[Slide 1: “Breathing with Walls
Breathing with Trees”]
I am Ritu. I am 15 years old. I am from Delhi, India. I am a part of the Ankur Children’s Collective. In my presentation today I would like to talk about my neighborhood and how it is to grow up with polluted air. I shall also tell you about how it impacts on children and what we do as a collective on the issue of air pollution. Finally, I would also like to share our messages and expectations with you.
[Slide 2: “Khichripur, my neighborhood”]
Khichripur is where I have grown up. My father came to Delhi from Uttar Pradesh in search of work.  My father works in a company as an office assistant. My mother used to work in an office as a cleaner. She is presently looking for a job. Like my parents other people also work. In my neighborhood there live carpenters, masons, auto driver, washer men, rickshaw pullers, electricians, mechanics, domestic workers, vendors etc.  
Let me tell you about some changes that I see taking place in my neighborhood. There used to be a pond in Khichripur but gradually garbage started to accumulate there and people started building houses upon it.  Till about three years ago I used to play in a large park, almost half a kilometer long that stretched from block no. 1 to block no.8 of Khichripur. Both children and adults frequented the park. The popular space is now lost…the park has been broken down to construct the Metro Railway Station. 
Other changes are also happening in my living environment….Since the last 3-4 years, due to increasing traffic, the road parallel to our colony has been made a one-way road. So, people have started using the main road of our colony to reach the highway. There is continuous traffic on this road. Earlier we could easily walk on the road and played on the sides. The elderly would spread their cots on the road. But all this has stopped now. 
[Slide 3: “Around Khichripur, in the city”]
Khichripur is very close to the National Highway 24. When we come out of our colony, we can see old and new vehicles whizzing past on the highway. There are many high-rise buildings near the highway. Huge shining malls have come up too. The construction of the Metro line and the station are currently going on. Looking at all this one feels that the city is growing fast. When you turn back, you see the Ghazipur landfill that stands there like a hill. 
[Slide 4: “Story – The construction goes on”]
The city is being built everyday but our spaces to breathe are shrinking. Now I shall narrate a story that has been written by one of my friends Zeba, from the Ankur collective at Sunder Nagari neighborhood of Delhi. This story was written when we were trying to understand how air pollution affects children in our communities. 
It was the last day of school before summer vacation. Mam wished us ‘Happy Holidays’ and said, ‘You will see change in your school when you written after the holidays. Some more classrooms are needed in the school. Construction will begin from tomorrow.’  
Two months later, I walked towards the school in anticipation for seeing the changes in school.  Entering the gates of the school, I encountered a strong whiff of dust. I started coughing and rubbing my eyes and stopped near a tree. Opening my eyes I was taken aback at what I saw. Digging was going on apace. This was our beloved corner, full of trees. There used to be grass on the ground. During lunch-time we used to play here. There used to be shade all over and we could enjoy the cool breeze. But now the bulldozer had felled many trees. The bulldozer was still busy digging the ground and dust was constantly blowing out and getting absorbed in the air. Anyone entering the gate had to cover her nose with a handkerchief. The person sitting inside the bulldozer was also constantly opening and closing his eyes. 
The Principal announced in the prayer meeting that since the construction was going on in the school, the children should not venture out to that side during lunch time. 
My class is not too far from the place where digging is taking place. From the window we can see the construction going on. The noise from the digging distracts us. Trucks laden with stones, sands and gravel come on a daily basis. When they are emptied on the ground the particles of sand and gravel are blown towards the classroom. Many of my classmates start having headache.  Due to digging the path to the school gate has narrowed down. When we walk on it, the dust starts blowing. I find it difficult to breathe and try to walk out fast.
[Slide 5: “Going to school”]
· So, you can see how construction work going on in a school affects the children. For the children even coming and going to school is full of challenges. Children walk to school or come in open vehicles such as rickshaw, e-rickshaw, auto, and tempo. The smoke that comes out of the vehicles on the road hits them directly. For others, their journey to school may be very long and done at times when the traffic is at its peak. Such journeys tire the children, drain their energies and even make them sick. Their studies suffer, and their participation in play reduced.
[Slide 6: “Our homes”]
· When children reach home from school they want to breathe a sigh of relief.  But this is not possible in our homes. Families of children like me, get very little land to build their homes. Mostly the houses are built on 20-25 sq. yards. The rooms are small and there are often no windows.  The breaths hit the walls.  Children especially those who are very young, are confined to the four walls of their homes with their mothers. In houses where food is cooked on chulah (mud stove), children directly inhale the smoke coming out. All the members of the family breathe in the same static air. Whenever someone falls ill in the family the infection spreads fast. Where is the comfort in the homes?
