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Editorial

“Peace is so precious. We don’t know 
it, until we lose it. It is like health – we 
never fully appreciate how lucky we are 
to be healthy, until a simple cold or a 
sore throat reminds us how good it was 
before we had it. I am a firm believer 
in never losing sight of the value and 
preciousness of peace, and doing our 
very best in preserving and maintaining 
it, doing our very best to avoid ever 
losing it – and if it ever arises, doing 
everything in our power to prevent 
conflict or resolve it as soon as possible. 
The longer the conflict lasts, the deeper 
it goes, and the more difficult it is to 
get out of it, to get back to peace.” 

The Bosnian writer Zlata Filipović was 
only a child when she had to experience 
the “sudden and brutal arrival of war in 
her life”. From 1991 to 1993, she wrote 
in her diary (called “Mimmy“) about the 
horrors of war in Sarajevo. She became 
famous for this diary and was compared 
with Anne Frank. Unlike Anne Frank, 
however, she and her family survived 
and escaped to Paris in 1993. Despite, 
or maybe because of her dreadful 
experience, she is a “firm believer in 
the fact that the only way to truly fight 
war and conflict is through the heart 
and the stomach, through empathy 
and compassion. It is so illogical to 
resort to such high scale of violence to 
resolve disputes and disagreement that 
it seems insufficient to just rationally 
argue against it. The only way to see 

‘the other’ and its point of view – it is 
to recognize oneself in the other. All of 
us around the world have very simple 
desires – to be safe, to prosper, to 
learn, to have friends and grow, to be 
surrounded by our families, to listen to 
music […] It is only by being able to fully 
identify and empathise with ‘the other’, 
realizing that by denying the ‘other’ 
of the same desires and rights that we 
have feels the same as it would feel to 
be denied them ourselves – that we 
can hope for a more lasting solutions to 
preventing conflict and sustaining and 
maintaining our precious peace – in our 
homes, schools, communities, towns, 
countries, region.” 

This might sound quite easy to some 
of us and is, yet, so terribly difficult – 
especially if “the other” remains anony-
mous, some sort of “abstract identity”. 
The “other” is, according to the yellow 
press and certain politicians the reason 
for my misery. And especially the media 
obviously does have a major impact on 
how we see the world. “Only bad news 
is good news“and “What bleeds, leads” 
are the well-known, but very cynic 
sayings of those who produce and sell 
the media. 

The aim of the “Pages for Peace” is to 
offer a different and a positive picture 
with regard to other people, cultures 
and religions (be it in our own country 
or in other countries) and to counteract 

the awful slogans above. The crea-
tion of the “Pages for Peace” was one 
task within the international project 
“ARTiculating Values: Youngsters act 
in EuroMed. A creative initiative for 
interreligious dialogue and a peoples-
connecting value debate”. The project 
involved 16 schools and six organisa-
tions from austria, denmark, Hungary, 
israel, Jordan, Lebanon, the nether-
lands and Turkey and aimed at the 
promotion of mutual understanding 
and respect. All teachers, students, 
youth workers and youngster partici-
pating in the project were invited to 
write poems, articles, fictional or real 
interviews, reflect on peace or alike. 
They could also draw something, create 
comic strips or a series of photos related 
to the topic. The contributions were 
compiled and are published within this 
publication.

This compilation gives credit not only 
to the young authors who managed 
to put together highly manifold and 
personal texts, poems and pieces of 
art, but also to their teachers who were 
ready to engage in this fairly unusual 
process. 

I wish to thank the young authors, 
teachers and youth workers and hope 
you all enjoy the reading!

Rebecca Zeilinger
Interkulturelles Zentrum
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The Austrian Commission for 
UNESCO is privileged to be part of this 
project, which enables young people 
of different social backgrounds form 
Euro-Med countries to use arts and thus 
creativity to breakdown prejudice and 
to fight current trends of racism and 
xenophobia; to create core values and 
foster mutual respect, empathy and 
critical thinking. Additionally, acting 
as multipliers, the participants of the 
project also spread these massages 
among their social environment. 

In the Pages for Peace, young people 
from the participating countries 
illustrate their views of values, conflict, 
identity, migration and discrimination. 
These incredible inspiring poems, arti-
cles, letters, drawings and comic strips 
give hope that maybe, as Sophie and 
Astrid from Copenhagen formulated 
so strikingly in their Letter for Peace 
“(…) maybe someday, with the help of 
the citizens of the world, you [note: 
Peace] will be able to call yourself World 
Peace.”

Gabriele Eschig
Secretary-General
Austrian Commission for UNESCO 

The constitution of UNESCO states 
that “since wars begin on the minds 
of men, it is in the minds of men 
that the defences of peace must be 
constructed”. This sentence, formulated 
in the aftermath of the Second World 
War, is still as relevant as it was back 
then. 

Facing the challenges of the 21st 
century – consequences of climate 
change, water and food scarcity, 
persistent poverty and major inequali-
ties, to name just a few – we have 
to work for the same goal, based on 
certain common core values. To be 
able to define them cultural exchange 
and the recognition of the benefits of 
cultural diversity is necessary. It requires 
mutual understanding for each other’s 
values and ideals as well as the will and 
the desire of establishing a peaceful 
coexistence. It takes creativity to be able 
adapt to our ever faster-moving age and 
to find solution for the above stated 
challenges. 

These are core concerns of UNESCO. 
This is what ARTiculating Values is all 
about.
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The present publication is the 
result of a task given to the 
participants of the project 

“ARTiculating Values – Youngsters act 
in EuroMed”. Here is what we asked 
them to do:

You might not agree with all of these 
principles and you might want to add 
some as well. Nonetheless, you all have 
an idea of what sort of (press) articles 
might  contribute to more empathy 
for the other, mutual understanding 
and respect and what would rather 
foster the opposite – such as prejudices, 
hatred and alike.

As you can imagine and as already 
pointed out at the International 
Training Event, the aim of the “Pages 
for Peace” is to offer a different and a 
positive picture with regard to other 
people, cultures and religions (be it in 
our own country or in other countries) 
and to counteract the awful slogans 
above.

We invite all teachers, students, 
youth workers and youngsters to 
write poems, articles, fictional or real 
interviews. You can even draw some-
thing, create comic strips or a series of 
photos related to the topic. The more 
contributions we have and the more 
diverse they are, the better it is. 

“Only bad news is good news“ and 
“What bleeds, leads” are the well-
known, but very cynic sayings of those 
who produce and sell the media. The 
participants of the writing workshop 
at our International Training Event in 
Vienna received first-hand information 
by the journalist Markus Bernath who 
then invited them to question these 
sayings as well as to step in to the shoes 
of journalists and to create their own 
newspaper for a land called “Begonia”.

Amongst other things the partici-
pants of the Writing Workshop – 
Philipp, Norma, Istvan, Magdalena and 
Umut – came up with a list of demands 
and principles which would, according 
to them, characterize a “positive jour-
nalism“ or “peace journalism“:
•True, honest, objective
•Respect private life
•Plurality of views
•Express it in a clear way
•Be respectful
•Value oriented
•Look at the good outcome of news
•Compassion
•Entertaining
•Media work should fit into the own 
culture

WriTe Your oWn Pages for Peace

Editors‘ note: Although we received even 
more great contributions, only those that 
were received on time and in printing 
quality could be included in this booklet. 
Due to the organizational structure of 
the project not all countries are equally 
represented.
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Why not laughing instead of crying?

Why not love instead of hate?

Why not listening instead of ignoring?

Why not happiness instead of unhappiness?

Why not helping instead of idling  by?

Why not accepting instead of denying?

Why not being free instead of being caught?

Why not staying here instead of running away?

Why not giving instead of taking?

Why not saving life instead of killing?

Why not sharing instead of keeping it to oneself?

Why not living your dreams instead of just dreaming?

Why not learning instead of staying ignorant?

Why not harmony instead of anarchy?

Why not feeling safe instead of being afraid?

Why not talking instead of keeping quiet?

Why not being together instead of being alone? 

Why not creating instead of destroying?

Why not being polite instead of being impolite?

Why not forgiving instead of begrudging?

Why not being cheerful instead of being depressed?

Why not being cool instead of being angry?

Why not drinking instead of being thirsty?

Why not eating instead of being hungry?

Why not healing instead of wounding?

Why not caring instead of mistreating?

Why not being nice instead of being nasty?

Why not answering instead of asking?

Why not peace instead of war?

from Leoben, Austria

Racism ... wars ... domination by the strong over 

the weak ... and much more ... are all problems 

revolving around the same major cause ... 

absence of peace. People all over the world have been 

suffering from this same issue for ages. Isn’t it time for the 

world to make a change? To take a step forward? To live in 

harmony and prosperity?

We might be descending from different religious back-

grounds, races, sects, social classes, but we all have a unified 

inner voice calling for world peace. An affair that has been 

a dream for some people but an aim to be accomplished for 

many of us.

Journalism is a double-edged sword that can either unite 

or divide people from all over the world. This sword should 

contribute to the issue of world peace by stating a plurality 

of views and expressing them clearly, respecting different 

cultures, and religions, and being true, honest, and objective.

So dear people, it’s your time to make a change, to raise 

your voice, and to accomplish your goal. Stand hand in hand 

to make a step a forward, a step towards a better world, a 

world of peace.

Assil, Lebanon
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The boy who learned To love

long time ago there was a boy called Simon. he 
had very rich parents who worked as managers for 
a big and famous american company, so he had 
everything you can imagine. he was eighteen years 
old and kind of a snob. Simon didn’t really care 
about the missing love and the feeling of having a 
“real” family because all he knew was money and 
presents instead of that. he hated other cultures 
and called black or poorer people failures. as you 
can imagine, he wasn’t really popular. he had many 
so called “friends”, who were only interested in his 
money, but he was that blind, that he couldn’t see 
it. Simon felt like he could do everything if he only 
wanted to. he thought his life couldn’t be better … 
oh … how wrong he was about that!

one day everything was still alright and the other 
day his parents lost their work. It all happened 
because of his father. his father’s company had 
speculated till there was no money left. The 
american company went bankrupt and the social 
status was gone as well. From that day on, Simon 
belonged to the poor people. his family had to sell 
their big house, all the beautiful and expensive cars 
and moved into a little dilapidated apartment. The 
boy lost all his “friends” and nobody wanted to talk 
to him anymore. Unfortunately his father couldn’t 
handle that situation and committed suicide, so he 
and his mother were alone. Perhaps you think Simon 
got more modest and secluded but nothing like 
that happened … he was the same racist, egoistical 
and unfriendly person he was before. his mother 
started to work as a sewer and tried hard to earn 

money, but Simon said that she was to blame for 
the father’s death because she couldn’t prevent it. 
That was his way to handle the new situation.

