1984
CHARLES XXXVIII

(not to be confused with Charles IlI)

Why? | do not know why waking up this morning, Easter Sunday 2026, |
decided to present my 1984 Promise to my beloved Son Charles, in
French, in English and, at the end of this script, in 36 other languages.

Of course, today, with free access to online translation services, | could
easily add, say, fifty more. But | won't do so out of respect for all those who,
back then, in 1996, voluntarily offered their invaluable translations to my
"Round-and-Blue" Peace Project, and consequently, their decision to
become actively involved when it comes to working towards the
development of a better world.

DON'T BELIEVE THAT MOVING TOWARDS ABETTER WORLD
IS IMPOSSIBLE. IT IS NOT!

To Charles

Round-and-Blue is a Love story. Sometime in the fall of 1984, while | was
working on a composition for my youngest daughter, Elsa, Charles, my
youngest son, came to sit beside me on the piano bench. Knowing that |
had already composed something for my eldest son Hugue as well as a
piece for Aude, my eldest daughter, Charles said:

“I would like one also.”

“One what?”

“I want you to compose a piece especially for me.”
“All right. But what type of music?”

“Something that will make everybody sing.”



“What do you mean by everybody?”
“Everybody, everywhere on earth, at the same moment.”

And, without giving any thought whatsoever as to how such a thing could
be accomplished, | said, “Yes".

“Promised ?”

“Promised!”

Copyrights: langis.gaulin@videotron.ca

That photo was taken 6 weeks before his «departure» on July 8, 2007. A
few days earlier, | renewed that Promise so dear to him. Charles had a
terrible respiratory disease: cystic fibrosis. During his entire life, my son
fought for every breath he took. Yet, he almost never complained.

CHARLES = COURAGE INCARNATE!

Ul

| said earlier, "the reasons, which | suppose are numerous." The
dangerously troubled state the world is in right now is one of them. I'm


mailto:langis.gaulin@videotron.ca

thinking in particular of the war in Iran. But that's not what made me decide
to write what you're reading. No! In any case, the media never stops talking
about that war.

That said, here is the real trigger signal:

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wqPf8NQTDyc

King Charles Extends Ramadan Greetings To Muslims Around The World

When | read that, it completely floored me. It revolted me. And | asked
myself: "How can the King of Great Britain be so BLIND to Women who are
all forced to wear the veil, in order to avoid being tortured, raped and killed
like Mahsa Amini was at 22 years old and like so many others have been
not only in Iran but also everywhere else in the world by the so-called
"Muslim Brotherhood" simply for refusing to veil themselves, the Islamic vell
not being, | remind you, a religious symbol, no, but a symbol of subjugation
as said in the National Assembly of Quebec by the Member of Parliament
Fatima Houda-Pépin of Moroccan origin.

That said, how could Charles Il ignore the fact that the ideological
foundation of Sharia is:

IN RELIGION, WOMEN ARE INFERIOR TO MEN!



A King of England so BLINDED that he failed to denounce the fact that
Islamic ideology renders women impure because of their menstruation.
What an eminently misogynistic legacy for the entire Arab and Muslim
civilization, that is, for the 56 members of the Organization of Islamic
Cooperation (OIC) at the UN.

Furthermore, how can this king, whom | presume to be well-informed,
display such ignoble and disgusting BLINDNESS when it comes to the
3,750,000 (UNICEF 2024) girls between the ages of 4 and 10 who have
their clitorises cut off each year in the name of a murderous ideology? And
how can he be equally BLIND when it comes to the nearly ten million girls,
starting at age six, who are forced into marriage each year?

The only explanation for such BLINDNESS is simple. The British Monarchy,
completely disconnected from reality, lives in an invisible bubble made of
thick, opaque material, behaving as if the Female Human Zoological
Group, more than four billion (4,000,000,000) women, did not exist. What
kind of Kingdom do we live in, then? One where disrespectful ignorance of



its roots reigns supreme, including all perspectives, religious ones first and
foremost.

Then, with BLINDNESS on the menu, | got lucky. Indeed, while working
through a second document, | managed to take a screenshot showing

Charles Ill « With his eyes closed ». As a coincidence, it's hard to
imagine better.

OMAU
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OPINIONATED: THE D-BRIEF

Then this happened:

https://www.vyoutube.com/watch?v=vUd6f-gyYb4

Bishop Ceirion Dewar Reads His VIRAL Letter to KING Charles Il LIVE on
The Mike Graham Show.

08:49:07



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vUd6f-qyYb4

WHO WILL DEFEND?

The Mike Graham Show - The Home of Common Sense

So, dear readers, rather than unleashing a "deserved" avalanche of
obviously negative comments regarding the monumental BLINDNESS of
the disappointing « royal character » in question here, | prefer to invite
you to read a short passage from Bishop Dewar's highly relevant, clever,
brave and heartfelt speech. Enjoy!

For more than a thousand years, the crown of this realm was stood in
solemn covenant with the Christian faith....Now, Christian belief is
mocked in the public square. Christian morality is dismissed as
intolerance....

Muslim London Mayor DEMANDS Something
UNTHINKABLE For Britons!!!
Andv The Gabby Cabby @



....Meanwhile, beyond the walls of our churches, powerful political
movements openly speak of removing Christianity from its historic place
within the life of this nation. What would once have been whispered is now
proclaimed openly, that Britain must become a POST-CHRISTIAN state.
Then the Bishop added:

The issue before us is not nostalgia. It is CIVILIZATION.

Then, faced with the correct recourse to the word "CIVILIZATION," | cut
him off. Here's why!

“Les islamistes :
nous ont declare %'

la guerre”

THE ISLAMISTS HAVE DECLARED WAR ON US

When Fadila Maaroufi speaks of war, she is not referring to the numerous
sporadic and regional wars the world has experienced since the
catastrophe of the 9/11 Twin Towers. No! Considering her understanding of
the teachings of the "fundamentalists,” it is reasonable to deduce that, in
her mind, "THE" war is the one that has been raging for almost 1,000
years, a war that, for Muslims, has never ended, a war that must end—it's
doctrinal, it's ideological—with the grand and final realization of the glorious
World Caliphate based on Sharia law. Full stop!



As things stand, and this is more blatant in the US than elsewhere, it's as if
we're viewing Caliphate-type outposts as a case-by-case matter. Not really
an emergency! There are more serious things to deal with! | agree, but
Dearborn, Minneapolis, Houston, New York, and so on, that's not
insignificant.

Here is what "The Pony," a fable by La Fontaine, tells us.

"What you give to the wicked, you always regret. Let them
get one foot in your house, and they'll soon have taken
four."

As someone who is not American, | believe that we do not realize enough
that this is the war Fadila is talking about, this war that is increasingly
stirring within American borders.

It is this war, combined with the cancer of "D.E.L.", that constitutes the most
dangerous attack against the entire American people, particularly against
the "freedom of speech" so dear to them—Sharia operates on a "zero
freedom" basis—and against everything concerning "WOMEN'S RIGHTS."
When it comes to Islam, one must never forget that:

IN RELIGION, WOMEN ARE INFERIOR TO MEN!

One might then be tempted to conclude, with a certain logic it is true, that
the war in question here, rather than a one-off war, should rather refer to
the hyper-banalized formula: "War of Religion"? No! No again!

Admittedly, that's not entirely wrong. But "War of Religion" doesn't clearly
define what it is. The war this Belgian anthropologist of Moroccan origin is
referring to is the one that is insidiously leading, through "NO GO ZONES"



and "Trojan Horse" tactics, to a "War of Civilizations" between Arab-Muslim
Civilization and Western Civilization.

EVERYTHING THAT IS DEFECTIVE MUST BE DESTROYED.
THEREFORE, ACCORDING TO THE NARCISSISTIC ZAKIR NAIK,
EVERYTHING THAT IS NOT MUSLIM MUST BE DESTROYED.

ISLAM IS NOT THE RELIGION OF LOVE.

ISLAM IS NOT THE RELIGION OF PEACE.

&

c'est-a-dire leur projet leur but'ﬁnal .

c'est euh le califat mondial il 3275 -
i P R

«l saw these Women teaching them to be violent towards others, whether
they were Jewish, infidels, Christians....They were taught that the next
targets for extermination would be the ‘faggots’ and the Jews. Their project,
their ultimate goal, is the global Caliphate».

DID YOU SAY « GLOBAL CALIPHATE »?

«Western civilization is under attack. From the perspective of "Trojan
Horses," Islamist "migrants" are not migrants. They are "invading soldiers
to whom everything is permitted, including, what a noble mission, isn't it,
the right to rape infidels, unbelievers, impure white Women ».



