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The path towards the hopeless dream.

This is not a story about dreams of a teenage boy, this is a story about path, the path on which I have just put my foot on, the path towards "the dream" that most of the humankind somehow feel deep inside and this dream can only be reached by realising it, and it can only be achieved by the unity of the people that are surrounded by the idea of making "the dream" reality. I have no idea what is waiting for me in the future, I don't know will I ever be able to see this dream come true with my own eyes or not, but I know the main thing that is crucial, that is core, I know that I am "surrounded", but unfortunately I still can't find someone who would share my ideas. My ideas about the world, about making it closer to the perfection. "Closer to the perfection" because it is impossible for anything to be perfect and because, despite a high chance of it, I do not want this dream to remain as just a dream, I want it to become reality. Let us call this dream "the dream of changing the world". I know it sounds ridiculous, it sounds foolish and impossible to achieve, that is why most of the people run away from the dream, that is why they are too afraid to recognize and make it surround their being, that is why we live in the world that is full of pain and suffering. I hope that after years, when I read the story again the tears will appear to my eyes, but not the tears of failure, sadden and disappointment, but the tears of joy, the joy caused by reminders of the times when “the dream” was still a dream. This idea is too immense for one average boy and it needs unity. Unity of people. I do not know what is going to happen, but I give you my word that I am never going to give up on the dream of changing the world and turning it into a place full of peace, love, friendship, understanding and kindness, a place without hate, war and violence, turning it into “the perfect world”.

At first, I want to describe and express the revolution, the mess and changings in my mind, and I'm going to start from the beginning, from the crossing point, from the point
"the revolution" has started. Teenage years have been very rough. It is the period when I started thinking, when my ideologies and worldviews started to form, when my faith in god and religions began to fade. After the fade of my beliefs I felt weak inside. I felt lonely and feebleness, because I realised that my existence had no purpose, it had no sense, that I was just a tainted piece of meat as everyone else. Then there were questions without answers and obscure thoughts... And then... There was confusion... But there was a person. The person whose views, ideas and philosophies have inspired me and showed the path. They were ideas about peace, about non-violence and the person was Mohandas Karamchand Gandhi. And my thoughts began to become clearer, My imagination began to expand and my own ideas were born. I finally opened the eyes and began to see things that make the world ugly. I saw them in me, in everyone else, and it hurt. It hurt like nothing had hurt before. But there was Gandhi again, and his words - “Be the change you wish to see in the world”... There is no joy like feeling your change inside, feeling the transformation you need, you like, feeling that your transformation may be the beginning of something huge...

Humanity (We) have created the world that mutilated the earth, humiliated its nature, its creatures and we are obligated to fix it. We have divided the earth, the land that united us into different parts and resisted each-other for them like it was ours. And yet we call ourselves Homo Sapiens. We have created different systems that divided people into classes, systems that took our own right to have equal possibilities in every matter, systems that forced millions of people, millions of our brothers and sisters live and die in poverty. Yet we call ourselves Homo Sapiens. We have chopped all the branches we were sitting on. Yet we call ourselves Homo Sapiens. Do you like the world you live in? With full of pain we cause, full of jealousy and hate we surround ourselves with. WE CAN END THIS! We might not be able to end suffering caused by nature, but we can end suffering caused by us, caused by our ignorance, our carelessness, our inobservance and our hate, knowing that there is only country, and the 
country is the world, that there is only family, and the family is us. You may think I am fool, you may think I am childish. I do not know, maybe I am, but would it not be better if we, if all of us, were childish in that way? I think yes. Do you really want to live in a world like that? Well, I do 
not… We can change ourselves, therefore, we can change the world!


If you share the idea, if you share the dream of changing the world, let us unite, let us join each-other on the path, take each-other’s hands and prove, that we can do impossible together, we can reach the dream together, the dream that is hopeless, but beautiful, the dream that is glowing far, far away...











