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LIFE AND ME

Two years after I was born, in 1960, the country's prime minister and two ministers were executed. In the 70s, I was a middle school student. I witnessed the massacre of Mahir Çayan and his comrades in Kızıldere, as well as the executions of Deniz, Yusuf, and Hüseyin.
During my high school years, my political awareness began to develop. It was a time when I dreamed of revolution every night, only to experience disappointment each morning. My school after high school was Adana Education Institute (1976-1979). The stones paving the way to the September 12 fascist coup had long been laid. I was a student between 1976 and 1979. Massacres, assassinations, deaths... it was the most tragic years of my life. It was a period when the suffering, whose reasons and purposes were incomprehensible, intensified. It was also a time when I was giving blood every night, years when my blood was running out.
––––––––
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On September 12, 1980, following the fascist military coup, thousands of people were arrested, thrown into prisons, exiled, and massacred. Executions, disappearances, and deaths from torture became normalized; it was a time when the state officially shed blood. It was an era where informants thrived, and everyone snitched on each other. However, those years were also marked by resistances that elevated human dignity.
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​CHAPTER 1
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I. Timeless man. I've made a lot of mistakes in my life. I made the most mistakes to myself. Over the years, I have made an effort not to offend or upset anyone. In doing so, I threw everything into myself so that I wouldn't do what people who hurt me with their words do. Even if those words had come out of my mouth, they wouldn't have been hurtful and hurtful in that way. But it still didn't come out of my mouth. I've always kept it like a closed box. Then, all of a sudden, Pandora's box released its contents. He scattered his broken pieces around him. 

I. Timeless man. I was shattered. I thought I'd recover. Couldn't. I thought they would wrap it up. It didn't. I turned inward. That's when I realized that I was making the most mistakes to myself. I realized that I didn't value myself the same as any other person on the street. I fell far short of what I should have been. 

I. Timeless man. I decided to be a little "me". As everyone says, "it was me. I decided to be who they said I was. Today. 

I. Timeless man. I took on the personality in their eyes. I became "me". To be the center of attention, to want everyone to love me... It's time to be "me". Today. 

I. Timeless man. I've learned to be selfish. Somehow, I would never be able to express myself. What they saw and what I saw inside me was completely different. No one really wanted to see me. It was easy to see the shell and accept it. But no one knew that this was a defense mechanism. Whether you had it or not. Life was now "me". 

I. Timeless man. Today, on this very day, he said goodbye to many people with the song that played in his soul when he said, "Stay so good, so well."
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​​CHAPTER 2


[image: ]


Timeless man thought. Most of all, the dreams he entrusted to him. And the people he dreamed of. All of them were individually very valuable. Some of them were worth more. There were those who could be beautiful without laughing, and those who were much more beautiful when laughing. He turned and looked out of the window next to him. Dark. Were the dreams he had entrusted to this darkness now? The dreams of those who are beautiful without laughing and more beautiful when they laugh were never entrusted to the darkness. That's what it meant to have a real dream and share it.

You're beautiful without laughing.
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​CHAPTER 3
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The timeless man decided to transcribe these words today for the acceptance that came after a long time, and then to leave what he wrote here as he always did. Where he trusts the most to store them. Right at this coordinate location. The acceptance that comes months later, the acceptance of what he actually knows and says, what he repeats to himself, but which he never dares to say because he says no, there is no such thing, don't talk nonsense.

Timeless man thought. There is no such thing as a red line. Everything that is negatively listed as "I don't change, I don't do, I don't" is doomed to reverse sooner or later one day.

And.......

The timeless man hoped. So that this acceptance returns to the acceptor as the beginning of good things. 

Timeless man thought. Again, keep hoping for everyone but yourself. Always hope for good things for others. But said the timeless man. If I don't, I'm not me. I came untimely, I will leave untimely, just as he left his life, he left mine. I will not breathe more or less breathing. As much as I deserve and as much as I can be with you. I am as much as he allows me to breathe next to him.

Timeless man thought. He thought about the things he said today, the things that were always in his heart and that he had conveyed to others what he hoped for him. He did. There was another thing that could not be said. Comfortable. He knew what was going on in his head now.

And that's acceptance. He said yes. I can't deny that. The timeless man was relieved.
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