Simon wanted to have the same money as before 
this all happened and so he started to deal drugs. 
First it worked quite fine but one day the police 
caught him and he had to do social work instead 
of going to prison. There he met a girl called lena. 
lena was a voluntary helper in the same organiza-
tion Simon had to work for. She was a very social, 
friendly and helpful girl and always tried to be 
nice to Simon, but he treated her very badly. he 
said that she was a pest and that she was stupid 
because of her voluntary work, but lena never 
gave up. on a rainy Saturday morning, both of them 
had to clean the park and they saw a black guy with 
a long beard and dirty clothes sitting on a bench. 
Simon was still a racist and so he went there and 
called the guy a good-for-nothing and a bastard. 
he also said that in this world there is no place for 
people like him and all black guys should be locked 
up in a prison. The man didn’t know what to say but 
lena did. 

She pushed Simon and shouted: “you are so rude, 
I cannot believe it! what happened to you? why are 
you that unfriendly and racist? If you go on like this 
nobody will ever like you. Is that the person you 
want to be? you are a pest and I’m starting to hate 
you Simon! Shame on you! I’m very disappointed. I’ve 
always believed that you just need to have someone 
to talk to; someone who cares about you, but that 
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Kevin & Carina, Austria

was a mistake. Start to think and start to fix your 
life!” Then she walked away. 

For the first time, Simon didn’t know what to 
say. he was speechless because he never expected 
someone to talk like that to him. he has never been 
so insecure and he realized that he started to fall 
in love with lena. The next day’s Simon started to 
think about his life and the things lena said. he 
really wanted to talk to her but she changed the 
team, so he started to do the things she said.

First he went home to his mother and apologized 
for everything bad he ever said to her. he started 
to help her and to respect her. From this moment 
things started to improve. his mother got to know 
a nice and rich man whom she married and Simon 
changed completely. First he made a therapy and 
then he started to help homeless people and animals 
and became a real nature lover. he helped others 
whenever he could. he never ever started to shout 
or get aggressive again and he tried to treat every-
body the same way – friendly. because of that, he 
made many friends and everybody liked him.  

a few years later he even became a social worker 
and put his heart in doing the right things. and 
lena? well, he never met her again, but he was glad 
that she showed him the way back into life and how 
to become a better man.

So what do we like to tell you? you have to try to 
do the right things and everything will change.

from Mödling, Austria
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Fear, terror and fright because of 

violence and hatred, because of war.

War because of poverty injustice and 

greed.

War with weapons, tanks, bombs and 

destruction …

sToP!

Time doesn’t heal all wounds, only 

peace can overcome war. Without 

weapons and violence. Without 

fatalities and wounded people because 

peace is the ending of every war and 

the beginning of prudence.

Peace is the feeling to be free and 

able to live one’s life.

Peace is when everybody can be 

fulfilled.

Peace is when we act after consid-

eration and don’t only think about 

ourselves.

In a surrounding like this, no dispute 

can germinate, no hatred grow and no 

war flourish.

Everybody has got the right to life, to 

freedom, an own opinion and educa-

tion.

Every human is worth the same.

But all these rights and values are 

getting invalid in times of war. There the 

individual doesn’t count. War destroys 

families and souls, not only material 

values.

Children have to pay with their child-

hood for a performance, whose director 

is the government and whose actor 

is the manipulated nation. Avaricious 

directors who insist on success drive 

their actors to masterly performances, 

turn away any criticism and silence 

their composers. To reach international 

success they spare no efforts.

With blackmail, oppression and 

manipulation they work, without care 

about casualties they act because the 

final result, the profit, is all that counts. 

They forbid and ignore the booing 

of the audience and whitewash and 

conceal the content of the horrible 

scenes.

The show only ends when there are 

no more actors, because without them 

no performance could occur and no 

theatre could exist.

Katharina, Austria
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WHat doES tHE Word ‘PEaCE’ MEaN?
In his Message for the World Day 

of Peace in 2005, Pope Benedict XVI 

stated that “peace is above all a gift of 

God, a gift to be implored incessantly.”

Mother Teresa said: “I was once 

asked why I don’t participate in anti-war 

demonstrations. I said that I will never 

do that, but as soon as you have a pro-

peace rally, I’ll be there.”

According to the definition of the 

original meaning of the word ‘peace’, 

war means the rule of force, peace 

means the rule of acknowledged rights. 

It is interesting and conspicuous that 

in these definitions ‘war’ and ‘fight’ 

are present, while the word ‘peace’ is 

against these notions. 

Be it about the peace of mind or 

peace of the body, both are states like a 

lake with calm surface. It is a complete 

lack of fear, a dispelling of the shadow 

of anxiety. Peaceful state means relief 

to me. A sense of security, when I don’t 

have to beware of any attack or terror. 

So, peace is spiritual tranquility, physical 

security, and a permission of exercising 

the rights that are protecting and consti-

tuting the social order based on moral 

norms necessary for well functioning 

human life.

And now, as I have drawn up what 

peace means to me, I would like to 

draw the attention to its utopian side. 

Humans are social beings; they need 

other humans in order to get on, to 

share their creativity and thoughts with 

others, and to communicate. However, 

not only these come with relationships 

but, to be sure, conflicts as well. These 

conflicts can evolve between two 

people, two families, even between two 

nations, thus between two countries. 

Where there is conflict of interest, 

one aims to enforce his/her own truth 

by exerting aggression, and to satisfy 

instincts of victory and predominance. 

So, for humans it is essential to live 

in a society, but this does not make it 

possible for us to live together peace-

fully. After all, no matter that there are 

almost seven billion of us on planet 

Earth, there are not two people who 

are totally the same. And as long as we 

differ so impossibly from one another, 

these conflicts develop into clashes and 

we must fight for our truth, after all this 

is part of our character.

But: I regard it shameful and 

disgusting when two people, two 

families, or two nations/countries upset 

peace in order to smother up other 

things. When people wash millions of 

dollars clean with blood, when they 

gain billions from the misery of others. 

Once I read an interview with an 

Ethiopian diamond trader. When he 

guided around the journalist in his 

several-hundred-square-meter small villa 

showing him pieces of furniture and 

other things worth several ten thou-

sands dollars, the reporter had a ques-

tion: “How is it possible that so many 

people are starving if you can afford 

to live in such a luxury?” The reporter 

described his reaction, “He just laughed 

and said ‘diamond is not edible.’” 

Or, when in China a businessman 

buys villages and employs children and 

old people for starvation wages for 

eighteen hours a day, ignoring all moral 

norms – my stomach is seized with a 

sickening cramp. 

In my opinion peace is something 

that is only a dream. A beautiful and 

soothing dream. Of course, we can 

attain the peace of our little world, but 

to my mind, the way leading to global 

peace does not exist in such a mate-

rialistic, that is money-fueled, man-

damaging machinery/world. 

Or, perhaps, it is only me who is half-

hearted in connection with human abili-

ties. I hope that … this latter is true.

Róbert, Hungary
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The glory of difference

now where do we have the finest of all
The place where differences are easy to solve?
going for a walk  
Without all kinds of talk
let’s say about the color of your skin
And all i can say is keep up your chin,
cause although it’s hard to find
it’s always close to mind
What the world would be without such a crime

in schools, in busses, in public places
People get judged because of their looks
But even though we have different faces
you know we are all related, it says in the books
how come the girl is getting teased everyday?
She feels so sad she tries to pray
But nevertheless it keeps evolving 
The gap between evolutions it is not solving

how can it be that we live in a world
Where these things are easy to find
Where someone is teased just because of their curls
And furthermore where no one is kind
it is as if the world has gone blind
can’t they see that we are all in a fight
That never will be won if we all are alike

now where do we have the finest of all
The place where differences are not meant to be solved?
i say remember, remember our mark is diversity 
our unique existences scream for liberty
So i say to you and to you and to you and to you
Be aware of the marvelous things we can do
The colors of the world are the finest of all
if we listen we will find that they answer our call

Marie-Ane, Denmark
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Dear mass media, dear television and newspapers, dear journa-

lists …

It seems so simple… 

You can change the life of a lot of marginalized people 

around the world.

If you would only stop being discriminating and one-sided, 

stop creating stereotypes, stop showing things from only one 

angle.

Here in Denmark where I live the media is an important 

factor in creating a gap between ethnic Danes and Danes with 

a different ethnic origin. 

Even though most of the Danes with a different origin have 

jobs, go to school and college, speak Danish and want to take 

equal part in the society we never see them in the media.. 

The media simply doesn’t find them interesting enough...  

No, what’s interesting to the media are Danes with different 

ethnic origins that are criminal, that don’t want to take part in 

the society, that neither work nor study.  

For ethnic Danes who don’t have as many friends with a 

different ethnic origin as I do experiences only come from 

the media. So all they see is this discriminating and one-sided 

picture that the media paints.

It seems so simple …

News reporters have to include Danes with different 

ethnic background on an equal footing with ethnic Danes. 

This means that when a newscast shows an item about 

the citizens and for example asks them some questions on 

the street, they have to ask Danes with different ethnic 

background as well.

If this can be done the media can create awareness 

among the viewers about the fact that we are all funda-

mentally the same. 

This can be the beginning of a process where everyone 

considers each other as equal and treats each other with 

mutual respect.      

So dear mass media, please take responsibility for 

creating change.

Sincerely yours,

Mia 

Mia, Denmark
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from Steyr, Austria
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When my grandparents were young, 

people fought each other in World War 

Two. 

When my parents were young, 

everyone feared a nuclear war between 

the United States and the Soviet Union. 

Today, the age of war between 

ideologies has ended. 

No member of my family or any of my 

friends, are threatened by war or starva-

tion, and although the Danes have been 

very good at upsetting different parts 

of the world with their drawings, peace 

seems to be a state which I find myself 

in. 

Therefore, I unfortunately also often 

find myself in a state of mind, where I 

have absolutely no idea of what is going 

on in the world around me. 

I know that Denmark is a country at 

war, and sometimes I get reminded of 

it, when one of our young boys returns 

in a coffin covered by our flag. There 

are more than 40 of them now, I think. 

Often I also tend to forget that there 

are more than half a million refugees in 

my country right now, seeking asylum 

from a war, which my people caused.

I also seem to forget that every 

second a child is dying in the third world 

from starvation, and that approximately 

1,7 billion people are what we classify 

as poor.  

Brand new news

The world is a peaceful place now.

everyone takes care of one another

shows respect and love

freedom is all around us

we are all a great big family

everyone has someone they can trust

and is surrounded by true friends

what more can you ask for in this world?!

Raphaela, Stefan, Katja, Julia, Christina & Bernadette, Austria

Does it matter that I forget these 

things?      

Is it really necessary to remember 

these negative sides of a world that 

gets better by the day? 

My answer to that is yes, for I think 

that it is only when we remember 

the consequences of war, economical 

differences, and intolerance that we can 

fully appreciate the peace we all want 

so desperately. If you ask how I, as an 

eighteen-year-old boy from Denmark, 

am able to contribute to a world 

at peace, it is by remembering and 

reminding my fellow Westerners about 

the dark sides of our world, which we 

too often tend to push aside. 

