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Befove | die, | want fo expevience a pevfect sunset

To stand on the edge. To see the buvsts of dying light, off 1o vage and bum
sonmewheve untouched. Wheve spices ave hot and people have strange sriles.
| want 1o stand at the end of blue, to dip my fingevs in the cvimson and paint

flowevs in the snow.

To be so high up that Evevest would seem like an anthil.
To sink into e bruised night, a comforting blanket full of hokes - those
pinpricks of extinguished stavs and smoldeving dvearvs.

- Ruica N\aité (28)

Bef{ove 1 die 1 wish {or love.

Once, 1 vead about this woman and
her life. Strong-willed, sel{-su{{icient,
she made her place in the world on
her own. She married, but she was
apart {rom her husband {or years,
and when they {inally meet, theve is
a 3cene wheve he was sitting in an
armchair, and she comes and sits on
the {loor by his chair, puts her arms
around his legs and her head on his
lap. She {ound peace. No words, no
prride, no shame. Befove I die, 1 hopee
to love and be loved like that.

Is this a small, not so iMmportant,
slightly pathetic wish? Or is it a great
one?

Oh, well. .. i{ not that, then I would
like to be a vock star, a bit crvazy, a
bit sad, always {ree.

- Nataia Dostié (BL)
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Before T cde T want fo loecome an astvonaut.

I‘Uehad’rhsobea\nshceIWaSH"HaMndew
Pather would tale me out fo a place wheve
theve was ittle ight and show we the cifferent
constelations, namve them, and soon h Td
have them wemorized Up fo this wheneUer
Isee%skgisdeavopdm& pack the
maessargequphnemg\dpvepave’roﬁayou’rside
For the nigh’r It Mgh’r sound aduenturous
ahd,m’rgomg’(oﬁe,ﬂ)epeekglsama
At the moment, Tm Hrg foﬁh‘i'evah
educationa institution, eunuavsi’ra,ulncvelwil
learn fo use better; hgh-tech ecuipivent fo enhance

"’3 oP’rheeravsIloeieUedredmscah
with a ittle practice and a fttie move

- Denitsa Yanddeva (1B)



BEFORE T DZE, LNEED TO DISCOVER THE REASON FOR MY BREATHING, AND PUSH MYSELF TOWARDS THE GOAL BEHTND THATREASON .

MY BLGGEST FEAR S THE ONE OF WASTING TIME, AND SOMETEMES 1 FEEL THAT, MINUTE BY WASTED MINUTE, I AM DRIFTING
AWAY FROM TRUE PURPOSE. AND THAT IS UNACCEPTABLE. 10 TRULY BE ALTVE, ONE CONSTANTLY NEEDS T0 OVERCOME HIS
WEAKNESSES. THROW AWAY HLS DOUBTS AND BECOME GREATER THAN HIS FORMER SELF.

THATTS THE COURSE OF MY SHIP.

- SINTSA GOJKOVIC (20)
T?efore ( Qie ( wavﬁ 1o 30 On a ques‘( om& S(a\ﬂ a &(ﬂﬁb\'\l

Before L die, T want 1o travel the world unvtll T find my soul's reflection (N the
secluded face of Nature.

Before T die, T want 1o heal your unspok en brok en desires and engrave my
longings for you oN your sk in and oN your heart.

Before T die, T want 1o reach home. A place T don't yet kNow Nor can guess,
but Will surely recognize at that iNstavt when the restlessness that has been
weighing on me since T can remember how 1o love and how 1o fear... stops..
calms (1self... and dissolves.

Before T dle, T want 1o get Into a fist fight with good ol Mr. Life and come out

of 1 smiling!

- Diviva Vuk adinovic (30)
N ; s
& Before I Dje.. I wont +o make things right with her.

