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Slow down by German Merino 

 

It’s never a good time for a catastrophe. We are never ready and it won’t ever be 

convenient. We are used to living our lives in such a high gear, we are fast and fearless. Our 

minds are always set on the future: 

 

⁃ Resolutions we won’t accomplish. 

⁃  Messages we’ll never send. 

⁃ Calls we’ll never do. 

⁃ Plans we’ll never meet. 

 

We usually only focus on what’s about to come and how we will cope with it.  Our eyes 

constantly sought for a future, until now. We are now determined to spend time with 

ourselves, to listen to our thoughts and to become more aware of our actions. We’ve been 

given the chance to miss, appreciate, wish and improve. 

 

It’s time to do, to embrace and fight together as a whole. And it’s true that at some points it 

can feel lonely but knowing it’s temporary just makes it even worthy. 

  

We’ll hug again, we’ll kiss again, we’ll feel again. 

 

ONLY TOGETHER WE WILL MAKE IT. ONE DAY LESS 

 



 

  

 

 

By Natalia Sánchez 

 

It was like a direct hit, which made us face reality. In my family: my father, my two uncles 

and my grandfather lived and supported us with their jobs in construction. A lot of work and 

a lot of money, I was living an amazing childhood... until the real state bubble burst. 

Suddenly, the 4 main economical supports of my family were broken and all Spain had to 

adapt to this new situation. 

 

Those were not good times, but we carried on with thousands of people on the streets, the 

real estate sector badly damaged, a lot of houses and apartments destroyed and billions of 

euros lost. It marked a turning point in the contemporary history of Spain. This forced my 

mother to look for a job and today my parents have achieved good economic stability. My 

father, who lived through the whole experience and became unemployed for a few years, 

now explains to me the situation that I was unable to understand when I was young. He 

says: "It was obvious that that would happen, we were building too much and the prices 

were sky high. 

 

However, this has made us stronger and helped us to be closer than ever. So, after so many 

evictions and so many people in need, we can say that we are now more supportive".  



 

  

 

 

Pesetas at the countryside? - By María Martínez Martínez 

 

At home, there were a can piggy bank with money. This money had little use since, after a 

few months, the euro was introduced. Before changing the money in the piggy bank, my 

mother decided to keep some pesetas. The result was that in my house there were almost 

more pesetas than euros. If you add to this the fact that people in the countryside still talk 

about many things in pesetas, the conclusion a little girl comes to is that there are two 

currencies: one that everyone uses, the euro, and another that is only used in small villages 

like hers: the peseta. That is why I used to play “shop” with the pesetas that were left at 

home, believing that in my hands there was a large amount of money, because, for me, the 

euro and the peseta were the same. 

 

As I grew up, I realized that people were using the euro and only the euro, that it was the 

currency that was in the European Union to cope with the emerging economy of other 

countries. I didn’t notice any change because, although I was brought up among pesetas, I’ve 

always used the euro. 

 

But it is the peseta, just one, that was my first inheritance. That’s how my grandfather called 

it when he made me choose between two very old pesetas, both bills and not coins. I chose 

one and I would not exchange it for many euros that I was given. 



 

  

 


