
FROM: HRELJA LEJLA, SARAJEVO
TO: AIDA SALKIC, CAZIN

Hello,

We are well and in good health and we hope you are too.

 

Nothing has changed here: no power, no water, no firewood, no gas, but

still we are ok for we are all together (thank God). We are still sane

(pure coincidence adds Harry), but for how long – nobody knows. You

will probably notice by the content of these messages once we lose it!

Harry goes to school, but he doesn’t feel like it. Vahida (your auntie

hahaha) goes to work, but she doesn’t like it either! 

 

I have enrolled in university – English language, but I am thinking of

taking up Italian too (pure influence of macaroni and spaghetti). I go

to work, see my friends, but in all honesty, I would like to leave

together with you, the further the better.

 

The winter has arrived and with it all the joy of winter ice on the

streets, cold, slush, etc. All of us in Sarajevo are ecstatic about

it. All of your messages are hilarious and we always have a good laugh

after we read them. 

 

Whoever remembers me and asks how I am, tell them that I am ok and

that God willing I will be there soon (as soon as the train via Banja

Luka is up and running again hahaha). I am joking. I would come even

if it means coming via Banja Luka. If I write to you about how much I

miss you all I will probably bore you to death (at least that is what

I think) but what can I do? I feel like I’m in a prison camp. I feel

cross with myself for not “leaving” in time, to Germany or wherever

else, as this is no life. My dear sister, all the precious time and

the best times of my life are passing me by.

 

But you know me, keep on smiling and all will be easy if only we make

it alive.

Take care. I love you all and write to me. Write all that is allowed

and what isn’t, you know what I mean.
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Lejla Hrelja