\IS@' I want to apologize for a il the hersh words I said. I woant
@ her +o know I never trully meant half of them. Many of the
S § things she said never went fully into my hecd. At thet time

| N g we branded 65 “ours” - I was wrong and she was right.
% \ﬁ( I should not have +ried o control her, I should not have
L tried to shape her to y molds, I should not heve been so
@g\ severe and Cutting, I should have foved her for who she was.
I wont to have her know how wmuch I s+l +hink of her.

@ She continues to be CmGZing and Tnspiring and when I see
her struggle I want o support her, but I still have not
&pologized and I have no r‘Tgk"r to her.
1 du:‘)'\‘ wish I did.

2 - Mir JenG Mearkotié (26)
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Before | die.. | would like To chooce where | would die.

| would like fo victt all the litte 'Placeg full of Iumw
walle, crooked ctreete and fxfremely Po!H'e PeoPle. |
wartt to be currounded by colorful Parkg, chrange
ideologiec, cozy cafec and water. | want to feel
different peopre, underctand their Earth, and through
Them change my inner chapec. | want fo feel varioue
kinde of freedom and enJ'oy thelr trancformatione. |
want 1o expertence the reflection of ngeH‘ in peozple
coce fo me.

| want to create my own Pamdige, co that the
Pamdige on the other cide doecn't feel like a new
environment.

- Vana "Filipov;ki (24)
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Before | die | want to live a life worthwhile.

Our lives are short and fhey will pass,
regard(ess of what we believe. Even( second is
another word writfen and if cannot be erased.
Whether H’)ey be abouf friends with whom
nigh’rs Passed inthe blink of an eye, h"eading on
Foreign lands Far from those we re accusfomed
fo, or ﬁ'ndin9 that one person who makes each
breath faken a bif more meaningfu(, senfences
fuse fogefher fo creafe chapfers.

Life is a conglomemfe of 9ood and bad
exPeriences, of chap’rers that fell the stfor
of our lives. Though | do not Yef know what
exacﬂy will lead fo a Fu(ﬁ(ling life, I'm sure
that fime will fell. When the dm( comes, | wanf
fo be Posiﬁve that if | read my sfory, | will find
it fo have been a worthwhile read, and not a
waste of fime.

- Mirjana lié (18)

Before T die T want to acce.PJc at least 3 Jciln);, Jtilﬁ); Parjc of this CrRZ)' modern world we live in.
The more L see ahc[ Ifle,ar, Hﬂe le.ss I fe,e,l ins irec[ aboujc Jl:lfle, fujture,. I Ifla\re, mzl own li&le. clreams

ahc[ Ifloges, lnujc win Jtlfle,)( remdin alnstracjt if {‘,lﬂPe.j |<e,e,
nization¢ God, T sound ‘self-involved, but T dont de
wahf Jto sqve m)self Be,fo.re, I Star{: livihg in 4 Box wijc
At nature, oPeh—mihc[eAhess, uhclerstahcljhg _ this is the essence of puri and wha

coﬂic[jhg with the self
Hﬂe Lroke,h ieces 01( some imaéihary ffe,.

Jl:o remqin Iflumah Beih%&, ahcl hOJE some Hoodless Cma'I:UreS eage,r 0 live. IJuJC hojl: JI:O lJe, Jtrul) alive,.

Ahc[ Hﬂis is wlnaf I need in order to dcce t it.

It ma). sound, too hdive ahc[ clﬂildjsln, Buf Pism”ﬁ Hﬂaf kihcl of Hne, Poih{z

~Jasna kKaamehmedovié (26)
4

Ishihess ath Me.clﬂa—

z}’cha{ T too am Pa#: of that world. T just
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Before | die | Wwanpt to [earn how to do cartwheels

| WaNT To MeeT dl of My NTerNeT friend!
Before | die L Wit to cdl up wihe petle T oo + ke and el theln that and hang .

| | | want 10 TERgeT
| want fo qut amoking, before | de from it. WITH 4d octopys.

