always mention, in the meetings and forums which I attend: the Arab civilization is based on an ethical and moral content which are missing in the Western civilization, which is based on material contents, unlike the Arab civilization which is based on morality and principles. 
 * In the journey of life, which is filled the major breakthroughs,  have you lost some of the ambitions of youth along the way?  - I'm a man who believes in Arab nationalism.  I was born with every drop of my blood crying “I am an Arab”.  I was a Palestinian refugee in a village called ''Ghazeyeh'', which was a two hours walk away from Sidon, which was the nearest place.  When I say walking it was because I have no way of transport other than walking on foot, and during this every day trip of two hours back and forth from school to home, I was thinking, while at the age of 11, about the causes of disaster of the occupation of Palestine, and what was my stand and role from it?  In those days, I decided that the answer must be in practice, so I decided to build an international institution that screams into the face of the world ''We are a great Arab nation'' and this trend does not diminish the value of any regular work facing up to the occupation or any resistance movement to reclaim our land, and by the way, any resistant fighter honors me and I place him over my head, but I wanted to choose a different route by highlighting the cultural aspect of the Arab nation and the superiority of its civilization.  It was my ambition, while thinking about this institution, to be the largest in the world and to be an Arab, because the Western world does not distinguish between a Palestinian and an Egyptian, we are all in one basket to them!  To them we are all Arabs, and and all the east is east, just like we look at them as all the West is West.  I cannot describe my joy, today as I speak, about the Abu-Ghazaleh Intellectual Property company, which has become the largest in the world in the field of intellectual property services, which is a technical field that is not based on capital, nor industry, rather an intellectual exercise for the protection of intellectual property rights, and the success of the company pleases me and gives me the happiness I dreamed of when I was11 years old, and even though there was a dream that has been deferred and never materialized, which I am still waiting for, even when I am in my grave, that my country Palestine will become free from occupation from the river to the sea , and until this dream is fulfilled, and embarking from my faith in the Arab and the Palestinian cause I continue to work in the service of the Arab economy. 
 * Do you keep the key to the House?  - When Israeli soldiers attacked our village and forced my family out of the house, my mother kept the key to our house her, keeping it by her chest and near her heart, and on her death bed, she gave it to our elder sister, and its now with my youngest sister.  Now that we are talking about the house key, I want to tell a story about my daughter who asked me to go to Jaffa because she wanted to see the house in which I was born, Note: I did not re-enter Palestine after the occupation, because I do not accept to enter my own country with a visa or a permission of the occupier, and this does not belittle and role of the resistance under the occupation, but this is another subject.  Going back to the story of my daughter, who managed to arrive at our house with difficulty, and she saw and engraved sign, which was still there, which read “ House of Tawfiq Abu Ghazaleh”, who is my father.  As she approached the house she found that the door was open.  She found a group of people living in it, who asked her what she wanted?  She said: I am the daughter of Talal Abu-Ghazaleh, and my father was born in this house and I wanted to visit the birthplace of my father, these cowards shivered before the girl of young age and small size, and panicked and told her not to blame them for they are not the ones to blame, they brought us here, and once they tell us to leave then we will.  This scenario embodies the sense of the aggressor on the right of others, because had they been the legitimate owners they would not have shivered or been frightened like rats in front of the legitimate owner of the house. 
 * In spite of this story, which you have told me,  some people still treat them as if they a superpower and great power,  things like that.
 – He interrupted by saying: "Unfortunately some of our media inflate the size of these cowards and create a legend that they are a superpower, while they are smaller than one can imagine, and I refuse to call them a State because a State needs its conditions to become one, what they truly are is simply an occupying authority that lives and breathes on the support of Western countries and America.  This support resembles a serum, which is given to the patient and without which he dies.  They are alive because of this serum, but they are dead. 
 * I know, for a fact, that you had a deep friendship and closeness with the cartoonist Naji Al-Ali.  Can you imagine the views of Hanthalah, his famous cartoon character, regarding the Palestinian scene, in particular, and the Arab scene in general, during these historical and decisive moments in the Palestinian cause? - I met the martyr Naji Al-Ali in Kuwait, and have found in his drawings what expresses on behalf of myself things that I was unable to express.  As for Hanthalah, he is the patient personality, with faith and trust in the future, he looked at everything that has happened, yet he has not changed.  He did not escape, was not upset nor happy, Hanthalah looks at all these events and says: no matter how long, this is Palestine and will continue to be Palestine, and it will return to its legitimate people, for he watches the events, and follows up on all their bitterness and victories. 
 I can assure you that had Hanathalah truly existed, he would have smiled, abd would not accept any other forms of expressions, for he sees the historical dimension.  General de Gaulle had book of history on his desk and maps of the world on his walls.  He used to say: "You cannot take any decision properly without referring back to history and geography.  As for history and geography, this is Palestine and will continue to be Palestine, and I say to these murderers, go ahead, kill and slaughter us, for these killings will be held against you and never accounted for you.  At the same time, I tell the freedom fighters of the resistance, be victorious and continue with your struggle, do not despair for time is on your side, Hanthalah is smiling to you and saying: "victory is so very close, and unlike what the Western media machine processes under pressure from the Zionist lobby.  All the indicators are starting to signal the end of the occupation, which cannot be geographically and historically acceptable.  The only nation that would build a wall around itself is that which believes that it is a foreign object in the area around it and that it does not belong to it. 
Did you know that those who live in Palestine today came as refugees, who were driven out from their homelands, whether America or Europe or any other country, and were brought to Palestine under torture, intimidation and oppression.  No matter how long it takes, they will be back home, and they all carry their original homeland passports.  As for myself, I do not ask to slaughter them or throw them into the sea, but I'm ready to endorse a global project to secure tickets for their return to their countries and the establishment of centers for their psychological rehabilitation. 
 It is so unfortunate that at a time when they themselves believe that is no future for them in Palestine, some Arab voices speak of the necessity to accept the status quo and just simply give up. 
 * Here I interrupted: Do you give me a promise to invite me for cup of coffee in your house in Jaffa, once Palestine is liberated. 
I noticed a noble glimpse in his eyes, and a moment of silence had blanketed us, which he interrupted with a very calm voice, “My house in Jaffa will be your home, and I will be the guest at your home.”
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