


























Asian expulsions from East Africa
From the late-1960’s many Muslims and Hindus of Indian origin came to Britain from Malawi, Kenya and 
Uganda; during the British Empire, in the late nineteenth and early twentieth centuries, their ancestors 
were brought to Africa from India as labourers. When these East African countries won independence 
from British colonial rule, most of the Indians living there migrated to Britain, and some of them moved to 
Edinburgh.

A sizeable proportion of the Edinburgh Hindu community were residents, or citizens, of East Africa before 
arriving in the UK. A large proportion of those who arrived from Africa seem to be from Gujarati origins. It 
is probable that those who came directly from India came a little earlier, in the 60’s, but the sharp 
increase in the Edinburgh Hindu population in the 70’s points to a fairly substantial East African 
population (as this was the period in which the majority of East Africans settled in Britain). This was due 
to increased animosity towards Asians in East Africa, for example the expulsion of Asians from Uganda in 
1972 under Idi Amin, as countries gaining their independence sought to ‘re-Africanise’. 

“The result of this is that there are two main strands of Hindu Tradition and Hindu outlook within 
Edinburgh, one of which derives from Punjabis who have direct experience of life in India, since they were 
born and educated there, and the other derives from Gujarat but which has been filtered through the 
experience of several generations of Hindus living in East Africa” (Nye 18)

I was born and brought up in East 
Africa, in Tanzania, in Arusha. My 
dad was there as a university 
lecturer. Already in the late 60s 
coups happened, so all the Asians 
there were leaving that country. 
During that time my dad decided 
to leave Africa and settle back in 
India. People remember the 
Ugandan coup, because it was very 
very bad, whole communities were 
destroyed. But the Tanzanian coup 
wasn’t as bad, people had a little 
time to prepare. My parents used 
to cry, [when they told us the 
story] because they made their 
world over there, and they were 
very happy. And suddenly 
overnight [it was lost]- in Africa 
we had a massive, massive 
bungalow. Fully-furnished, dad 
had furniture from Italy, maids 
and a settee and all that. I still 
remember, as a little girl, when we 
left Tanzania, we gave our house 
key to our ‘boy’. The boy means 
servant in the house. And my dad 
said: ‘This is your house now.’ We 
didn't take anything. Because you 
can’t. It’s heartbreaking. 

I remember the history tales. 
When the Ugandan coup 
happened, hundreds of refugees 
came and lived in a camp down 
South, [they had a] British 
passport because it was a British 
Raj, a British colony. They 
announced that if families 
xxxxxxxxxx

wanted to go to Scotland they’d get 
a council house, a fully-furnished 
house. So during that time lots of 
[Asian] families [from Africa] 
decided to come to Scotland and 
there are still many families here 
in Scotland that left Uganda in the 
early ‘70s… So I think we had about 
50 or 60 families from Uganda 
come to Edinburgh in ’72, and they 
were given the council flats, 
fully-furnished council flats, 
because they were refugees. 

So we went back to India, settled 
down in India. In 1975, I came to 
this country as a young bride… I 
was only 17 and a half. [it felt] 
Strange, you know. You don’t 
know much about the culture, the 
language, the whole - it’s a 
challenge! In 1975 I came here, 
there weren’t many Asian shops, 
you couldn’t get many Asian 
spices … it was a struggle. Imagine, 
all your life you’re living in an 
environment where it’s just your 
culture, your tradition, your food, 
your language, your religion, and 
suddenly you have to leave all that 
behind. And come to somewhere, 
where none of them are there. So 
its very tough, very hard. And 
because our marriages are 
arranged marriages, you don’t 
know much about your husband, 
about the family either. As a young 
bride, it’s a very very tough time.
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T
he first Muslim organisation in Edinburgh was 
the Pakistani Association, established in the 
late 1950's. The association aimed to cater for 
the social, cultural and religious needs of the 
community at a time when they had no place 

of worship and no Imam in Edinburgh. When there was a 
death in the community, the association would request 
an Imam to travel over from Glasgow, to perform the 
burial rites. Up until the mid-6o's Muslim students at 
Edinburgh University (who mainly left after their 
studies) and local Muslims, used the office of the 
Pakistan Student's Association for their Friday prayers. 
As the community grew to about 400 and these premises 
became too small, Chaudhry Ali Muhammad allowed 
Friday prayers to be held in a hall on the top floor of his 
wholesale warehouse in Nicolson Street where now 
stands the Festival Theatre, remembered affectionately 
by our interviewees as'Ali brothers' 