Before | die

Before I die___LWANT T0 DISCOVER WHAT T WANT BEFORE  DIE

Before | die L WanT To get married just for the hell of it

| WANT TO FUCKING GRADUATE. .. ... ...
Before | die _[_weat to see Netvre Hrive over Lomenity

T wo-nk &o %Lb o- S.JacL a..Lth/S SLU-{ f'@.st +7x Ihmcl

Before | die

Before | die L Wout to adopt a dog and a cat and a kid, vot vecessariy in thot order
I wahT To leal"‘h wlneh To Glnur uP.

Before | die__L_ WA 10 EXIEMNAE. SATCASM

T like 4o sz sliens, T'm sure there ore some just warking,

Berore [ oie | ANT T0 VISIT 100 coonThics]

Before | die

Bafoil diarie woul ke Is Jisit Pae s reslrf.n% ?IG.C,E,.
Y Wwdh 10 del ad pehdgduyn tanoo

Before Idie | Want fo not lie When | say "l san do this

| UANT T0 FALL FOR SOMEONE | FEEL COMFORTABLE
SIVGING 1N FRONT {F.

Before | die | would like +0 spend a nNight+ in a ligh-l—house.

| want to be gay for one day.
Beforel die\ want Yo think ot Sbme,t{\mg cool to write here,

i WANT To SPEND LEss AND CApN MUCH MoRE:+

l want to Permanently deactivate Faceloook

Before | die

Before | die

Before | die

Before | die L weank ko Lo tn gikvakions ook of oy

cow'g}-o«r‘k‘ 20w






Before | Die

| would ride Before I die, T want +o stop asking for approval,
A cold ble wave
O A P S ol T want 1o stop asking fon penmission o live the life

T want. Because when you stant asking penwission,
you really anen't fiving at-all.

T want o send him a message that's been in the
back of my mind, the tip of my tongue. T want to quit
the job T hate and volunteenin a different countny
Just to see what it's like. T want to run a marathon,

Bubhbles tinﬁlinﬁ around me

In a distance
Next to the infinit ¥

| warna feel the soft warmth pick up a hitchhiken, practice photography. T don't

Of the red Sun want +o be afraid +o go out o dinnen alone. T +old
my friend that T applied +o be a cab driven the

Rotating slowly othen day, and he told me, “That's not something you
would do.”

Float in the air Don't box me in. T'm limitless. At least T plan to be
before T die.

Fall into the fresh grass
While w atching white shapes - Lindsey Bouzan (25)
Remember the innocence

Hug of my son

o e ke / e
o ke %@ 47\}) E[ém Ta

Watch ing obr clones

Sex

B di

! :f;);;] g Before | die, [ wawit to kear the words “You'ie changed my life-
Leave everything Life s 0 big, 50 immeasurably big, that we can forget that it's realy

And bring with me nothing  jyet g of of ltte tings. e its qood, e barely votice tiew, bt wlen
things are tougl, the little things start to seem a wiole lot bigger

1 could e the veason for making someone & better person juist by
doing *the little things", [ would be the happiest person in the whole world.

And then | can Die

~ Goran Risti€ (39)
- fndrea $ahulj (22)



‘ WiNt Yo trow out i tre ant , Jomur NEED...

Before | die | WANT 1o use HARDER's MoNologue FROM PeRestRoikA
FOR AN AUDITION

Before | die | want €o send a letler €0 a random address and see ik {hey wrile back
| WANT TO PUNCR MY EX IV THE FACE. #HARD

Before | die | WAt {0 own a polacoid came-ra and ¥are. cute. ¢hotos

Before | die( want To slop prc?‘cndr'ng [m fr'ne and éza/ﬂ}, [ want 1 be able 1 oy wkr L wait B

I WANT T0 GET A CURE FOR MYSELT.

