
A 
t South Seeds, weõve been 

wondering why there is so 

much fly-tipping in Govanhill, 

especially down the back lanes. 

So we were very excited when Zero 

Waste Scotland gave us some money to 

find out, writes Sue Reid Sexton.  

   We decided to do this by looking at 

one block with a lane, the one we know 

best, where we built a community garden 

(see the back page). Over the growing 

season we had seen rubbish lying around 

for weeks near the community garden. 

We wanted to check out how rubbish 

gets there and how it leaves and what are 

the factors which influence this. Obviously 

the best thing to do was to ask everyone 

involved what they thought, and in January 

2015 thatõs exactly what we did.  

   The block is bounded by Victoria Road, 

Dixon Avenue, Westmoreland Street and 

Allison Street, On Allison Street there are 

low buildings housing businesses and 

through a locked gate you can see the 

lane. The rest of the block is made up of 

tenements, all of which are three storeys 

high. On Victoria Road the ground floors 

are all shops and there is also a pub on 

the corner of Westmoreland Street and 

Dixon Avenue.  

   We spoke to 60 residents and 

shopkeepers, and interviewed people 

from cleansing, environmental health and 

all the other agencies which might be able 

to shine a light on this messy problem. 

Then we checked the size and layout of 

the bins and took note of doors and gates 

that didnõt work because these are the 

practical things residents are dealing with 

every day.  

   We talked to people about their 

experiences of the lane, about what they 

understood about waste collection in this 

area, what they thought of the lane and 

whether they had ideas about why there 

is so much waste in it. What you hold in 

your hand is the result of all this.  

Itõs a rubbish situation - so 

what do we do about it? 

Reduce, reuse, recycle é or use it, chuck it, tip it - we're all consumers, and we all produce waste. Then what? 

We bring stuff into our house, use it, 

drink it or eat it. Almost everything 

arrives in packaging of some kind which 

we then need to throw away. At some 

point we throw away the item itself too, 

usually when itõs worn out, broken or 

outlived its usefulness. Or we eat the 

contents and chuck the rest.  

   Then comes the tricky part. Putting 

aside how to recycle, hereõs what to  

do next.  

   All small household rubbish including 

from the kitchen should be put into 

plastic bags, preferably black bin bags,  

and then into the green wheelie bins in 

your backcourt.  

   All the flats in this lane have access to 

their back courts and in the back courts 

there are bin shelters. The bins should be 

put into the shelters. The shelters should 

be kept clean and tidy in order to avoid 

rats. The bins should be able to shut  

over completely.  

   No rubbish should ever be left sticking 

out the bins or on the ground. Extra slabs 

have been provided outside the shelter 

for blue recycling bins. 

   The collection day in our lane is 

Wednesday. Most people in our survey 

didnõt know that, but they donõt need to 

know it as long as the rubbish is in the 

right place. 

   Almost everyone we asked knew how 

the system works, yet most of the bin 

areas showed that these procedures were 

not being fully followed.  

   For an uplift of larger ôone offõ items: 

put items on the slabs by bin shelters and 

report by calling 0141 287 9700 or at 

www.glasgow.gov.uk/recycling. 
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Mr D has been in the UK for 16 years and 

has lived in his current flat with his wife 

and two little boys for eight months. He 

will move house as soon as he is able.  

His close is one of the worst in the block. 

When our interviewer first visited, the 

back court was full of old furniture, 

carpets, bottles and burst bags of rubbish. 

There was an area which was thick with 

discarded babiesõ nappies. It was a 

complete health hazard.  

   Because Mr D seemed so nervous 

about talking to me, I didnõt believe him at 

first when he said heõd cleaned up the 

back court only two weeks previously. 

But as he began to relax, I saw that he 

was telling me the truth. (This was later 

confirmed by neighbours opposite who 

had seen him hard at work.) You can 

imagine his despair at seeing the 

backcourt wrecked so quickly. He also 

said heõd moved the bins outside the 

shelter to make it easier for people to use 

them, but this had made no difference. 

We gave him numbers to phone about 

getting the mess sorted. 

   The next day our interviewer came 

down the lane to get some photos of the 

mess and was amazed and delighted to 

find that it had all gone, or nearly. There 

was still some broken glass which would 

have made it unsafe for Mr Dõs boys to 

play there. Later that day we passed him 

in the street. òThank you,ó he said, 

grinning from ear to ear.  

òI didnõt phone anyone,ó I said. òI thought 

you had.ó   

   Another of his neighbours passed and 

gave us a cheery wave. 