Due to expulsions from Africa, Edinburgh's Mushm 
community continued to grow, and by 1970 it numbered 
nearly 2000. This growth inspired the first serious 
discussion on establishing a Mosque in Edinburgh. The 
community bought the existing rented flat (used for the 
Pakistan Association's offices) in Roxburgh Street from 
the University of Edinburgh, converted it to suit their 
needs and in late 1969 opened the first Mosque in 
Edinburgh 

"The Khushi family were one of the first to arrive after 
the partition, and when they arrived in Edinburgh, they 
set up a restaurant in 1948 called Khushi's, on the corner 
of Roxburgh Street. Back then, the wife was cooking in 
the basement and locals were eating. It was the only 
spicy food in Edinburgh- home recipes from Pakistan
because the women cooked." It was at the Khushi 
restaurant that the Muslim community started gathering 
and socialising, and raising money to open the Mosque 
When they started out, the building was a bit of a state 
An interviewee told me how there was damp on the walls, 
and it was very cold. Even the basement was in bad 
shape, with no heating and no flooring. The students 
who went there weren't very rich, it took them a long 
time to save up to transform the building into a Mosque 

"Khushi, he was an elderly man, but he was a leader. 
They used to say,'we've got the Mosque there but we 
need a carpet'. So some of the students would go away, 
and find a carpet— so they were giving things…people 
knew exactly where their money was going, and that's 
why they were happy to give so much" The interviewee 
told me that even children in the community used to give 
their pocket money; it created positivity in the 
community. "[when we first started] they all were very 
happy, Arabs used to come, Pakistanis, Indians, there 
was no difference. They only thought we're all Muslims, 
we just need a Mosque to pray" 

"In Pakistan, the women, they didn't used to go to 
mosques, to pray- they used to pray in their homes. They 
were used to that when they came here, so it was just the 
men who went to the Mosque [at first] and the women 
would pray in their homes." The women eventually 
decided that they should come together, for some 

occas10ns, such as for the Eid prayer, or Friday prayers 
"So they wanted to have a space as well, the women. So 
there was a lady whose name was Jamila. She lived in 
West Nicolson Street…and she said 'look- come here, 
come and pray at my house'. So the women started to 
go there, and they had Friday prayers, any time they 
needed to have a gathering she would fit 20 or 30 
women into her flat to pray. So the men were praying 
here (Roxburgh street) or Ali Brothers, and the women 
went to Jamila's house " 

"This time was a very different time [to now]. There was 
only one halal meat shop, on Argyle street. Only one 
And people would come from all over. And if we tell our 
children [what it was like] in that time, they don't 
believe us! They say how can it be like this?" 

The Muslim community grew in the 1970s due to a 
period of increased migration from England to 
Scotland: it was believed that race relations were better 
here than down south; and there were more chances to 
open small shops and other businesses due to cheaper 
house prices. Thus another Mosque was needed for the 
growing community, and a building was bought on 
Pilrig Street, opening it's doors in 1985. The 
congregat10n grew and a new premises, 
accommodating 500 for prayers, was opened in 1998 
Masjid Anwar e Medina or Annandale Street Mosque 
In 1986 the Idara Taleem ul Islam was set up to cater 
for the education of the growing Muslim community in 
the West End 

"Until the mid-1980's, the Shia section of the Muslim 
community in Edinburgh prayed and learnt alongside 
the wider Muslim community in local Mosques. By the 
late 1980's their numbers had significantly increased 
with the arrival of more Shia Muslims from East Africa 
and England, and thus they had the numbers to create 
a coherent community. In 1989 they bought a spacious 
property in King Street, Leith, and set up their own 
religious space under the title of the Islamic Imamia 
mission, Edinburgh 

I don't think at that point there was much emphasis 
between Sunnis and Shias: my mum was a Sunni and 
my dad is a Shia, my grandmother was a Sunni-Shia. 
[Before 1980's] We'd just be in a Sunni mosque, a house 
of God, and that is the way that we grew up, because we 
were minorities as well we didn't quite have the 
infrastructure, having our own Mosque or schools or 
things like that, there wasn't really a need for it. 
Everything was mixed, there was no real separation " 
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In wa} the only spicy food in 
Ed"inburgh- home recipes 

from Pakistan- beca面入低\ I\ 
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