Markus, Denmark
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 a PEaCEFUl World FroM MY EYES

Today peace is a missing part of our world. But first of all 

what do we understand as Peace? Just being good to your 

friends, not fighting, no war ... Think about yourself; of course 

you should want a happy life after all, but this world is made 

for us. We should take care of it. not the strangers.

i couldn’t let myself out of that place. silence was all around 

the world. The sun was shining so brightly. everybody was 

looking so kind and happy. The sun continued shining until 

he came to our world. He brings the dirty clouds among the 

pocketful of sunshine. The world looked so strange to me. it 

felt like i was not belonging to that world. everybody seemed 

to be happy about that except me! everything was happening 

so fast. The dirty clouds were all over the sky. Brightness 

was gone. our world was darkness without burning candles. 

Those candles were us. We were not in that world anymore. 

The control of the world was gone. The control of the world 

was at his hands. His hands, the war, fighting, darkness ... 

We should set on fire the candles and have the control of our 

world. as soon as we fought against this darkness, the sun 

was shining again. The dirty clouds were gone. everything 

was covered with green. We have won the fight, not the dark-

ness.

as a result people must take control of the world. War must 

not come to our world again. We should light a fire against 

war. it is our mission to complete. if we are not going to take 

care of our world, who will? We should teach, talk, also listen 

and respect others so we could become a part of our world. 

separation of the world will not bring you peace. The dark-

ness will easily become stronger than the brightness.

In every headline we are reminded,That this is not our home.
Some say, that they praise death,Because there we are one and the same.Will you make a stand for human dignity?Will you take your opportunity?

Or will you choose never ending hate?Your choice won’t be only your fate. 
Clara, Austria

Naz, Turkey 
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aboUt MY SoCial PraCtiCUM

I did my social practicum under the motto: Working 

together – Crossing borders.

I went to Norway to work in a Camphill Community, a home 

and working place for people with special needs, with about 

50 people. There were a lot of co-workers from different 

countries like: Romania, Germany, Austria, Netherlands, Spain, 

Scotland, South Africa, Poland and Russia. It was nice that 

people from different parts of the world worked there for 

one aim: to help people with special needs. I lived in one of 

the seven houses and I shared everything with the villagers. 

We had the same bathroom, living-room, meals and more. 

We, the co-workers, woke them up in the morning and were 

together the whole day. In this Camphill community we made 

a lot of the things we needed by ourselves. 

It was really nice to be part of such a community. Everybody 

worked, there was no one who was just sitting at home and 

doing nothing. Some people cooked in the houses, while the 

others worked in the forest-workshop, the bakery, the farm or 

the garden. Everyone had his place. There were young and old 

people.  In our free time we relaxed, played soccer or went to 

visit other places in Norway to get to know more of its culture 

and people. 

It was a great experience and these six weeks have enriched 

my life. I will definitely stay in contact with my new friends 

there and visit them again!

FroM MY SoCial PraCtiCUM diarY iN 
CaMPHill HäggatorP, SWEdEN

Today I slept long. I had breakfast as usual and Lisa made 

us fried eggs. We ate slowly and talked a lot about our child-

hood. After we had done the washing up I went into my room 

and tidied it up. Today Johan, Ingelöv and Åke were invited 

and I thought they would come for lunch but they just arrived 

at four ò clock. Margit had set the table all beautifully. We 

ate at half past four, a strange time to have lunch. We had 

already prepared red and white onions, cream, butter and 

bread, small herring fillets in the glass, and then the highlight 

– the so-called “surstromming”. This is some rotten fish which 

smells worse than the worst. It was really incredible. Margit 

had already warned us. But as I tried it together with potato 

and onion cream, it was not so bad. But I tried only once. I had 

other fish as well. After lunch we had tea and coffee and ice 

cream cake. When the three visitors were gone again, Lisa and 

I washed the dishes and cleaned up. Thank God, my room did 

not smell thereafter. I got myself a cup of tea and there were 

Lisa and Margit in the kitchen having a long talk, and when 

Margit went out Lisa and I continued talking - quite a long 

time, about many things. We stayed almost three-quarters 

of an hour in the kitchen, then I went back to my room and 

straight to bed.

Milena, Austria

Jakob, Austria
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I really don’t know how to talk to them. 

I’m always afraid of doing something 

wrong.

“Do you wanna play with me?” Dark 

brown eyes are looking at me. The 

girl smiles and takes my hand. She has 

Down syndrome, I think. 

“Why not?!” I ask and we go to a 

corner of the room, where we do a 

puzzle. I can’t remember when I last did 

a puzzle! It’s kind of fun!

After that, she wants me to tell her a 

fairytale. I can’t remember one, so I just 

make one up. We laugh a lot.

“Silla! Silla, darling! Come on! 

Mummy is here!” A very tall woman 

stands in front of me. Silla, the girl, and 

I, we must have been sleeping. I don’t 

know for how long, but she lies next to 

me, her head on my knees, smiling.

I don’t know why I hurt the boy. I 

don’t know why I had so many preju-

dices against handicapped people. 

But I know that I now like them; like 

“normal” people. And I’m going to visit 

Silla and her friends one day a week. I 

have promised her to do so and on the 

other hand I need a partner for doing 

my new puzzle! 

I’m here to work with all those handi-

capped children. I hate them. I can’t tell 

you why. I don’t know it. I don’t know 

THEM. 

I hit a handicapped boy at the bus 

stop. We were a big group of teenagers 

and he wanted to talk to us. I hit him 

and now I don’t know why. There was 

just such a big aggression. 

My parents decided to find work for 

me in an institution for handicapped 

people, to learn how to handle them.

Now I’m here in this room. 12 pairs 

of eyes; looking at ME. I’m afraid. I’m 

afraid, because I don’t know what’s 

awaiting me.

The children are between six and ten 

years old. I don’t want to touch them. 

But not because I’m disgusted, but 

because I’m afraid of the fact I’ve hurt 

one of them.

They seem so cheerful and curious. 

A friendly woman leads me to a little 

girl. I think she’s between eight and 

nine years old. She laughs at me. I smile 

back and turn around. The woman is 

on the other side of the room and all 

the others are very busy. I’m alone with 

this girl. I’m very unsure. I like kids, but 

Fiona, Austria

My great life

The world is great,

there’s nothing I hate.

I live a great life 

with my children and wife.

I have a job and a house

but without a mouse.

I am healthy and fit,

everywhere is love and peace – that is it!

I thank God for my life which is really 

great,
sorry, I know, I’m a very bad poet.

I am happy that I have a lot of friends,

and this is how the poem ends.

Nina, Tina, Tanja & Stefanie, Austria
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But
only bad news is good news. 
People get influenced easily. nobody starts thinking independently. nobody shows self-confidence.
nobody has enough courage. 

And these –
Who try to express their opinions,

get put down by others
 By hopeless pessimists. 

Peace journalism 
is 

Positive journalism
Without 

Prejudices, condemnation and hatred.

it shows facts,
not populism.

it explains the background information.

Because
Also positive news is good news. 

it makes people happy And lets them dream about a better world.
good news

is simply wonderful. 

Sophie, Austria

only BAd neWS iS good neWS?!

nearly every day, 

i am shocked.

reading the newspaper

Makes me get angry –

Angry, furious and sad. 

i cannot understand

Why 

There is more bad news

Than good news

More wars, crimes and murders

Than peace and happine
ss.

i believe

That people want it that way. 

They want to be shocked –

And they want to gossip.

They want to complain

About 

homeless, who steal to survive,

Migrants, who work illegally to feed their children
,

refugees, who try everything for a better life.
 

isn’t it scary?

isn’t it the wrong way to handle problems?

Shouldn’t people think a
bout the facts –

And act helpful to prote
ct the poor and helple

ss?
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CoME tHE daY…

A time when every man will be as one,

A time to reach right out and touch the sun,

Come the day.

Freedom’s still a thought within your mind,

The fleeting thing that some may never find,

It may be still a million miles away,

Can you hear bells ringin’,

Voices singin’,

Far away?

This is a verse in Bruce Woodley’s 

song for world peace, performed 

by the Seekers. The verse explains 

that freedom is a thought which 

crosses the mind of people all over 

the world every day. It may not be 

a conscious thought, but it is in 

our subconscious almost every day. 

People can watch a commercial on 

TV or see an advertisement in the 

newspaper about war or starving 

children in Africa, and for a second 

they feel sorry for the people who 

have to endure these awful happen-

ings everyday. However, a moment 

later, they find themselves thinking 

about what they want for dinner, or 

that they need new shoes, and then 

the thought about war or hunger is 

far away.

Some people live in fear of not 

knowing what is going to happen 

tomorrow. Their worries and their 

everyday lives are far away from our 

way of living. The title “come the 

day”, describes the wish for peace, 

and the desire and dream of all 

people being equal and having the 

same opportunities. 

We might ask ourselves when the 

day comes, when we can all be as 

one, and when there is no star-

vation or war around the world. 

Come the day when religion doesn’t tear countries and families apart. 

Come the day when there will be no jealousy. 

Come the day when everyone can be united and work together as one, 

instead of fighting for the power of control.   

2009t Vesthimmerlands Gymnasium, Denmark

Nadine, Austria

The most important issue is justice 
for old and young, black and 
white, strong and weak, rich and 
poor people. but the problem is 
that only the rich people have 
the power to decide political 
matters. Those who have power 
support mainly themselves, to get 
richer and richer. That could be 
changed, maybe, if only one man 
out of a million stood up to ques-
tion and challenge the fact that 
the rich have all the power.

The good will counts – we 
should be brave, selfless and never 
give up fighting.
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Adva, Israel
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Werte values

Was sind wir wert? What is our value?

Ist jeder gleich viel Is everybody of equal

wert? value?

Oder nicht? Or not?

Woher weiß du Where do you know

das? that from?

Wer sagt dir das? Who tells you?

Welche Werte gibt Which values do we

es im leben? have in our lifes?

Wertigkeit valance

wertvoll precious

wertlos worthless

Halbwertszeit Half-life-period

Niederstwertprinzip lower-value-principle

Bewertung valuation

Werte sind viel mehr! values are much more!

Gleichheit equality

Freunde Friends

liebe love

Familie Family

vertrauen trust

Freiheit Freedom

Gerechtigkeit Justice

Das sind Werte. these are values.

Zum Beispiel. For example.

US!

We gather today 

To listen to each other

To share with each other

To learn from each other

And to rid ourselves of prejudice

We come with

Experience, knowledge

And an open heart

Although we come from different backgrounds

Different cultures

And different colors,

We have one goal

One purpose …

To make peace through unity

We come alone, and we will leave together

Katharina, Angelika & Daniela, Austria

from  Amman, Jordan
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MUSiC
I think a positive thing in life is music. If you listen to good 

music you will be happier and live your life in a different way. 

