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I LOOK OUT OF THE WINDOW…

I look out of the window.  I can see the land of Cyprus, which carries within its particles a History of 10,000 years.  I keep musing that 10,000 years is nothing by the standards of cosmology – a split of a second on the clock of the universe.  However, in this “split of a second” 400 generations of Cypriots were born and they lived and died here.  Just in a mere second of the Time and Space of the Cosmos.
I look out of the window.  Poor land.  Scorched land.  You have lived through storms, wars, and occupation but you have also experienced  some very  rare moments of happiness during these 10.000 years.  However, nowadays, exactly when you started celebrating the 50 years of existence of the Republic of Cyprus, you lie there divided into two parts, for the first time in your long History.  It is a break up which occurred during the past 50 years.  In commemoration  of these 50 years there is celebration and joy hovering in the air.
I look out of the window.  I am searching for  the “golden-green leaf”, as poets and singers have described you, dear motherland - but I cannot find it.  I am searching for “Cyprus, the land of love and dream” -  but I cannot find it.  How is it that all the above have spirited away?  And how have we ended up as one of the very few countries in the world which are split into two parts, left out there without peace, love or dreams?  How did we manage to tumble down from the triumphant cry  “We have won” of Makarios in 1960 to the 2010 doldrums of Christofias’ agony:  “If Cyprus will exist in the future”.  And why do we celebrate? Is it because we ended up with the position that “Cyprus may not exist” from the victorious mood of the 1960s?  Is this why we celebrate?  And finally what shall we tell our children?  What can we say?  
Alas, the answer is simple:  We have built a country in which neither the Greek nor the Turkish Cypriots ever really believed.  We built her in 1960 and we demolished her three years later, when the co-founder of the country attempted to revise the constitution, despite his affirmation of  “faith and respect”  for the constitution.  We also dismantled her by creating Greek and Turkish Cypriot paramilitary organizations, headed by the supreme leaders of the two communities, who were acting from the background!  Furthermore, we Greek Cypriots, were under the arrogant impression that we were the rulers in our part of the world.  We ignored the huge political, strategic, economic and energy interests which surrounded us, at a time of a fierce cold war confrontation.  We lived in an area fully controlled by the “West”:  Greece and Turkey which belonged to NATO, Israel, the British Bases, the 6th US Fleet, the enormous financial interests of the multi-national corporations.  We were not astute players.  We gave the wrong messages to the powerful “Machine of the West”, which was the real dynast in the area.
So, during the difficult days of the coup d’etat and the invasion  nobody really cared Greece did not have the way, and if we want the truth, Greece neither now nor in the future will be  able to act effectively, irrespective of the number of Treaties of “Unified Defence Space” we may sign with her (A parenthesis:  When I was Foreign Minister, the then Minister of Defence of Greece Evangelos Averoff told me: “Minister, in case of a military confrontation  with Turkey, I shall have to defend more than 1000 islands in the Aegean, Attica, where we have 70% of the production of the country, Thrace and the rest of Greece.  How shall I manage with Cyprus as well?”  - Was he wrong?)  
The West never looked at us with sympathy in those years and I do not think that they like us today either.  The East did not move, because the imbroglio took place in a “western area” and also because they had to benefit from a crack in the Western Alliance.

And what about us?  Naïve and silly as ever, we paid the heavy price of a war we had lost.  A war we might have avoided, if there was some grey matter in our head – a very rare material in this country.
I look out of the window.   I look at the sky.  Out there in the abyss, there are in our own galaxy alone, one hundred billion stars, like our own Sun, each one with its own planets.  And there are more than one trillion galaxies in the universe!  Dear, motherland, where do you belong in all this?  Where is Christofias and Eroglou and the talks?  Where is the incredible stupidity with which we have handled our lives and our country during the past 50 years, for which we should cry instead of celebrating?  And where is Albert Einstein to remind us that “only two things are infinite the universe and the human stupidity and I am not sure about the former”.

Demetri Christofia, I can see you from a distance trying hard to make the ends meet in the jumble which surrounds you.  I know you from the old days and I personally believe that you are sincere in your efforts for a solution.  I do not know though what you propose to do with your “famous” political allies.  I do not know how you have managed to isolate yourself completely.  I have urged you many times in the past to extend a hand of (even informal) cooperation to the Democratic Rally, which had supported you when you were in trouble  with your own allies during the past two years.  For you, the Rally Party, Clerides and Anastassiades represent capitalism and imperialism.  You do not mind to rub shoulders with your 26 European peers, who wake up, work and sleep every day in an atmosphere of absolute capitalism – they have become your buddies.  The billionaire Emir of Qatar and the colossal multinational corporations whom you implore to invest in Cyprus are welcome.  The Russian billionaires to whom you have offered by special arrangement, Cyprus nationality are not imperialists.  Similarly, the new generation of AKEL millionaires in your entourage are not imperialists either.  But Anastasiades is an imperialist.  Because you have so decided.  Similarly the Anglo-American-Canadian Plan of 1978 was a tool of imperialism, so your  party rejected it and left Cyprus and the Varosha residents hanging in the air.  That was an opportunity which cannot come back again – another victim of “capitalism”.

I have one sole remark, dear Demetris, before I conclude:  If you stay put with your current “allies” and if you really try to resolve the Cyprus problem, so that you will “not be the last President before partition”, as you correctly stated, the solution  you may achieve – after we rejected 15 better opportunities in the past – will be tantamount to high treason in the eyes of most of your “allies”.  Besides, this is the assessment of your “allies” even at present.  These people in reality do not accept even bizonality, they do not have any sense of realism and, as you stated recently “they think that we are a superpower and that we shall impose our terms”.  Consequently how will they ever accept the very hard and difficult solution of the Cyprus problem, which was also demonized, par excellence, by your favourite, former President Tassos Papadopoulos? Unless you are naïve enough to believe that you will strike a deal better than the Annan Plan (which in 2004 you had praised like nobody has ever done in Cyprus and a few days later you rejected it).   It appears that now is the time for you Demetris, to pay the price of your options of the past.

I look out of the window.  Fifty years of the Republic of Cyprus are lost into the infinite Time and Space of the Universe.  The land of Cyprus anticipates the  caress which your message may bring to her, Demetris.   I wish you success, even if you have to run after the train on which you failed to embark when it was at the station.
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