
OLD STRATFORD-VOLK 

Maybe it’s because I’m a Landuner 

That I love Landun so... 



IN ADVANCE OF THE NEWHAM RIOTS OF 2019 

 

The Westbridge Hotel on Stratford High Street occupies the central 

point between two worlds. Turn left, and you come to Nu-Stratford, 

a world of glass and steel prizing the horizontal over the vertical; turn 

right and you find yourself in Old Stratford, characterised by the 

ghosts of industry, dilapidated fun palaces and derelict mid-Victorian 

grandeur. Nu-Stratford has Westfield and Old Stratford has the 

Broadway Shopping Centre. 

Admittedly, it’s not all glass and steel when you turn left. Albert Bigg 

Point and Aubrey Moore Point are typical mid-1960s council tower 

blocks that scowl across the High Street at their supposedly illustrious 

new neighbours, but the empty spaces nearby and the relentless 

progress of gentrification suggests an Urban Splash style makeover is 

on the cards. 

I suppose a riot isn’t out of the question, if it gets hot again next 

summer. The Stratford and New Town ward within Newham 

Borough Council has far higher rates of violent crime than other 

wards in the borough and Newham has one of the highest violent 

crime rates in London. Inequality breeds resentment and even loosely 

organised resentment can generate riots. 

In September 2017, the Financial Times reported on a “£2.4bn 

cluster of office blocks being built at one entrance to the Olympic 

Park, next to Stratford’s train and metro station. When finished, the 11 

towers will have 4m square feet of office space, making the site 

roughly the same size as Canary Wharf.”  

In the nearby East Village “around 6,000 residents live in biscuit-

coloured high rises. Families cook on barbecues as entertainers distract 

their children. A large screen shows movies while market stands offer 

face painting, bottles of expensive olive oil and arty home 

furnishings.” 



“Everyone living here is a 20-to-30-year-old yuppie or a young 

family,” says Kyle Collinson, 31, who arrived three years ago. “We 

moved here about six months after they opened it up, we were the 

first wave. We were in Limehouse before and my friends said the flats 

were nice and on better terms,” he explains. “There was nothing here 

back then. Now I’m thinking of staying for the long term.” 

The Guardian raised concerns when reporting a couple of months 

earlier, asking if Nu-Stratford represented a “family-friendly utopia or 

part-privatised nightmare?”, a “revitalised wasteland or monument to 

social cleansing?”  

“The architects and developers want you to know that the area has 

been revitalised. The housing campaigners want you to know it has 

largely been revitalised for a new, wealthier demographic. West Ham 

United plc want you to know the London stadium will make them a 

top club. West Ham fans want you to know they preferred pie and 

mash at Upton Park to £6 pints in Hackney Wick.”  

The Guardian article explains that in the areas of Nu-Stratford that are 

privately owned, you can’t sleep rough on any of the streets, or set up 

a camera on a tripod without permission, and that security guards 

patrol the area to enforce these and other regulations. Anti-social 

youth don’t take kindly to regulations…  
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I get a funny feeling inside of me 

Just walking up and down... 





Maybe it’s because I’m a Landuner 

That I love Landun town... 





I’m forever blowing bubbles 

Pretty bubbles in the air... 





They fly so high, nearly reach the sky 

Then like my dreams they fade and die... 





Fortune’s always hiding 

I’ve looked everywhere... 





I’m dreaming dreams, I’m scheming schemes 

I’m building castles high... 







They’re born anew, their days are few 

Just like a sweet butterfly…. 


