
Last year Chandos Primary School and 
Eastside Projects invited an artist called 
Abbas Zahedi to work with them to make 
an art project. The Arts Ambassadors 
and Chandos Champions wrote about the 
school to introduce it to him. They said:

“Chandos is a giant primary school on 
Vaughton St in Highgate. It is one street 
away from my house, near the Central 
Mosque, near St Albans Church, in 
Birmingham, West Midlands, Europe, 
Earth. We have many teachers, dinner 
ladies, teacher assistants. We are kind. 
We care about other people. It is friendly 
and lovely and is a good environment. We 
can play with our friends and have fun. 
The teachers take care very well. We have 
school values. Everybody at Chandos 
is special. Not all people are the same, 
there are different people and friends.”

Abbas started to spend time at the school.  
He talked to the Arts Ambassadors to find 
out about their ideas and why they invited 
him to work with them and realised that 
they had a lot to say.   

So, he decided to open a portal and 
invited all the children at Chandos 
Primary School to send their ideas, 
thoughts, stories, poems, messages, 
voices and sounds through to Eastside 
Projects for everyone to hear. A portal is a 
sort of doorway between one space and 
another that things can pass through. He 
called it Sonic Signals.

Abbas was helped by Radio Club – Ahmed, 
Azraah, David, Dhwani, Imaad, Mayah, 
Mossie, Tolu, Saara, Safa, Salamatu and 
friends and Ruth, Dinosaur and Jaz – who 
have been meeting each Thursday after 
school to record their ideas and help work 
out what Sonic Signals should sound like. 
In the end we decided that we should 
make a loop, a collage of sounds that will 
get longer and longer as more children 
send through their recordings.

In the future we hope to make more Sonic 
Signals loops – if you had access to the 
portal what would you share?  Use the 
back of this paper to let us know your 
ideas using writing or drawing or tell one 
of the Eastside Projects team – they 
would love to know.

Imagine your school has a portal to a radio channel that only children 
can access. No grown-ups are allowed. The children decide what 
to send through to the other side… where anyone can listen to their 
sounds, words and ideas.  
What will you share?
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What do you think it 

would it feel like to 

send your voice out 

into space?

W
hat w

ould you share?

What message would you send?

If y
ou were in charge of the world what would you change?


