Excitement!!!! 

To ponder for something,

Thinking,

Working,

To get angry,

Get someone angry,

To get stressed,

To make people get stressed..

Things come up slowly..

What is going to happen now?

I think to get excited!!! ( 

by gaye at Saturday, February 21,2009

THE CONTUNUATION OF THE DEBATE ON PRODUCTION AND INTERPRETION OF LIFE 

If the thing that we call production is tearing natural elements apart and putting them together again, how much of production is it?

Or how real is the earth that gives the strength to a piece of paper inside the intangible concepts (our production) to rule the nature?

What we do, -either religion or not- doesn’t make the hope possible or lets say we born in point A and die maximum in between point A and B;

The thing what we call life is the time between this two points..

And the worst part is we never lived in yesterday and we are not going to live in the future..  We will always live imprisoned to the present…

Or honestly, we will never live…

If we be a legend for 3 generations and even everyone knows our names for 30 generations.. nothing will going to matter..

What we produce or not produce..

Of course we don’t need to be this pessimistic. Even though I don’t regret what I said above, there is an art that makes us forget about the depressed thing I wrote.. 

No wonder Hitler was a painter(
According to me this is how the effect of art in our “life” comes from. Art borns from our logic not our feelings…

Aren’t feelings (I am not talking about the extreme circumstances) a variety of logical items?

To sum up, I see art as an instrument for people to show people their awareness..

(This writing will grow following each comment..This is experimental()

(I also know that I am inexperienced) 

by kirdimlebbes at Thursday, February 19,2009

Synopsis Scribbling

With our group friends we are producing a story..and we all find different stories at some point. Of course it is not all about finding a history, we are trying to put this in the short film atmosphere at the same time.. 

by samet cakmak at Wednesday, February 11,2009

GOD PRODUCTIONS

..our story was written, but we were either didn’t know or forgot. Sometimes we were at the beach grabbing some sea shells, sometimes we were being born, sometimes dying. Some of us liked red, some of us green. In this set there was a crash of ambitions, we always wanted to be on top. We suffered, made others suffer. At the end some of us couldn’t handle it, then we started thinking. The scenario was wrong. We run away from the set fetters on our foot.

We didn’t know how to live. We thought for a solution and we made our own set. 

By Kursat at Tuesday, February 10,2009

Cinema

After a long conversation with the woman, he realizes that the its getting dark so he goes to turn on the light. As he pushes to button the light bulb blows. The man takes the bulb, after that takes the bulb from another lamp and puts it to the first lamp. As soon as the room gets all lightened up our eyes dazzles at the same time with the woman till the man places the lampshade. (Red/58:10-60:30)

Or your dad is dead, you get fired, your girlfriend is cheating on you. You say “ wish none of them happened” and the lights turn on, jeneric starts to flow. Non of them ever happened now.   

No Title

Our meeting after the holiday:

Hello everyone. Today our school started. Now it has been very bad for school to open when there were other things to do. I am feeling blues. The people that I kept out of my life during the holiday took their place again. Anyway, what was I going to do? I was going to talk about what we do. Right.

After Sezen step out of the Istanbul-Edirne bus she came to us. Again we found a place.( this time the teas were cheap) Since we had to fix our Sinopsis we started thinking on it. That is very hard!!! We keep on thinking but we can’t find a proper change. At the same time Batuhan’s teacher who said he can help us came to meet with us. We met with him but he couldn’t find something either. We said this is not going to be like this and we agreed on going homes, thinking about it that night and meet the other day. Since we agreed on that we paid the check and left.

During the night I was at home. In some part there was stress of not finding anything. I keep on getting sleepy so I make coffe because of my blief of caffeine will stop my sleepiness. Then my sister made a toast for herself. I feel like hungry so I go and make myself one too, hoping that would inspire me. I eat but no inspiration. I am going to the market to buy a chocolate. I eat that too. I am thinking that I should find some ideas after that much eating. I am going through all the ideas and ordering myself to find a good one. Finally I find some good ideas. I relive by thinking about telling them about my ideas tomorrow. 