[Slide 7: “Our localities”]
· The drains in front of homes are open and the foul smell enters the houses. The garbage houses are not emptied on a daily basis and the garbage overflows. The toilets are not cleaned, the foul smell flows in the air. Parks are not maintained, the ground is rough. Rainy season makes it even more difficult. So you can see that children do not find a healthy environment in their surroundings. Children fall sick very often. Children play in risky spaces and meet with accidents. The dispensary in any neighborhood is flooded with children. When ill or injured, children miss school. When they suffer from chronic illness, they may drop out from school. 
[Slide 8: “Our work spaces”]
· Children are engaged in a various kinds of works. Sometimes these are done in homes and sometimes near the houses. Children are engaged in making shoes, dyeing garments, cutting threads and stitching, in upkeep of vegetable and fruit go-downs, washing clothes, repairing machine and various other kinds of work. While working they come in contact with fibers, solutions and chemicals such as carbide. Some children work as rag-pickers and are exposed to various kinds of toxics in the garbage. Some work as street vendors, and are exposed to smoke from the vehicles, and dust on the roads. As a result, children fall ill frequently, their eyes burn, they get headache, they suffer cough a lot. They suffer from breathing problems. Some develop diseases such as asthma and tuberculosis. Their studies also suffer. Some leave school or do not go to school at all. The time for play is considerably reduced for them, and when they play the risks are high. 
[Slide 9: “Exploring air pollution and its impact on children ”]
· Ankur collective is a space for children and young people to explore themes from their lives and neighborhoods. 
· Our engagement with the issues of air pollution began with looking around within our homes and outside, in our surroundings to see how is the air in the spaces of our everyday lives. We visited different sites such as lanes, garbage dumps, public toilets, streets and roads, parks, schools and different clusters in our neighbourhood. We tried to feel the air at each site using all our senses.
· To understand how children experience air pollution and how it affects them, we spoke to children and their families – those who are sick, who collect garbage or work in homes and small factories, who live on construction sites, who travel long distances to schools to understand how they experience air and how it affects them. We looked at lives of children in homes, schools and localities.
· We wrote stories based on our interactions and observations.You can read some of these stories in the booklet ‘Short of Breath’, that we distribute. 
[Slide 10: “Community dialogues and events”]
· To share with the community the outcomes of our explorations on air pollution in our surroundings, we curated an exhibition. We discussed the exhibits with the visitors. 
· To involve more and more people in thinking about the issue of air pollution, we have undertaken an exercise – Hawa ka Rukh / Hawa ko Rukh do (The direction of air / Give direction to air). We are speaking with children, young people and adults in our community and outside, to know how they experience the air today and what they think should be done to change the course of air. We have spoken to school students, sick people, housewives, sweepers, traffic policemen, road side vendors, bus drivers, auto-rickshaw drivers, rickshaw-pullers, small scale factory workers, pavement dwellers, teachers and many others. 
[Slide 11: “Collective deliberations”]
· We have also met with children and youth collectives from other neighborhoods in Delhi to discuss about air pollution in our neighborhoods – the sites of pollution, the factors causing it, the effects on children and the actions needed. Listening to each other we discovered the commonalities in our situations. These collective deliberations are valuable to building perspectives, and communicating at other platforms. 
[Slide 12 & 13: “Our right to our city”]
· The right to a house includes the right to air. Our homes should be made in such a way, that there are windows on both sides.
· Whatever place we get to live in, we should be able to plant trees outside our homes, in streets, next to roads, in parks. 
· There should be grass in the parks and fruit trees that can absorb and reduce the pollution in the air. 
· There should be daily picking up of garbage, cleaning of drains and toilets. Dispensaries should be functional and well equipped. 
· In schools, classrooms and grounds both should get equal importance. Construction should happen when the schools are closed.  
· The roads of the city should not only be for vehicles and big hoardings. Trees should line the roads. 
· I strongly believe that clean air and a healthy environment is the right of all children. They are critical for the health and well being of children. In our city today we are breathing with walls. But we want to breathe with trees.
· We say, ‘Environment for today and for a long tomorrow’. The environmental rights of children should be in the UNCRC, to underline their significance and to get commitment from our governments to go something about it.

