
WITNESS STATEMENT OF MILAD AYOUB KAREEM

1. My name is Milad Ayoub Kareem. I was born in and came to the

United Kingdom in 2008 with my mother and sister to join my father.

2. I am a 23 year old final year university student.

The night of the fire

3. I left my house at around 10:30pm on Tuesday 13" June 2017 to visit my friend

Rebin Sabir who lived at number 23 Grenfell Tower on the 5 floor. I was

introduced to Rebin the year before by our barber. We are from the same

Country so we got on automatically.

4. Rebin had lived there for a short period of time with a man called Allan Ali. Allan

was from our Country and was like an uncle to Rebin. He offered Rebin a place

to stay with him at the Grenfell Tower when he had financial difficulties.

I had visited Rebin only once before at the tower a few weeks previously, so I

didn't know the layout of the building very well and had never taken the

staircase as I had taken the lift on both occasions.

6. I arrived at Grenfell Tower at around 11pm.

We sat in between the kitchen and the front room just

chilling, watching youtube videos listening to music, eating fruit and drinking

tea.

7 While we were sitting there all the windows were closed but we both noticed a

smell of smoke and burning. We didn't know where it was coming from but we

both noticed it at the same time. I was immediately concerned but Rebin wasn't

which made me relax and ignore the smell.
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8. To me it smelt like burning plastic but after 10 minutes or so the smell seemed

to go away. To be honest I'm not sure if the smell actually went away or if we

just got use to it.

9. Then about an half an hour or so later, we could smell the burning smell again

but stronger this time taking over the entire flat.

10. This time it smelt like tyres and burnt rubber. It didn't effect my eyes but the

fumes felt like it was burning my nose.

1 1. We both looked at each other but Rebin said it was fine and told me to relax. I

said to Rebin that something was seriously wrong but he said, don't be stupid

and reassured me that everything was ok. I had a gut feeling it was serious but

I couldn't hear any fire alarms which I would have expected to hear given the

strong smell which had taken over the entire flat.

12. Rebin told me to check the kitchen to put my mind at ease so I went to the

kitchen to make sure everything was ok. I checked the cooker but there was no

sign of fire in the kitchen but the smell became noticeably stronger. It was as if

I was standing close to a bonfire but I couldn't see it.

13. Whilst in the kitchen I could hear people outside shouting, not screaming, but I

remember a women and children speaking loudly. The windows were double

glazed so I couldn't hear exactly what was being said but it was loud enough

for me to hear it and become suspicious. It was late so I wouldn't have expected

children to be awake at that time so I went to the window to see what was

happening outside.

14. I looked out of the kitchen window facing the playground and initially saw

nothing.

15. I then looked round to the left of the window facing the walkways when I saw a

woman on the balcony of one of the walkway finger blocks waving and shouting

to people in the tower. She was in a dressing gown waving frantically at me
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while I was looking out of the kitchen window. There were other people standing

next to her and they seemed to be signalling to other people in the tower whilst

others appeared to be having intense conversations on their mobile phones.

16. Rebin was still in the living room at this point. I told him what I could see and

told him that something wasn't right and he told me to open the kitchen window

to get a better feel for what was going on outside. The flat is on the corner of

the building with the kitchen window on one side of the building facing the

playground and the living room window around the corner on the other side of

the building facing the walkways.

17. I opened the window on the side facing the playground and I could immediately

smell a strong smell of burning. There were fire fighters in the playground -

about 3 or 4 of them and 1 was trying to communicate with me.

18. I knew at that point that something close by was burning but it wasn't until I

looked up and right to my horror I saw a fire raging from outside of the building

above me in a North West direction.

19. I could see smoke, lots of thick black smoke floating in the air. The fire was red,

blazing red with a hint of yellow, blue and green flames. The flames and smoke

were all mixed together. I remember seeing fire and pieces of the building falling

to the ground. I was shocked at how close the fire was to me. I could see

everything clearly from the window.

20. on 21st March we celebrate New Year when we burn

items to make a bonfire. Sometimes we burn wood or even 6-7 tyres to create

a fire big enough to catch everybody's attention. The smoke would always be

thick and let off toxic fumes, but this was small compared to the size of the fire

that I saw from the kitchen window.

21. Whilst looking up at the flames from the kitchen window the smoke appeared

to be circulating moving in an upwards direction along the side of the building.

