
londonagainstracism.com    www.hidden-histories.org.uk 
 

Jenny Bourne on the Battle of Lewisham 

I mean, after Lewisham I was very, very, very, very angry because of the press 

reaction. Because… the, even The Guardian, and it was funny, cos I was cowering 

in a shop door with this woman from The Guardian, who I happened to know, and 

then she wrote up this story for The Guardian the next day. And it was really, you 

know this typical way of a plague on both your houses. You know, you had ‘Oh, 

you’ve got these nasty fascists, but then you’ve got these nasty anti-fascists. And 

they were all lefties, and they were all SWP, and they all cause trouble’. And you 

know, given the fact that there were an incredible number of people there who 

were nothing to do with left parties, and local people, yeah. I mean, you know… 

err, it was a real travesty. And given the fact that she’d witnessed, with me, the 

police out of control I was absolutely furious. So I wrote something, I can 

remember. Appointed myself as a press officer for the All London Anti-Racist 

Anti-Fascist Coordinating Committee and I wrote something, which wasn’t 

published in the Guardian. But that’s the sort of… That’s, that’s how reporting 

always was on those demonstrations. Erm, yeah. I think it was the local people 

who should’ve minded more than anything, cos there was an awful lot of local 

people who came out, and, quite rightly wanted to stop the fascists. And as a 

matter of fact, and I suppose as a matter of record, there are an incredible number 

of young black people who came out, actually to have a go at the police, because 

they’d had a long, long history of police harassment. So there were all kinds of 

different angles going on that day. But I mean, to just reduce it all down to you 

know, kind of extremists on either side is just not right.  
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Jenny Bourne on Brick Lane 

Well actually, I used to live off Brick Lane for a while. Erm… I lived in a really, 

really weird place that looked as if it had survived the fire of London. I lived down 

a, a little kind of alleyway. I mean it’s all been pulled down now, and the house 

was all made of wood. Everything was wood. Erm, full of rats. I’m, I’m not joking, 

it really was… Anyway. Erm… I’m just trying to explain all that to show that it 

was really, really awful part of London. Erm, I suppose an awful lot of it’s been - 

I’m talking about 1971, when I lived there. And the Bengali community was 

mainly single men who’d come. There weren’t families. There will single men. 

They were round Brick Lane, and the area was incredibly poor. And you hardly 

saw a white face, actually. Anyway, that, that was my experience then of Brick 

Lane. When I came back in 1977, I suppose, it was just um… I can’t remember for 

how long we did it, but we used to come down on the Sunday, and at the top of 

Brick Lane the NF used to sell all their stuff. And so what we used to do was we 

used to get there first and sit down. That’s, that’s all I remember us doing. But 

nothing much sort of happened, cos there was just always a lot of us. And I didn’t 

come every Sunday, cos we’d sort of... You know, it was quite a long way to 

come, just to sit down in the road. But that, that’s what we used to do, and it was 

more just to show local people that there was a protest … Sometimes local people 

disliked the fact that anti-fascists would come into their patch, draw the wrath of 

the fascists, if you like, erm, have a confrontation, the anti-fascists would clear off 

to their nice suburbs, and then leave the local people to deal with the erm, outcome 

if you like. Erm that was mostly levelled at the SWP. I don’t know how true it 

would’ve been to the, for the rest of us, who who who did this thing, which was a 

very particular thing, which was a very particular thing which was to just take the 

pitch at the top of Brick Lane so that the NF couldn’t have the pitch.  