In this "War of Civilizations," it is the entire diversity of the West that is
under attack, savagely, brutally. What the invaders are saying to
themselves is simple: we must organize and finance massive illegal
immigration because there is a large chunk of "freedom of thought" and
"freedom of expression” in the West that must absolutely be annihilated
in order to better implement Sharia law, because, you know, "freedom of
thought” and "freedom of expression” are not only flawed but also

dangerous ideologies.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0I12Z_6tRMdM

« "Maintaining vassal status in a world of aggressive power will spell the
death of European civilization. »

Natacha Polony - Marianne - 15/08/2025

ISLAM WANTS TO DOMINATE THE WORLD.

SISLAMWILL -
DOMINATE mgg



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OI2Z_6tRMdM

And the phenomenon is spreading to the United States. In Dearborn,
Michigan, on August 17, 2025, 40,000 Muslims demonstrated for an Islamic
holiday. The official interviewed stated:

PEOPLE ARE READY TO FIGHT AND GIVE THEIR LIVES

TO BRING DOWN AMERICA

«But don't even talk to me about going back to where | came from».
https://www.youtube.com/shorts/jCgpCjpw0Zg

You, the reader, might be wondering where, on the scale of the "little" King
Charles lllI, this whole "War of Civilization" matter fits in? To answer this
very pertinent question, we must go beyond the imaginable. What would
you say to:

TO BRING DOWN LONDON

Imagine... if you can... and not like in the “Imagine!” of the homogenizing
globalist song of the violent father


https://www.youtube.com/shorts/jCqpCjpw0Zg

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NVhLIuGoFpc

who proclaimed « Give Peace a Chance »

Here is someone who claims that in London, "IT IS IMPOSSIBLE TO
STOP SHARIA LAW." But that's not all. Continuing with the absurd notion
that music is forbidden in Islam....

why Music
and Dance

not allowed %

inlslam &
-

...here is the pinnacle of stupidity, Zakir-style, who knows everything:

« We shall forbid consuming alcohol, gambling and....

« PLAYING MUSIC>».

1o ban drinking, gambling, and playing

islam and the Sharia is unstoppable in 8
nusic. And they say they've

Europe

. 4
i Sharia law &

% Sharia law &2 .
A inLondon A

AinLondon A




BAN PLAYING MUSIC IN LONDON.

POSTLUDE # 1984

Given that | do not believe in chance, it is not forbidden nor, in my opinion,
useless to ask WHY it was in 1949 and not in 1948 or 1950, WHY it was
June 8 and not the 7th or the 9th, and WHY it was under the title "Nineteen
Eighty-Four" and not 1983 or 1985 that George Orwell published his
Science Fiction book, which has become very famous today?

One thing is certain. He definitely did not consult King George VI. And | am

certain that, as far as the third WHY is concerned, the author knew very

well what he was doing.
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ESPAGNOL - 4

A Charles / Carlos
jAdelante!

La historia de Ronda-y-azul es una historia de amor. En un momento del
otofio de 1984, mientras trabajaba en componer una pieza para mi hija
menor Elsa, mi hijo menor, Charles / Carlos, sabiendo que ya habia
compuesto una pieza para mi hijo mayor Hugue /Hugo y una otra para
mi hija mayor Aude, se sent6 a mi lado en la banqueta del piano y me
dijo:

"Yo también quiero una".

";Una qué?"

"Quiero que compongas una pieza especialmente para mi"

"iDe acuerdo! Pero, ;qué tipo de pieza? "

"Una pieza que vas a hacer cantar a todo el mundo"

" Qué quiere decir por todo el mundo?"

"Por todo el mundo, al mismo tiempo, en todo el planeta" Entonces, sin
haber pensado en como hacer las cosas, dije que "Si". ";Me lo
prometes?»

"i{Te lo prometo!»

La primera pagina del documento "Para Charles / Carlos" presenta mi
hijo a la edad cuando le hice esta promesa. La foto de la ultima pagina se
tomo unas 6 semanas antes de su muerte, el 8 de julio de 2007. En los
ultimos dias, le renové la promesa a la que tenia tanto. Carlos sufria de
una terrible enfermedad respiratoria: la fibrosis quistica. Para mi hijo,
durante toda su vida, cada respiracion era una lucha. Sin embargo, nunca
se quejaba.

RUSSE - §



IMocssmaercs llaparo

Uctopus «I'ony6oii [Tnanetsr» (Ronde-et-Bleue)* aTo uctopust mo0Bu.
OpHaxibl, Korja ocenbto 1984 r., 1 paboTan HaJl COUMHEHUEM TTECHU JIJTSI
CBOEV MITQIIIEN JI0YEPU DJIb3bl, KO MHE MOJOIIEN MOV MIIAJIINI ChIH
[Tapsb 1 cen psyoM 3a MUAHUHO. 3Hasl, UTO 5 YK€ COUMHUAIT KOMITO3ULIVIO
JIJIsI MOET'o CTaplIero cbiHa Xblora u Jijisi crapiieit fouepu Opibl, OH
CcKazall:

A Toxe xouy.

Yero MEHHO ThI XOYelIb?

4 xouy, 4TOOBI Thl COYMHUII TIECHIO CTIELUATILHO JIJI MEHS. XOpOLIO, HO
KaKyH UMEHHO MECHIO?

[TecHro, KOTOpYIO ey ObI BCE.

A KTO UMEHHO 8ce’?

Beck Myp ofHOBpeMEHHO MO BCEN NJIaHETE.

U Torpa, He iyMast HU MUHYTBI O TOM, KaK 3TO CJIeJIaTh, 51 Cpa3y XKe
ckazal «Jla».— Thbl oOemaennb?
- Ob6emiaro.

Ha nepgoii ctpanuie Opounops! «Ilocesamaercs llaparo»
PAcCKa3bIBAE€TCSI O MOEM ChIHE B TOM BO3PACTE, KOIJIA S ]l €My 3TO
o6eutanue. Pororpadusi, HarleyaTaHHas Ha OCJIEHEN CTpaHuLEe, Oblia
crenaHa 3a mectb Hepienb 1o cmeptu lapas 8 urons 2007 r. B ero
NOCJIEJIHUE [THUA XXW3HU S CHOBA MOBTOPUJI, YTO CHIEPXKY €ro oOelaHue,
KOTOPOE JIJ1s1 Hero Ob110 Tak BakHO. llapab cTpajan y>kacHomn
NIbIXAaTEJbHOM 00JIE3HBIO — KUCTO3HBIM (priOpo30oM. [1J1s1 MOEero chiHa BCIO
€ro >KU3Hb KaXKJIbIN B3[10X ObLT HACTOSIIEN OOPBOOU, XOTS OH HUKOTT|A HE
>KaJl0BaJICsl HA CBOY CTPAJIaHMS.

OTtkpoeM fnBepb Hajiexk/e!
[Tepesena Hapexpa ['peunxuna 10 uronst 2014 r.



PORTUGAIS - 6

A histéria de Redonda-e-Azul é uma historia de amor. No outono de
1984, enquanto eu estava compondo uma musica para a minha filha mais
nova, Elsa, meu filho mais novo, Charles, sabendo que eu ja havia
composto uma musica para meu filho mais velho, Hughe, e uma outra
para a minha filha mais velha, Aude, veio sentar do meu lado no banco
do piano e me disse :

« Eu também quero uma ».

«Uma o qué ? »

« Eu quero que vocé componha uma musica especialmente para mim ».
« Estad bem ! Mas que tipo de musica? »

« Uma musica que todo mundo vai cantar ».

« O que quer dizer todo mundo? »

« Todo mundo a0 mesmo tempo, no planeta inteiro ».

Entao, sem ter parado para pensar na maneira de fazer isso, eu disse «
Sim ». « Promete ? »

« Prometo !

A primeira pagina do documento « A Charles » mostra meu filho na
idade que tinha quando lhe fiz essa promessa. A foto na ultima pagina foi
tirada 6 semanas antes da morte dele, dia 8 de julho de 2007. Nos
ultimos dias, eu refiz essa promessa tdo importante para ele. Charles
sofria de uma terrivel doenca respiratdria: a fibrose cistica. Para meu
filho, durante toda a sua vida, cada respiracdo foi um combate. E, no
entanto, ele nunca reclamava.

Lugar a esperanca !

