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Nanppanko bunu

OTBOPEHW MAEHTUTETH

Ce pafame MAIIKH i #eHCKH, CTAHYBaME HEHH H MAOKE. Ajie 1a
YIHME 0] MOMYHILATE H O JES0jURILATA: KAKO HHETORH, (8
OTHOpAAT | CE 3aTBopasr, Ce oTRopaaT npH cpenfaTa o0 0YHTE
HA MAJKATA, 0O MPEAMETIITE HIT0 FH ADTTHPHET, 00 [ACCRITE 1Mo
TH WIFIEARAT, Lo COICTREIHTE YYBCTHE W CETILA. Ce ofiaoporil
# Y9AT KAKO fla JaN03HABAAT, AR IPENOIHABIAT, KAKD ja cf
JIBHGAT BO MPOCTOPOT H A3 INEAT Bo BpeMeTo, Ce anilieopaaill
2a 12 Ao0HjAT EpeMe 33 pASMALITA, 3 TPENYIITARE B COHOT, BO
thanTazHjaTa, Hapauuja ua camure cefiecH M Ha QIHOCOT CO
OQYTHTE, C0 CBETOT. 33 MOMIHIATA M 33 AEROJIHIBATA PRELTI &
paxa, posara € posa. Kora mnagar, tie CE camtuor iLiad, kora ce
CMEAT CTAHYBAAT eamed, Kora crpagaar CE erpagame. Auseat sy
MHTOT Ht CEraMHOCTA, TOMPHYBAAT I CMEN0 JEKODAT Hia HeTo,
CpekasaaTt, HCOATYBAST, NPOVYYEAAT, JAM0IHABAAT, PACTaT.
PactaT B0 TpApoIeH amGHenT i BO OMITecTReH Nejsaxw. Ho, pe
CE CAMH, TVKA CE i JAPYTHTE: SEVIHTE, FAYBATA THIIHA,
apimemara, Gonxara, cMprra. CpekaBaar o ce CyaHpaar,
EKCIIEPHMEHTHPAAT o0 BpojruTe 4™ B HE, 00 ZOBOITHTE M CO
safpanyre, oo buarococtojbaTa oo rerofnocta. Co TonusaTa
Hit EYGORTA | €O CTVASHMAOTG Ha paMsHOnymHocTa. Co
norpelata of Y008, o AONKP, GA TOTIEN, Off TPIEA - caMo
CAKAAT Aa MM Bre oo po.

Ho, He ce enyavia pesscH mikoranr. Bpa fesojuimaTa u 8ps
MOMYHIATY, TAKA TECHH H IOABHRHEN, HAETHAL CE CTPYNOIYEE
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OPEN IDENTITIES

We are born as male and female, we grow up to become women
and men. Let's learn from the boys and the girls: as flowers, they
open and elose. They open when they meet with their mother's
eves, the things they touch, the voices they hear, their own
feelings and senses. They open and learn how to explore and
recognize, how to move through space and swim through time.
They elose to have some time to think, to let goin dreams and
fantasies, a narration of themselves and their relations to others,
to the world. For the boys and the girls a hand is a hand, arose is
arase, When they cry, they ARE the cry itself, when they laugh
they become the very lawgh, when they suffer they ARE the
suffering. They live in the present moment; they walk and boldly
pass through it They find, examine, study, acquaint, and grow.
They grow in a natural ambiance and a soeial miliew,
Mevertheless, they are not alone, the others are here too: the
sounds, the deaf silence, the movements, pain, and death. The
meet and crash into, experiment with mumerous “yes” and “no”,
with permissions and prohibitions, states of bliss and dejection,
With the warmth of love and the coldness of indifference. With
the need for love, tonch, and glance, care — they only want to feel
well.

But it almast never happens. The weight of the world suddenly
crumbles on top of the boys and girls, ones zo light and mobile.
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Cir TeRN RS HA CheToT; Kako Gombapnnparse, Ona eveem aa ro
frpapni, osa He ecMeen. Baxa rpefa, a para He. O e godpo,
cis e sponie. FT TROETD TR0 IOMHYER 13 8 DACTApYYRAZ 0 TROJOT
LN HAyHe o 13 o cpaMml, cokplj ro. Hayus o g ne ce
MOBEMVEAL [I0 HHETHHETHTE, TI0 AnaforHTe eMonns. Mamko
en? Toraw ne eseemn qa wiadenl. H geeToT cé moyecTo NoUHYEA
[1A 08 3ATEOPA, HAYMYBa 1a ce Gpamn. [lpasunara, MpOTHERTE }
ROTAHOCTHTE TH H3THTHYBRAT CBOITE MPATHE DACTHOHE, CBOITE
Becirxe, ¥MoT CTAHVED BHOOKOD OTRAIEH 3ATEOP HA [IHTHINTA
TPACHPaR Off APVIWTE, HA NPETPNeHI HOPasi, O A HUHA.
Craror ot 3aTROpEHHEOT CTAHVEA BEreTRO 0o HEMEPHITE TaTeRH
Ha EMardHanmjata. M noroa, cramypame cé MOOCAMEHH.
[locToERETD HE T0 HAMETHVEA COOJOT MOPEN0K; MMAII TAKER §
TAKEA FJAYA, TH €U TO 1 704, A HOPMATA TI1 HAMETHYRE [T,