Before | die\ wet\\- \'b \'\Mb\\\ 3 Aaﬁ a\- 8 Wayp a‘\c‘ x'\‘a\lf;\

b wheve ¥ \ands

Before | die | want to fix my brOkeh motivator-...

i want 1o be [fe my father, because he s my qredtest inspration . )

Before | die

Before | die | want to spend a day holding up 2 “free hugs” sign.
[ Dant fo wake ot Otk a Strangerl

(wont to b2 abfe to weor short skirts and not shoe my 29

Before | die

Before | die 1 Wt £0 know ¢his sadness is a passing thing and
that 1 will be alrght
Before | die ] Want &y al of those things y patents told me Wete bad for e,

Before | die | want to stop giving @ damn about some people who
never gave a damn aboul e,
Before | die [d ke to start writing, seems ke a way to Pindly start lving,
| want +0 Shave my head/!
Before I die - WANTTO HEAR LYRICS THAT WOULD MEAN SO MUCH 1O ME LD TA00 THEM

Before | die | Wourt +o eot Spadhebti £o folettl my (et

Before | die 1 WANE f0 fUr UD 4t her door 4nd Kiss her just once fmore.

Td ke +o master time travelling.

Before | die | W ant to receive my Hogw arts acceptance letter!

. T WAT TO Lo wow TO
| want 10 learn parkour in order to jump over my problems, ®-O% GLASS |

Before | die




Before I die?

Hmmm...

I went o gaze ot the stars and wetch the magnificent Aurora Borealis Light
up the Arctic sky,

I want +o unveil the Bermuda Tr‘TG.nSJle’S m35+er3 and en 30y +he undisPu‘\'ed
beau+3 of Phuket Isfcnd,

I went to ride an elephont and Climb Kilimen Jero yust because I can,

I went to ski in Vel Thorens and reflex on the s+unn'|'n9 white-sand becches of
‘+he Mcdives,

Iwent togo SCuba-dianS on the Great Barrier Reef cnd watch humpbe.ck whales
breackina necr Howaij,

I went to walk among the ruins of Machu Picchu and Ponder upon the ancient
civilizations,

I wont +o be mesmerized by the Angel Falls and go whitewster ra.fting on Tara,
well, what the hell, I went +o frecaverse This vast ma Jestic world for the rest
of my do.as,

But if not,

Seeing no more hunger, illnesses, cnd wars would sutfice,

Yes,

Before I die.
or : Beforve 1 die, 1 want to make better pupils.

- deflena. Spasic (43) As a student and {uture teacher in primary

education, it makes me redlly sad to hear the

complaints that kids ave getting wovse and wovse.

The planet we live on is not safe, there are way

‘ é'\e too many wars, qlobal warming is no lcmqev a

eegore thing of the {uture, and 1 truly believe that we,

s as a community of reeorele, can do somethinq

‘ wan"’ 'l'o ?&S to make it a better place, starting {rom parents,

+ kindergartens and teachers standing united.

é 'V'\n +es Because it is not about making a better wovld {or

M\1 a a our kids, it is about making better kids {or our
world,

= Mcﬂrija Hihaljeuié (%)

Before L die, L must see their eyes. Only then will T knvow what T've lived for.

T Must sense thelr remorse and see every drop of invsecure sweat oN thelr faces. T must
waich while they slowly fall 1o the ground and tak e a glance from above. When all this
hatred 1urvs 1o the pleasure of feeling thelr sorrow, there will be nothing more worth
breathing for for me.

When T see them blting thelr fists i reaction to my success, Twill kvow T haven'™t fought
for Nothing and T will peacefully pass on.

- Tda Nk odijevié¢ (22) 9



Before T die, T want 1o loe doke to say “T dvaw the

ine”, Por no one else wil loe alole to draw From T A
own eyes a lefch of eUeV3+|'h8+ha+ kes loe E’.erore | d,e
Ttis my pitfal to dg itis my skghe to swalow, it is | Wa m TO
mine fo reach, it is mine to Follow [eam hOW TO
T+ happened long a%o in the corners of my lungs ) :
th:pIdeddethra &t wiatter in iy own hands Bm,d My halt.

