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We put on harnesses and climbed the 
trees, we made these frames, the funny 
thing about it is that we actually got 
architects… We never wanted to harm the 
trees, we wanted to protect these 
tree’s, our park. Pollok Park was left 
to you and me, so it was decided 
therefore that we’ve got to be up the 
tree’s. It was all roped on, so that we 
didn’t harm the trees and that when we 
were done it could all come back down. 

The Free State had its own university, it had 
classrooms, a library, kitchen, different areas 
designated for different activities. It had a 
garden, a forest garden and the treehouses - they 
were quite unique, but they were brilliant for 
what came in the end because they were a safe 
place for people to be in the trees. (Levi)



‘I feel really lucky that my role models 
were so full of magic and mischief and 
empowerment and they were really doing 
something powerful for our planet.’ 

I was 14 at the time, I went to a local secondary school 
Hill Park and the 48 bus took you along the Barrhead Road 
where the camp was. The reason I got the 48 bus was because 
it was a quieter route. School was quite rough, I didn’t 
really fit in very well and I didn’t really like it. 

From the bus I spotted things happening, but it was my mum 
and her friend that went and investigated. They saw 
banners, they saw somebody up a tree and they took me once 
they had been down and thought this is ok. So all of a 
sudden I was surrounded by really vibrant colours, really 
passionate adults, people who were using their weirdness in 
a way that was different, to save these trees and stop this 
road. I became really aware of that and I thought it was 
great because I didn’t realise that there were people here 
that were on the same wavelength as me! They were fighting 
for things that I believed in already and rather than just 
saying ‘this is a fad or phase, you should get on with what 
you're doing,’ - it was ‘Join in!  Wee mischief, Join in 
direct action! learn about it!’

The best, the most exciting, the most empowering, the most 
exhilarating memory was when we’d gone beyond soup round 
the campfire and they had already invaded the camp and 
tried to clear it and the road was really starting to 
become a reality, it was getting serious. It was proper 
direct action by this point, fences up and security was in 
and they were going to do car henge. So the guys had driven 
up with the cars and they were all painted and we had 
marched from the town and we got to the Free State and I 
was on the bonnet of this car and driving into the Free 
State, everyone was dancing and drumming. It was post 
apocalyptic and it was empowering and magical. The cars got 
rammed into the ground and they got burnt. It was really 
really powerful and it really stuck with me, it was quite 
scary because the adults were really going for it, it was 
really important. (Amy Quinn)

So I was born in Govan, very busy with houses, streets, 
cars and buses, and when I was 10 I moved to Pollok, on 
the doorstep of Pollok Park. It was like another world to 
me. I had never seen so much greenspace and I spent every 
weekend, every holiday, every summer in Pollok Park. 
Exploring and teaching myself about nature which you 
probably guessed because I’m a science teacher - and what 
that gave me was an ‘in’ to science - a passion and 
interest in nature. My best friends, two of whom are 
still my best friends now, we went to school together but 
we met through Pollok Park, hanging about, climbing 
trees, swimming in the river, (not that I’d recommend 
that - it’s not very safe) but it’s what I did, I loved 
it and I still do.

I didn’t spend a lot of time watching the news when I was 
12, 13, 14 or so, meaning I was unaware of The Free State 
until I literally stumbled across it one day. I remember 
vividly, me and two of my friends, we were just doing our 
usual walk hoping to go through to the river and have a 
wander through the woods etc. When we were met with a 
barrage of colour and people! It's a very quiet place 
Pollok Park, from the centre of the city it's where 
people go for that quietness - and it wasn’t quiet that 
day. I didn’t have a clue what was going on. I won’t lie 
I was a bit taken aback, not scared, but I thought this 
is not normal and I remember we kind of side skirted it 
and went into the park as we normally did. But that night 
I remember I went home and I said ‘Mum what was that all 
about?’ And my mum started telling me about what was 
happening. And then I started thinking, well what would 
the impact be of that motorway going through, would that 
block the access for me and my friends and everyone in 
the local community? That was my big passion. Number one 
- that we might not have access to Pollok Park. Number 
two the impact on the animals, on the environment, on all 
these things that I’d grown to love. I got right drawn 
into the idea that we have got to do something to stop 
this. 