POLONAIS -7

Dla Charles



Historia Ronde-et-Bleue jest opowieScig o mitoSci. Jesienig 1984 roku, w
momencie kiedy komponowatem utwor dla moje najmtodszej corki Elsa,
moj syn Charles, wiedzac, ze skomponowatem juz utwor dla mojego
najstarszego syna Hughe jak rowniez dla moja najstarszej corki Aude,
usiadl obok mnie przy fortepianie 1 powiedziat :

"Ja tez chce mie€ swoj utwor"
"Co takiego ? "

"Chce, zeby$s skomponowat utwor specjalnie dla mnie"
"Dobrze! Ale jaki rodzaj utworu ? "

"Taki, ktory bedzie Spiewany przez wszystkich"
"Co masz na mysh kiedy mowisz przez wszystkich? "
"Przez wszystkich ludzi w tym samym czasie, na catym Swiecie"

Tak wiec, bez najmniejszego zastanowienia jak zrealizuj¢ ten projekt,
powiedziatem "Tak".

"Obiecujesz ? "
"Obiecuje ! "

Pierwsza strona dokumentu "Dla Charles" przedstawia mojego syna w
wieku, kiedy zrobitem mu ta obietnice. Zdjecie z ostatniej strony zostato
zrobione okoto szeS¢ tygodni przed jego Smiercia, 8 lipca 2007. W
ostatnich dniach jego zycia, odnowitem moje przyrzeczenie co do
kompozycji utworu, na ktérym bardzo mu zalezalo. Charles cierpiat na
straszng chorobe uktadu oddechowego: mukowiscydoze. Dla mojego
syna, przez cate jego zycie, kazdy oddech byt walkg o przetrwanie.
Jednakze on nigdy si¢ nie skarzyt.



Miejsce dla nadzieji!

XHOSA - 8 (Nelson Mandela)

KuCharles

Ibali elinomxholo othi Round-and-Blue, libali lothando. Ngasekupheleni
kuka-1984, ngoxa ndandisavelisela intombi yam encinane umculo,
uElsa, unyana wam omncinane uCharles weza kuhlala ecaleni kwam
ngakwipiyano. Ekubeni wayesazi ukuba ndiye ndavelisela unyana wam
omdala uHugue nentombi yam endala uAude, wathi:

"Ndam mandenzelwe."

"Wenzelwe ntoni?"

"Nam ndifuna undivelisele umculo okhethekileyo."

"Kulungile. Kodwa ufuna umculo onjani?"

"Uthetha ukuthini xa usithi wonke umntu?"

"Wonk' umntu, kuyo yonk' indawo emhlabeni, ngaxesha nye."
Ndingakhange ndicinge nokucinga ukuba inako ukwenzeka into enjalo,
ndathi, "Kulungile." "Ndiyathembisa."

"Ndiyathembisa."

Kwiphepha lokuqala lenkcazelo ethi 'KuCharles' kuthethwa ngonyana
wam ngexesha endamthembisa ngalo. Umfanekiso okwiphepha
lokuggibela, nguCharles kwiinveki ezintandathu ngaphambi kukuba
asweleke ngoJulayi 8, 2007. Kwezo ntsuku, ndasifezekisa isithembiso,
nesasisenyongweni kum. UCharles wayekhathazwa sisifo esibi
semiphunga, icystic fibrosis. Kubo bonke ubomi bakhe, unyana wam
wajamelana nengxaki yokungakwazi ukuphefumla. Kodwa zange
wakhalaza.

Akwaba ithemba lingachuma!



ITALIEN -9

A Carlo

La storia di Rotonda-e-Blu e una storia d'amore. Nel autumno del 1984,
mentre stavo lavorando a comporre un pezzo per la mia figlia pui
giovane Elsa, il moi figlio piu picolo, Charles, sapendo che avevo gia
composto uno pezzo per il mio primogenito Hugue et un altro per la mia
figlia maggiore Aude, viene sedersi accanto a me sull' banco del
pianoforte et mi dice :

« Anch'io, ne voglio uno, ».

« Uno di che cosa ? »

« Voglio che composti uno pezzo appositamente per me »

« D'accordo ! Ma qual tipo di pezzo ? »

« Un pezzo che farai cantare da tutti »

« Che vuol dire da tutti 7 »

« Da tutti nel stesso tempo, dovunque sulla pianeta »

Allora, senza riflettere minimanente al modo di fare la cosa, 10 dissi « Si
». « Promesso 7 »

« Promesso ! »

La prima pagina del documento « A Charles » presenta il moi figlio
all'eta in cui feci questa promessa. La photo dell'ultima pagina fu scattata
circa sei settimane prima la sua morte, il 8 di luglio 2007. Nei ultimi
giorni, avevo rinnovato questa promessa alla quale lui teneva tanto.
Charles era colpito d'una malattia respiratoria terribile : fibrosa cistica.
Per il moi figlio, al lungo della sua vita, ogni respiro fu un
combattimento. Tuttavia, mai lamantarsiva.

Posto alla speranza !
Tradotto da Pierre Larochelle, maggio 2014

SUEDOIS - 10



Till Charles

Rund och bla @r en berittelse — en berittelse om kérlek. En dag under
hosten 1984, niir jag satt och komponerade ett musikstycke till min
yngsta dotter, Elsa, kom min yngste son, Charles, och satte sig bredvid
mig pa pianostolen. Eftersom han visste att jag redan hade komponerat
ett stycke till min dldste son, Hugue, och ett till Aude, min dldsta dotter,
sa han:

”Jag vill ocksa ha ett.”

“Ett vad?”

”Jag vill att du skriver ett musikstycke som ér till mig.”

”Okej. Men vilken typ av musik ska det vara?”

”Nagot som far alla att sjunga.”

”’Vad menar du med alla?”

”Alla, over hela jorden, samtidigt.”

Och utan att fundera ndrmare pa hur jag skulle kunna lyckas med det sa
jag: ”Okej.” "Lovar du?”

”Jag lovar.”

Pa forsta sidan i dokumentet Till Charles 4r min son i den alder han var
nir jag gav honom det

l6ftet. Fotot pa sista sidan togs bara omkring sex veckor innan han dog,
den 8 juli 2007. Under de sista dagarna lovade jag dterigen att uppfylla
hans 6nskan. Charles led av en fruktansvird luftviagssjukdom: cystisk
fibros. Min son kiimpade under hela sitt liv fér varje andetag. Anda
klagade han inte en enda gang.

Lénge leve hoppet!

UKRAINIEN - 11



IcTropisa Ronde-et-Bleue - ue ictopist koxanus. Kosvck, Bocenu 1984,y
TOM Yac SIK MpauroBaB

HaJT KOMIIO3ULIEIO 11 Moel mouky Enb3m, M1l HaiMOJTOIINI CUH,
IlTapsb, 3HArOUM IO 51 BXKE CTBOPYB TBOPHU JISI CBOTO CTAPILIOrO CHHA
Xroro ta qoubku Of1, CiB KOJIO MEHE 3 (pOPTENMIaHO Ta MPOMOBUB:

« %] TakoxK XOuy»

«Ilo came?»

« 51 Xxouy, 0O TH CTBOPUB KOMIIO3MLIIIO ¥ 1711 MEHE»

« I'apazn! Ane sxy came?»

«ITicHto siKy Oyjie criBaTH yBECH CBIT»

« IIlo Tv Maemr Ha yBa3i Mij] <yBECh CBIT?»»

« Ycima 1 OIHOYaCHO, YCIO[IA Ha IJIaHEeTi»

Tox, 6e3 HaMMEHIIOT [yMKU TIPO Te, K Le 3poouTH, g cka3as: "[loope".
« Tu obiugeni?»

« 00111510 .

Ha niepuiii cTopinni fokymenTa A Charles Miii cun y ToMy Billi, Komu s
3pOOUB L0

KJISATBY . POTOKAPTKA OCTAaHHLOT CTOPIHKM OyJia 3poOsieHa MPUOIU3HO 3a
6 TU>KHIB 10 1ioro cMepTi, 8-ro aunHs 2007 poky. B fioro octanHi jiHi, s
3HOBY NOOOILSB MIOMY T€, 4Oro BiH Tak O6axas. [llapiab nomep Bij
CTPAILHOT XBOPOOU IMXAJIBHUX LUISAX1B: KICTO3HOrO iopo3y. st Moro
CUHa, MPOTSITOM YChOI'O MOT0 YUTTSI, KOXKEH NofuX 0yB 60pOTHOOI0.
Hes3Baskatoun Ha 1ie, BIH HIKOJIM HE CKAP>KUBCH.

Micue nus Hajii!