I will write more but now there is a cake in the kitchen, I am going to eat it.

by Ozge Arslan February 8 2009 Sunday

Our Team

The pictures on the left are us. Sezen, Batuhan, Kubra and me. But due to a problem Kubra had to leave our team. Now there will be an other friend joining us. Kubra was a nice girl. Anyway, eventhough we are 3 people right now, we keep on working. This is the situation.

Our first meeting happened at a random café (there was a lot of noisy, why did we even go there?) on December 16th. If you ask how I know the date, because I took a note. Heheh. The first day we met we decided on what we are going to do. We arranged our working times and a book cycle to read. And we got excited to watch short movies, make a speech and prepare our topic. Even if we didn’t make all of them in this short period of time we tried to make all happen. Batuhan’s teacher gave us information about human rights. That day all the groups come together.

After that (by the way I am going through everyday maybe you got bored but according to me read it. Yes read it) we decided that we all bring a topic and write them as synopsis then find the most useful one and concentrate on it. The date is now January 4. Everyone wrote and brought something, thanks to them. We read them all and choose one. At this time everybody is very determined.. we are saying will do everything on time. Of course after that the deadlines changed a little bit but still we are very dedicated.

We sent our first synopsis to Mrs. Nefin from an internet café. (we had some troubles with windows 2007-2003 over there. I just remembered it.) Then we started to wait. Everyday I turn on my computer with a thrill but there is no answer. Of course during that time Mrs. Nefin sent to Umut Aral our synopsis. After they read them they sent us feedbacks. What they said was our story needed a perfect production and experience. They wanted us to transform our story a maximum 20 minutes long understandable short movie. At the same time Mr. Umut suggested us to watch the short movies from www.atomfilms.com and www.benimsinemalarim.com. At this time benimsinemalarim.com doesn’t working but the other one does. You can all watch them.

When we got our feedbacks from our instructors Sezen was at Istanbul. Batuhan and I were at Edirne. Sezen called me and said that Kubra had to leave the group. Of course I was sad about it. We decided on making our holiday a good one so Sezen came to Edirne. I will write again but now I am going to give a break.

Furthermore I am devastated about schools starting tomorrow. Holiday was fun! Now I am going to get the same stress on classes, test… (
by Ozge Arslan February 6, 2009 Friday

I Came so,

Hello dear readers( I doubt that I have my reader group, but I write anyway) You will say what is this tell us about the studio. I will but I wanted to clear some stuff first. When I first went to the eliminations I was very nervous, I gave ridiculous answers to the questions but here I was selected! Of course I was very happy. We are going to make a movie!!!

I was going to write about the studio education with details but then It would be hard to come to present time. Maybe if I can find a time I would write later. Studio was great, everybody already knows. Mrs. Nefin, Mr. Tankurt, Mr. Omer, Mr. Koray and our other instructors are all great people. Shortly I am very glad that we got this opportunity. It is great to be able to produce something. Thank you to everyone that gave us this opportunity.

Time dated: 12:34 pm.

LAST
Here is the last

Last resistance

Last slaughter

And the last victory

The moment that the victory comes to an end

So does the defeat

No war

Poverty

Ambition

And no power

Either you speak till the end

Or, you put a signature to a victory

And at the end

Either you will live

Or, you will die

If you die; nothing will change

Your corpse won’t walk anymore

GIANTS AND DWARFS

When the apple was banned by the giants

Dwarfs hadn’t grown up yet

The years have passed with the dreams of apple

And a dwarf came out

Said; -eat the apple!

