


“…make a right to 
the rising flame on 

incense, and 
breathe in the city...”

Shiny-but-cheap jewelry, piles and piles of dates and vendors welcoming you into their shops from their plastic chairs. 
Away from all the hustle, make a right to the rising flame of incense, and breathe in the city that is full of no regrets. 
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“…and just while 
you were falling 
in love with the 

cracked paint on 
the walls, their 
time comes…”

In Mubarakiya squares, an old woman carries herself through the fair, and just while you were falling in love 
with the cracked paint on the walls, their time comes and a new yellow coat covers their faces the very next 
day. 

By Asma ElAchhab



By BibiBy Bibi



By Bibi



By Bibi



By Laila Arafeh



By Laila Arafeh



By Laila Arafeh



By Tareq AlHouli



By Tareq AlHouli



By Tareq AlHouli



To know more about these 
projects, please contact 

info@nuqat.me


