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Prepocitavam suradnice. Nie som si isty, Ci som dostal tie spravne. Mal by som tu
najst dialdg a pokrok. Nevidim ich. Namiesto toho stojim na zamrznutej zemi
medzi torzami kovu a betdnu, ktoré kedysi sltiZili ako oltére moci. Cervené svetlo
neprichadza z hviezd, ale z reflektorov, ktoré nasvietili minulost tak, aby opat
vyzerala sldvne. Dejiny sa tu neldmu — len sa pomaly obracaju a ukazuju td istu tvar.

Veci sa nehybu vpred, len menia farbu. Pamatniky zostali, ale zmenili ton. Uz
nepripominaju — vysielaju. Namiesto varovania teraz prikazuju. Beton je tichy, no
znovu sluzi. Ticho nie je pokoj. Je to len predtucha hlu¢nejsich Cias. Narod, ktory
si nedokaze priznat, ¢o uz raz prezil, je odsudeny to prezivat znova. Tato zem
dnes nie je miestom na ceste. Je to miesto navratu. A ja len prepocitavam
sUradnice a dufam, Ze toto nie je té spravna poloha.

UNKNOWN
HORIZONS

I'm recalculating the coordinates. I'm not sure I got the right ones. I should find
dialogue and progress here. I don't see them. Instead, I stand on the frozen
ground among the torsos of metal and concrete that once served as altars of
power. The red light comes not from the stars, but from the spotlights that have
illuminated the past to make it look glorious again. History doesn't break here -
it just slowly turns around and shows the same face.

Things don't move forward, they just change color. The monuments remain,
but they have changed tone. They no longer remind - they transmit. Instead of
warning, they now command. Concrete is silent, but it serves again. Silence

is not peace. It is only a foreboding of noisier times. A nation that cannot
acknowledge what it has already lived once is doomed to live it again. This
land today is no place to go. It is a place of return. And I'm just recalculating the
coordinates and hoping this isn't the right location.
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