CEETOT HE £ CKPOSH [0 MEPKA HA MOMYHLATA H JEBC{IHEaTa.
OMITTeCTREHHOT HASHTHTET CTAHYES [HIHE, OTBOPERA H TeroGHa.
[oponss, oo TEKOT HA BPEMETO, OMYCTOMIEHHTE TENA 1 HOCAT
oo cefie AHALMTE 3 BPeTpreHETe nopazd. Celaramero cTANYE
TEMHO MECTO Kaje INTo 8 CKIATHPAHN NopasHTe HAa pojor,
[LIA%0T § KPHINTE Ha CHETOT,

A Mok H DOHHaKY. Jac oy jac, jae mencko, jac Malko, BO jac
CVM B TH. Jat CvM MOETO HCKYCTRO, HO B TROETO; jac CyM MOjaTa,
HO H TBOjETA OOJIKA, MOjaTa, HO M TBOjaTa pagoct. Jac mocrojas
Buaejin nocTonu w 7. Ce HaoTam Ha naT, nopaj Tefe. Jac oy
co Tele, MOHTE H TROHTE 9VECTBA, MOHTE H TBOHTE MHCTH.
PRa/i4Hy cMe, Ceraj o Hac e, i jac y4ant o Tebe 1 TH yuum o
sene. Bo cexoja B Bo ceroj o Hae - HCKVCTEOTO Ha MOBEYKHOT
PO PeRd 1WT0 TeYe W TeYe NOHATAMY. A BO CETAIIAOCTA,
HEROPEHHE Ha CBETORH: TEIIKOTHH H G00TRA, T4 B SR/I0B0CTHD,
BaarccocTojba o cpexa. Céxoja M CEKO] DO Hac, TOA Ce
Jeronerre”. T Hockme oo cefe 1 B0 HAC, HUBHETE 38y 1M 1 oM,
KpETH U Teye, GHeheno B CPIeTd, $HBoT.

Mooken e 1 enes qpye coer. Jern i MaH, 0ATOBOPHH 33 CBONTE
CBETORH, HCKPEHH KAKD Bella, HTPH KAKO IYRan4HIba # HeRHITE

This you ean do, this you must not. This is wrong, and this is
right. This is good and this is bad. And your body begins to goto
pieces: learn to be ashamed of your “south”, learn to hide it. Leam
not to follow your instincts, your deep feelings. Are you a boy?
You must not ery then, And the flower begins to close more and
more often, it starts to defend itself, The rules, duties and
regulations construet their dark bastions, their gallows. The mind
becomes a prison with tall fences, a prison of paths trodden by
others, of defeats and the past. The prisoner's dream becomes
an escape on the restless paths of imagination, And then, wet
become more and more lonely. Existence instills its order in us:
such and such is your task, this and that is you. And the norm
does its part, a5 well.

The world was not made to suit the boys and the girls. The identity
of society beeomes a wound, infected and tedious. Later, as time.
goes on, the ravaged bodies wear the signs of defeat. Memory
becomes a dark place where the defeats of the race are stored,
the weeping and the cries of the world.

But it could be different. 1 am I, 1 girl, [ boy, but 1 am you, too.
am my experience, but yours koo; T am my, as well as your pain,
my, but your joy, too. Texist becapse you do. T am on a road, by
your side. T am with vou, your feelings and mine, your thoughts
and mine. We are different, we all are, and 1 leamn from you and
vou learn from me, In every ome of us, there is the experience of
the human race: a river that flows on and on. And in the present,
steps of worlds; difficulty and pain, hunger and pleasure, grace
and happiness. Evervone of us, these are the “worlds.” We camry
them with and within us, their sounds and hues, the blood that
flows, the beating of the heart, the breath.