HAITIEN - 12

Pou Charles



Listwa wond ak ble se yon listwa renmen. Yon kote nan loton 1984,
pandan m ap travay pou konpose yon mizik pou deénye ti fiy mwen Elsa,
denye ti gason m lan, Charles, ki konnen ke m te deja conpose yon mizik
pou pi gran gason m lan Hugue ak yon 1ot pou pi gran fiy mwen an
Aude, Ii vin chita bo kote m sou ban pyano aepi li dim :

Mwen menm tou mwen vle youn.

Kisa ?

Mwen vle pou ou konpoze yon mizik espesyalman pou mwen. Dako !
Me ki kalite mizik ?

Yon mizik ke ou va fe¢ tout moun chante .

Kisa sa vle di tout moun ?

Tout moun an menm tan, tout kote sou planet la.

At0, san menm mwen pa reflechi sou fason mwen pral fe sa, mwen di
wi. Se yon pwomes ?

Se yon pwomes

Pwemye paj la nan dokiman «pou Charles» li montre pitit gason mwen
an nan laj mwen te fe Pwomes sa. Foto a ki nan denye paj la te fet 6
semen konsa anvan li mouri, nan 8 jiye 2007. Nan dénye jou yo, mwen
te refe pwomes sa ki te si telman enpotan pou li. Charles vin genyen yon
gwo maladi respiratwa, maladi a yo rele : fibwos. kistik. Pou pitit mwen
an, pandan tout lavi li, chak fwa pou 1 respire sete yon gwo lit. E Poutan
li pat janm plenyen.

Plas pou lespwa !
Tradwui pa : Famille Myriam 26 mai 2014

BULGARE - 13

Ha Illapa

Ronde-et-Bleue e enna ucropus, ucropusi 3a odosta. Haxkora, npe3
eceHTa Ha 1984 r., mokato paboTex HaJl My3UKaJTHA KOMIO3UILIUS,



NMOCBETEHA Ha Mo-MaskaTa mu rbuieps Enza, lapi, MosT mo-manbK cuH,
NIOVJIE 1 CEJIHA IO MEH HA CceflajikaTa npejl MMAaHOTO. 3HACHKY, Y€ BEUe
CbM IIOCBETUJI KOMITO3ULIMS Ha no-rojieMust Mu cuH fOr, kakTo u Ha Of,
no-royisiMaTa Mu Jblueps, llapn 3assu:

“N a3 uckam equa.”

“Enna kakso ?”

“HMckaM 1a KoMIio3upaul My3uKajiHa nyeca CrielaaHo 3a MeH.”
“IHoope. Ho kakBa My3uka fga obae ?”

“Heuro, koeTo 11e Hakapa BCUYKHM Jia 3anesiT.”

“Kakso pasoupai nopg écuuxu 77

“Bcuuku, HaBCSKb/IE MO CBETA, €ITHOBPEMEHHO.”

U, 6e3 fa ce 3amucisi M300110 Kak TaKoBa Helllo 01 MOTJIo jja Objie
U3ITBIHEHO, OTroBopux: “Jla.”

“Oo6ewaBam gu ?” “Oo6emaBam.”

[IvpBara ctpanuna ot jokymenTa “‘Ha Illlaps™” npencrasst Most CMH Ha
Bb3PACTTa, KOraTo My Jaiox ooeunjanueTo. CHAMKATa Ha MOCJIEIHATA
CTPAHWUIIA € HalpaBE€HA OKOJI0 6 CEeIMULIM MPEN HEroBaTa CMbPT HA 8
tonm 2007 r. [Tpe3 Te3u nocaenHu qHu, a3 MOIHOBUX TOBA OOEUIAHUE,
KOeTo My Oerre Taka ckbio. llapsn nmaie ctpaiHo 3a00JisiBaHe Ha
IMXaTeJHUTEe MbTUILA: KUCTO3HA (puOpo3a. [Ipe3 uenus cu KuBoT MOST
CUH ce Oopelle 3a BCsKa INTbTKA Bb3yX. Bblpeku ToBa, TOV HAKOra He
ce OIIaKa.

Heka nasiexxyiara y1a pa3ubgt !

OURDOU - 14
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ALLEMAND - 15

Fiir Karl

Rund und blau ist eine Geschichte- eine Liebesgeschichte. Irgendwann
im 1984, als ich an einer Musik Komposition fiir meine jiingste Tochter



Elsa arbeitete, kam mein jlingster Sohn Charles und setzte sich neben
mich auf die Piano Bank. Wohlwissend, dass ich bereits etwas fiir
meinen dltesten Sohn Hugo, und ein Stiick fiir meine ilteste Tochter
Aude komponiert hatte, sagte Charles:

"Ich mochte auch eines haben."

"Was denn?"

" Ich mochte das du speziell fiir mich ein Musik Stiick komponierst."
" Na gut. Aber was fiir eine Art von Musik?"

" Eines wo jederman zum mitsingen animiert."

" Was meinst du mit jedermann?"

"Alle zusammen auf der ganzen Erde, zur selben Zeit."

" Und ohne einen Gedanken zu haben zu was so ein Stiick fihig sein
wiirde, sagte ich, "ja." "Versprochen?"

"Versprochen."

Die erste Seite des Dokuments "fiir Charles" handelt iiber sein Alter als
er mir dieses Versprechen abnahm. Das Foto auf der letzten Seite wurde
6 Wochen vor seinem Tod gemacht, am 8. Juli 2007 . Wihrend diesen
letzten Tagen strengte ich mich an, fiir das Versprechen das ihm so
wichtig war. Charles hatte eine schlimme Lungenkrankheit: Zystische
Fibrose. Wahrend seines ganzen Lebens kimpfte er fiir jeden Atemzug.
Aber er beklagte sich nie.

Platz fiir Hoffnung!
Ubersetzt aus dem Englischen von Trudi Hueppi am 28.05.2014

LITHUANIEN - 16

Charles'ui

,,Ronde-et-Bleue* istorija — tai meilés istorija. Kadaise, 1984 m. ruden;,
kai dirbau kurdamas pjese savo jauniausiajai dukrai Elsa, mano
jaunesnysis sunus Charles, zinodamas, kad jau esu suktres pjes¢ savo



vyresniajam stunui Hugue ir dar vieng — savo vyresniajai dukrai Aude,
atsisédo Salia manes ant pianino suolelio ir pasakeé:

,,AS taip pat noriu pjeses‘.

,, Ko tu nori?*

,INoriu, kad sukurtum specialiai man skirtg pjese*

,,Gerai! Bet kokio zanro pjese?*

,,Pjese, kurig dainuos visi*

,,Ka reiskia visi?*

,, Visi vienu metu, visoje planetoje*

Tada, né truputélio nepamastes kaip tai padarysiu, pasakiau ,,gerai‘.
,,Pazadi?

,» laip, pazadu!*

Pirmajame dokumento ,»A Charles* puslapyje pavaizduotas mano stinus
tuo metu, kai daviau jam §j pazadg. Paskutiniame puslapyje esanti
nuotrauka buvo padaryta likus mazdaug 6 savaitéms iki jo mirties 2007
m. liepos 8. Paskutinémis jo gyvenimo dienomis a$ dar kartg patvirtinau
savo pazada, kuris jam buvo toks svarbus. Charles sirgo baisia
kveépavimo taky liga: cistine fibroze. Visg savo gyvenimg stinus turéjo
kovoti dél kiekvieno jkvépimo. Taciau jis niekada nesiskundé.

Nepraraskime vilties!

FINNOIS - 17

Round-and-Blue on tarina - rakkaustarina. Joskus syksylld 1984, kun
sdavelsin musiikkia nuorimmalle tyttirelleni, Elsalle, Charles, nuorin
poikani istahti viereeni pianotuolille. Charles tiesi, etti olin jo sdveltinyt
musiikkia vanhimmalle pojalleni Huguelle samoin kuin musiikkia
Audelle, vanhimmalle tyttdrelleni, ja siksi hdn pyysi:

"Mindkin haluaisin oman."
"Oman minka?"



"Haluan, ettd sdvelldt minulle oman musiikkikappaleen."
"Hyvi on. Millaista musiikkia haluaisit?"

"Jotain, joka saa kaikki laulamaan."

"Mitd tarkoitat sanomalla kaikki?

"Kaikki, kaikkialla maailmassa, yhté aikaa."

Lupasin saman tien, edes ajattelematta miten sellainen haaste
toteutetaan, "Kylld". "Lupaatko?"

"Lupaan."