My opinion about music is that people who listen to their 

favorite music, take things easier than without music. I’ve 

seen a study on TV which showed that people, who listen to 

fast, loud music, drove worse than those who listen to some 

classical music like Mozart. So you can see that music is an 

important thing in our lives.

People who listen to music have a different feeling for time. 

Time is passing by much faster with music. I can see this in 

my life every day. I always got my mp3 player with me. If I’m 

bored for example when I’m on the train I listen to some music 

and the time goes by much faster than without.

The mood of the people is important for the kind of music 

which they listen to. When you are feeling happy you may 

choose other tracks than when you are sad or something else. 

Music often shows how a person feels or thinks. Supermar-

kets use this psychological trick to sell more. They play music 

which affects people so they buy more. Also on TV music is 

really popular. Some TV stations only show music videos for 

the whole day. If someone gets famous you can see him there. 

The videos are really important for the artists, because they 

want to earn money and a good video is the basis for it. If 

people see it and like the sound, they will download or buy it.

So you can see, music is a really important thing in our lives. 

You can find it almost everywhere, even in supermarkets. A 

world without music would not be the same. Everybody needs 

it and likes it. Only a few people don’t like music at all, but 

that’s really rare.

   ”When the power of love 
         will overcome the love of power 
The world will know peace” – Jimi Hendrix

 

Peace is what you make of it. The concept of peace may 

have a different meaning for us as students in Denmark than it 

does for a war prisoner. The concept of Peace could mean the 

freedom of speech but also mean the freedom to live as you 

wish regardless of your religion or beliefs in general.  

We see  the peace to live as we wish as obvious. Where 

people in so many other countries are suppressed by either 

political views or religious views. 

 It should be every man’s right to live freely and in peace.  

Cecilie & Nanna, Denmark

Kurt, Austria
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When I think about war, I think of darkness, violence, pain and 

suffering, death and grief and not being free. Then I often 

say to myself, actually war is one of the biggest crimes in the 

world. Because war prevents so many people from being alive 

and being free. It is the worst human rights abuse, because 

every inhabitant of our world should at least have the right to 

be free. But all the fighting and killing just gives the people 

those things I’ve mentioned already. I can’t even think of how 

it’d be if there was war in my country. Imagine you wake 

up and the first thing you here in the radio is that there was 

another shootout or something near your place. Do you think 

this is right?

But war isn’t the only thing that takes away freedom. When 

I think of poverty it’s similar. Many people in the East do not 

have enough money to feed their families. They starve, often 

have to work for twenty hours and are treated very cruelly just 

to earn a little money to get something to eat and to survive. 

This is not fair and you aren’t really free when you have to live 

under these circumstances. There are enough resources on 

our earth to feed everyone, but somehow it’s not possible and 

I don’t get why it is like that. Many of those who don’t have 

to bear such conditions often take food, a home or something 

else for granted. But imagine waking up in a cottage made of 

pasteboard or something similar and not being sure if you will 

get something to eat that day. Do you think this is fair?

I’m happy that I live in a country where I hope I don’t have 

to be afraid of facing these things one day, but after thinking 

about the word peace, which is a bit equivalent to freedom 

for me, I’m horrified by how unfair life can be sometimes and I 

really start not to take everything I’ve got for granted, because 

you never know what could happen.

We all should finally start to work together and not just 

try to do all on our own. I think if there was less fighting and 

more cooperating there would be fewer things that prevent 

many people from being free and there would be also less 

starving and dying. So please, let’s start!

from Leoben, Austria

Writing Workshop at the International Training Event, Vienna, May 2010
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RraCiSM 

One is black, one is white 

They are always in a fight 

They hustle and they tussle

and it’s all one big puzzle

Even if they are both people

they always think the other is evil

Evil

So evil 

The black has always been below the white

even if the black has really tried.

There have been rules 

and the whites have been treating the blacks like tools 

People often look different 

at other-coloured people – will it ever end? 

One is black, one is white

but why do they have this fight? 

Why?

Why? 

The world would be a better place

if we made some more space.

Space for you, space for me, 

space for everyone we see. 

We don’t need this hate against each other,

we should rather see the other one as a brother.

The colour should not take us apart,

if we are strong enough we can make a new start. 

So let us take each other’s hand

and together we will stand. 

est in peace! For peace, freedom and justice! We have the right to 

peace! Everybody has the right to peace.

World wars, civil wars, gang wars! People fight and destroy 

each other all over the world.  We even wage wars with enemies 

and some confederates in our own houses. Marital wars, heritage 

wars, custody wars! We have to deal with all these things also in a 

neutral, independent and peaceful state like Austria. Will we ever 

be able to create the famous world peace, which is always praised 

in almost every beauty contest? In times, in which we are used to 

have quarrels about oil, gold and money? I don’t think so.

We should disarm our military, but where should we put that 

trash? Should we put it somewhere in a cave? Close down arma-

ment industries and dismiss thousands of workers? Is it possible 

to recycle weapons of mass destruction? What should we do after 

blowing up our globe for thousand times? Are we going to live 

without oxygen on Mars or visit the man behind the Moon? 

A child has to fight for survival every day. It hides behind foreign 

little kitchen boxes in a deserted flat. Local bill! It has to be very 

quick, like a tiny mouse. Nobody mustn’t find it; otherwise it can 

look forward to the same fortune as its parents, brothers and 

sisters, relatives and neighbours. It’s only companion is the fear, 

the fear for its life.

We probably know, what war is, but what war really means, 

nobody of us can really know. Only the people, who were in a war 

or involved in one, experienced what  it is about. We often can’t 

even imagine these cruel things in our worst nightmares. How 

would the world look like, if there hadn’t been wars? Would we 

still live in a imperial and royal monarchy or would we have one 

state encompassing the whole world? We will never know because 

the history was characterized by wars and disputes, and also the 

future will be disfigured by that. Humans always had disputes and 

will always dispute, that is the curse of the evolution. 

Nevertheless, we have to change something. We advocate for 

peace in our world, no matter what happens! We are the future!

from Leoben, Austria

Sabine, Denmark
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Dear Peace,

Your presence in Denmark is wonderful; it seems that you have had time to settle several 

places over the last few years. However, there are still some corners we’d like you to visit here. If 

you could talk some sense into those gang leaders, that’ll be great. We will not be mad though, 

if you feel the need to stop by a few other places before you come ‘round, after all your presence 

is constant in most places. 

still, we’d really love it if you could swing by places like afghanistan, or actually if you 

could make a quick tour round the Middle east … after all, people are hoping you could discuss 

politics with some important figures. settle there for a while, I believe you’d get tons of credit. 

We think you’d like it there, they have so delicious food. Masters with spices … 

and, it is not that we want to put pressure on you or anything, but it is a bit urgent … Korea, 

south and north really seem to hate if you’d leave them. We know you have that nice house just 

at the border. Yeah, we know it is fragile, but seriously, you are not going to give it up are you? 

Many people are anxious to keep you there. 

Do you know what? You are such a great one, you. But, Peace, get to work! several people 

around the globe miss you awfully much. We know you’ll be with us in spirit the whole time, 

even though we will not be able to see you with our own eyes, or touch you with our bare hands. 

But you are like a force, and what an excellent one. 

You are in the hearts of us and so many others, and we are prepared to work for you! and who 

knows, maybe someday, with the help of the citizens of the world, you’ll be able to call yourself 

World Peace.

Give our best to your friends love and harmony

sophie and astrid 

Sophie & Astrid, Denmark
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Presentation of Begonia News, International Training Event Vienna, May 2010

I thought about a world,

In which you are allowed to see, what you see

In which you are allowed to love, whom you love,

In which you are allowed to say, what you mean,

In which you’re allowed to have fear and to cry,

a world in which all feelings are allowed,

I thought about a world in which freedom and peace are possible

but still dreaming of this makes it hard to believe. 

Anna Sophie, Austria
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Presentation of Begonia News, International Training Event Vienna, May 2010

tHE iMMigraNt boYTwo boys were in the same class. One was an immigrant 

whose name was Osman. The other boy called Tim hated him. 

One day they had to work for a project at school and Tim and 

Osman were in the same group. Tim was very angry because 

he had to work with an immigrant and Osman was very sad 

and a bit frightened.

The two boys had to meet after school every day because 

of the project. So they got to know each other better. After 

a while they even talked about Osman’s past and Tim under-

stood that moving to a foreign country has been very hard for 

him. Tim was sorry about his prejudice against Osman and in 

the end Tim and Osman became best friends.

Karin, Andrea & Julia, Austria
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UNitEd World gaMES takE PlaCE iN 

klagENFUrt

From 17th to 20th of June 2010 the United World 

Games take place in Carinthia’s capital Klagenfurt 

(Austria). The main event happens in the city’s football 

stadium, which was built for the European Football 

Championship 2008. At this year’s event, approximately 

4000 athletes from 30 countries, including countries 

such as the USA, Turkey, Finland, Hungary, Poland and 

many more participate. They are all between 12 and 

19 years old and live the Olympic spirit. The event itself 

stands under the patronage of UNESCO and was origi-

nally invented to create friendships and enable cultural 

exchange. The participants are accommodated in a camp 

and hotels around Klagenfurt and in the youth hostels 

of the city. The so-called festival of sports and friend-

ship now involves 350 teams and should raise awareness 

against doping.

It is not the first time that this event takes place in 

Klagenfurt: The first time, in 2005, it was also located at 

the East bank of lake Wörthersee. In 2007 it was carried 

out in partnership with Austria’s capital Vienna. During 

the last two years Klagenfurt was the only venue again, 

the same as this year.

So let’s hope for a nice event!

olYMPia 2010 at VaNCoUVEr

It was the event of February 2010 and it was the 21st 
Winter Olympic Games.

I think it was the best organized Olympic Games that I 
have ever seen. The organizers, Olympians and the fans 
showed their highest possible performance, even those 
people who sat in front of their televisions. At the games 
there was no violence and that is the most important 
thing at an Olympic game. Also the slopes were very 
well prepared and there was enough snow. The sensa-
tion of the games was the cross-country skiing. I think 
all people in the world were fascinated by this sport. 
That was very cool when an Olympian jumped over 20 
meters. The second sensation was that Canada got the 
most gold medals. Also Vancouver is one of the most 
beautiful cities in Canada. It was very fascinating how all 
cultures come together, celebrate and push their athletes 
to the highest performance. I saw the opening ceremony 
and it was very cool and exciting. All the winners of the 
competitions were very emotional and happy at the 
award ceremony. So I think the Olympic Games are very 
important for the economy, against racism and to get 
people together. 

