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Director’s statement 


There comes a point in everyone’s life when parents (also departed) become increasingly important again. At the latest, when we have children of our own. Or when taking stock of our life, coping with a crisis, or wanting to fundamentally reorientate ourselves. All at once, parents become a topic again; suddenly, there is a desire to reflect on the past and an effort to re-establish the link to the past, with all the previous "instances"... At long last, I myself have arrived at this point. 

We are all part of a long succession of changing generations, and every generation encompasses the achievements, values, traumata and utopias of its forebears. For this reason alone we ought to be particularly concerned about knowing our roots. A break with one’s past, the "deleting" of one’s personal background uproots us. 

In the past traditional values and conditions in society changed very gradually. Consequently, one had time to learn and understand, to become accustomed to innovations and integrate them into one’s own world. This has changed drastically in recent decades. In the course of a single lifetime, the over-80 generation has experienced such massive changes and paradigm shifts that they are, so to speak, disconnected from modern-day life. The elderly understand precious little of the younger generation’s concerns, while today’s youth can hardly imagine what life was like 60 years ago. I perceive this disrupted state to be the most radical change in western culture since it has existed, akin to a chasm right through our psyche. 

Before my parents had even become aware of the so-called "modern" age, they were already living in a time subsequent to the "postmodern." Despite – or perhaps precisely because of – their narrow-minded immunity to certain trends, they epitomise the classic "western" self-image of their generation. Their way of seeing and doing things has long since become irrelevant. Nevertheless, we perceive it as typical for "our type." They are storybook Swiss, yet not yokels. Both are educated and well informed – even though from very contrasting sources:
As long as I can remember, Mother has predicted an apocalypse of biblical proportions, the decline of humanity as a consequence of its insatiable greed, the omnipotence of the "golden calf," the turning away from God and the abolishment of all taboos in all areas of life. 
Father pinpoints the source of the continual degeneration, especially among the youth: violence and the youth’s lack of respect towards the elderly. Parents and teachers who no longer have their marauding children under control. The dissolution of "natural" roles between men and women. The debasement of real work in favour of speculation and profit... 

Not least in this film, I would also like to pay tribute to people like my parents who have never been in the so-called "public eye" and nevertheless – or perhaps because of this – have spent their entire lives contributing to the preservation of our society and culture. And at the same time, commemorate an entire era on the verge of vanishing – just as silently and inconspicuously. 

Peter Liechti


