


bogmebery 3dgeegds
0bgs Bojmzsbo, d. Josobo

dg 9o 356, ™I Q0bOsm, LoEgMEbwg {MdgErEIds, s 39 56 3HMFbgd.  LoBIsMdo
396 o F53oM909e0 LoESE MMl dododMmegdl, dodsdMmegdl, Jopa®med MM 3093 d5J3U,
60 305306, 2530bLYbM, Im395396M, odm350Y... JoaMsad 3oL, HMEOL, HMAME...

O3 MHMA dogroshd dbgero  ymgows  bobsHdmwrmds, ol dos s0o® 2od3L, gl
b5bsBIMEo boM, 996 9F0gds IHTMYOS, Bo®sd bz 20bs MM AoboEroliYy, 56
9™, 30633 39HToMgds S 40bs MM Fga9derml POMLYO0? IO M. MAfgm 56 gbsbmb. s6

300600...

b56d0dglermds, bobsbIMEmds, BgMO0JoeMmds s 09MH0Is3Mds d9308bmm  oMLYds
99909656090 Mds 56 ©335MZMM O 439Wdl 335bLMZEIL, MM boEIRIBOEMBds Fogrg dool
s JM9ds. olbobo 30 3063 LEdMIEMWwom Tga3:3dgMol, oy B39bLZ30m 0TOJMGIL FBM3MYdOL
5050905%Y

d9 56 30300 M5 0gM IMO,
3boEASBOEMOS 35E9M9 HIO0WS,

Lo Imdg3565 LOdYOOL sbo,

Lo gogds Bgdo Logmabeols ows?
09690 ™G0 GO J0oxcm9bL fiyzows
09690 25400 G500 Bo6rmes?
5300356 39090, 39356 FOHMboWs©
396 2590900 Lo {olmems!

dogdcob B39gbo Bo@oMgdgwo, 353mbo, Hmdgerdos B39b 3bbg35Mm, Logligs bobsBamwgdom.

5 99390 3390305 LOB¥YMY, MOMJml V30600 Boglyg Foss 304mm, 0bg MbPIMB A3LOMEIZL
Pmoobmgygeo. G 3900 0gm sbowgsBOHEOMds. 3963 309s30m sbowgsbgdo, Logmabwom
bogLY9d0, WTsHBYd0, FIMdEGOOL X JMbO, MMEs ©gEIRgdo Toblgbgds Bgdo EbmzM9ds
930l Bmzdl  dogmbgdl, Gmyme dBOHos Bgdo IS, OHMIMO ©O3Y39IMEO Y3900
bgwBhs30gdMo,  MMmam®  dogbmds s BobHI3E0s JohoE  BHMOO3090L,
©9©35809306  boyzs6reols, bobobob ULwmewdo 9dodg Mool 9mds)3gds S OO
WMEO30M b 9353905, OHMEs Bgdo oL S3MYIgde M35¢gdl 30blgbgd, MHmAgwos
dmOHMEH0 boebosb (odgdmwo dofsBg gawm, Mymbm, M 565 gl dgEOLHYMS By FoOBHM
bmd 56 3094690Mm©0? Jobgozs 580Ls, 353594md Bgdo Hodlmwom, 3MMFBILO00 39EIZMYO 356
SOBOEOWo 9ozl IM935¢0 (oMo gdmero 50530560, olbobo MiEbm gbsl 3sBosmg, LodgMgdo
om0 0890 dJmbgs, oasd o063 FoMmEGHM 3AMABMOO 3L OMI 96> BIbIBIMWD
L3050 3960, gb 396GHMO 30 565 L3569, LosE LYIE0gH Lodd3z0IL 33MYMBI.


font-verot
Typewritten Text
The views expressed in this essay are those of the author and do not necessarily reflect the views of the United Nations Economic Commission for Europe, the Georgian Government or any Georgian authorities.


Life Continues
Inga Chikovani, Kutaisi

| would like to say that life continues and | have no complaints... | had a dream where a train
carried me somewhere far but | still had some time left to think, to remember, to caress, to be
useful... But whom, when, how...?

Old age appears to be really very difficult, you are not that strong any longer, you are an old
person today and need some help but you also want to have some fun with those who help you
and you don’t want to get tired... Not to be helpless... You do not want...

Old age, old man, old woman... We should retain dignity and not lose compassion. We all
should remember that youth goes away and disappears too soon and those who looked at us
with pity will soon think about the futility of life.

| did not know what grief was,

| sweetly spent my young days,

How the shadow of age approached,
Where the morning of my life disappeared?
Maybe two wings took it away

Or it secretly rode by on a horse?

Trying to find it, secretly gone,

Do not understand where it is gone!

Our train rushes away and the carriage we sit in is full of old people.

Old age came soon... We are like a full cup of wine and life is sipping us. How good youth was.
We were once young, full of life, beautiful, obedient. When | remember my mother, | feel like a
fawn from The Story Told by a Fawn by Vazha Pshavela. | remember how she looked after me
and how we went together everywhere, how she taught me Georgian traditions, to love my
parents... Sometimes my heart is heavy and there is a burden in my heart when | remember my
sister’s eyes, full of tears, when she was lying unconscious because of the cruelty of people... If
it was not for this bad luck, | would not be alone... Despite this | am proud of my past; | am a
teacher by profession and have taught many successful people. | taught them a foreign
language and | hoped they would help me but I still find myself alone. The Social Centre of Old
People helped me a lot to feel differently. It is not a centre but a haven where | find a spiritual

peace.