Phililpp, Austria Michael, Austria
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The UNESCO Charter begins with the words: “Since wars 

begin in the minds of men, it is in the minds of men that the 

defenses of peace must be constructed.“ – No empty claim, 

but the reality of our world. Baruch de Spinoza said: “Peace is 

not absence of war. Peace is a virtue, an attitude of mind, an 

inclination to the good-nature, confidence, justice.” For me the  

problems and the potentials of humans are a function of their 

consciousness. Byron Katie worked on this phenomenon in 

Israel 2007 – “I’m afraid of war part 1“ (http://www.youtube.

com/watch?v=Qwerzf5gIH0). And for Franz Kafka there 

is nothing else than a mental world; what we call sensuous 

world, is the bad in the mental, and what we call badly, is only 

the necessity for one instant of our eternal development. And 

William Butler Yeats said that each culture is held together by 

the suggestion of an invisible hypnotizer produced through 

artificial illusion. 

I wish that we the world’s people, are able to create in our 

heart a picture of a good life for all and to appreciate the 

diversity of nature and cultures and alternative styles of life 

and work. Mother Earth is our wonderful and precious home. 

Humans usually don’t want to be a return-oriented hungry 

monster full of greed and rape the nature, misuse women and 

children and destroy their paradise. But we already produced 

so much trash and forgot the market frameworks and our 

society fell apart. Can only huge disasters lead the powers 

to compromise? Money is not everything and happiness we 

cannot buy. It is healing to articulate the hurt values and to 

set up the pictures behind the crazy fight. It is possible to 

let go our hate and to forgive and become a friend with the 

stranger and the enemy like the father of Ahmed did (http://

www.youtube.com/watch?v=74Kpg-Xa6XE). Reconciliation 

succeeds when we all, authors and victims, involving our 

ancestors mourn together. 

For Frithjof Bergmann the financial crisis is just a cover up 

of rising poverty. What hides behind the scenes is a “battle of 

division”(“Schlachtspaltung”). The global disaster is caused 

by neoliberal capitalism and religious fascism, claim Arundhati 

Roy and Vandana Shiva, the most famous living Indian philoso-

phers, and they fight for Earth Democracy. For me the present 

global order is a form of war. Is so much excess really neces-

sary? Less is sometimes more. I am sure that the leaders of all 

world’s religions don’t want a clash of cultures. All religions 

obey a global ethos, call for and confine the balanced way. 

The Chinese word crisis has two signs, one means danger, 

and the other opportunity. We are the world’s people and 

want dignity, respect, peace and global equity. So let us start 

now with investing in a global contract with a better regula-

tion framework. It is a contract for brotherhood and care. It 

is time for trust and faith. See the signs of hope and make 

the media react. Let’s get together and feel all right (http://

www.youtube.com/watch?v=4xjPODksI08). And we all can 

believe, the dark is gone and we see the light. The future can 

be shaped, if heart, will and mind are one. 

Jutta, Austria
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dEEP iN PEaCE
Robert Fulghum once said “Peace is 

not something you wish for, it is some-

thing you make, something you do, 

something you are and something you 

world peace, were all people who were 

at peace. They have already found their 

spiritual balance so the thoughts of 

world peace came naturally for them. 

give away.” If we adapt this sentence to 

our life, many things would change. For 

world peace, we need internal peace 

first. The people, who contributed to 
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All people on earth should be learning 

from their teachings, because we need 

world peace more than we have ever 

needed.  

For instance, what we learn from the 

teachings of Dalai Lama is: to be happy 

you should make other people happy. 

Isn’t this what peace is about? You help 

others and others help you. You heal 

the world and the world heals you. 

But with a peaceful mind, you do this 

without expecting anything in return.  

If everyone sanctified this thought, the 

world would live as one. 

Many people see peace as some trend 

that was followed by ‘hippies’ in 60s, 

like it was only about wearing colorful 

clothes and having long hair or listening 

to protest songs. But in reality, those 

people who really believed in peace 

were trying to get the world’s attention.  

At those times, the world was facing 

many wars and coups. At first they were 

a small group but with the help of music 

and art, they spread the stream to the 

world. Everybody knew about it but not 

everyone approved because some were 

provided benefit from those wars, some 

found the ‘hippies’ too unrealistic and 

some just didn’t care. Some of those 

who joined the stream were only inter-

ested in drugs. Sad, but true. I’ve always 

thought that the wars would only be 

in the past like it’s some sort of a rule. 

I thought, they didn’t know back then 

what equality, civilization or humanism 

meant. In my mind, that was what justi-

fied the wars:  Nationalities needed land 

to develop a civilization and they had 

to fight for it. But until the 21st century, 

everything must have been settled. 

Because now; we know the meaning 

of equality, civilization, and humanism.  

No country should be changing their 

national borders now. There shouldn’t 

be any wars or coups. Now it’s the 

‘Modern Times’, we are civilized. This 

is the civilization we all praise? Every 

human being is born to a world full with 

wars, hunger and desperation now.  

And I think, is this what future is going 

to be for my children?

The question everyone should be 

asking to themselves is “What can I 

do for peace?” Have we ever thought 

about that? What good can we do for a 

world we don’t even believe in, a world 

we call “Utopia”? When Sir Thomas 

More wrote the book about the perfect 

world in 1516, he believed we could 

live in it someday. But still we see it as a 

dream that will never come true.  

The way to a better world is through 

education. We have many successful 

inventions in our world but mostly they 

are tools to win wars, like atom bombs. 

We should be able to use our knowl-

edge to unite the world not depart. We 

all say educating our kids is very impor-

tant but with uneducated parents, how 

can we expect the child to grow up to 

be a wise person? 

The family needs to be educated first 

so they can pass their knowledge and 

sensibility to the infants. They should 

embrace the way of compassion. They 

should be taught that money is not 

an aim but a tool to better the world. 

At every age people must be aware 

of the difficulties in the world so can 

start making a difference. The most 

effective age group would be the kids 

because they have imaginations with no 

boundaries. That’s how we start to heal 

our civilization: with imagination. We 

have been imagining a Utopia for a long 

time. Now it’s time to take action. 

The key is not only the youth; it is the 

whole world without any discrimina-

tion of age. If we don’t have enlighten-

ment all together, it will be too late. 

Our world is getting really old and it’s 

not going to live forever. The natural 

resources that the earth provides us are 

not eternal. They will come to an end, 

and it’s going to be very soon. That will 

lead to rivalries between people. And 

when that happens, people living life 

in peace will be something we can only 

imagine.

Ceren, Turkey
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littlE rEd ridiNg Hood aNd tHE WolF
as soon as Wolf began to feel

that he would like a decent meal,

He went and knocked on Grandma’s door.

When Grandma opened it, she saw

the shiny white teeth, the happy grin,

and Wolfie said: ’May I come in?’

Old Grandmamma was kind,

’Do you want something to eat?’ she smiled.

and she was absolutely right.

He ate it up in one big bite,

But the chocolate cake was small and tough.

and Wolfie wailed: ’that’s not enough!’

’I haven’t yet begun to feel

that I have had a decent meal!’

He ran around the kitchen yelping,

’I’ve got to have another helping!’

then added with a cheerful leer,

’I’m therefore going to wait right here,

till little Miss red riding Hood

arrives from the woods.

He sat there watching her and smiled.

He thought, I’m going to greet this child.

Compared with the chocolate cream,

an apple from her will taste like pumpkin.

then little red riding Hood said:

’But Wolfie, how fat you are!

You must go jogging tonight!’

the wolf accepted the idea,

and he got some apples from Grandma.

that was his dinner,

and the manner

to lose some weight,

It was as easy as a piece of cake.

Finally, they lived together in peace,

the wolf attended her as his niece.

from Budapest, Hungary
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EartHliNgS

Three primary life forces exist on our planet: Nature, Animals and Human-

kind. They all are earthlings. They all have the same rights to live on this 

planet. There is a big connection between the earthlings, so we should protect 

the environment. Our earth doesn’t need us, but we need our earth to live. 

Animals also have the right to live on this planet, which is getting destroyed by 

humans, and because of this we should treat them much better. 

So this is the story of Jaco the bird. It was autumn, and Jaco began his 

journey from the North to the South. He saw a lot of cruelty in Alaska, where 

he spent his summer. He watched how greedy poachers stroke seals dead just 

because of their fur, which was sold to the industry to earn a lot of money. 

He didn’t know why humans were able to do those things just because of 

the profit. But we live in a world where money is a lot more valuable than an 

animal’s life. 

During his journey he made a few stops in different countries for example 

Denmark. There he saw how cruel their traditions are. People gathered up 

whales to stab them with special spears, but they weren’t dead immediately. 

They had to suffer and finally had to die in their own blood. In America, in the 

Gulf of Mexico, there was a huge oil slick because of an accident of a drilling 

rig. This was the reason for many animals to die in a very cruel way. The 

negative consequences for the nature, especially for the sea and the animals 

which live in it, were enormous. Jaco didn’t stay a long time there because he 

couldn’t find enough to eat. 

His last stop was South Africa. During his flight through the country he 

realised that there were big differences to Europe: people who died because 

of hunger, no clear water, diseases like AIDS and most of the people living in 

poverty. The rich countries take all the resources of the poor ones and there-

fore there is no fairness on this planet. 

Consequently we have to say that humans make the world suffer. We are 

treating the world as if it is ours, but we are still just visitors tolerated by the 

earth. We should rethink and treat the world just like it deserves to be treated.

Vanessa & Lisa, Austria

once a beautiful tower,
raised above our sacred sky,
Joining together,
a world of harmony.

once a beautiful tower,
Crumbling before our eyes,
Showing only
The darkness of mankind.

once a beautiful tower,
whose shining light showed the way,
For the people
To be once again, at peace. 

Paint me a beautiful tower,
Make it white and innocent,
Show it to the world,
a world of harmony.

Mie & Sarah, Denmark
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Today I’m going to visit my 

best friend Muravet. She is a 

Turkish girl and lives in Vienna. 

I love to visit her. Her family is really 

friendly and when I visit Muravet they 

speak German all the time especially for 

me. Normally at home Muravet speaks 

Turkish. I like the oriental smell at her 

home and the Turkish meals her mother 

always cooks. Muravet and her family 

are Muslims. I don’t mind and they 

accept that I am a Christian. The only 

thing which is really hard for me is that 

they don’t celebrate Christmas. Last 

year I invited Muravet to our Christmas 

Eve party. She was allowed to come and 

she really enjoyed it. I’ll never forget her 

smile when I gave her a present. I once 

tried to fast with her family in Ramadan, 

first it was fun to eat a big meal at night 

and nothing the rest of the day. You 

really felt the hunger and it felt so good 

to finally eat, but I couldn’t make it the 

whole month long. But it felt good to 

try something new! It would be great, 

if everybody sometimes tried something 

new! 

iMMigraNtS

In the last few years, I have heard a 
lot about xenophobia in Austria, but 
I know from my own experience that 
immigrants can be very nice.

When I was a child, maybe four years 
old, I played a lot with two sisters from 
Amman, Jordan. My father worked with 
their father and my family helped them 
to become integrated in Austria. We 
went shopping with them and did some 
trips in Vienna together.