I’m naturally quite a shy person and when I was young I 
was particularly shy, so in terms of getting involved in 
the strike and the movement I would never be front and 
centre but I felt I had to be a body and be there, so I 
contributed my support that way. (Peter Yuill)



(Pupils from Bellamine 
Secondary School, 1995)

‘We’re goin on strike from school’ 

‘We’re gonna get oor point put oer that 
we’re not going to school till we know this 
m77 ain’t getting built, cos it’s oor future 
health that’s at stake’

‘They’re taking away oor park, oor environment and 
it’s just not right’

I am worried but hopeful

I wonder who thought this was a good idea?

I hear they’ll severe our access to vital 
greenspaces

I see activists, they’re on our side

I want my children to play, laugh, breathe 
fresh air

I am worried but hopeful

I understand this will bring more money to 
the area

I say ‘no amount of money is worth losing 
our natural resources’

I dream of running free, of picnics and long 
walks

I hope they’ll change their minds

(Nurture Group, St. Pauls)



Some of the press was extremely negative 
about it, made it look like we were 
collecting children and influencing them 
negatively… but to say that is to down play 
the knowledge that these children carry 
with them. They couldn’t go to school 
without seeing us… from the buses, from 
the street and slowly but surely they’d be 
joining in. Some of their brothers or sisters 
were involved, so they were very very well 
aware… Bellarmine school had just won an 
award for caring about the environment, and 
oh the irony, of them being told to take care 
of the environment whilst this road was 
going to pass by their school, In fact being 
about the demolition of their school, was 
hypocritical beyond belief, and they knew 
that. (Rosie Kane)

… really it was the kids organising 
themselves and we were just trying to put 
something around that to ensure their 
safety. But they were really articulate and 
had informed themselves about the issues, 
so we tried to create that space for them to 
exercise their right to protest as well 
(Gehan Macleod)



More important than ever, in the early days, where it 
was more the adults, I think the local society probably 
judged them, thought ‘they’re just there to have a moan, 
they’re the kind of people that just like to complain 
about things!’ but I think when you saw the local young 
people get involved it highlighted the genuine 
importance to people, and people started to take more 
note and listen a bit more… After all it's your guy's 
future and who are we to dictate what your local area 
will look like for you guys growing up. Everyone should 
have a say and I think it was really important to hear 
the kids' voices. Like I said I was shy, but I was 
always there, there in the background, chipping away 
with my pals because it was so so important. (Peter) 



I wish it never happened

I see a motorway that was never needed

I feel inspired

(Kira)

The man on the tree

The man protected the trees

Protested for the trees 

(Leon)

Food for all to share

I remember there were dogs

Music box plays songs

(Zachary)

Can we go on strike?

A question about the Free State

That question was first

(Kira)

A very big sword

The trees are very old

It very cold

(Cheryl)

It was so rainy

There was a big protest

We met a tree person

(Anon)

 



Once he had had enough of the busyness around 
the fire, so he climbed a tree, possibly that 
tree there in the photo, but one of the 
biggest trees there and took his hammock and 
a book, and strung up his hammock about 200ft 
up and sat and read. (Gehan)

He was one of those people who could motivate 
you to do what you didn’t think was possible, 
you’d be like are you sure we can do this? 
But by the power of his magicalness… you know 
some people are just so wonderful you would 
follow them to the ends of the Earth, well 
that was Colin. (Levi)

What I really remember were people like Colin 
and Danny who would take me around and show 
me all the things you could eat, plants you 
could eat and what you could do with plants 
and that really got in my bones. And 
personally I’m still an avid forrester, I 
studied herbalism! (Amy)  

He was a very warm person and he was very 
passionate, now when you are young and you 
stumble across something like that, initially 
its quite intimidating, I was only a wee boy 
and I’m seeing all these adults, very loud 
and very confident and as I said I was quite 
shy, so it was quite intimidating at first, 
until one or two of the older people came and 
spoke to us and told us why they were there 
and I met him. (Peter)

There was a man born and raised in Bonny Scotland

The wee yin was a Tree Man

And a rally began and a protest was made

(Jayden)