’BS every breath T dvaw
T dvaw The line T stand on,

Lo | die | wark to

ecome @ Nicel pefSoft.-

- Jelena Petrouié (23)

Befove | die, | want to fulfil ny dvearvs.

| want to puvsue highey educdtion in the wyiting and film field. | want to work- in these fields ds long as
possible, as much ds possible. | feel that writing novels (and divecting movies) is my caling,

Since | con vernembey, writing has been nmy second family, my best fviend, my most tusted fiend,
y student and my mastey. It is my ingpivation, my veliet, my support and at the same tirve, it con be
Iy uvse, becsuse it akes a lot of havd work, and professiondl wiiting (and divecting) can be a double-
edged swovd.,

NMaybe my dvearns ave childish and wwoviny, but they ave mire. | matuved faster with 4heiv help. s
y vesporsibility to make them veal And | wouldn't give up on them for the wovld. Because they ave
my wovid,

- Slaveya Zanavieva (o)
Before | die, | wart to doP caring what PCOP'ﬂ think. of me.
| dont mean thic in the cence that | wich fo dicregard the
B oPi,nion; and emotionc of loved onec, nor that | want fo lead a
efore recklece life. | want to not care in the cence that | want be free

L4
0 d3nc, ) fe T Want- of the fear of udgment, 1o ctop being co celf-concclouc and
N the &t co cubdued. For inctance, if | feel like taking a ctrol round my
neighborhood in iomac (ac Im cure we dl do cometimec),
| wantt o go ahead and do thic without thinking twice.

10 - Nevena Todorovi¢ (2%)



€j0m WE
u)e wont T
jrow old




Before T die, T Would Love Tt BoGore | die

Tf my feet touched the sands of all continents, '

To trZac[ the Earth 2s i she were mine, as if T was hers. lwahf 1-0 cind

I wislﬂ to learh to l:e,, gehﬂy ahc[ in acco.-c[ahce. wﬂzlﬂ H’le, war inside. a oﬂ.a‘

T want to carve E sell out 3s rth was 2 tile of Ch)" a million yedrs old, P

disfigured by all the wisdom of this Ife. or|d
o rj nd L fom ks e Jry

I wan{: to close the CUrJEaihS ahi Me the two s£0rms inside of me. 0 | QnsiOn
Before T die, T want to bleed. ¥ radum

T want lauglnﬁer and. sorrow, love and rpture. oY Para“d Oniverse

L wahf e hihg {I,Q{ exidence I’Qs to Erﬁe.r H’lrown in m)' ﬁc&

g wah{: Jl:O e SO close {ZO iyihg 0] H’Q‘I; wlﬂeh I ‘ﬁha“)' c[D, I fe,e,l re,lie.f
Be.fOre, 2 c[ie,, I wahjc {:0 lme.
~ Milan Aatanoiie (1)

ggpé@:ﬁd/@i%ééf/fwﬁgﬁwwéaé

BEFORE LDTE L WANT T0 BELTEVE TN MYSELF AGAIN

50, IWISHTO DO SOMETHING (RAZY LTKE FIGHTING
IN A K-1 CHAMPTONSHIP. T THINK ONLY TN THIS
“(REATLVE" WAY CAN T BREAK THE WELGHTS THAT
WERE PUT ON ME SINCE THE DAY I WAS BORN.. TH
WEIGHTS THAT WERE MADE OF SIMPLE WORDS LIKE:
YOU'RE WEAK, USELESS, AND YOU SHOULD DO WHAT
YOU'RE TOLD, AND, OF COURSE, YOU'RE ALWAYS
WRONG.

[T'S LTKE A HUGE PRESSURE THAT'S PUSHING YOU
DOWN AL THE TIME, AND YOU FEEL SO INSECURE
THAT YOU CAN'TEVEN STAND UP STRATGHT

[N ORDER TO CHANGE THAT, I'M PREPARED 10 GIVE
EVERYTHING THATI'VE GOT.

LET ME WIN AT LEAST ONCE IN MY LTFE! TDON'T
CARE IF T COLLAPSE AFTER THAT AND NEVER GET UP
AGAIN.

- JURLJ Romanov ()

Before | die, | will breathe under water.

