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Michelle Hemmingway 

Quite simply 'Children of the 
Jacaranda Tree' is amazing.  I loved 
it.  It tells the story of children born to 
parents imprisoned during the Iranian 
revolution.  It follows them into adulthood, 
dealing with their loves and losses, and 
through to  the recent demonstrations. 

Sahar Delijani writes so beautifully.  
The whole book, but particularly the 
first half, is imbued with a 
melancholy.  The kind of sadness that 
is at the same time wonderful and 
poetic.  You really get a sense of how 
living in prison under the constant threat 
of torture must have been so dehumanising 
but at the same time can celebrate with the 
prisoner's small triumphs and friendships.  
Her writing about grief is honest and 
moving. 

The Iran that is evoked is far removed from 
that which we see in the media today.  It is 
shown to be a vibrant, bustling city with a tragic history; a history that might have 
been avoided.   It's this history that weighs on the children enormously.  There was 
grand scale reflected in the most intimate and personal details of their lives. 

I felt that each character was given depth and complexity; their motivations believable 
and in many cases flawed.  I found it refreshing that, whilst it was a mainly female 
cast, romance was only incidental.  The women were given political interests, wisdom 
and incredible fortitude.  Their relationships are torn apart by huge events but they 
fight and survive. 

I have only one criticism and that is that the book felt a little short and ended a little 
abruptly.  I would have liked there to have been a bit more of the epic about it; to have 
some of the grand scale of the subject matter reflected in the scale of the book itself.   I 
was definitely left wanting more. 



 

Sue Broom 

If you can measure a regime’s malevolence by the brutality of its prison and 

punishment system and its disregard for human rights, this portrayal of post-

revolutionary Iran puts it at the top of the scale.  This is the second book I have read 

this year dealing with the plight of  the Iranian people and both have described not 

only the hardship endured by those who continue living there, but also the difficulties 

faced by exiles trying to be happy in their new lives abroad, some still grieving for 

those lost and all afraid for those left behind. 

Sahar Delijani tells the story of parents in prison, parents waiting outside and children 

growing up not knowing their parents or a life without fear. 

“...living in this country where life overwhelms you, submerges you completely with its 

unflinching, unpredictable, ruthless reality.” 

She writes beautifully and movingly, individual stories are heartbreaking 

(and many are inspired by her own family’s experience) but she gives us a 

glimpse of hope for future generations.  A terrific debut for her and an 

achievement to be proud of.  I urge you to read it. 

 

Sally Doel 

This is a debut book by Sahar Delijani.  This author is writing from her own 
experiences and personal knowledge and it is obviously written from the heart. 
  
It is quite an eye-opener and tells the story of people living under the repressive regime 
in post-revolution Iran and also, some years later, the Iran/Iraq war and the story 
continues up until 2011.  It focuses on three main characters and their connected 
stories over nearly 30 years... 
  
It is not an 'easy' read, in the sense that it's quite an emotional roller-coaster.  It gives 
a very real feel of the times (1980's Iran) and how this time shaped the lives of those 
who live there, both in a political and personal sense.  I have learnt a great deal about 
the situation in Iran from reading this, which has made me realise that I only knew 
what the headlines told us at the time and since, rather than getting a more empathetic 
and 'real' feel for the lives of those involved in the 'troubles' there. 
  
It is a powerful and beautifully written book - sometimes very harrowing 
and perhaps not one I would normally choose, but I am glad that I had the 
opportunity to read as I feel I would have missed out greatly by not 
reading it!   Despite, the very difficult and tragic circumstances and events which 
occur in this book, it also offers a surprising feeling of hope. 
 



 
Suzanne James 
 
This novel doesn't pull any punches when it comes to describing how 
difficult it was for the women imprisoned during the revolution nor for 
how those imprisonments affected the next generation.  It is very moving - 
their experiences may be far removed from my life but I really felt for these women.  It 
was sometimes difficult to keep track of who was related to who and at times the 
language & style of the narrative seemed a little formal , even archaic, and this could 
disrupt the flow of the story but overall I found it a fascinating, eye-opening 
novel about a country I find really interesting.  I hope Sahar Delijani continues 
to write about Iran, developing her style as she does so. 
 
