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Health warning!!! 
 
If you are not capable of laughing at yourself… please, shut your ears! If you believe that 
laughing at your own nation is an act of treason… do yourselves a favour and close your 
eyes and ears…  
If you are think that the 12 Danish cartoonists – together with the Jillands Posten editor 
should be hung, drawn and quartered, save yourselves the stress of reading this.  
What follows may be considered unpatriotic, irreverent and even blasphemous, but what 
follows is a fairy tale…..  
 
ONCE UPON A TIME….. 
 
 
Once upon a time in the late 1970’s, God looked down upon the earth and didn’t like what he 
saw.  A world divided by Cold War; the proliferation of such arsenals of nuclear weapons that 
if unleashed, could destroy his creation a thousand times over. So he sent the archangel 
Ronald to investigate.  And THUS, the archangel Ronald investigated and told the Lord that 
there was an evil empire down there and it practiced a terrible thing called Communism and 
worshipped the false idols of Marx and Lenin.  He told the Lord that among the people within 
this empire, there was much wailing and gnashing of teeth and tearing of hair and crying out 
for salvation.   
And so the good Lord instructed Ronald what to do and sent down archangel Margaret to 
help him…. and he saw that it was good.  
And… verily… in a few years, Mr Gorbatschow was “tearing down that wall” just as 
archangel Ronald told him to do in Berlin.  And in a few years Germany was re-united, the 
communists out of power everywhere and all was good.  And the peoples of the liberated 
lands rejoiced and thanked the good archangels and said “we shall build a temple and it shall 
be thine and it shall be called the “capitalism and free trade club” that stands as the epitome 
of all that is unquestionably right and true”.   
And the Lord saw that all was good, well…fairly good… apart from the Gulf, the Middle East, 
Africa, some places in South America and some places in Asia.   
But in the lands where the people were abiding by the Lord’s laws and didn’t start 
revolutions, question the archangels or challenge the holy club (the good ole US of A and the 
increasingly united Europe) the people were rewarded with democracy, and market forces 
flourished.  Well, apart from the Balkans where one country was being torn to bits and 
pieces. By some eternal, mortal and external enemy? Nope.. by itself.  
 
And so the 1990s ended with one final war in the Balkans but the Good Lord sent the 
combined NATO archangels to make sure that the right guys won. And it happened.  
And the EU and the US saw that it was good that there were no longer refugees demanding 
entrance into their lands or complicated issues about some of the bad guys actually being 
quite nice, and the good guys not being entirely good. Blessed are the peacemakers for they 
bear the mark of the star of NATO.  
 And the new millenium started and 10 more member states joined the EU and the Lord saw 
that all was good on the Earth. Well, at least in Europe. Well, at least in most of Europe.  
And he allowed 10 more countries to pass through the gates of the EU heaven and everyone 
was happy. Then, another new demon, “Usama bin-Terror” appeared elsewhere but the 



good Lord dispatched the archangel George W to deal with him and all was good. Well, 
except for Afghanistan and Iraq and Darfur and… . but that belongs to another fairy tale, and 
besides which, we are talking about Europe.  
Looking again at the troublesome spot of Europe - the Balkans… the good Lord saw that it 
needed some help and dispatched archangels Javier and Olli to make sure that all of those 
problematic countries sorted out their democratic credentials, crime and corruption, 
economies and everything else by yesterday.  And thus they did. And they also passed 
through the heavenly EU gates and all was good.   
Although the princes and princesses of Europe only played marginal supporting roles and 
there were no fairy-godmothers… nonetheless, they all lived happily ever after.  
 
So, that was the fairy tale… does anyone believe it? 
 
When I look at the current EU hopefuls, and they all belong to the Balkans- to MY Balkans- I 
do not see anything that even remotely resembles the fairy tale ending that we are being 
asked to buy into by the forces of enlargement and integration.  
 
But before you write me off as a cynical and negative prophet of doom, I’d like to assure you 
that I DO believe in happy endings, but I believe in DESERVED, EARNED and realistic 
happy endings that involve hard work and critical self-reflection rather than divine or magical 
intervention.  I’m not a blinkered optimist, but neither would I, for a second, advocate that we 
all just throw our hands up in the air and do nothing, just because the prospect of change is 
so overwhelmingly difficult.  
 