Mentally it made me feel really good, because it made me feel 
like I was doing something, I didn’t feel like I wasn’t doing 
anything, being powerless. I think I felt good because I was 
around a lot of people. I know I had my daughter with me 
then, she was just born and when I moved into a flat later on 
and didn’t have any of my family around me in Glasgow I found 
that really hard mentally, whereas when I was at the Free 
State although it was very physically uncomfortable, it was 
very cold and there wasn’t running water or things like that 
and sometimes it was quite scary, I felt much better for 
being around folk all the time. (Gehan)

I genuinely loved this place, it was an escape for me. 
Growing up like many young people, you’ve got challenges in 
your life, so whenever I felt anxious or under pressure from 
school, family or whatever - that was my escape. So the idea 
that we might lose access to that just fueled my anxiety, you 
know. (Peter)

It was an adventure, it really was an adventure, but the 
thing was we were doing something really important, the 
environment really is an important thing and to be part of 
something, doing something for that environment, that felt 
magical. I went to prison for it, and I didn’t feel bad about 
that. I got letters from all around the world, saying ‘to the 
tree person.’ (Levi)

Colin Macleod,  
Tree man of Pollok 
(1966 – 2005) 



If our woods were threatened… 

I would rally support from our pupils to go on strike again.

I would go on strike with them!

Our greenspace is such an integral part of the school community and more 
essential to the wellbeing of our young people than ever.

Protesting is like planting trees, we do it for the benefit of future generations.

(Mr Heron)

If our woods were in danger

I would write a letter and hijack the news

I would go on a radio breakfast show

We would riot

We would dress up as trees and run up and down Sauchiehall Street as a 
protest

We would go to Buchanan bus station dressed as logs, a white t-shirt with 
leaves stuck on it

We would go to the city chambers and demand change

(Jayden)

Today I see young people who want to protect our green space but don’t 
know how best to do it

Yesterday I saw myself just like them.

Tomorrow I will see the fruits of what we do today

(Mr Heron)

Yesterday I saw a protest

Today I see a sad reality

Tomorrow I will see more trees, 

more animals and no pollution

(Jayden)

Yesterday I saw trees

Today I see blue skies

Tomorrow I will see more nature

(Jamie)



I look after the woods. 

The air is so fresh.

We socialise around the fire, eat smores and it improves our wellbeing.

One day we even saw a Hawk! That’s why it’s important to talk and respect our 
environment.

I’d like less litter there and for people to see it as a more positive space.

We use the woods every Friday to be creative, use our imaginations and connect with 
nature.

(Nurture Group, St. Pauls)

For St. Pauls High School Damshot woods is as important as 
any classroom. It actually is a classroom but one made of trees 
and leaves, as opposed to bricks and concrete. (Mr Heron)

So Pollok Free State, it set a lot of fire in my 
heart, it’s always there, and when things are 
feeling hopeless in the world, things are feeling 
hard or stuck in my life, things are not going to 
plan, I can blow that little ember and it always 
re-ignites. I always remember these people doing 
these things, and we didn’t stop the road but good 
things came out of it. I’ve joined many many 
campaigns since and Pollok Free State gave me the 
courage to do that, I felt empowered. I’m a shy 
person, a quiet person, but I’ll always ask if 
there's a guy in a yellow jacket surveying trees - 
‘what are you doing?’ I love a good planning 
objection letter. My kids go to forest school and I 
think we still generally follow the aims of Pollok 
Free State, Free University, you know to look after 
each other, to look after the planet. It's the only 
way, it's human nature. (Amy)
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Detailed, artistic and creative wood 
carvings stand proudly as we enter the 
room. I feel inspired, in touch with 
nature. I wish I had been there, in that 
place and time. I like the sense of 
community. Everyone needs to be heard, 
everyone has a voice, young people 
included. The past can always make an 
impact on the future. (Alison)

The archive is not the photographs, the archive is the 
people, and you’ve just come in here as part of that now 
and that’s the point, the archive is you, everyone is 
part of this story everyone who comes through GalGael. 
The Free State was the beginning of that story, but we 
couldn’t leave that behind, we couldn't do that - after 
all those wonderful kids from your school came and saved 
our day, and all the wonderful things that happened to 
us, and all the memories and all these people, some of 
them no longer with us. (Levi)