Ensimmadinen sivu dokumentissa "Charles" esittelee poikani sen
ikdisend, kun hiin oli antaessani hédnelle lupaukseni. Viimeisen sivun
kuva on otettu noin 6 viikkoa ennen hinen kuolemaan, 8.7.2007. Hinen
viimeisten elinpédiviensé aikana uudistin hénelle niin rakkaan lupaukseni.
Charles sairasti erittdin vaikeaa hengitysteiden sairautta: kystista
fibroosia. Koko eldménsi ajan poikani jokainen hengenveto oli tuskaa.
Eiké héin kuitenkaan koskaan valittanut.

Antakaamme toivon elda!

NORVEGIEN - 18

Til Charles

Rund-og-Bla er en kj@rlighetsfortelling. Rundt slutten av 1984, mens jeg
arbeidet med & komponere et musikk-stykke til heder for min yngste
datter, Elsa, kom Charles, min yngste sgnn, for a sette seg pa piano-
krakken. Som han visste at jeg allerede hadde komponert musikk for
min eldste sgnn Hugue likesa som for Aude, min eldste datter, sa utrykte
ham:

"Jeg vil ogsa like & ha en"
"En hva?"

"Jeg gnsker at du komponerer et musikk-stykke bare for meg"



"Torden. Men hvilken type musikk?"

"Et stykke som du vil la alle sammen synge"

"Hva mener du med alle sammen?"

"Alle sammen, alle sammen pa kloden, pa samme tidspunkt"

Og, uten a gi dette noen mer omtanke over hvordan en slik ting kunne
bli virkeliggjordt, sa sa jeg "Ja".

"Avtale?"
"Avtale."

Fgrste side av teksten "Til Charles" introduserer min sgnn i alderen han
hadde nér jeg ga ham dette lgftet. Bildet pa siste side ble tatt omtrent
seks uker fgr hans dgd, den 8 juli 2007. I disse siste dager, sa bekreftet
jeg dette lgftet som for ham var sa viktig. Charles hadde en fryktelig
lunge-sykdom: cystisk fibrose. Gjennom hele hans liv, kjempet min sonn
med hver pust som han tok. Enda si klaget han aldri.

La hépet blomstre.
[Oversatt av Bjarne Melkevik, 21 mai 2014]

COREEN - 19

FEE-d-=Fe BE 2EIfPYT 1984 7hE o=
g Aol A = TS A Fota Y Wl 2w Hlols AFE
o] o} Iloli ool AJFUTH FolE Y18 FE L=

A oln] & AFAEFs G AFEe] 2dFUH

“ULe st s 2.7

“shit ¥ 7

WAZ S st o] e gt of| gobe gl

Yy e el e g



U, B ol U7 x| Tol AL E R EATR O] Bl B B4
A== e

e 3 3" Zo] s dA] e A= ¢Fa <aenpretal
S R IR E S LE S

“of g el

Ao B4 A HolAE Azt 1Y 45S AW T
o o2l A o5 % AT 1IThekA vl ol ) <] Al 20073798
Qo5 o] gl L] SFe ) LA A & AP U Tk, whA) o s
o) hlex 9% W AL %5g B ge] W AW oFZdA
O] b g BUTH AFEE A A fEolehe B E &
N ABE Fu YAFY TFAE LR S RMGMAES
2 sddaUd 2 i st sol Zrin A eksk
$uh

el el s 25 wA A L)

SLLOVAQUE - 20

Charlesovi

—

Pribeh projektu Ronde-et-Bleue (Gul'atd a modrd) je pribehom

lasky Niekedy na jesefi v roku 1984, ked som sedel za klavirom a
pracoval na skladbe pre svoju mladSiu dcéru Elsu, si ku mne prisadol
moj mladsi syn Charles. Vedel, Ze som uz skomponoval piesen pre
starSieho syna Hugua a jednu aj pre starSiu dcéru Aude, a tak povedal:

,»Aj ja chcem.*

»Co také? »

,,Chcem, aby si zlozil skladbu len pre mna.*
« No dobre, ale aku?» »

., Laku, aby si ju spievali vSetci.*



,,Co znamena vsetci?* »
,, Vsetci naraz, na celej Zemi.*

Bez toho, aby som ¢o 1 len trochu pouvazoval nad sposobom, ako to
dosiahnut’, som povedal: ,,OK*.

,dlubujes? »
»Slubujem!* »

Na prvej strane dokumentu « A Charles » je moj syn vo veku, ked som
mu dal tento sl'ub. Fotografia na poslednej strane bola urobena 6
mesiacov pred jeho smrt'ou 8. jila 2007. Pocas tych poslednych dni som
mu opét’ prisl’ibil to, na com mu tak vel'mi zdleZalo. Charles trpel
zavaznym ochorenim dychacich organov: cystickou fibr6zou. M6j syn
pocas celého zivota bojoval o kazdy jeden nadych. A predsa sa nikdy
nestazoval.

Miesto pre nade;j!

DANOIS - 21

Til Charles

Round-and-Blue er en historie — en kerlighedshistorie. En gang i
efteraret 1984, mens jeg var ved at komponere en musical til min yngste
datter Elsa, kom min yngste sgn Charles hen og satte sig ved siden af
mig pa klaverbanken. Han vidste, at jeg allerede havde komponeret
noget til min ®ldste spn Hugue og et stykke til Aude, min ®ldste datter
og Charles udbrgd:

”Jeg vil ogsa gerne have en.”

”Hvad for en?”

”Jeg vil gerne have, at du komponerer et s@rligt musikstykke til mig.”
”OK, men hvilken type musik?”



”Noget, som far alle til at synge.”

”Hvad mener du med alle?”

”Alle mennesker overalt pa jorden — pa én gang.”

Og uden overhovedet at spekulere over, hvordan noget sddant kunne
opnas, sagde jeg ”Ja”. “’Lover du det?”

”Ja, det lover jeg.”

Fgrste side 1 dokumentet *Til Charles’ introducerer min s¢gn 1 den alder,
han havde, da jeg gav

ham det lgfte. Billedet pa sidste side blev taget ca. 6 uger fgr hans dgd
den 8. juli 2007. I Igbet af de sidste dage fornyede jeg dét Igfte, som
betgd sa meget for ham. Charles havde en forfaerdelig luftvejssydom:
cystisk fibrose. Hele sit liv keempede min sgn for hvert eneste andedrag
han tog. Alligevel klagede han aldrig.

Ma habet blomstre!

LETTONIEN - 22

Veltijums Carlzam

Round-and-Blue ir milas stasts. Reiz 1984. gada rudent, kameér sacergju
muzikalu kompoziciju savai jaunakajai meitai Elsai, Carlzs, mans
jaunakais dels, apsédas man blakus uz klavieru sola. Zinot, ka esmu jau
kaut ko sacer€jis savam vecakajam délam Hjugam, ka arT skandarbu
Audai, savai vecakajai meitai, Carlzs pazinoja:

,,ArT es vienu veletos.”

,,Vienu — ko?”

,,Bs Velos, lai tu saceri muzikas skandarbu, kas batu veltits tikai
man.” ,,Labs ir.Bet kada veida muziku?”

,,Kaut ko, kas liks dziedat ikvienam.”

,,Ko tu doma ar ikvienu?”



,lkvienam, ikviena pasaules mala, vienlaicigi.”

Un, nedomajot ne mirkli, ka tas butu iespgjams, es atbilde&ju:
,Labi.” ,Apsoli?”’

,Apsolu.”

Pirmaja darba ‘To Charles’ lapa redzams mans d€ls taja vecuma, kad es
vinam devu savu

solfjumu. Att€ls pedeja lapa uznemts tikai seSas ned€las pirms vina
naves, 2007. gada 8. julija. So pedejo dienu laika es atjaunoju savu
solfjumu, kas vinam bija tik dargs. Carlzs sirga ar briesmigu elpcelu
slimibu: cistisko fibrozi. Visu savu mtiZzu mans d€ls cinijas par katru
elpas vilcienu. Tomer vins ne reizi nesudzejas.

Lai dzimst ceribas!

ESTONIEN - 23

Charles'ile

"Umar-ja-sinine" on lugu — armastuslugu. Millalgi 1984. aasta siigisel,
mil ma t66tasin oma noorimale tiitrele Elsale piihendatud heliteose
kallal, tuli mu noorem poeg Charles ja istus minu korvale klaveritoolile.
Teades, et ma olin juba nii oma vanimale pojale Hugue'ile kui vanimale
tiitrele Aude'ile muusikateose kirjutanud, teatas Charles:

"Mina tahan ka tiht."

"Uht mida?"

"Ma tahan, et sa kirjutaksid muusikateose just minule."

"Olgu. Aga millist muusikat sa tahad?"

"Midagi, mis paneb koik inimesed laulma."

