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Sometimes I
hear the birds




We built the first forest-city on earth.
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" We call it the city of dawn.



It’s like part
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We had wonderful
years. 53 of them.

Inner work,
outer beauty.

Making peace with

the earth seemed
like a decent place
to start.

Just three
principles.
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The government did not take no for an answer.




Back then, we still
belonged to those dusty

Coming home from school. 3 ’ '.':f"
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We were continuing
the work. Slowly,
like always.

Auroville is an
experience, not a
business plan.
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They sent people to do the cleaning.
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Secretary, Auroville Foundation

December 2025

The Week,



December 4th, 2021. Midnight.

The phone rang.
The Youth Center

was calling.
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They had come
for the forest.

Overnight, we had become
invasive species.

That’s where this story begins.




TO BE CONTINUED.

Episode 1 coming soon.

Subscribe at

auroville.love

to receive the next episodes.

For the love of human unity.
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They don't let us reach
our kids. My daughter called
me, panicking. They ask
passports and visa. They
scare people. But I need

to go.
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We left the bikes and

tried to find a way
through the forest.
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Hundreds of policemen
blocked all the roads.




We came out of
the forest.

Some residents were
blocking the machines
with their bodies.

One of the drivers was
completely drunk.




The police were everywhere.

They were arresting We stood there,
the youth. unable to move.

It was a nightmare.




suddenly they stopped.
they made their point.

they’d come the next morning

to finish the job. f
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I rode home in the dark.
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I lay down for a moment.




The kids were eating
their breakfast. It was
meant to be a weekend
like any other.

They still lived
in the dreamn.

I had just entered
the nightmare.




That was five years ago.

Just telling it again,
my whole body tightens.

I become unable to
wake up from this
old grief.







TO BE CONTINUED.

Subscribe at

auroville.love

to receive the next episodes.

For the love of human unity.