The sky held a white hole which illominated my
skin through the branches, qiving it the pale silver
color of fish scales, or of ancient jew elry laid at
the bottom of the sea.lmoved lightly throvsh the
soft qrass, leaving soft footprints, Avgust is the
month when one should pamper oneself. In front
of me was the fish pond. | took off my clothes, in
silence. This was to be pulled off skillfully, for |
needed to chargeinto the w ater, w ithout w aking
Up the carps that floated beneath the surface,
half asleep. My jump broke their tranguility. A
school of fat fish turned into an underwater
stampede. They battered me with tails and ran
into each other, wild in panic, but mute in their
alarm. The water bolled and | spened my mouth.
Before | die, | will be breathing under w ater.

~Nikola Budanovié (2.3)



Before T die.. T want to live for myself.

T don't wean watches anymone. Every houn that passes falls into
the pit in my stomach that is the sense that nothing has happened
+0 me in that hour. T have no memonies 1o tell, no feelings o hold on
to, only minutes seeping through like gnains of sand.

T've spent most of my life indulging people. T got a sense of
fulfillment From their happiness so, naturally, when everyone went
thein separate ways, T found myself lost and empty, void of any
emotion. So, T would start to throw myself at the finst things +o
peak my interest. Every morving I'd wake with a busy mind, eveny
night T'd go to bed with a sinking feeling of failune. Yet somewhene
in between T crossed from the person T was to the person T am.
While today T might feel empty, tomornow I might just wear a
watch.

- Bojana Petnouié (dU)
, lea(™M
s L de L sl kiw
‘i@f speok. Spanish g
O

Before | die, | want to write someting true.

| want someone else to yead it and to thivk “wow, |
couldw’t Mave written that, out it's what | think too”.
| want that soweone fo try and find me and revive
i (}ﬂ.mﬁll"lﬂ buyied Yomawtic wotions and tell me that
I'm wot acfualh& quite so full of it. That | mi%ht Wawe.
sometiing worth Saying,

Before | die, | want enough people to know of me to
bnow that it actually appened. But | also want to do

sometlling important and be good enough a person to \9%1

be glad to ave dove it because it was wmportant, wot OL,%; =

because it makes we important. 2%
lastly, oefore | die, | want to wot e so utterly %

ndifferent aloout whether 'm going to die.

- Veya Vovkovié (21)

Before | Die | Want fo Be!

Before | die | would like fo live

feel and breathe

and feel again

see the words | seldom speak
speak for me

then [augh!
Ousf enough to not bore myself)

open a door that's not mine
and find me

looking af me
aslam looking af me

mountains and the seas
| see

can all erumble in front of me
as lon9 as | smile!

(a faint smile--

to not break the 9(055 that stares back af me).

Before | die | would like fo be

and when | am

| would like o see
and when | see...

| would like fo throw the bucket
of "Before | die | would.."

Forgef life
Forgef death

and jusf be.

e - Kushtrim Thaqi (26)
13






BEFORE L DIE, [ WANTTO MAKE SURE L LIVE FOREVER.

IRONIC, TSN'T IT7 DEATH TS, AS WE ALL KNOW, INEVITABLE AND [ DON'T MEAN LTTERALLY BECOMING IMMOKTAL AND
PHYSLCALLY LIVING FOREVER BUT CREATING AN ART PTECE THATWOULD MAKE MY PREVIOUS EKTSTENCE ON THISPLANETRELEVANT
AND STGNIFICANT LONG AFTER M GONE. L WISH T0 LTVE THROUGH MY WORK AND MAKE SURE MY NAME LIVES ON THROUGH

MY ART AFTER I'MDEAD.