Dwarfs were growing anymore

And giants were becoming smaller

The dwarf that tasted the apple

Was sent to another country

Giants were walking lame anymore

Said; -what did we do

Apparently we are not the only one

We are consisting of the dwarfs

When the dwarfs left the country

Giants have disappear one by one and it’s ended

It’s understood that dwarfs are creating the giants

There;  100 dwarfs are one giant

UNLIVED MEMORIES

i’m listening the music

as far as each note

screams and suicides

and simple happiness

I remember

Yes, I’m listening the music

And here she comes

She is coming

With the vine bottle in her hands

The beautiful girl that I never drank 

And a friend that I never talked to

That was a light touch on the strings

She was touching as she is frustrated

As she is hopeless

The happiness was black

Neither white nor, black

Like before

Happiness was not clear

Somewhere inside

There was sadness that makes me happy

And may be if everything would go well

I couldn’t love this much

Being in a horrible condition

UNLIVED MEMORIES – WOMAN
Woman took shelter in the darkness

Took shelter in the space that she was left

She promised not to admire again

She promised until her admiration come an end

And then, she ran to the bright

She ran for many times to greens that she was born and died

Promised not to be sad again

Promised until she breaks her promise

And she took shelter again

Ran again

She was never there indeed

She admired; emulated

Woman ever hersel

THE BEST EXPERIENCE OF MY LIFE
ABOUT ME

Mehmet Akif GUNES

Iskenderun/Hatay, TURKEY

There is half of water in the glass, and i always call that glass as full. I know I can call it as empty but I know that full side will make me forget the empty part… friendliness is more important than anything…

A MEMORY ABOUT CIVIL SOCIETY

Approximately 3 years ago;

The center of the university; in front of the café, there is a heart-shaped poster in front of a stall. Red and white colored. What an interesting poster; also it’s written VC, I wonder if they feed the hungry people? 

I don’t know… however I can learn, then someone that i don’t know call for me.

‘have you heard of community voluntaries?’

‘no.’ (
‘then come and let us tell you.’

‘aaa no it’s absolutely going to affect my classes, and I’m sure that it’s involved one of leftist, rightist, communist, fascist, capitalist terms. No, thanx.’

‘why you are prejudiced; you haven’t heard what it is yet?’ 

‘OK tell me then. Let me learn.’

‘ we are producing projects about social responsibility with people between 17-25 years old, and also we contribute their self-improvement. We are organized in the universities, contributing them to do boycotts, and trying to be useful with them.’

‘ you see, I’ve told you, you say organizing, boycott.. these are not for me, I can’t struggle with those kind of stuffs and my family will get angry to me. No, no it’s better for me to go.’

‘ wait, what did you understand by the word ‘organizing’,  what does ‘boycott’ mean to you? Why are you so afraid of?’

‘ I don’t know, when you say organization it makes me think the illegal organizations, isn’t boycott an action which ends with weapons of cops?’

‘ then it’s better if you search what are their dictionary meanings?’

‘:((((((‘

Woowww what a day! But I’ve learned so many things on a sudden, later I’m in an internet cafe. I’m searching, reading, and more reading. How did I live until this age. Perfectly isolated, without knowledge about the world, prejudiced…

Approximately 2 weeks later, the same stall is there again…

‘I want to be the part of VC too. How can I be?’

‘ you were already a part two weeks ago, if we mad you notice that, how nice for us.’

‘ what spectacular VC is… amazing…’

‘ actually what amazing is not only VC but also, that you know what it is; that you search for it, that you ask questions, this community I mean CIVIL SOCIETY is wonderful. 

‘ thank you so much, I won’t forget today…’

This moment is my story about how I met community voluntaries, civil society. Now, I’m in my third year in VC. Right now, I’m a member of administration committee..

I love this community…

Sincerely…

Sent by Mehmet Akif GÜNEŞ time: 08:55  

ON BECOMING A TEAM…
I’m thinking about this sentence for a long time… is it being tolerant, listening, declaring you ideas and coming one step back, or staying calm and quite?..

I came to an understanding that it is blending them all. Of course some new ideas can be added, your appreciation.

The thing that we are doing here is a team work. It is not a platform that will satisfy person’s egos. We met, talked so many friends. I see that we couldn’t understand what team means. If you are in such a big project but you don’t know what team work is; it’s a cause to make us go back.

If we can be a team, we can success something…

Team work… an accumulation that is going to be important in every aspect of our lives.

Days full of records…. :))))) 

Sent by Mehmet Akif GÜNEŞ time: 08:33

