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Letter to a European Peer - From Independence to Freedom

My European peer and friend, I want to tell you about my country — my little paradise. I want
to tell you about the path my homeland has taken toward independence and freedom, about our
heroes, and share a bit of information about this small but in many ways exceptional country. Let me
begin this letter with the topic: What is independence for Georgians and what is the path from

independence to freedom.



For a Georgian, independence means statehood — the sovereignty and national freedom that
are deeply rooted in our history. Ilia Chavchavadze, the spiritual father of the Georgian nation, saw
independence and freedom in the spirit united around “language, homeland, and faith.” Lelt Ghunia
is a character, a simple coachman, from Ilia Chavchavadze’s “Letters of a Traveler.” In the work, Ilia
writes: “Long ago, we stood on our own.” This was the spirit that nourished the heroic soul of the
Georgian man. Independence is when you have the right to express your opinion, to boldly accept
new ideas, and reject what you don’t agree with. No one forces you to do something you don’t want
to. You are strong. You are independent. You are fearless and individual. In my view, Georgians have
always embodied these qualities. Even today, they live within us. We feel what freedom is — we feel
it and know how truly free one feels when you can express yourself without fear. We know and
understand the price of it. Georgia is independent! Yes — and our ancestors knew this well. Let us
remember our history, the historical sources that tell us about events centuries ago. Let us remember
our poets: Akaki Tsereteli, Ilia Chavchavadze, Ekvtime Takaishvili, Dimitri Kipiani... Fortunately,
our homeland has had many more devoted protectors and patriots. The desire for independence has
always been with us. This drive was clearly present in the character of our ancestors. They were
people who feared nothing. They were ready to sacrifice even their one God-given life so that future
generations could live in an independent Georgia. Our land has witnessed the blood of countless
heroes; our skies have heard the desperate cries of countless mourning mothers; our nature has
echoed with the terrified sobs of children. But why? Why, if not for our future? For independence!
The desire for independence is etched into our identity as Georgians. What path did we take to reach
independence? It was a very difficult path — so difficult that even time could not erase its scars. For
the Georgian people, freedom has always been paramount. But from independence to true freedom,
many steps had to be taken. Still, we know that: “Freedom does not come easily — it is the destiny of
lions.” Even though Georgians have always faced enemies, our ancestors stood proudly, firmly, and
fearlessly on the front lines of every battle. What gave them such strength? It’s a difficult question,
and not everyone will understand the answer. Why? Because being strong — even when there is no
reason to hope — is something only a Georgian can do. Only a Georgian can look death in the eyes
and stand against it without fear... Only a Georgian can meet their final breath with a song... And
this list is just a small part of what a Georgian is capable of. In my opinion, to be called a Georgian is

the greatest honor. I am just an ordinary Georgian. And I see my country only as free and



independent! I am Georgian, and I proudly say that our past, our present, and our future are free and
independent. We have always fought for independence. The pain is great — our territories are
currently occupied by our so-called “Orthodox neighbor”... Our Abkhazia, our Samachablo,
Akhalgori — they have been taken from us... None of us believe these lands are not ours! Very soon,
our Georgia will shine again — whole and united. And once again, the “moon of freedom” will rise
upon the wheels of destiny. Somewhere up there, with God, our heroes will rejoice — our
Antsukhelidze, our Tatunashvili... Those whose memory brings tears to our eyes.

I believe that the sacrifices we’ve made will not be in vain. We will walk the European path,
and proudly say once again: I am Georgian, therefore — I am European. I love you, Georgia...

With love and pride, Lizi