It was a wonderful time with them 
but then they went back to Amman.

One year ago I met them again and 
they were so helpful and friendly. When 
they talk, they sound like European 
people and they also behave like us, so 
that I couldn’t and can’t understand 
why so many people hate immigrants.

We should only give them a chance to 
adapt to the new culture.

P eace is a widespread word, 
even though it doesn’t get used much. It’s an ideal, a hope, but you can’t just find or negotiate true peace. You could define peace as “not being in a war“, but i think, that peace and war are both maxima. You can’t reach absolute peace when people have different needs, because total peace would mean total unity, and that’s impossible. When there are multiple people such peace just can’t exist, from little arguments to a true war: As long as we are different, we can’t be fully united. In this sense I would think of war and peace as co-existing things like light and shadow, or good and evil. But unfortunately negative things get noticed for their existence, positive ones only for their absence. So I want to use this “Page for peace“, not as an claim for peace, but as a request to recognize positive things. Total peace is impossible and war will always exist, on personal and international levels. This pessimistic view of the world could look so much brighter, if we just focused on brighter sides of life, on peace.

Dorothea, Austria

Elias, Austria

from Leoben, Austria
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iMagiNE liViNg liFE iN PEaCE
Nowadays we aren’t able to talk 

much about peace. Journals are full of 

bad news. Wars, murders, poor people, 

disasters are the unexpected circum-

stances in our world, or should I have 

said “expected”? What kind of world do 

we live in? I think these incidents which 

we call “unexpected” are all happening 

because of us. Our race causes this mad 

world. These are the reactions of the 

universe. How can we fix this? In my 

opinion this is the most important task 

that we should discuss.

I want to start with the dirtiest and 

the simplest power in the world. Money 

… Actually I mean natural resources, 

because they bring us power, money. 

People engage in all those wars to 

earn much more money, because at 

the present day money means power 

and reputation. If we like to live in 

a blithe, peaceful world, we should 

disarm money. It should only be a tool 

not an aim. The balance of the world 

is changing because of it. People get 

more ambitious, worse than that, they 

get obsessed about it. You will say “So 

what? What are you going to do?” If I 

were a president, I would first make my 

society work and pay people regularly. 

We should share equally. The differ-

ences between people – especially 

economic ones – shouldn’t be precipi-

tous. They try to decrease the differ-

ences, they all want to be equal. Peace 

is not just about not fighting. It is also 

about justice, confidence and virtue. 

I talked so much about money but 

it is not just that. Being rich doesn’t 

show how developed nations are. If you 

can’t feed money with other resources, 

it means nothing. Being educated is 

one of the best ways of to have peace. 

There are lots of people around the 

world who are rich but who couldn’t 

improve themselves as a human. When 

people learn, they know how to behave, 

how to act or react. They can control 

themselves. 

The other fact is about out inner 

peace. We can apply it to our lives 

like Franklin D. Roosevelt said “Peace, 

like charity, begins at home.” First we 

should embrace it and try to spread it 

to all our acquaintances. If we believe 

ourselves that we can do it, then half 

of the way is already gone. We should 

also change our lifestyles. We should 

be more grateful to nature and try 

to produce more than to spend. We 

should return to our core. This is the 

easiest way to embrace peace. If we 

can’t embrace it, then it means trouble 

is coming, even stronger than before. I 

would love to prove the exactness of it 

by writing a quote from Ajahn Chah. He 

says “Looking for peace is like looking 

for a turtle with a mustache. You won’t 

be able to find it, but when your heart is 

ready, peace will come looking for you.” 

It’s so clear and understandable. 

Like I said before, all wars exist 

because of blind consumption. It’s 

about money.  

The technology changed our nature. 

I’m not against it but since old times 

the human body is used to work and 

use its brain. We shouldn’t destroy it. 

If you counter it, nature will fight with 

you. But it’s also about nature, because 

we have feelings like ambition, obses-

sion and pugnacity which are coming 

from ancient times. There weren’t any 

weapons or computers. There was only 

wild life and the most powerful one was 

the stronger one. People were used to 

fight.  

I was being too pessimist about the 

contemporary world. I was complaining 
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how insensitive people are. I don’t 

want to be unfair to those people who 

dedicated themselves to peace, to the 

world. There are also charities and non-

governmental organizations. United 

Nations (UN) and NATO are also trying 

to spare time for world peace. Peace is 

also about charity work. 

If I come to my role in world peace, I 

find it a little complicated, because to 

apply my opinions we should create the 

world de novo. I would like to return 

to the 60’s. I would love to live like the 

hippies. I would defend all their ideas. I 

would love to be the new Che Guevara 

of the 21th century. 

When we sum up all the ideas we 

see that we have only one way to live 

in peace – to assimilate it. We are 

the youth, we are the children. If we 

want, we can do everything. We can 

also change the world, and we should 

remember that we own the future. We 

should inspire the new generation by 

claiming our world. Consequently we 

can reach our beautiful, peaceful world. 

We should make people never forget 

that war doesn’t start anything on 

contrary it ends everything. 

FriENdSHiP iN tHE MiddlE oF HatrEd aNd dEVaStatioN
Have you heard about the war in Iraq? I would be wondering if you did not. all we hear about is that bombs are thrown every day, that the city is in ruins and that everyday more and more people lose their homes and even their lives.

But between all this negative spectacles in this country, nobody ever mentions the positive ones, like example giving people helping each other to cope with their situa-tion. although they are members from different ethnic groups, from the groups who are responsible for the war, they do not fight against each other. they talk with each other under the risk of losing their lives because officially it is forbidden to have contact to a person from “the other side”. But they do communicate with each other, they visit each other to rebuild one friend’s house, to grief about family members they’ve lost because of the war and just to play games in the evening to forget their surrounding and the war. 
When we are hearing about war, we automatically think that everything is bad, but actually it is not. It is positive that some people try living a normal live with each other and that although it is really dangerous to do that. 

Duygu, Turkey

Kathi, Austria
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W
FjEdEN
My heart thumps not from being nervous 

In the real world; these are just people with ideas

Beyond, from the heart, from the soul you can feel the minorities

But please don’t cry

Maria believe me I like it loud

and if I die before I wake I pray the lord my soul to take 

because I’m ready for a funeral 

Have you ever loved someone so much you’d give an arm for? 

Not the expression, no, literally give an arm for?

like a deaf cobra that stops its ear, 

which doesn’t listen to the voice of charmers, 

no matter how skillful the charmer may be. 

Yeah 

It’s my life 

My own words … I guess

fjeden, Austria

hy is everyone talking about peace even 

though many people are full of hate?

Is it necessary to kill someone for various 

reasons or even to exterminate an entire 

population?

One button is enough to kill us all, enough 

nuclear bombs are available around the 

earth to devastate it thousands of times.

But why?

It’s about power. 

This is important for many people just to 

get more respect.

But is it worth all that?

They hurt people; they may even kill or 

mutilate them for their whole life.

The victims lose their limbs, they may 

never walk properly again.

War spares no one, neither the old nor the 

young.

Why must we kill other people?

A man, who listens to his heart, would 

never kill. 

Nevertheless, soldiers are sent to other 

countries to murder, many leave because 

they have committed themselves to serve 

their country but don’t come back anymore.

The soldiers, who survive, often live with 

mental problems for the rest of their life and 

they are plagued by nightmares.

War doesn’t make sense for anyone, 

everyone loses, and nobody wins.

They are only making enemies and only 

proud of the success but success isn’t worth 

a human’s life.

Sabrina, Austria
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a PEaCE oF CakE
 

maTeriaLs 
* The world
* The population of the world
* Open minded people
* Strength to change

ingredienTs
* A big bottle of love 
* A table spoon of freedom
* A twist of harmony
* A cup of equality
* A drop of understanding
* A pinch of integration
* A dash of diversity
* Colours of energy

How to do: You take the world and its population and then you put the 
biggest bottle of love you can find and slant it all over. Then put a table 
spoon of freedom and a twist of harmony on it and shake the world for 
two minutes until the batter is thick and even. Mix the cup of equality, the 
drop of understanding and the pinch of integration in a separate bottle 
and blend it. Mix it all together and add the dash of diversity. Then you 
have a mixture of a perfect world. 
Bake it in the oven for a year at 275 degrees. When it’s done and cold, 
sprinkle colours of energy until it looks beautiful. 
Enjoy!

2009T, Vesthimmerlands Gymnasium, Denmark
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Peace
A painting peace

Wakes in a blinding morning
Deafening roars

Of people marching
In deep despair

Clutching to borders
Where crippling cries

Leave the dried out lips

Leaves are blown
Away from a street

A way

The blows
The bonds
The beats

The breaks
The bombs
The billions
Of people

Talking
Never hearing

Right and rich
And rich

And wrong
And right
And left

Left and lost

Forever
Peter, Denmark

MadEI’ve got my eyes open wide to the ceiling, I’m lying on my back in the 

centre of a room, I’ve got a voice giving me a funny feeling, It’s telling 

me the world’s going to end real soon, I’ve got to get a job otherwise 

I’m unappealing, Do my little dance for the man and consume, So i let 

my energy build for the healing, So i can reign down with my super sonic 

boom, I’m held down by a fog on my way to the top, All clouded and the 

pressure won’t rise, I’m on a mission to the sky with the stars in my eyes, 

Yet the weather won’t compromise, Like a ball on a chain that is strapped 

to my brain, I’m a prisoner inside of my dreams, So i will appreciate the 

future of a day, Where the clouds open up and scream.

Like the pages of a novel at the bottom of a shelf, I grow stiff yet i keep 

my pride, Like the one raindrop in the centre of a rose, I’m in heaven with 

a world outside, Like another metaphor to describe my vibe, I’m just a 

vessel for my conscious needs, So i will appreciate the future of a day, 

Where the clouds open up and scream.

And i sing now, It’s times like this i need to lose my inhibitions, Raise 

my fist and forget about decisions, Help assist in the party that I’m giving, 

Take on the vibe and soon you will be singing, That its times like this ya 

need to lose your inhibitions, Just raise your fist and forget about deci-

sions, I’ll help assist in that party that we’re giving, Take on the vibe and 

soon ya will be singing, I ain’t gonna spend my time wondering why i 

never made it, I’ve already made it. 

I ain’t gonna spend my time wondering why I never made it

I’ve already made it

I ain’t gonna spend my days thinking about why I never made it

Kevin, Austria
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UNrEaCHablE
we are sitting at the end of the world
where the innocence has already burned
Guilty memories nourish the fire
Cruelty raises it higher and higher.

Those silent moments fly away on wings
that believe in immortal peace
Glorious starts are slowly passing by
their vindicative light struggle in dark.