I'VE ALWAYS DREAMED OF BEING AN ARTIST. AS A KID, [ WANTED T0 BE A PAINTER EVEN THOUGH | NEVER HAD ANY TALENT
FOR PATNTING OR DRAWING, FOR THAT MATTER. BUT I'VE ALWAYS BEEN GOOD AT WRITING AND THAT'S WHAT MY ULTIMATE
ARTWORK SHOULD BE — NOVELS THAT PEOPLE WOULD READ ANID RELATE 10 TN TIMES T0 COME. S0 LGUESS L'LL JUSTRAVETO KEEe

WRITING TN ORDER TO MAKE MY DREAM BECOME MY REALTTY.
- STEFAN MIROSAVIC (27)

et ] de ] oyt

%«Q ave SOMQO

l e
“n oyt o,

Before I die, T would like tofongive myself and
make peace with all the negnets. To let go..

There were a few moments when the fonce of life
neached +he final point before T nealised it was +oo
lote to do anything.. When the houn hands hove
coincided, but T missed the penfect moment-.

So many words will nemain unspolken... The glances T
was stealing, because they wenre forbidden.. The
desines that grew inside of me, but T never had
the courage o make them real.. The poems +hat
died in my thoughts, ‘cause T could not dare to
write them..

To fongive myself, but not to fonget... To seize the
day and just breathe.. This is the finst step.

-Vladana Tuanou (33)

Before | die Id like fo have a few more
medale around my neck.

I am a competitive Irich dancer and thic
dance reqyirec a cporteman endurance in
order to com]:de. You dedicate co much of
your fime, energy, money; Vou cacrifice a
lot of nigite when you coud be going out
or darying home with your clgnificont other
To bring fo Eer‘ﬁecﬁon thoce two minutfec
on clage whi you’re being evaluated

The mucic ctarte and your heartbeat
changec, it gete ;ynced with the rhy’rlnm
Were your Toec Poirﬂ'ed at dl fimee, lege
overeroceed, kicke high and loud? Were you
genuimly emiling the whole fime or were
you unnaturally foking 2 But once your
number ic called ouf, al the blicterc and
houre and cweat and bandagec, everfrhirq
ceeme more than worth it, and youre more

thon by To do it ol i
e, in ber by o =

- Milica Bordevie (24)
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Before I die, T want 1o get 1o kvow myself.

When T do that, everything else will fall into place.

Right nvow, T'm Not quite sure how many of my wWishes are actually
Mine and how many are of the people around me. T want 1o k nNow
what (s left When all the reproaches are gone, Whew all restraints
are broken. T want to know, would T bungee jump Uf [T wasny

aefoke

-&/ &\Q for someone else’s fear o dissuade me from (1?7 Would T be
somewhere else (f T did what T thought was best for me and Not
'Xr \AM\’( what someone else suggested might be fit for me? Lo this just a
way 1o ustify my fallures?
SQ'Q’ T want 1o find out the anvswers 1o all of these questions. Before
)(0 1 die, T want 1o live With the person who know's all the answers.
)‘ \.\.“\)g‘ - Mirzeta Pa}alié (22)
9
¢
Q(’\'\?S Before T de, T want o fvavel the world
The prospect of leauing home For a
Before T die, T want fo 2 I'm 23 I want Pvdmgefﬁpgod hff e Mg*ﬁlhwepﬁh
to say I'm sorry for all the wicked things T did &Y 2 ’ hoWaolaon L 8
) ) b wors and move aHvacted fo 7

ahﬂl. au H’le Iﬂ}]rfﬂful WOrCLS I SaicL

Ouer the years, Tue acquired a taste
Because I couldnt control myself, T've made  Por adventre and expeviventing - Tue
misl‘.al(es in lffe, and Lecause of {gﬁ{:, Oﬂ'ler e,OPle started fo lohg Por the b:jg streets of
have suffered. Because. of that, this twinge OF gult  London, the looiving shapes off Stonehen
s cl’lokih% me. and. ripping me apart. and the Greco-Roman heritage, of
I Know lnaf I lnave flaws and T know Hnaf Medltervanean. T want to hike up Mount
ever ﬂnihg T've done is onl) my fault. T know vest n the shadke of #he puyavics
that this remorse doesnt ‘mean much because 4 oyt oy oun e Stent

Jl:l'le. c(}]ma e cahhojt be undone.