The fire was spreading quickly.
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22. I said to Rebin we are in deep trouble as the building is on fire and Rebin jumped

up from the living room sofa where he was sitting and went to the living room

window. When he saw the smoke he started talking in our language saying "oh

my God, fire, what are we going to do?"

23. There was a woman standing opposite the building on the walkway balcony

shouting, "please don't jump". I noticed at this point that a fireman was on the

ground and a fire engine was parked under the bridge which connects the tower

to the walkways.

24. I shouted at the fireman about 6 or 7 times "excuse me, excuse me, can you

please help us? We are trapped": to get his attention as there was so much

noise around us. The firefighter eventually shouted "what floor are you on, how

many people?" I shouted back "5th floor, flat 23, 2 people"

25. The firefighter told us to "stay where you are and don't panic". I was shacking

and scared but felt comforted that I had spoken to the firefighter. I thought we

would be rescued.

26. I left the kitchen window to go to the living room to join Rebin. I think he was

on the phone at this point or speaking to neighbours from the window.

27. We were in absolute shock. Completely petrified. I just kept walking from room

to room as I was so unsettled. I looked outside the bedroom window and I could

see a fire engine parked.

28. 10-15 minutes passed and the firefighters had not come to rescue us so I went

back to the kitchen window to speak with the same firefighter on the ground. I

asked if they were coming to get us as the smoke was getting stronger outside

the building. At this point I was told by the same firefighter that it might be best

for us to take the stairs. I thought that was a good idea.
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29. Rebin was still talking to neighbours but I did not hesitate and went straight to

the front door without a second thought.

30. The smell of smoke was now intense. I saw smoke coming into the flat from the

bottom of the front door as I walked towards it so I became anxious. I opened

the front door looking straight ahead into the communal hallway in front of me

and to my horror I saw the communal hallway was already filled with a wall of

intense thick black smoke, so thick I couldn't see anything clearly except the

smoke. It was pitch black.

31. I could just about make out the lifts from the front door when I strained and

squinted my eyes. I could hear screams from the stairways in different

languages, Arabic in particular and firefighters talking to people. I could hear

men saying "get out it's not safe". could hear somebody call out "Omar, are

you ok?" I couldn't see anybody as the smoke was too thick and dark but I could

hear what felt like 100 conversations at once from different directions. I

remember hearing little children crying and screaming from different parts of the

building. That sound will never leave me.

32. I was at the front door for 5-7 seconds in total shock. I was thinking to myself

"oh my God, what is happening, how are we going to get our. The shock hit me

in my knees as it dawned on me that "this is it, there is no way out". I was

coughing as the smoke got stuck in my lungs. My eyes started burning so I

q uickly closed the door.

33. I ran back to the kitchen window to speak to the same fireman. I thought about

jumping out the window to escape but couldn't as it was too high. Rebin was

still walking between the living room and the kitchen on his phone trying to find

out what was going on.

34. I spoke to the fireman and said we couldn't take the stairs as the corridor was

filled with thick black smoke and it was too dangerous. I asked him to come and

get us out of the building. I told him if we took the stairs we would die. He told
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me not to panic and to stay there and they would come and get me. I could

literally see my whole life passing by my eyes.

35. The smell was getting stronger every minute. You could see the smoke was

slowly creeping into the flat - trying to force its way through the keyhole, under

the door and through the sides of the front door.

36. Rebin suggested that we take the stairs. But having seen the condition in the

communal hallway, I told him that it wasn't safe. He reassured me that it was

ok and went to get his jacket from the bedroom and we opened the door the

second time. That's when he saw the smoke for himself and he closed the door

straight away as the smoke was so thick.

37. We were both scared, terrified and feeling hopeless as we felt trapped

38 I believe half an hour or so passed when two firemen came through Rebin's

front door. I do not know how they got in but I remember they were wearing

masks carrying red oxygen cylinder on their backs and torches. I thought they

had arrived to save us but they told us to stay in the flat a little longer because

they didn't have any oxygen masks with them for us and it was too dangerous

to go down the stairs without them because the smoke was so bad.

39. I didn't want them to leave us but the firefighters said 'stay here and we will find

another way to get you out, don't panic we will get you out". Then they left. They

were only with us in the flat for no more than two minutes.