"Mis mottes koik inimesed?"

"Koik inimesed, igal pool maailmas, tihel ajal."

Ja ilma, et ma oleksin iildse moelnud, kuidas sellist asja on voimalik



teha, ilitlesin ma: "Jah." "Kas lubad?"
"Luban."

Dokumendi ‘To Charles’ esimene lehekiilg tutvustab mu poega vanuses,
mil ma talle selle

lubaduse andsin. Viimasel lehekiiljel olev foto on tehtud umbes kuus
niddalat enne tema surma, 8. juulil 2007. a. Nende viimaste pdevade
jooksul kordasin ma lubadust, mis talle nii tihtis oli. Charles kannatas
viga raske hingamisteede haiguse kées: tal oli tsiistiline fibroos. Kogu
oma elu viltel voitles mu poeg iga hingetdmbe eest. Ta ei kurtnud
kordagi.

Et lootus piisiks!

HONGROIS - 24

Charles-nak

A “Ronde-et-bleue” (Kerek-és-Kék) torténetet a szeretet ihlette.
Valamikor 1984 6szén tortént, amikor éppen a kisebbik lanyomnak,
Elsanak komponaltam egy darabot, hogy Charles, a legkisebb fiam
odaiilt mellém a zongorapadra, s annak tudatiban, hogy nagyobbik fiam,
Hugue, illetve nagyobbik lanyom, Aude szamdara mar irtam egy darabot,
ezt mondta:

“_ En is szeretnék egyet.

- Egy mit?

- Azt szeretném, hogy kifejezetten nekem irjal egy darabot. - Rendben,
de milyen jelleglire gondolsz?

- Egy olyan darabra, amit majd mindenki énekelni fog.

- Mit jelent az, hogy mindenki?

- Mindenki ugyanabban az idépontban a vilag 6sszes pontjan.”



Ugy mondtam r4 igent, hogy fel sem meriilt bennem egy pillanatig sem,
hogyan fogom mindezt megvaldsitani.

“- Megigéred?
- Megigérem!”

A “Charles-nak” cim dokumentum elsé oldaldn a fiam lathat6 abbol
az 1d6bdl, amikor ezt az igéretet tettem neki. Az utolsé oldalon szerepld
fotd hat héttel a 2007. julius 8-an bekovetkezett haldla elott késziilt. Az
utolsé napok egyikén, amikor ismételten igéretet tettem arra, amihez oly
nagyon ragaszkodott. Charles rettenetes 1€gzdszervi betegségben ,
cisztas fibrozisban szenvedett. A fiam szdmara egész életében kiizdelem
volt minden egyes levegdvétel, de soha egyetlen szoval sem
panaszkodott.

Helyet a reménynek!

CROATE - 25

Z.a Charlesa

Povijest projekta ,,Ronde-et-Bleue” (okruglo i plavo) je prica o ljubavi.
Negdje na jesen 1984., dok sam radio na kompoziciji za svoju najmladu
kcer Elsu, moj mladi sin Charles, znajuc¢i da sam ve¢ komponirao
skladbu za starijeg sina Huguea i1 jednu drugu za stariju k¢i Aude, sjeo je
pokraj mene na klavirsku klupu 1 rekao:

.1 Ja hoCu jednu”.

,,Jednu Sto?”

,Zelim da napisesS skladbu samo za mene”

,Dogovoreno! Koju vrstu skladbe?”

,»Skladbu koju ¢e pjevati svi”

,,Kako to misliS svi?”’

,»OV1 U isto vrijeme, posvuda na svijetu”

I tako sam rekao ,,Da” prije nego sam uopce promislio kako bih to izveo.



,,Obecajes?”
,Obecajem!”

Prva stranica dokumenta ,,A Charles” predstavlja mog sina u dobi kad
sam mu dao ovo obecanje. Fotografija na posljednjoj stranici snimljena
je oko 6 tjedana prije njegove smrti, 8. srpnja 2007. Posljednjih dana
njegovog zZivota ponovio sam mu svoje obecanje do kojeg mu je toliko
bilo stalo. Charles je bolovao od strasne bolesti diSnih putova: cistiCne
fibroze. Za mog je sina, tijekom cijelog njegovog zZivota, svaki udah bila
borba. Pa ipak, nikad se nije zZalio.

Napravite mjesta nadi!

SERBE - 26

Posveéeno Sarlu

Okruglo 1 plavo je prica, prica o ljubavi. Negde u jesen 1984, dok sam
radio na muzi¢koj kompoziciji za moju najmladu éerku Elzu, Sarl, moj
najmladi sin, doSao je i seo do mene pored klavira. Znaju¢i da sam veé
komponovao nesSto za mog starijeg sina Igoa, kao 1 komad za stariju
¢erku Ode, Sarl mi je rekao:

,,] ja bih voleo da dobijem jedan."

,,gta jedan?"

,» Yoleo bih da komponujes muzic¢ki komad samo za mene."

,Nema problema. Ali koju vrstu muzike zeli§?"

,,INesto Sto e svakoga naterati da peva."

,.Sta podrazumevas pod re¢ju svako?"

,»Svako, svako na planeti, i to u isto vreme."

Ja sam, uopste ne razmisljajuci kako bi se tako neSto moglo izvesti,
rekao ,,u redu". ,,Obecavas?"

,,Obecavam."



Na prvoj stranici dokumenta ,,To Charles" moj sin je predstavljen u
uzrastu u kojem je bio kada sam mu dao to obe€anje. Slika na poslednjo;j
stranici napravljena je samo oko 6 nedelja pre njegove smrti 8. jula
2007. Tokom tih poslednjih dana ponovo sam mu dao to obecanje koje
mu je toliko znacilo. Sarl je imao uZasnu bolest disajnih puteva: cistiénu
fibrozu. Tokom Citavog Zivota moj sin se borio za svaki udisaj. Ali nije
se pozalio nijedan jedini put.

Neka nada procveta!

ISLANDALIS - 27

Til Charles

Kringl6tt-og-blatt er saga - dstarsaga. Einhvern tima haustid 1984, pegar
¢g sat vid pian6id og samdi tonverk fyrir yngstu dottur mina, Elsu, kom
Charles, yngsti sonur minn, og settist vid hlid mér 4 piandbekkinn.
Charles sem vissi ad ég haf01 pa pegar samid verk fyrir elsta son minn,
Hugue, og elstu dottur mina, Aude, sagoi:

,.Eg vil lika “

,,Lika hvad?*

,Eg vil ad pui semjir ténverk sérstaklega fyrir mig .

,Allt 1 lagi. Hvernig tonlist?*

,Eitthvad sem allir geta sungid med."

,,Hvad attu vid meod allir?*

,,Allir, allstadar 1 heiminum, 4 sama tima.*

An pess ad hugsa nokkud um hvernig hagt veeri ad framkvaema petta
svaradi ég: ,,ja“. ,, Lofarou?

,,Eg lofa.*

Fyrsta sida skjalsins “To Charles’ kynnir son minn 4 peim aldri sem hann
var a4 pegar ég lofadi



honum pessu. Myndin 4 sidustu sidunni var tekinn um pad bil sex vikum
fyrir dauda hans, 8. juli 2007. Pessa sidustu daga endurnyjadi ég lofordid
sem var honum svo mikilvegt. Charles glimdi vid hredilegan
ondunarfarasjukdém: slimseigjukvilla (e. cystic fibrosis). Alla sina &fi
barQ@ist sonur minn fyrir hverjum andardretti. Samt kvartadi hann aldrei.

Megi von blomstra!

TCHEQUE - 28

Charlesovi

Round-and-Blue je pribéh — pribéh lasky. Bylo to na podzim roku 1984,
kdy jsem pracoval na hudebni skladbé pro svoji nejmladsi dceru Elsu,
kdyz si ke mé na klavirni stolicku prisedl miij nejmladsi syn Charles.
VéEdél, Ze jsem jiz slozil néco pro nejstarSiho syna Hugua a jednu
skladbu také pro moji nejstarsi dceru Aude, a prohlasil:

,» Také bych jednu chtél.” ,,Co bys chtél ?*

,,Chtél bych, abys sloZil néco jenom pro mé.* ,,Dobfte. Ale jaky hudebni
Zanr by to mél byt?“ | Néco, aby se u toho chtélo kazdému zpivat.” ,,A
co mysliS tim kaZdému?*

,,Kazdému. VSude na Zemi. Najednou.*

A j4, aniz bych se predtim zamyslel nad tim, jak by Slo néco takového
vibec realizovat, jsem ekl ,,Ano*.

