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Public School No. 1 of Poti
,»Two continents apart, beneath a single sky,,
Greetings, my peer, precious star in the sky of Europe!

Not too far from you lies a country where the mountains touch the sky and the sea stretches into an
endless horizon. This is Georgia — a land whose heart beats between two continents, yet whose soul
has always aspired toward Europe.

Once, our land was like a flower bud, with tightly closed petals. But then came the day — May 26, 1918
— and that flower bloomed. It was the day of our independence. Independence, for us, was not just a
date and a month — it was a dream that had lived in our hearts for centuries, like a bird trapped in a
cage.

But that joy didn’t last long. Just a few years later, in 1921, the heavy shadow of Russian occupation
once again fell upon our land. The butterfly that had just emerged from its chrysalis seemed to be
wrapped up once more. We lost our freedom, but never our dignity.

Imagine a butterfly that, despite winds and fog, still tries to flap its wings. That’s how we continued to
exist — spiritually free, though bound on the ground. This was the path — when, in the wake of the
Soviet Union’s collapse, Georgia once again gained its independence. We call it our second flight.

Yet the path we took toward freedom wasn’t easy this time either — it was filled with obstacles: wars,
occupations, inequality. The aggression carried out by Russia in 2008 and the occupation of our
territories — Abkhazia and the Tskhinvali region — reminded us once again that freedom is an unending
struggle.

It was a road we followed step by step, as if a small stream was carving a path toward a great river.
There were obstacles, but there was always a ray of hope — like the light of the moon illuminating a
dark road, guiding us and not letting us give up.

We learned how to fly, fall, and rise again. For us, independence is not just a historical event — it is a
state of spirit. Our minds, once locked, our thoughts and desires — they were freed, like a bird that was
once caged and is now in the open skies.

As someone who lives in a small seaside town, | can say that European values for us are like a lighthouse
on a distant shore, shining a light through a stormy sea. These values — kindness, equality, mutual
respect — are the stars that light up our sky at night. We strive toward those stars and want to be a part
of them.

Imagine two ancient trees facing one another — as if they long to be together, but cannot move, frozen
in place. Our dreams and your European values are like those roots — and we believe that, in time,
those roots will surely intertwine.

My celestial friend,

Independence is a magical key that opened the door to the free world. Freedom is the infinite sky where
we’ve learned to fly and have come to understand the meaning of wings that were once trapped in a
cage. We are still learning to fly, even though much time has passed since our first flight.



We believe that one day our country will become one of the brightest, most radiant stars in the
European sky — shining with its unique light within the magnificent constellation formed by those stars.
We want to share your dreams and hopes, because we know that together we can create a world where
every star shines equally, with the eternal light of freedom.