40. We closed the door behind them but a lot of smoke had already entered the flat.

I could see the reflection of the smoke in the torch light when they were in the

flat. It wasn't thick smoke and we could still see everything in the flat at this

stage, but it was there.

41. The temperature in the flat was increasing.
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42. By now we were totally panicked and did not know what to do. It seemed

hopeless but we were praying that somebody would come and get us out.

43. Then about 20-30 minutes later I saw 2 firemen on the ground putting a ladder

up against the building towards us but it was not long enough and only reached

the floor below us.

44. At this point, we thought we were going to die and there was no way we could

be rescued. We were desperate to get out of the building but didn't have many

options.

45. We thought about tying bed sheets together to climb down to lower floors and

then jump down to the ground. We thought we would break some bones but at

least we would be alive but Rebin didn't have enough sheets.

46. Rebin began making live videos on his phone so our friends could see the fire

and the condition of the flat. I thought about my friends and family and

considered calling them to say goodbye but Rebin told me to calm down and

wait. I could hear a helicopter outside and I was hoping it was there to rescue

US.

47. We had no choice but to wait to be rescued.

48. We talked to neighbours and people on the walkways but we had no

communication with the firefighters for roughly 20-30 minutes. Then I saw some

firefighters looking at the bridge (near flat 6) which connected the tower to the

walkway finger blocks. The bridge was connected to a fenced gate which was

locked with a massive chain.

49. If the firefighter had put the ladder up by the playground the ladder would have

been too short to reach us so I watched them open the gate to bring the ladder

up onto the bridge. The firemen had rope in their hands which they attached to

the ladder to pull it up onto the bridge before extending the ladder up to the

living window.
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50 Now that the firemen had opened the gate by the bridge, I believed the ladder

would be long enough to reach us. Once the ladder was on the bridge they

extended it up but it was too short. The ladder only reached to 3rd or 4th floor.

51. They collapsed the ladder and didn't say anything to us but after about 10

minutes some firefighters on the bridge put another ladder up against the

building towards us but they put it about 3 feet away from the window and it was

too difficult and dangerous to reach.

52. I was desperate to get out but thought we would fall from the window whilst

reaching for the ladder as it was too far from the wall of the building. My feet

were getting hot from the heat inside the flat. I remember shouting out to the

firefighters asking them to move the ladder closer to the window so we could

reach it without over stretching out of the window too far.

53. The firefighters moved the ladder to the kitchen window. A fireman climbed up

and asked if we were ok. He looked so hot and was sweating heavily. He asked

me for a glass of water so I got him one. He stayed at the window and drank

his water. He only had a helmet on, no breathing apparatus or mask. I would

guess he arrived after 2am but I can't say for sure.

54. He asked who was going to go down the ladder first and Rebin told me to go.

Rebin is older than me so I think he wanted to make sure I got out safely before

he went down. I didn't want to leave him but we had to move quickly so I put

my coat on and climbed onto the window ledge.

55. When I looked at the fireman's ladder it was very slim, seemed flimsy and

unsafe. I asked the firefighter to tie me to the ladder or do something to make it

secure but he said I had to go now and move quickly as the fire was

approaching. He said the fire and smoke were escalating and the building was

burning rapidly. I will never forget him saying to me "please just get on the ladder

so I can save your life". That is when the reality of the situation dawned on me.

I just had to risk it if not I would die in the fire.
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56. Whilst sitting on the window ledge, I could see heavy flames, black smoke and

pieces of the building falling from the building. The corner of the building on the

North East side was burnt completely.

57. I couldn't see the sky as it was covered by the flames and smoke. The fire was

really bad, it was raging. I had never seen anything like this before.

58. The firefighter told me what to do and guided my every step. He told me to hold

onto the window frame with my left hand and feel for the ladder step with my

right foot.

59. It took me about 5 minutes to get myself together because I was panicking. I

couldn't feel the ladder with my foot at first but I eventually managed it and I

started to work my way down the ladder. The fireman was directing me from

underneath me saying "left foot, right foot, left foot, right foot". We went down

about twenty steps before the top ladder ended and the lower ladder started

which was scary but we carried on down.

60. I saw a fireman at the bottom holding the base of the ladder. When I got down

the fireman directed me to a policeman who was standing near the main

entrance. I spoke to him and he sent me away from the building. There was

what seemed like hundreds of people everywhere.