Slibujes?* , Slibuju.*

Prvni strana dokumentu ‘To Charles’ zobrazuje mého syna ve véku, kdy
jsem se mu timto slibem

zavazal. Fotografie na posledni strané byla pofizena asi 6 tydnt pred
jeho smrti, 8. Cervence 2007. Béhem jeho poslednich dnti jsem slib,



ktery pro n€;j tolik znamenal, opét obnovil. Charles trpél zdvaznou
chorobou dychaciho ustroji: cystickou fibr6zou. Béhem celého svého
Zivota bojoval o kazdy dech. Ale nikdy si nestéZoval.

At nadéje vzkvéta!

ROUMAIN - 29

Pentru Charles

Povestea Rotunda si Albastra este o poveste de dragoste. Pe undeva prin
toamna lui 1984, in timp ce lucram la compunerea une piese pentru fiica
mea cea mai micd, Elsa, mezinul familiei, Charles, stiind ca deja am
compus o piesa pentru fiul cel mare, Hugue, si alta pentru fiica cea mare,
Aude, se aseazd langa mine pe scaunul de pian si Tmi spune :

Vreau si eu una...

O ce?

Vreau sa compui o piesa special pentru mine

De-acord! Dar ce gen de piesa?

O piesa pe care o vei face si fie cantatd de toatd lumea! La ce te referi
prin « toata lumea »?

Toatd lumea 1n acelasi timp, pe toatd planeta!

Atunci, fard sa ma gandesc macar putin cum voi face asta, am spus Da.
Promiti?
Promit!

Prima pagind a documentului « Pentru Charles » il prezinta pe fiul meu
la varsta la care i-am ficut aceastd promisiune. Fotografia de pe ultima
pagina a fost facutd cu aproape 6 saptimani inainte de moartea sa, pe 8
iulie 2007. in ultimele zile i-am reinnoit promisiunea la care tinea atat.
Charles suferea de o boala respiratorie teribila: fibroza chistica. Fiecare



respiratie a fost o luptd pentru fiul meu, pe durata intregii sale vieti. gi
totusi, nu se plangea niciodata!

Exista intotdeauna speranta!

TURC - 30

Yildizlarla dolu !

Ronde-et-Bleue hikayesi (Yuvarlak-ve-Mavi), askin hakkinda bir
hikayedir. 1984°1n sonbaharininda, en kiiciik kizima Elsa bir piyes
yazmay1 ¢aligirken, en kiigiik oglum Charles, benim en biiyiik ogluma
Hugue ve en biiylik kizzima Aude 6nceden benim bir piyes yazdigimi
bilerken, piyanonun kanapesinin iistiinde yanima geliyor ve bana
sOyluyor:

« Ben de bir tane istiyorum ».

« Ne istiyorsun ? »

«Benim i¢in bana 6zel olan bir komposysion yazdigini istiyorum.» «
Tamam ! Ama hangi tiirlii bir piyes 7 »

« Herkesi soyledirecegini bir piyes »

« Herkes soylerken, ne demek istiyorsun ? »

« Herkesten ayni zamanda, gezegenin her yerinde »

O anda, onu nasil yapacagimi bilmeden, « evet » dedim.

« S0z mii ? »

« S0z ! »

«Charles i¢in » belgenin ilk sayfasi oglumu ona bu s6z verdigim
zamanda sunuyor. Son sayfanin fotograf1 6liimiiniin 6 hafta oncesi
cekildi, 8 temmuz 2007°de. Son giinlerde, ona tekrar s6z verdim.
Charles korkung¢ solunum bir hastalikla tutulmus : kistik fibrozis. Benim
oglum i¢in, hayatinin boyunca, her nefes alma miiccadele oldu. Yine de,
asla yakinmiyordu.



Umuta yer verelim !
Julie Marquaire’den c¢eviri, 9 haziran 2014

ALBANALIS - 31

Pér Charles

Round-and-Blue &shté nj€ histori, nj€ histori dashurie. Dikur gjaté
vjeshtés s€ vitit 1984, ndérsa po punoja njé kompozicion muzikor pér
vajzén time mé t€ vogél, Elsa-n, Charles-1, djali im mé 1 vogél, erdhi dhe
u ul krahas meje, né€ stolin e pianos. Duke ditur qé kisha kompozuar
tashmé nj€ pjesé pér djalin mé t€ madh, Hugue, si dhe njé pjesé pér
Aude-n, vajzén time mé t€ madhe, Charles-1 mé tha:

"Edhe uné€ dua t€ kem nj€ pjesé."

"Cfar€ pjese?"

"Dua t€ mé kompozosh nj€ pjes€¢ muzikore posacérisht pér mua."

"Né rregull. Po cfaré lloj muzike do?"

"Dicka g€ t'1 béjé té gjithé t€ kéndojné."

"Cfaré do té thuash me fjalén t€ gjithé?"

"T€ gjithé, kudo né boté, né t€ njéjteén kohe."

Né at€ moment, pa pasur asnjé¢ mendim se si mund t€ arrihej njé gjé€ e
tille, uné thashé, "Po". "Mé& premton?"

"T€ premtoj."

Pjesa e paré e dokumentit "To Charles' paraget djalin tim n€ moshén kur 1
béra premtimin. Fotografia né fagen e fundit u b€ rreth 6 javé para
vdekjes sé tij, mé 8 korrik 2007. Gjaté atyre dit€ve, uné rinovova
premtimin g€ kishte kaq shumé pér zemér. Charles-i kishte njé€ s€émundje
t€ tmerrshme gjaté frymémarrjes: fibroze kistike. Gjaté gjithé jetés sé tij,
djali im luftoi pér ¢do frymémarrje t€ tij. Megjithaté, ai kurré nuk u
ankua.

Le t€ lulézoj€ shpresa!



GREC - 32

21OV 20,0\

H wotopia tov Ronde-et-Bleue, eival pa totopio aydsms. Kdmov to
GOLvOTWEO 1984, evr eQyaloOHOUV Yo TH 0UVOEDT EVOS ROUUOTLOU
Yo TV uxef wov »6en ‘Eloa, o urdteQog wov yiog, Zaoh,
yvmeiCovtag Ot elya 10N oVVOETEL Vo HOUUATL YLOL TOV
TEWTOTOKRO YO WOV Yyxr ®ot £vor AALO yLoL TNV LeyAAn Lou ®OM
Ovr, 00¢ %L éxatoe Olmho LoV 0TO ORAUITO TOU TUAVOU AL UOU
elre:

«Ku eym 0&hw evo.

«Eva TL»

«O&hm va, oUVOEOELS EVA HOUUATL ELOLKA YLOL ELEVOL»

«EvtdEel! AMG TL el0OVS HOUUATL»

«Eva roppdrl mov 0a 1o #AVELS va. To Toayovdd OAOC 0 ®OoU0C»
«Tv Ba meL 6Aog 0 xoou0G;»

«Ohog 0 OOUOG TAVTOYEOVAL, O OAO TOV TTAOVITH»

Tote, ywolic va £xmw oxedPtel TO TAQAUKREO VLA TOV TEOTO oV Ba TO
1OTAPEQVAL, ElTT0L «NOW».

«Tovmooyeoar,» «Tovmdoyowo!»

H mowtn oelida Tov eyypoddov «XTov Xaghl» T0.00VoLALEL TOV VIO
Lov oty NAxia Tov Tov €dwaoa oty TV vIooyeon. H
bwToygadia Tng tehevtatag oehidag Pynxe mepimov 6 efOoudoes
7oLy To BAvaTod Tov, otig 8 Iovhiov 2007. Tig Televtaies NueQegs,
TOV OVOVEMOO AUTT] TNV VITOOYEDT), 0TV 0Tola TOoOo mioteve. O
200\ TROOPANON®E OO oL GOLYTH OBEVELD TOV AVATTVEVOTIXOU:



™V ®votxt) (voor. I'ia Tov Yo pov, oe OAn Tov T Cwi), ®dBe
avaoo Nrav wo uaym. Ku opme, dev mopomovidtay moTé.

NEERLANDAIS - 33

Er zijn zoveel sterren!