The dawn looks over the weeping soldiers,
Sees nothing but a dream that is broken
In every soul circulates the mist of wars
While people fight against their pure life.

on the right side of my whispering mind
I cry tears to clean the way in my heart
but the left side does not let it be
I have to admit: kill or you will be killed.

how should we end up the story?
The world overflows with restless agony,
reality falls into the oblivion of lies
while the scarlet sorrow swamps the sky.

drop all the savage armour that’s valueless
rather save lifes as it would be the last chance
And we will see when comes the final day
Hope is the only eternal flame.

CHaNgE

Have you seen the news today?

The world is changing in a way!

People want to make a difference.

And they succeed!

People meet and share!

They come together to learn about respect and peace.

They want to free themselves from disrespect and prejudice.

And they succeed!

Do you want to join?

Join a movement that is amazingly strong

and can change everything wrong.

Help us succeed! 

Elisabeth & Martina, Austria

Iwish there was a life without hate,

Where people never suffer this fate.

We need no more war.

Do you know what they are looking for?

We should live in harmony, forever

Quality of life would be better

if we switched from ignorance to acceptance.

Borders are invisible walls

to make our country different, this is false!

We could learn so much more

if we opened our door.

We’d be just one community!

Patrick, Austria

Alexandra, Hungary
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Theresa, Austria
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Dear Mr. President,
Congratulations on the Nobel Peace 

Prize. It’s fabulous that people have 
so much faith in you that they know 
that you’re going to use your power 
correctly. We were surprised when we 
heard on the news that you actually 
got it. Not because we don’t believe in 
you, but we just thought it was too 
early for you to have the prize. We 
turned on the tv, and there you stood 
giving your speech to the entire world – 
humble in spite of the situation.    We’re just wondering, how you could be awarded the Nobel Peace Prize, when you are at war in various countries. Of course some of your troops are peace-keeping troops, but are they all? We’re wondering how many countries you actually made peace in? the war in Iraq is continuing for its 8th year and terror still has a major impact on the Iraqi everyday life. People are afraid – and your troops keep on fighting an endless fight. We don’t see the progress that your people wanted. Maybe you don’t either? 

    We suggest that instead of fighting you should lead the wars like Gandhi did. use words. use your voice – which you already do in other ways. We know that sometimes this method doesn’t work – but since you haven’t tried it in Iraq yet, we think you should give it a try.

again, congratulations on the award.
Class 2009t, vesthimmerlands gymnasium, Denmark
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Ihave a dream the world should be

A place of peace and harmony

A place of freedom and happiness

A place of security and kindness

A place where people can live a life 

of ease

A place where there is no 

difference between rich and poor

A place where people are respected 

for who they are

A place of love and cheerfulness

A place of trust and heartiness 

A place of truth and helpfulness

I have a dream the world should be

A place of peace and harmony

Claudia, Austria
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People are looking for world peace 

since centuries. But have we found 

it? No! Will we find it? Probably 

not. Look around! All is grey, 

violence is in the children’s eyes, 

yes, violence, wherever we look. 

Violence is present at schools and at 

workplaces every day. And now you 

come and want me to write a text 

about peace on earth?

So-called peace doesn’t exist 

on earth. World peace is a human 

fiction, an ideal in a special way. 

But think more carefully about it! 

When does peace reign on this 

earth, and what has to happen to 

destroy this peace again? For me 

absolute peace would mean that 

there wouldn’t be any politics, 

money, military and police on earth. 

Everybody would be able to do 

what they want to do. But would 

such a government system work? 

No. Do smallest quarrels in families 

also mean that there is no peace? 

I think so. If someone argues with 

another person, there won’t be 

peace anymore, but conflicts are a 

fundamental thing for our existence 

and very important. Or do you want 

to tolerate everything that anybody 

told you? I don’t want to in any way. 

So, are you able to live without any 

kind of violence? Surely not. But 

you don’t have to worry about 

that, because none of us is 

able to say that about himself, 

except for some church and 

peace fanatics, but honestly, 

they are silly. Besides, they 

are trying to get peace on 

earth by the use of violence, 

because they spread obtru-

sive advertisements over the 

whole world and use violent 

speech. So, what do you 

want from me? Are you one 

of those peace fanatics, or 

are you sent by the church 

to make the youth think 

about a world peace? I 

don’t know.

I only know, that I think 

that the whole campaign 

has some limits. Even if 

there is any peace fanatic 

among us and he will seri-

ously and long consider 

this topic, I’m sure, that 

this “Page for Peace” will 

hardly change our world 

and so I think, that I 

don’t have to say more 

about that topic, but 

maybe I’ll be able to 

see some actions.

Thomas, Austria

The dIvISIon oF MIGhT

The world is round,
to that it’s bound.
what also is quite clear,
is that many people live in fear.

Too many wars and riots do exist,we try to solve the problems with our fist.but instead we should try to think,otherwise wé ll miss the peacé s wink.

acceptance and respect should be considered,or harmony will soon be withered.different cultures and religions,can even have positive influence on our kitchens.
There are pros and cons, that’s clear,but just remember all those sorts of beer!what I’m really trying to get across,is that nobody’s the other’s boss.

everyone should have the right,to own a part of all the might.because if it is used in a reasonable way,peace woń t have any delay. 

Sebastian, Austria
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ColorS I paint. I started very early, in my child-
hood. I think I’m good, but it doesn’t 
really matter, because I enjoy it. It’s my 
hobby and my profession, I’m an Art 
teacher.
It’s hard to explain the feeling of a 
white canvas, waiting for me to touch 
it with my brushes. I look at the canvas 
and my imagination is flying. Then 
suddenly I know, I can see what the 
painting will be like. 

So is our human world, construed of 
different people, in different colors, 
from different societies, different reli-
gions, different cultures. 
All those different people make our 
world whole.
I prefer to blend in my paintings all the 
colors I can get.

I open the box of colors and look at the 
variety of them. I have to choose the 
colors to create my imaginary world on 
the canvas. 
The blue and white for the sky, green 
for the trees and plants, yellow, red, 
violet, orange, brown and so much 
more.
Our world is full of colors; each one 
represents a different aspect of life. 
A whole world is made of all the colors. Michal, Israel 



50

What can we do? There’s so much to 

correct in this world, so much to 

change, to perfect. But we choose to 

oversee these, seeing only the better 

things – like a fashion show or Miss 

USA pageant – is easier. All the girls 

across the country come in bikinis and 

walk on the runway, wave in a way I 

was never able to do, and say all they 

want is world peace. As I said before, I 

was never able to be or even look like 

a beauty queen. I’m too comfortable 

for that but we do have something in 

common. We both want world peace.

It sounds really good to say but unfor-

tunately it isn’t as easy as it sounds. 

Every good people in this planet wanted 

to bring peace to their people first and 

then to the whole world. And we all 

work to do it. We try to educate people. 

Let’s face it: as long as there are people 

on earth there will be ignorance. As you 

can understand, it didn’t work. Then 

they blamed greed. We all know that 

this won’t come to an end. 

I want to look at world peace as a 

small thing. Not as big as they think 

because smaller things are easier to 

cope. They are cuter and better do 

deal with. Something small can’t be so 

scary, can it? Babies are small and who 

doesn’t love babies? So we look for 

something too big. Something so big 

that it could fit everyone’s definition 

of world peace and that could please 

everyone. But there isn’t such thing 

and world peace is something so little 

we all have to work to even see it. It is 

something without a definition because 

it can be everything. It can be hidden in 

a child’s smile that brightens your day. 

When you are happy you are much 

more easy-going that you are normally, 

right? And the people you interact 

with during the day are pleased to see 

someone happy in this world, so they 

are happier and much more easy-going 

than they are usually and it goes on and 

on and on. You get the point, right? 

If you are a little bit more pessimistic, 

you’ll probably complain about how the 

babies cry or about the lack of babies 

around you. 

Let’s take a look at a happy couple. 

A stereo-type scenario. In a park it’s a 

bright shining day. Two young people 

in love are holding hands. As they look 

at each other, they feel a glow. They’re 

so happy it’s almost they’re not real. An 

old couple sees them and remembers 

how they were when they were young. 

And a young girl hopes to find love just 

like them. If you start talking about how 

you couldn’t find love and die alone, 

you’re not pessimistic or dark, you just 

like to complain. 

I suggest people to think more posi-

tive. That’s what I do with my friends. 

One day I remember a friend of mine 

was crying about her grades. I started 

to yell at her. I told her that each day at 

least two kids starve to death in Africa. 

Kids would cry to have a school to go to 

even if they had bad grades, but I doubt 

they would, because when you work 

hard for something you appreciate it. 

She stopped crying and looked at my 

horrible facial mimics. It was probably 

something like Godzilla meets a cartoon 

character. But I kept shouting about the 

mistreatment of women in Afghanistan 

and a few minutes about things even 

I can’t remember just to show how I 

overrated it. But at the end she wasn’t 

upset anymore, at first she was just a bit 

worried about me. She felt better after 

I told her I was getting professional 

help. Then she had a huge smile all day 

thinking about my face and how hard 

I worked to make her feel better even 

though I yelled at her. 

My assignment to write this was to 

show my role for world peace. I keep 

Sena, Turkey
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people around me happy and safe. 

I admit I am a weird girl because I 

misspelled peace as piece for at least 

four times and all I could think about 

was cake. And I sat to the computer 

and wrote whatever I could think of. 

Probably some of this are things I might 

regret writing or silly as anything could 

be silly. I made at least three people 

smile just today and I bet you smiled at 

least grinned a few times reading this. 

Or you thought “Wow! There are some 

really stupid people on earth.” But that 

should make you smile. That’s why I 

think I play my part in world peace and 

everyone should do the same. I’m not 

talking about yelling at a friend who’s 

crying. I’m talking about making people 

smile, even laugh, if you can. 

I also write an alternative ending 

to this essay but it might need some 

configurations in the whole text itself:

My assignment to write this was to 

show my role in world peace. I will do 

it by educating children who are the 

future. This world isn’t ours to use we 

borrowed it from them.

I’m not saying it isn’t right. I’m just 

not a classical girl. I hope you all have 

a piecefull day (I kept it like that on 

purpose). 

MY graNdMa

When I was a child I never understood.

Why she was so unfair, nor her mood.

Why she had to be so strict.

But time went by.

And I grew up.

When I visited her again,

I had missed her house in the woods

All the experience I gained

Changed  my  outlook.

I saw what she meant

What a long way she went

Already, from the times she was a child.

The times of war were rough and wild

That was what made her

I saw that and accepted her.

Now I do what she wants from me

But not because she forces me

Because I do her a favor doing things that she thinks are right

Now we are friends, and don’t have to fight.

Emily, Austria
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This picture shows how important it is to help 
each other. The world should be a world full 
of peace and hope for our future. War is not a 
way to solve problems that is why we need to 
stop all violence, and help people with poverty, 
hunger and no place to live. Everything helps, 
clothes, money, food or signing up with one of 
the many organizations. 

The picture also shows that we all can be 
different, but still can be together even if we 
are black, white, rich or poor.