61. I waited at the top of the walkways stairs for Rebin and saw him being brought

down the ladder by a fireman. Whilst looking at the building watching Rebin

climb down the ladder I saw a lady jump from about the twelfth floor and hit the

ground near to the school playground. Everyone was screaming. There was

no way she could have survived that. That sight will never leave me.

62. When Rebin got down we were directed away from the building by the

policeman. We went down some steps to Latimer Road station. There were

people and police everywhere. The police were trying to keep people back but

people were screaming and crying saying that they had loved ones trapped
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inside building. Whilst by the main road by Latimer Road station I looked at

Rebin's flat which were just completely filled with smoke, moments after we

were rescued.

63. I called my close family friend, who lives in I was crying

and told him what had happened. Rebin stayed at the tower. I think he was in

shock and couldn't believe what was happening. I had to leave and get away

from there. As I walked I remember thinking "am I dreaming?" It wasn't a dream,

but it was my worse nightmare.

64. came to meet me on his bike near the KFC by Bush green. We walked

back towards White City. People were at the park near White City station

watching the building burn. I made a recording from the park on my mobile as I

couldn't believe I had survived it.

65. We stayed in the park for about half an hour then left me his bike and

went home as he had to work early the next morning. I stayed at the park on

my own for a while before Rebin called me on my mobile to see where I was. I

told him to come to my house and I rode 's bike back to my flat. I think

Rebin arrived at my house at about 5am.

66. We talked about what had just happened and how lucky we were to have made

it out. We couldn't believe that the fire was still going and people were still

waiting to be rescued.

Impact

67. When I got home, I sat on my bed and thought this can't be real. We were

shocked. I kept pinching myself as I just couldn't believe it. ''How could a

building that looked so nice from the outside, which had just been refurbished

burn so quickly in this way.

68. I washed my face the next day and I still had soot and dust in my nose. I felt

like there was something stuck in my throat and chest. My chest felt like it was
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burning inside. I also had a dry cough but I couldn't go to my GP straight away.

I was still in shock and didn't want to leave the house.

69. My housemate was saying that hundreds of people had died in the fire.

Children, old people, mothers, disabled people. I felt so guilty that I had made

it out. They died in the worst possible way. I didn't want to watch the news or

read the newspapers. I couldn't face seeing images of the burning building.

70. I would become extremely nervous about my housemates smoking or cooking

in the house as I was anxious they would leave the cooker on and burn the

house down so I would check the cooker to make sure it was switched off.

71. I experience nightmares of me running from the fire or being trapped in the fire,

or fire coming towards me like a volcano. I get light headed, sweating, and suffer

from loss of appetite. I often have to look outside the window to make sure I am

still alive.

72

73. I still hear the screams of the children in the flat above us. I feel so guilty that

we couldn't help then. These screams plague my thoughts in my dreams when

I close my eyes to sleep. The smell of cooking wakes me up in the night if my

housemates are cooking. Even having a shower is no longer enjoyable as the

stream from the hot water reminds me of the smoke and I can't handle being in

small confined spaces for too long.

74. Although I am grateful for what the brave firefighters did to rescue us, the truth

is every second I spent in that flat during the fire traumatised me.

75. I do wonder if the firefighters were properly prepared. They seemed unable to

properly manage the fire. I wonder whether I would be less traumatised if they
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had longer ladders, extra masks and if they were able to take us out of the flat

on the first attempt.

76. I am devastated that my life has changed so drastically since 14th June 2017.

Before the fire I was a normal, happy and healthy 22 year old always busy,

active and sociable. I now have difficulties travelling on public transport as I get

claustrophobic in confined spaces and I find it hard to hold social conversations

with my friends. I stay in my room most of the time. My girlfriend and I have

separated because I am a different person now.

77. I had accepted an offer to work with a construction company on high rise

buildings and was due to start after . However, I had to be signed off

by the doctor as I am unfit to work as a direct result of the trauma of the night

of the 141h June.

81. help me cope with it all but I still get

the nightmares. The 14th June 2017 will live with me forever.
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82. It has taken a lot for me to provide this statement to my solicitor, but I am

grateful to the inquiry team and the chair for allowing me the time and listening

to my experience.

STATEMENT OF TRUTH

I believe that the facts stated in this Statement are true.

Signed:

Dated: 1 0°) 1 t g
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