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in-tro vert

i don't intend to write much more words. Basically i intended to write one zine. It 
happened to be published in four parts since there is a thing called maximum sizes when 
one 's uploading stuff...

I splitted it up in two and two again. So basically now it consists of four parts. Just 
because otherwise sizes are not the easiest. Not for loading, neither for folding. And if 
there is a thing that is nice with zines: they're both loadable and foldable ;). 

It's also about finding one's own voice and learning to speak up. Whether that is better in 
a written form or in an oral way, i leave that to every-one's personal taste. But there is 
some-thing profoundly inspirational and emancipatory about learning to speak. And i don't 
mean the formal language or small talk all day. I mean finding one's own voice, when one 
is in sync with one's body and mind. And it just flows. You can experience this sometimes 
with a concert. Beautifully depicted in the graphic novel about Emma Goldmans' life when 
she stopped doing what was expected from her (by her, until then, mentor), and started to 
speak spontaneously...

It started with an older man asking her when he would be able take some time off, to be 
able to have a strawl. She was speaking on the topic of the 8-hours working day. She 
dropped her preparation and started to speak as a 'whole' person. I think that is what we 
should aim for, it's when you get the shivers when you hear a song because it is so 
touching. It's what makes some songs anthems for some movements, gives some orators an 
entrancing power. 'Mississipi Goddam' flowed out of Nina Simone in a sudden when she 
was shocked by a horrendous terrorist attack by white supremacists. It became an anthem 
of the civil righs' movement. Still as actual as ever. 

It's what these notes are aiming to be: an exercise in wholesomeness. Simply trials to 
become more 'whole'. Because we need to heal ourselves if we want to change the world. 
Healing the world is at the same time healing ourselves. And creative responses are 
fundamental to dealing with trauma. That can also be about how our world is functioning, 
how we are treated as objects, relating to each other through material objects, and objects 
(material, lifeless matter, f.e.: money) having social relationships. We are still living in 
capital and to change it radically it might be of help to understand it properly, since that 
means also understanding ourselves. 

Because: yes, i care.

Europe is lost. We have a world to win. 
We are not afraid of ruins.  

l.





























































CALL WITH_DRAWN: SHARE LIFE THROUGH STORIES, IMAGES, . . .

In these times, knowing you' re not the only one struggling  with confinement and its 
consequences can help for your mental wellbeing, to build community support. It can help 
us also to re-claim our herstories to create the different world we so desperately need. 
Zines are part of a small self-organised way of communicating and claiming back herstory.

With a small collective (with_drawn) we are open to recieve testimonies to create a new 
zines. 

Share your stories: the structural racism of borders and the carceral system, police brutality/
abuse of power,  overworked and underpaid care workers because of austerity measures, 
the impact of the situation on people struggling with f. e. OCD/anxiety/eating disorders/
etc, domestic violence while in quarantine, being fired or evicted, having no access to 
healthcare, the lack of protection for ' essential' employees forced to go to work, domestic 
work being pushed once again on the shoulders of women, the pressure of 
productivity, . . . Your stories make it clear that the economy matters more than our lives 
and that patriarchy is still very much alive.

Sharing our stories is a way of dealing with the situations, acknowledging we live despite 
capitalism and we need something else, something better, some-thing with a heart. Your 
life matters. Let' s share resistance. Because the revolution will not be televised.

Testimonies in any way (writing, drawings, poems, audio, . . . ) , can be shared to 
with_drawn@ riseup. net.

Because our lifes are more worth to be told than their profits are
allowed to silence us.


