Chronicle of a feeling
The last week it was strange week for all of us. One [image: image1.jpg]


hundred-ninety-two dead persons and around one thousand-five-hundred injured, bleeding  for nothing. Another day in which innocent people have been killed, like every day it  happens around the world. 
The Spanish government, against the voice and the will of all the country, implicated  in an absurd war making us participants of its  own decisions and responsibilities.  And now we pay the grave consequences. At this point we ask ourselves: are we really conscious of what things could bring us this political dynamism?

The Media misinforms instead of informing us.  Uncertain and tremulous fingers are formulating hypothesis and accusing blindly. And the reality is that nobody knows nothing for sure. We are dazed… confused… and that shows in the citizens’ faces. The first statements of Spanish State’s governors  are referring  to an internal terrorist group but today verses of Koran are sounding in the way of new voices and old resentments. Cultures that long ago shared lands, [image: image2.jpg]


return now to repeat old mistakes.

I never wanted to collaborate with Bush, I never wanted to extend our hand toward the crude oil. Each day will be 11th….11th of September… 11th of March… 11th  each month. 11th  in Guernika.  We now have enemies where we did not have them; we have looked for friends where we did not want them. We haven’t an agreement. We are not allies. We are not Aznar. Aznar is not the country’s people. The president Aznar does not go by train.

Why have you sold us? Who directs us toward the horror? When will we be free again? We feel deceived, attacked and manipulated. We feel trapped in the anguish. They… inheritors of the European rights have left us a rotten and bad field where no good fruits can grow. After all, does somebody really belief that something good can come out from all this ? 

 

Fortunately, the citizens have brought the first big change in our country by means of the democratic rebellion. 
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