I think we will get a better world and peace 
if we accept each other and nature. Because 
nature is also a part of our world, and a place 
for many people to relax and get away from all 
non-peace we have. 

Elisa, Denmark ©
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alWaYS tHE SaME old StorY
I have always been looking at the people around me more closely.

I have always tried not to judge others by their race, their culture 

or their religion.

I have always ignored people’s remarks and prejudices against 

others.

I have always promised myself not to talk bad about somebody, 

unless I got to know him more closely.

I have always tried to stick to my own opinion.

I have always tried to respect others, whether I like them or not.

I have always promised myself never to become one of those 

followers.

I have always been told that I should change my attitude and see 

how things really are.

I have always asked myself why they are always telling me that 

same old line.

They are the ones, who avoid looking at each other more closely, 

because judging people just by their appearance seems to be far 

easier.

They are the ones, who are to blame for other people’s feeling of 

being left out.

They are the ones, who never question anything at all. 

They are the ones, who just follow the flock instead of choosing 

the difficult way.

They are the ones, who have forgotten how valuable your own 

opinion should be.

I have always tried not to lose faith in our world.

And I have always been disappointed.

Madeleine, Austria
Lara, Austria

Our land is gray
Let it get color
If we’d just open our border
Our cultures would mix

Think about it once
Think about the people that would come …

There would be so many interesting humans to meet

So many skin colors to see

Let our land be a harbor for people
Who don’t know where to turn any more
Let our land be a land of hope
We could heal many hearts that are sore

I’m looking forward to that day
When people won’t just uphold their own culture anymore

And feel finally able to let others be there too

Because new cultures would form.
And I’m curious – you too?
Don’t let our hearts get black
When they’re already blue.
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PrEjUdiCES
Do you think they steal your jobs?

Do you think they have no god?

Do you think they harm your child?

Do you think they are darkness and you the light?

Just because they are black and you are white?

You’d better use your brain,

Get up and form a lane

From white to black men,

You’ll feel better then.

For someone who lost his home it might be hard

To open up his own heart

To someone who won’t understand any part

Of the life he had,

Which was worse than bad

And all he wanted was a roof over his head,

To sleep in a warm bed

And to eat some bread.

It would make sense to burn down the fence

Which gives us no chance 

To lay down our lance.

iNtolEraNCE  
 

Maria couldn’t sleep. The laughter of the children next 

door made her afternoon nap impossible, like always 

when the first snow had fallen and the children were 

playing outside. It was no way to behave. She, when 

she was young, was never allowed to do that and also 

her children were told not to make any noise, especially 

not to laugh so loud that other people couldn’t sleep. 

She is relieved that she has got no grandchildren who 

could disturb her peace. Maria needs her sleep, like her 

husband, they both love the quiet, especially since they 

retired.

Maria couldn’t sleep. It was quiet next door like always 

when it was hot and the children were on summer vaca-

tion. The house was empty, it was her favorite time of 

the year. But this time her heart was empty too, since her 

husband had died from a heart attack. The silence was 

oppressive.

Maria woke up from a noise she knew very well. She 

hadn’t left her home for a long time. Finally after her old 

legs had carried her to the window, she saw the children 

play in the last rays of sunshine. She hadn’t felt that 

happy for a long time. She wasn’t alone anymore.

Stephanie, Austria
Raphael, Austria
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As we live in a civilized world, 

where every man speaks for 

himself, we are bound to think as 

individuals. With growing divorce rates and 

more people choosing to live on their own, it 

seems that the individual is in focus. 

At least that is how things work in the 

Western world. Our entire childhood we 

have been told that it is important to get 

an education in order to get a job – it is 

important to be able to support ourselves. 

It is important to be self-sufficient and inde-

pendent, which is why our culture tends to 

be egoistic. 

We, however, are willing to take a year out 

of the calendar to do volunteer work. It is a break in our educa-

tion, as well as an important thing for our self-development.

Furthermore it is a great way of building bridges between 

cultures, as we see in the picture.

Here, a Danish girl is baking cakes with children from Tanzania. 

In this simple way, we discover that we are not really that different 

at all.

We intend to find more reasons to strengthen the bonds 

between cultures by a simple gesture like volunteer work.

So to create peace, one is not obliged to enter politics and 

renew the UN resolutions, it can just as well be easy as pie!

I

Patricia, Austria

wish I could fly, just like a doveI would just live my life and always laughI would fly to a country, where everyone’s freeSo we can live our lives in perfect harmony Imagine all the people living for the goodwhere struggles are exceptionsand we don’t hide under our hoodwhen everybody’s equal and no one is neglectedThe world could be a place, where no one is rejectedSo if we will work hand in hand, and won’t put our head in the sandWe can fight for our dream and don’t just let others judge and scream 

Ida & Tabitha, Denmark
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Where is peace?

– I do not know what peace is. I do not think it exists. 

I see peace now.

– Do you see peace?

Maybe?

– I actually see more red water than peace.

Tell me; are you afraid of red water?

 – Not yet, but if I saw it in front of me, I am sure that I would be. 

Everyday new challenges are to 

be overcome by the world and the 

individual human being. A world filled 

with hatred and fights with the strug-

gles we face. This is not just a history 

but our life as it is today. It may even 

become our future if we do not stop 

it. Why are we acting in such a wrong 

way? Why do we not recognize that 

it is wrong? We are at war. A war of 

religion. A war which cannot be won 

as religion as such cannot scientifically 

be classified as true or false. We have 

to accept people the way they are and 

not constantly attempt to modify them 

as much, as we can. This will eventually 

destroy the individual human being. 

Egocentrism has taken over. Blinded by 

their own narrow-minded view of the 

world people are acting incorrect. The 

system has disappointed them, and we 

are a part of the system. Money is red 

and evil itself. It can cut you so firm that 

you only see blood. It is dangerous. It 

can ruin your life forever. Money in this 

world is the most dangerous weapon as 

it does not only imply authority but the 

two things seem to go hand in hand. 

A paper with numbers. That is what 

we all are struggling for. We forget. 

Life. The world. Love. Where is red in 

your life? It is gone. Our life is red, but 

the other half is grey. We deal with too 

many problems that will only end up 

weakening us. Where is the love? Love 

and happiness are what we need. That 

would cure the world. Though, it is 

complicated to get everyone cured.

There is red water now, and we see it 

every day. There is yellow light and we 

see it every day. How can we live this 

way? The creator of nature can see the 

red water and the light that is burning. 

I then ask myself: ‘if he sees it, why 

does he not act upon it? Why does he 

not interfere?’ The answer we do not 

have. We have not created it. We should 

answer the question as we started it. 

The creator cannot help us, he only 

created us.

We are the people who can make 

the world a better place to live in. We 

have to stop the prejudices, mistrust 

and hate. We have to believe and that is 

why the yellow light is burning inside of 

me. It is almost dead, but I know that I 

am the creator and therefore have the 

power to turn it off. Peace. It may be 

yellow light or the red water you burn 

for. I know what I burn for, do you?

 A better world with peace.

rEd WatEr aNd YElloW ligHt

Natasha, Denmark
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In society we mirror ourselves in people we assume 

to be like us, and consequently try to discard the 

signals that we can’t relate to or understand; the 

drug-user sitting on the stairwell, the group of 

loud drunks or the distressed and lonely on the 

street. even a simple scarf that covers a lady’s 

head and partly hides her identity, is set apart from 

us, to another way of thinking and understanding, 

that we do no recognize   

 In spite of any feeling they may evoke or the 

opinions that we hold, we often express apathy 

rather than empathy; we turn our heads, avoid 

eye-contact and focus on things more easily under-

stood.

If we were just brave enough, to embrace what 

we could learn from other people’s life experience.

If we just were secure enough, in our own ways, 

to let others have theirs.

If we just were kind enough, to lend a helping 

hand to those in need, how rich and full our lives 

would become. We would find a whole new way of 

thinking, we would understand how rich we are, 

friendship would fill our days, and a sense of joy 

and accomplishment would touch our hearts as 

we reach out the less fortunate, for as Francis of 

assisi so beautifully put it: 

For it is in giving that we receive;  it is in 

pardoning that we are pardoned; and it is in dying 

that we are born to eternal life.

Louise, Maja & Natalie, Denmark

W

Andre, Austria

hen our teacher told us to write this essay about something positive, I started to think what I could write. Then I realized that I don’t need any compli-cated topic. I just write about the posi-tive things that happen every day. Just imagine you wake up in the morning and you’re going to get the newspaper, but then you stop on the way to the postbox because you just look at the rising sun and you know it’s going to be a good day. After work you don’t care that it was a hard day, you just go home and relax at home watching television or go to a lake with your friends having a good time, not thinking about tomorrow. And on the weekend you just go out without thinking about all the stress you are maybe going to have again on Monday, you just want to have fun, drink something with your friends and just have a really good time. My opinion is that in life spontaneity is very important. So if you get a call from a friend and he asks you to go for a spontaneous weekend trip to the sea, just go!!!
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Two men walk down the street 

to a big business company. The 

one is Austrian, the other from 

Argentine. Both of them are 

on the way to a job interview 

for the same job. They speak 

to each other, in a friendly and 

respectful way. The Austrian 

hears the little accent in the 

voice of the Argentinian.  But 

it doesn’t matter to him. He’s 

a man like all the others and 

there’s no reason to have any 

prejudice against him. Some 

teenagers shout something at 

him, but he ignores it. “Do you 

often have experiences like 

this?” asks the Austrian. “Yes, 

but I don’t mind anymore. What 

shall I do against this? CAN I do 

anything? No! So it’s better to 

do nothing... I don’t like fights.” 

“Is it easy to build a new home 

in a foreign country?” 

“I have lived here in Vienna 

for seven years. I moved because 

of my girlfriend. Shè s Austrian. 

I got to know her when I was 

on holidays in Austria. At first 

it was very unusual to live in 

such a rich country like this. 

Karolina, Austria

But over the years it became 

easier to live here and so I 

began to study management 

science. I decided to live my life 

in Austria and I don’t mean to 

change my decision. Austria is 

exciting. Of course, it isn’t easy. 

Everyone who sees me knows 

that I´m a foreigner and not all 

people are nice to me. But I’m 

resigned to the fact that some 

people have problems with 

people like me.”

Meanwhile they are in the 

office, having their job inter-

view.

Two weeks later the Argen-

tinian gets the job. “We 

don’t care, if the candidate is 

Austrian or not, the only impor-

tant thing is how he presents 

his personality and if he’s 

suitable for this job. And hè s 

perfect for us!” the boss of the 

company remarked.

“Congrats” says the Austrian 

job candidate to him and they 

shake hands. “You are the 

better one, you deserve the job 

more than I do.”
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To counteract negative pictures 

provided by media and to 

contribute to more empathy 

and respect for the other, young 

people from various countries of 

Europe and the Mediterranean 

have created their own 

“PagES For PEaCE”.


