
Dear Raül (and Jordi, and Oriol, and Meritxell, and 

Dolors, and Josep, and Joaquim, and Carles, and 

Santi). And Jordis. 

Dear Raül, 

I don’t know whether you will have had a good night. 

I have slept very little. As many other nights lately. But a lot more shocked and 

overhwelmed than other nights.  

When I woke up, I remembered how, in the early 90s, we met in an event on 

conscientuous objection. You became an objector, because you aspired to a world 

without violence and you refused to learn to accept death.  

Your commitment brought you to Bosnia, your dear Bosnia. It is there that you got to 

know from even closer the brutality, cruelty, and stupidity of war. And, there that you 

supported and were close to all those people suffering the consequences of armed 

conflict and violations of human rights.   

You worked at the UNESCO Center of Catalonia, developing proposals that would 

connect Catalonia with the need of a new global governance, more sustainable, fair and 

democratic. 

You got deeply involved in the School of Peace Culture of the Autonomous University 

of Barcelona, accompanying our dear Vicenç Fisas. During many years you promoted 

research for peace, commited to a transformation based on analysis and rigor.  

You decided to enter politics joining the alternative left. And, from the European 

Parliament, among other things, you worked on environmental and disarmament issues. 

Your bet was for a Europe  that believes in democracy, human rights and peace. 

Finally, you continued your political incursion participating in a unitary and transversal 

candidacy, commited in the construction of  a new State for Catalonia which, certainly 

in your case, did not mean a closed State but rather a State committed to a world with 

more justice and dignity. 

I remembered all of this. Because I thought, Raül, that it is astonishing that a person like 

you, with this history, ends up in jail in the 21st century Europe. Unbelievable. 

I don’t like jails and I dont believe in them. But, if we have to put people in there, I can 

think of many others (corrupts, mafiosos, speculators, rapists, war criminals, arms 

sellers, murderers, etc.) for whom it would make a lot more sense to be there.  

But certainly not you. Neither Jordi, nor Mertixell, Oriol, Dolors, Josep, Joaquim, 

Carles, and Santi. I thought of you, and I wrote this, because we have known each other 

for a long time. But I could also talk about some of the others. Actually, I encourage 

people who know them better to do that, to write their story. This way we will realize 

how huge a mistake is jailing them.  



I cannot avoid mentioning – because, I admit it, I still have not recovered – Jordi 

Cuixart and Jordi Sánchez. To arrest, for political reasons, a Parliament and a 

Government democratically elected, and on top of that, to put them in jail, is 

unbelievable. But imprisoning two social activists is loosing, definitely, control. If there 

is someone who loves the Spanish State, they should try to change these things. Because 

they are bringing it close to the abyss. 

All in all, unbelievable. Very sad. Very indecent. And very repugnant. 

But I do not have any doubt that barbary always has an end. And, do not worry, we will 

work hard for this end to arrive.  

So I hope to see you again very soon. You, and all the other members of Government. 

And the Jordis that I cannot keep out of my head. 

Yours. 

Jordi 
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