Another world is possible, as well. Women and men, responsible
for their worlds, sincere like children, swift like doves and
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EAKO THCNIE, MOMAT 48 NOUHAT 0JHOR, CEra H BeiHa, Ja rn
HEBEIET TRHKNTE ML Ha €1eH HBPCT SArLTET, 0 cpue 10 cpie,
01 MICAE J0 MHCAA, CO BHUMATENHI 9YBCTER ¥ aHaerd, He
noBeke GIHO jac” NoReneR Ha areHe i rehe”, TYRY PRRTIIHE,
& 3agfiRo: jac 8 TR CHAHE BO ¢ONCTRCHHTE PA3finKM, 14
eoafaname ocnoBoIERN NPOCTOPHE HACRAEHH €O KEHN B MU
KOH Ke DuIaT cpesH @ ¢¢ Cpekasaar, na o8 CAYIIART, A8 o
CARaaT, 18 CTPALAAT H JiA ILIEYaT, Ja MICTAT i 17 MYBCTRYRAAT
zaegnn. Ja #cekear MyIpPH H CATOBOPHI, oTEOpajin ce 1
FATROpPAJEH 0B, KAKO [OBETOENTE, KAKO MOMYHBATA W
JEROjHHTRATE,

LOTRoper MoeHTHTET" € JBOIIO0 0 CHMPITAHO RBHHCHE: O
npepaforysase CONCTEEHOTO HCEYCTRO, HO CEKO] DI Hac €
OTBOPEH [ OTBOPEeHa Kok ApyraTe. COpoTHERD 00 SaTH0peRnoT
WAEHTHTET - THRIHHATA, 32HAHTA Hd HALIET Jac”, orpaniaed
b0 eAHA YHOCE, BO £4Ha OTNWTECTREHA TDPVIE, €0eH B0
Yopeqrnor pog o ke BHIe eHa B MAK ZREJIHD, M HEML 11
finge. OTHOpEHHTE HIEHTHTETH™ U 3ACAHHYKE MECTa BO
BHAEBE, BO IOCTOJaHd TPaRchoPMALLa, 1Ta TaT Hil3 BpemeTo
H npocTopat. Ce ¢pefaBaar Bo OUHTE, IPOSOPIINTE Ha IyinaTa”,
o Kame urmo dabnea gaabrHckaTa eHepruja #a cpetor. Ce
YYRCTEYBRAT JIPEKY CTOMAK™, 08 CIVINAAT KaKo JHIAT. The ce
MYIHEATA HA CBETOBHTE, HACMEREATA H CBECHATA CMER, CTPACHATA
pagoer ga ce Gije 3acqH0 Ha TO] TOJIEM 14T, BO HACOKA Ra
OCAOERY BARETE,

JraopenETe HASATHTETH™ G 3R IHIEYKE MECTa Ha cpeabaTa i
Ha CYARPOT: 73 CF CYIPIME BHATPE BO HAC 00 OHA 10TD HE MPani
JATHOPEHHYKH 1 SHTEOPEHHILN, Ja C CYIPHME OKOMY HAC, C0 DHA
mTo BE npaes podnaen 1 pobosit, oy pauere o MoMYHiseTa
i gesijanearal loury pauere of mybosral

Hanarathe HA HHETEPEYITYPHIOT EAMIYC
«Jlopro Gpanko”,
Tockana, #8ryeT 2000,

innocent like foxes, can start anew, here and now, can produce
the fine thread of a strong connection, from heart to 4 heart,
from ome mind to another, with careful feelings and knowledge.
No longer a singular “L" split to “me™ and "you,” but different
and still together: you and me. Strong in our mutual differcnces,
let's ereate freed expanses populated with women and men happy
to meet, listen, love, suffer and ery, think and feel together. To
live wisely and responsibly, opening and elosing, like flowers,
like boys and girls.

“Open Identity” is a twofold and simultaneous movement: we
are processing our experience, but we are all open to others.
Contrary to the closed identity — the fortress, the dungeon of our
"I", limited to one role, one social group, cne gender. The human
kind either will be woman and man together or will not he at all.
“Open [dentities™ are commeon places in movement, in ceaseless
transformation, traveling through space and tme. They meet in
the eves, “the windows of the soul,” whence the deep energy of
the world flows. They are felt “through the stomach™, you can
hear them breathe. They are the music of the worlds, the smile
and the conscions laughter, the passionate joy to be together on
that great path, headed for deliverance.

*Open Identities” are common places of meeting and eollision:
let's collide inside with what makes prisoners of us, let's collide
around us, with what makes us slaves. Keep vour hands off the
boys and girls! Keep vour hands off love!

Presented at the intercuftural campus
“Porto Franko®, Tuscany, August 2000,
Translated by Sase Tasey
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