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Number 6
Mala’s Story

The Pinky is a very special place to me, a place where I could go when I was young and had nothing to do, knowing that there would always be someone to talk to or something to do with the workers.
It was hard growing up in Scotswood with all the drugs, violence and crime going on all around the community. Thankfully I had good parents who taught me what was right and what was wrong at an early age. I also learnt a lot of how to go on from the youth workers at the Pinky. We always had great conversations about what was going on in the community and what we thought about it. The workers at the Pinky helped me realise that I could do something with my life as I was growing up and that everyone has a chance.

I had a group at the Pinky called the NE15’ers. This was a group based around  music. We made a band at the John Marley centre with again, help from the workers, which was really fun. The aim of the band was to perform for the Keyfund panel to get funding to go on a residential. The Pink Palace was the place where we had our classroom sessions, then we went to the Marley Centre for the instruments. If it wasn’t for the Pinky we wouldn’t’ be able to make a group in the start, so we wouldn’t have been able to make a band and I wouldn’t have the great memories that I have.

The Pinky for me was, and still is, a place where I feel appreciated and I always feel safe. Growing up in Newcastle with lots of different young people from lost of different family backgrounds was interesting, lots of my friends from Scotswood ended up on drugs or in jail. Thankfully my drug was going to the Pinky, playing on the decks or doing group work.
I was there that often that I ended up helping voluntarily which I loved. All I was doing in the start was supervising my friends while they were on the decks or chillin, then I went on to doing group work and I ended up doing the volunteers course. Now at the age of 24 I am a level 2 qualified youth worker and work half my time for another youth project in the East End as well as for the Pink Palace. If it wasn’t for the Pinky I do not feel it would have been possible for me to be in this position today.

Looking back to the age of 12 my journey through life so far has been very good. The memories I have through the years are unbelievable, I have done so much. I do not think I would have done so much if it were not for the Pinky and the workers.

The Pinky is the place where I feel I was directed in life, up a path of fun, friendliness, honesty and success.

It feels mad for me because the people who work with me now were my workers which I respect so much.

Another reason that the Pinky is so important for me is that a very good worker and friend saw her last days there, her name was Anne Nixon.

That is why the Pinky is so important to me. If I have all these memories, what about the other hundreds of young people that went there.

When we were young we used to say ‘the Pinky P is the place to be’
