I was circumcised when I was about 7 years of age, in India before we came to England. Me and my cousin were circumcised on the same day, I remember my mother mentioning circumcision to my Aunt as my cousin needed to be circumcised as well.  Both our fathers were already in England, so my mother arranged our circumcisions to be done.

I remember me going to our local barber with my mother to get the circumciser to our home on a particular day.

One day our barber arrived at our house with the circumciser, he was carrying a bag bigger than our barber, I thought they come to cut our hair.  My cousin always cried a lot whenever he got his hair cut.  On the morning of our circumcision we were bathed and put on clean clothes, it must be about 2pm in the afternoon when they arrived. The stools and the instruments were got ready in our back garden, my cousin started to cry as soon as he saw our barber, he went to see my cousin and told him that he not come to cut his hair today, then my cousin stopped crying. He gave him a sweet, and said he said that man is going to give you a golden bird, this what our village folk referred to when talking about circumcision in front of young children.

He was about years 4 years old, every thing was ready for the circumcisions and few of our locals came to watch.  My mother made some drink for us both to have before our circumcision, which tasted different but he was made to drink it first. Our Barber came in and his mother took his pants off and was taken first to get his penis circumcised. I could see from door way he was made to sit on a stool, and our barber was sat on higher stool he held my cousin’s legs wide and high, the Circumciser was sat on a stool in front, so the circumciser can see and reach better. He was a bit sleepy.

My Mother took me back in and gave me that drink and she took my pants off, I said , ‘no mum, I don’t get this done’. She said ‘it won’t hurt’. After about 10 minutes my cousin was bought in by our barber and was put to bed,  I could see some blood on his penis and it was wrapped up.  Then our barber took me out and made me sit the same way and held my legs very tight, and I could see what he was doing.

The circumciser put some oil or something with a bit of cotton wool on my penis and rubbed it well and put more cotton wool round my penis and put more of the oil on it.

Left if for few minutes, then took the cotton wool off, my penis was very soft and I could not feel any thing on my penis, then the circumciser pulled the foreskin as far as it would go, then he pinched my penis and held it between two fingers and thin wooden like peg was pushed on front of my penis and still holding the foreskin with the other hand.  Then he took a sharp razor and cut my foreskin and let it drop in a container with some ash in it, there was little blood, the peg was taken off and a ring was put on my penis and pushed back as far as it went, and some power was put on and some tape round my penis. And I was carried in my house and was put to bed. I watched whole of my circumcision process and took about 8 days to heal, and the ring came off it self on the 5th day.

Now when I look at my penis and say to my self what a job well done, as mine is very tight cut and no foreskin let at all.