So when I look at MY Balkans and cannot say that “all is good”, what is that I see?  
 
I see countries and nations that all agree upon one thing – EU membership as soon as 
possible with all of the advantages and opportunities that this entails.  But what about the 
duties of being a member of this club?  Surely a fundamental principle of a democratic group 
contains the notion that while enjoying all of the privileges, each member must recognise that 
rights cannot exist without responsibilities.  
When thinking “EU”, the average Balkan tax evader thinks of subsidies, not of hard work; of 
new labour markets, not painful restructuring of one’s own economy; of security through the 
magic of EU accession, not through making genuine peace with the neighbour.  
In other words, he thinks of the benefits, not of the commitment or duty and “EU” becomes 
short-hand for “handouts” which undermines the collective and community ideals upon which 
it was founded.   
There is love / hate relationship between the Balkans and the EU, and at times, one could go 
so far as to call it schizophrenic.  
We love, admire and envy the EU because it is prosperous and we feel inferior that we are 
not there yet. At the same time, and maybe in order to console ourselves or encase 
ourselves in defensive rhetoric, we have built up a superiority complex; thinking that we are 
above the average EU citizen because he thinks only of material things, and we think about 
the soul.  From here, it is just a small step towards the current prevailing attitude that Balkan 
nations are being victimized and punished by the rigorous entry criteria – particularly on 
issues of minority rights. Indeed, the archangels Javier and Olli seem to be acting as the sole 
guardians of the “moral truth” and holding out the promised land just to the chosen few… 
 
Looking at each other in the Balkans, we have a tendency to regard the “other” in less than 
complimentary terms; as the bloodthirsty Serb, the devious Greek, the lazy Montenegrin, the 
stingy Slovenian, overlooking the inconvenient signs that many aspects of our cultures are 
shared.   
Anyways, like all prejudices, these need to be thrown out of the window and replaced with 
more open minded attitudes: the challenge is how to effect this, without staking a 
monopolistic claim on the moral high-ground, or slipping into the odd contradiction that is 



manifest in many of the EU’s external relationships-that of a democratic society attempting to 
force another into being more consensus oriented and democratic.  
When talking about being ready for EU accession, we are not talking about just getting the 
laws re-written and wanted war crimes inductees extradited. However difficult it may seem 
now, that’s the easy part. The REALLY difficult part is the changing of the prevailing mindset 
in the future member states. And that will not happen quickly, it will not happen easily and it 
will not come cheap.  
 
What is ironic is that we are not trying to sell the EU idea to the Balkans. These nations all 
WANT to become members of the club. But they want to do it without the proper ties, without 
paying any membership dues and without the hassle of conforming with the rules. Well, “no 
way José” says Javier. But let’s forget Javier for the moment- it is never good idea to allow 
someone else to put your house in order, because they just don’t understand that you might 
like things the way they are, but seriously… the point is, that WE need to do that job 
ourselves. We need to put in MUCH more effort and more importantly, much more genuine 
and self-critical endeavours to deserve that membership we covet, so that we can become 
fully active, cooperative and valuable within the club and give back instead of just taking out. 
We need to look at ourselves long and hard. And we need to change. Truly, deeply, 
thoroughly. We need to change the society at large.  
 
And the work has to be done here… right here, right now, and we have to believe that each 
individual or small group of people has the power to do just that. This is the ONE aspect that 
is constantly missing, the one aspect that seems to be missing from the predictions about the 
Balkans in ten years time. We have heard what structural changes need to be made but we 
haven’t heard what we need to change inside ourselves before all those nice dreams and 
fairy tales come true.  History shows us that great earth shattering changes, for both good 
and bad, can be brought about by citizens, whatever their governments and international 
forces are doing and this is our chance to bring about lasting change for the better.  Thank 
you for your patience and please remember that I am not one of the archangels or prophets.  
If you don’t like the message I bring, instead of crucifying this messenger, why don’t you 
work towards changing the message?   
 

 
 
 
 


