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Letter to a European Peer - From Independence to Freedom

Dear friend,

[ want to tell you about my country, a country that resembles a fairytale , one of those fairytales
where there is always struggle, but love always triumphs. This small land called Georgia is a
homeland of the Black Sea, the Caucasus Mountains, and ancient traditions. Here I was born as a
child of an independent state, but my country's path to freedom turned out to be not so simple.

My country's history is woven from the pains of the past and faith in the future. In 1918, when
the world was still healing the wounds of the First World War, Georgia declared independence
and attempted to create a democratic republic. It was a moment of light in the darkness, but this
light was soon overshadowed by the Soviet shadow. In 1921, with the invasion of the Red Army,
the country's freedom was violated, and for many decades Georgia found itself behind the Iron
Curtain.Now I want to show you what lies beyond dates and official declarations - something
much deeper and more human. This is the story of our nation's steadfast character and love of
freedom.

For centuries, our ancestors tried to protect the main value - that which made Georgians
Georgian. For them, freedom was not just a word. It was a choice they defended everywhere and
always. Even against the backdrop of lost territories, a banned language, or destroyed churches,
they never betrayed their faith that Georgia would once again be able to breathe purely and
independently. Submission was never established among the people. The desire for
independence gradually matured secretly but strongly, and when the peaceful demonstration
was violently suppressed on April 9, 1989, Georgia raised its voice once again. This is where
Georgia's real chance for independence begins. Georgia, which was preparing to establish
independence, soon embarked on a difficult and challenging path. The first steps toward
freedom proved to be heavy and relentless. The 1990s were a time of constant anxiety,
economic hardship, and bloody conflicts for the country. Internal confrontations did not cease,
while part of the country remained occupied. Each day left a heavy mark in Georgia's history.
But despite everything, the population did not give up. It was precisely in this pain that the
strength was born that once again strengthened the faith that this land still had a place for
freedom.

The country that endured the pain of the 1990s was now awaiting new changes. Among the
people grew the desire not only for existence but for a dignified life. Time passed when people
no longer waited for miracles but created them themselves. In 2003, peaceful citizens made a
decision that the state they serve should be strong, just, and human-oriented.Thus began the
Rose Revolution. A generation armed not with violence but with faith took to the streets. A
peaceful uprising was waged against corruption, falsehood, and disappointment. The
Association Agreement with the European Union opened new opportunities for the country. The
visa-free regime opened the path for young people to freely move and study. Free media and a
transparent judiciary ensured society's awareness and justice. The education system supported
free and critical thinking. These reforms further strengthened Georgians' faith in European
values.

Finally, I want to tell you that Georgia's path from independence to freedom was not simple, but
was a difficult and diverse mixture of epochs. This is a story where the pain of the past created
hope for the future, where confrontations gave birth to unity, and where in the darkness of
struggle, the bright motivation of life was born.Today Georgia moves forward with dedication
and faith. | want you to remember that strength lies in unity, and together, helping each other,
we fight for a better and brighter future for our homeland.