   We were impressed with how quickly 

the council had moved. But this was 

before we understood the system 

ourselves. What had actually happened 

was people from other closes had 

complained about the mess, 

Environmental Health had been called, 

and a statutory order placed on the 

owners and landlords in that close. The 

timing was pure coincidence.  

   This was four weeks ago at the time of 

writing and so far the level of mess has 

not returned. 

Mr D  
ôImagine the despair at 

seeing all your good 

work wrecked so quickly 

by other peopleõ 

There is no social housing around the lane. 

Of our study, about 40% were owner 

occupiers and 60% renting from private 

landlords. One resident said her landlord 

was ôgreatõ and had completely redecorated 

for her, so she was staying. But private 

landlords vary greatly. We were unable to 

speak to a landlord in our block, but did 

find one in a neighbouring street. His story 

shows how hard being a landlord can be.   

   Mr X showed us photos of his flat after his 

tenants had left. All the windows had been 

broken over the time they had been there, 

including the glass panel on the front door. 

The white top of the cooker was so filthy it 

was black. All the radiators had been pulled 

off the wall with extensive water damage as 

a result. His tenants had not used the bins 

for their rubbish preferring instead to simply 

eject unwanted items out the window. As a 

result, the back court frequently became 

unsanitary and the subject of several 

statutory orders to clean it. The cleaning 

was done by the council cleansing on several 

occasions and the owners were billed. Mr X 

paid these charges for a few months and 

tried to persuade his tenants to use the bins. 

This made no difference. He then refused to 

pay the council for the clean-ups and was 

taken to court and fined for non-payment.   

   Mr Xõs tenantsõ spoke little English. He gave 

his tenants notice to quit and says he followed 

all the legal requirements. But as eviction 

drew near they said they had not understood 

they were being evicted, despite interpreters 

being involved. His eviction was ruled 

unlawful. This happened three times in eight 

months during which he received no rent. 

They finally left when they realised he had 

noticed their gas had been tampered with and 

the supply was not running through the 

meter.  

   Mr X said he had been powerless to 

maintain his property or his backcourt and 

had been penalised on their behalf, as if he 

had some control over what they did. He 

says the close door is also broken and that 

he has tried to fix it several times. He does 

most of the repairs himself.  

Nan has probably lived in this block 

longer than anyone else, certainly for 

more than 70 years. She moved to 

Govanhill when she was five and to 

her current home when she was12. 

Apart from a short period elsewhere, 

she has been there ever since. She 

says the area used to be quite well off 

and that the gap on Westmoreland 

Street which is now a temporary 

garden used to be the Hampden 

ôpicture houseõ or cinema.  

   Five-year-old Nan went to 

Cuthbertson Primary School, except 

the teachers were very strict and 

everyone had to call it James Neilson 

Cuthbertson School, which was its 

proper name. Sheõs seen a few 

changes since then but can also tell 

you lots about the history of the area, 

especially the stories behind the 

names of some of the streets.  

   Nan has been trying to get the back 

courts and the lane cleared up for 

nine years. She has attended lots of 

meetings, telephoned and written to 

councillors, and called the community 

relations officer whenever she sees  

fly-tipping. She was particularly proud 

of her back court garden which she 

looked after for years and used to 

have lots of beautiful roses.  

ôIõve lived here for 

more than 70 yearsõ 

Hussain and Maliha Momand 

Hussain Momand is an electro-mechanical 

engineer specialising in drilling, oil and 

modern industrial greenhouses. He and his 

wife Maliha have lived in their flat for three 

years. A friend suggested they come here 

to seek work when Hussain lost his job in 

the Netherlands because of the recession. 

Hussain would like to move again as he 

hasnõt found work here, but his wife and 

two children like it. They have been in the 

UK for five years so it feels like home. 

   But Hussain is embarrassed to bring 

friends home, especially in the evening 

when there are people smoking hash in 

the close. There are signs it is used as a 

toilet occasionally too, usually by people 

from a nearby pub. Last year he found 

someone sleeping there. The front close 

door has no handle on the outside so it 

canõt be closed properly when you leave. 

He is sad to be bringing up his children in 

this environment. 

   In the Netherlands, there was a system 

of house management that Hussain thinks 

is good. Each block has a housemaster 

who oversees everything to do with the 

building - a bit like the French system 

where every village has a mairie who 

knows everyone and everything going on.  

   Hussainõs English is very good.  He reads 

a lot of books on politics, technology and 

history. He also volunteers for the British 

Heart Foundation. We suggested he 

become a neighbourhood improvement 

volunteer (see page 4) to help clean up the 

area, and he liked that idea a lot.  

Mr X: private landlord  
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