 
Janette Skinner 
 
This book starts off with a very tense journey where Azar, a heavily pregnant young 
woman is taken blindfolded in the back of a van to various medical facilities then she is 
interrogated about her political leanings and taken back to prison the give birth to her 
daughter. The tension builds, this was a difficult birth and brutal means were used to 
deliver the baby. This seemed to be normal procedure in Evin prison in Tehran in the 
1980s.  

Azar is one of a group of political prisoners whose lives are depicted in this story, and 
also tells the tale of the children, some born in prison and some who witnessed their 
parents arrest at the hands of the Revolutionary Guards.  

The story is told about the next generation, who spent their early years being brought 
up by relatives, some never seeing their parents again, and some being reunited to 
mothers and fathers that they no longer had memories of. It tells of their exiles and 
confusion about their past and loyalty to their country. 

This is a very unusual, thoughtful and poetic book written by one of the 
children born in Evin prison. The events laid out are part of our recent history but of 
which, sadly, we know very little about. The writer illustrates that revolution 
can tear a country apart and forever change its history and the lives of 
those who survived. The language is very beautiful and captivating, and the book is 
a tribute to the brave men and women involved, but one small criticism is that the 
absence of any contractions in the prose and the direct speech give it a very stilted 
felling at times, and is not too comfortable to read. This of course could be translation 
issues but the book nevertheless has a lot of style and merit. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Richard Hamlin 
 
A heavy sense of injustice emits from the Children of the Jacaranda Tree.  It’s a raw 
tale of the brutality of the regime in Iran following the Islamic Revolution in 1979 and, 
although fictional, it is based largely on the ordeals of members of author Sahar 
Delijani’s family during incarceration in the 1980s for alleged subversive activity. 
Delijani’s description is moving and memorable, bringing alive the smells, sounds and 
sights of her homeland as her characters suffer at the hands of the merciless 
Revolutionary Guard.  The stories woven into the novel span twenty eight years and 
move seamlessly from the regime’s victims to their children who share the bond of 
being raised by extended family members in the shadow of their grandparent’s 
jacaranda tree.  Delijani’s attention to detail is notable with issues and questions that 
were seemingly left hanging, being resolved much later as the grown up children come 
to terms with their loses and accompanying traumas. 
 
Children of the Jacaranda Tree is a worthwhile read and documents an 
important period of recent Iranian history.  Delijani does however tell too 
many individual stories in the novel and as heart rendering as they are, the result was 
that I never fully identified with any main characters in the book.  My guess is that she 
deliberately resists any temptation to embellish or fictionalise what are, for her, highly 
personal accounts, yet the result is a novel with a number of fragmented parts which 
don’t quite fully fit to make a whole. 
 
 
Barbara Gaskell 
 
A heart-breaking and heart-toughening read.  
 
After the overthrow of the Shah, in what is now Iran, large numbers of the population 
tried to make their feelings of disillusionment known leading to imprisonment, torture 
and execution. In Sahar Delijani’s powerful book are the stories of a handful of those 
citizens caught up in these events. 
 
While I do not know the detail of the history of Iran, this did not detract from my 
interest in the interactions and interconnections of the characters and the development 
of their stories. Neda, born in prison, Omid left alone when his parents are arrested, 
and Sheida with questions about her father who was executed, are three of the children 
whose stories unfold and entwine within the book.  
 
The theme for me throughout the book was of loss – not just the obvious loss of people 
but also the loss of hope and what the future could have been, both for individuals and 
for their country. There was the sense that one’s happiest moments can be whisked 
away in a flash – Ashar nursing her new born, waiting for the time when her baby will 
be taken from her; Omid one moment eating breakfast with his parents and the next 
alone.  
 



There has been some criticism voiced about the details in this book, but I would look 
beyond this as I found the book kept my interest despite some challenging parts and 
the multitude of characters. My favourite parts were outside the prison when I felt 
more connected with the people and place of Iran.  
 
Although at times not easy reading, I would recommend this book.  
 
 
Suz Jade 
 
Set in Iran, this is an extremely moving story of Iran's difficult recent 
history. Told through the narrative of three women prisoners, the reader learns how 
difficult life was, how much was sacrificed and how much ordinary citizen's had to try 
to keep secret.  
 
As you read this you will need boxes of tissues, but it is well worth 
reading.  