Het verhaal van de Ronde-en-Blauw is een liefdesverhaal. Ergens in de
herfst van 1984, wanneer ik werkte aan een muziekstuk voor mijn
jongste dochter Elsa, mijn jongste zoon Charles, wetende dat ik reeds
een muziekstuk had geschreven voor mijn oudste zoon Hugue en een
ander voor mijn oudste dochter Aude, zette zich naast mij aan de piano
en zei :

« Ik wil er ook één». « Een wat ? »

« Ik wil dat je een muziekstuk schrijft speciaal voor mij » « Akkoord !
Maar welk genre muziekstuk ? »

« Een stuk dat door iedereen gaat gezongen worden »

« Wat bedoel je met door iedereen? »

« Door iedereen gelijktijdig op heel de wereld »

Zonder enig nadenken over hoe ik dit zou kunnen realiseren, zei ik « Ja
». « Beloofd ? »

« Beloofd ! »

De eerste pagina van het bestand « voor Charles » stelt mijn zoon voor
op de leeftijd wanneer ik hem die belofte maakte. FDe foto op de laatste
pagina was 6 weken voor zijn dood genomen op 8 juli 2007. In die
laatste dagen heb ik opnieuw mijn belofte aan hem herhaald. Charles
leed aan een vreselijke respiratoire aandoening: taaislijmziekte (cystis
fibrosis). Elke ademhaling was een strijd voor zijn zoon, z'n leven lang.



Maak ruimte voor hoop nu!
Vertaald door....Rik Van Bogaert...29 mei 2014

VIETNAMIEN - 34

Cho Charles
N6 c6 day du cac vi sao

Cau chuyén ctia Ronde va Bleue, d6 1a mot cau chuyén vé tinh yéu.()’
dau dé trong mua thu ndm 1984 t6i sang tdc mdt bai hat cho con gdi nho
ctia toi 1a Elsa,Charles, con trai it ctia toi né biét ring toi d sang tac
mot bai hat cho cdu con trai 1on ctia t6i 1a Hugue va mét bai hat khac
cho ¢6 con géi 1o cia t6i 1a Aude,Charles n6 dén ng'6i canh toi trén
chiéc ghé& bing choi piano va né néi véi toi rang :

«Con cling vay, con mudn c6 mot bai hat »

«Mot céi gi »

« Con mudn cha sang tic mdt bai hat dac biét cho con »

«b'ong y! Nhwng thudc thé€ loai nao ? »

« Mot bai hat ma cha s€ sang tac cho ta't ca moi nguoi cling hat »

« Cho ta't ca moi nguoi ¢6 nghia la th€ nao ? »
« Cho tat cd moi nguwdi cung hat , trén khip hanh tinh »

Khong c¢an phai suy nghi toi da trd 10 1ién « Puoc » « B 1a lovi hira ? »
«DPolaloiha ! »

Trang tai liéu d4u tién «Cuaa Charles » gidi thiéu con trai tdi & dd tudi
ma toi da thwe hién 1ol hira voi n6. TA'm hinh & trang cud’i da dwoc lam
khoang 06 tuan trwd'c khi né qua doi , ngay 08 thang 7 nam 2007. Trong
nhirng ngay cudi cling , tdi nhic lai 1o hita ma n6 yéu thich. Charles da
bi mic mot ciin bénh khing khiép vé dwong ho hap : xo héa u nang



Ddi voi con trai tdi,trong sudt cudc sdng cia nd, ting hoi the 1a mot
cudc da'u tranh. Nhwng , né khong bao gior than phién kéu ca hay phan
nan.

Noi ciia ni€ém tin va hy vong !
Puoc dich bdi Cao Dung.
Thi nam, ngay 05 thang 6 nam 2014

SLOVENE - 35

Z.a Charles

Okrogel in moder je zgodba in sicer ljubezenska. Jeseni leta 1984, ko
sem ustvarjal glasbeno kompozicijo za mojo najmlajSo hcer Elso, je moj
najmlajsi sin Charles prisedel na klavirski stol. Vedoc, da sem ze
skomponiral nekaj za najstarejSega sina Huguea, pa tudi za najstarejSo
hcer Aude, je Charles izjavil:

"Tudi jaz bi rad eno."

"Eno kaj?"

"Rad bi, da posebej zame napises skladbo."

"V redu. Ampak kaksSno vrsto skladbe?"

"Nekaj, kar bodo vsi radi peli."

"Kaj misliS s tem vsi?"

"Vsi, hkrati vsi na svetu"

In ne da bi razmisljal o izvedljivosti sem odgovoril "Da".

"Obljubis?"
"Obljubim."

Prva stran dokumenta ‘To Charles’ predstavlja mojega sina v starosti, ko
sem mu dal to obljubo.

Slika na zadnji strani je bila posneta priblizno 6 tednov pred njegovo
smrtjo, 8. julija 2007. V teh zadnjih dneh sem obnovil njemu tako ljubo



obljubo. Charles je imel hudo bolezen dihal: cistiCno fibrozo. Vse svoje
Zivljenje se je moj sin boril za vsak vdih, vendar se ni nikoli pritozeval.

Naj se razcveti upanje!

ISIZULU - 36

Iya KuCharles

Iyindilinga futhi I[luhlaza Okwesibhakabhaka indaba — indaba yothando.
Esikhathini esithile ngasekupheleni kuka-1984, ngesikhathi ngimatasa
ngigamba umculo wendodakazi yami encane, u-Elsa, uCharles,
indodana yami encane, wasondela wazohlala eduze kwebhentshi
likapiyano. Azi ukuthi kwase kukhona engase ngiwugambele indodana
yami endala uHugue, kanye nomunye umucu engase ngiwugambele u-
Aude, indodakazi yami endala, uCharles wathi:

"Nami ngicela ungenzele."
"Ngikwenzeleni?"

Ngifuna ungigambele umucu womculu ogqondene nami
ngokukhethekile."

"Kulungile. Kodwa hlobo luni lomculo?"
"Ugondeni ngokuthi wonke umuntu?"
"Wonke umuntu, yonke indawo emhlabeni, ngesikhathi esifanayo."

Futhi, ngaphandle kokucabanga ngisho nokucabanga ukuthi into enjalo
ingafezwa kanjani, ngathi, "Yebo".

"Ngithembise." "Ngithembise."

Ikhasi lokuqala lencwadi 'Eya KuCharles' lethula indodana yami
iseminyakeni eyayinayo ngesikhathi ngenza leso sithembiso kuyo.



Isithombe esisekhasini lokugcina sathathwa emasontweni angu-8
ngaphambi kokufa kwayo, ngoJulayi 8, 2007. Ngalezo zinsuku
zokugcina, ngasivuselela leso sithembiso esasiyigugu kakhulu
emehlweni ayo. UCharles wayenesifo esibi kakhulu sokuphefumula: i-
cystic fibrosis. Phakathi naso sonke isikhathi sokuphila kwayo, indodana
yami yakuzabalazela ngawo wonke amandla ayo ukuphila. Ngisho
kunjalo, ayikaze nanini ikhononde nakanye.

Kwangathi ithemba lingachuma!

TSHIVENDA - 37

Li yaho kha Charles

Round-na-Blue ndi nganea — nganea ya lufuno. Nga tshinwe tshifthinga
nga tshimedzi nga 1984, musi ndi tshi khou nwalela nwananyana wanga
mutuku Elsa muzika, Charles ane a vha murwa wanga mutuku, o da a
dzula tsini na nne kha bannga ya piano. A tshi zwi divha uri ndo vha ndo
no nwalela murwa wanga muhulwane Hugue na Aude, ane a vha
nwananyana wanga muhulwane, Charles a ri:

"Na nne ndi khou u toda."

"U toda mini?"

"Ndi khou foda vha tshi nwalela muzika wo itelwaho nne thedzi."
"Zwo luga. Fhedzi muzika wa mufuda-de?"

"Ni khou tou zwi ambisa hani ni tshi ri munwe na munwe?"
"Munwe na munwe, hunwe na hunwe kha lifhasi, nga tshithinga
tshithihi."

Nahone, ndi songo thoma nda humbulisisa uri hezwi zwithu zwi do
konadzea hani, nda ri, "Ee". "Vha khou mpfulufhedzisa."

"Ndi khou ni fuluthedzisa."

Siatari la u thoma la linwalwa 'Li yaho kha Charles' ]i amba nga ha
murwa wanga e kha minwaha ye a vha e khayo musi ndi tshi mu



fuluthedzisa. Tshifanyiso tshi re kha siatari ]a u guma tsho fodiwa
dzivhege dza rathi a sa athu lovha, nga la July 8, 2007. Nga eneo
maduvha, ndo vusulusa fuluthedziso lenelo le la vha li ]a ndeme khae.
Charles o vha e na vhulwadze ha u fema: cystic fibrosis. Vhutshilo hawe
hothe, murwa wanga o vha a tshi Iwela u fema. Naho zwo ralo, o vha a
sa gunguli na luthihi.

U nga ri fulufhelo li nga dzula li hone!

PASHTOU - 38
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