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‘One example of the “sociology of everyday communism”, according to David Graeber, is “the familiar principle, common in both Europe and the Middle East, that those who have shared bread and salt must never harm one another”. On one level, Sean Wai Keung’s sikfan glaschu is a book about food, e.g. kfc, jumbo tapas, kfc again, pizza hut, xiaolongbao. On another, it’s a book about what it means to share food. Eating together represents the utopian hope of Graeber’s “everyday communism” – made more apparent in the self-isolated world of the pandemic – as well as delineating the boundaries of harm, in the context of endemic racism, “dodgy landlords”, and a degrading service economy. Keung is aware of the cultural essentialism perpetrated by a kind of food fetishism (“chinese food doesnt really exist as a thing”), at the same time as he revels in food’s ability to bind communities: “this place was built by migrants / therefore it is ours”. Tonally, he treads a fine line between affectless melancholy and guileless sincerity, as when the speaker draws a pattern in coffee foam for a customer, “with the heart facing upwards / otherwise its bad luck / [it can look like a ballsack you see]” (‘notes on coffee’). In other poems, he weaves together – or simply reproduces – restaurant reviews, wikipedia entries and online menus. This is a poetry collection as a collective of voices, mainly migrant voices living and working in Glasgow. The effect is of a poetics of care. Even when the speaker is most helpless – “the food banks are all empty and i cant look after anyone / the CB hotel sacked and evicted all their staff overnight and i cant look after anyone” – there’s a baseline hope expressed in the inherent communalism of writing for others. Sharing food is both the metaphor and corollary. “i want to know what strong feelings it evokes in you to watch / your food being made rather than have it appear,” writes Keung. And that’s what sikfan glaschu does: these are poems that don’t just appear pre-formed; they’re made in front of you.’ - Will Harris
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sikfan glaschu


these poems were made during five years of eating and living in glaschu, scotland. they should not be taken as reviews – nor should the quality of the poems necessarily be seen to refect on the quality of any food or place which may bare a similar name, in either a positive or negative light.





fàilte gu glaschu






chinatown



this place was built by migrants


therefore it is ours


they came from the gàidhealtachd


they came from the ghalltachd


sometimes i wonder what my [image: img6.png] would have thought


had he been given the chance to visit


he had lived in other cities built by migrants


hongkong – liverpool – bradford –


i like to think that if he had been given the chance


he would have liked it


but who can know for sure


when he first arrived in the uk i dont know


what glaschu would have been like


chinatown here opened in 1992


the year after i was born


i moved here three


years after he died


this place was built by migrants


and we have been eating here ever since





star bar



a genuinely nice place and a staple of the stereotypically good


poor local diet – i mean its £3


for a three-course meal what isnt there


to love


you get soup


you get something with potatoes


[or mac and cheese]


you get jelly


***


while somewhere out beyond the faded bricks


the 38 speeds past with a busload of folk heading of


or on to jobs they may


love or hate but at least they have them


and for that price what else did you expect





di maggios



during your visit


when you turned to me and said i promised them [pointing


to them] that glaschu has some amazing italian food


and i looked at them and noticed all their hunger


and you continued so i said to them that you would take us


somewhere nice and you gave me that smile you gave me
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