Buf af lea I'm trying to a{one, for my mistakes.
The ﬁrst S':e, 'l:Owar re({emp'l:ioh is ac‘lﬂiﬂ:lhg
Hﬂf Ou were Medh to O'H'ler le.. Ahc[ Lecause.
Of Hﬂf, I say agaih = IIM waRf I'm SOrry
for LeithusE a man.

- luka Vasi¢ (25)

16

vanforests of S Awerica Oh, to 8e’r
st in the huldoudo of an Thdian street
market, or dosor the sacred sience of
lohg—abandonedhmﬁes?

ﬂmamsomangplaoes’ro , T wouldnt
kinow where 1o start. BePore T de, Td ke
fo expevience af least a Fraction of these
beauﬁﬁdﬂhgsmmwvidhas’rooﬁﬁer

- Udentina Mavlasouié (18)

Oefore | die | want to travel to Space






Before | dieI want do Le in a reladiondi? ©r o lom we Loll dart ©raetting
wlen e sarted a0vm oul.

Before | die | want 1o €ind lit{le ways {0 be more ov{9oing every day...

Bofort lidtie I word {6 ks whel fte(s‘ (ke s be r,anf{{a‘lmi e wnsl
lMﬁsWﬁ my a\p\a\.b\lg‘, maoke piclokes.

Beforeldie T WinT T0 FAll Tn (Ove WiTh SOmedne who Will NOT TryY T0 ChinGe me.

oV a wile. ,

Before | die_\ lope to be LC&PPj at least fo¥ a hile WﬂNTTO

T waVT o vICTT ny FaveuRire ovie cerg. . WE
Before | die I BOOK AND WRITE EVERYTHING I HATE ABOUT MYSELF IN TT

o \ose ¥o soIn
T wank o sobe @ Rulo's cupe 0er B0 Gefares

Before | die

petore 1 e Lt 1o bz bl o go back o the Towm whars Tues ooin.

Before | die_{ wait to go to a chwuh amd make o conferbion.,
L wont just 10 love & ke loved i retum %Waﬂﬁ%(wﬁmmm.
Before [ die. | wish Lll fin@ oul wha' | wanl.. from muse o

Before | diel want +0 finish watching all $he TV c€ries on my HIY

mpy e
Before | die_ = hope T hit the i Sht Spot. o WC@, JAp.

Before | die | want to reclaim my own body and. say “no” to soiety
J g g

ie T want fo go Yo a rave

Before | die I wand o move over 400 pieces of wriding From My "Jrabt binder’ +o ‘binished',
even (¥ \one of the pieces ore ever Fub/zékgd.

Before | die | Want to Sfart g collection of cons o something Lik e N

Betore I die | WISH | WOULD STOP CRUSHING ON MY FRIEND'S BOYFRIEN.

T WANT 10 WAVe v OWN exXWIBTTIoN] :
Before | die Luaxt fo lav 1o 4£pmk J\a,Jer s | can sy - dic! K wot o &m&,__\laytﬁwﬁo.)

¥ L-spmk&&m%;y

Before I die W41t fo ciy o auch that Cuill fed clegnsed dnd alive 4cgin

Before I d




Betore | Jie | wonk Yo be

Before | die, | would like fo build a Famih(.

It was onll( when | found out | was sick that |
starfed o think abouf this. Don't gef me wrong,
it's nof that kind of disease from which you die,
but it made me realize how short life is.

| would like fo give children fo my boyfriend,
and | would like for my Parem‘s tfo become
9mndparenfs fo my children. I was the PeoP(e
around me who a(ways fold me fo enjoy life
while I'm young and thaf | don't undersfand
what kind of a resPonsrbl(rfY havmg children is.
Buf whlf do | have fo wait2 | don'f need anl(fhmg
more than a modest, fulfilled and (own9 life
with my Famill(. H was my boyﬁ"iend and my
Parenfs who made me feel like the haPPiesf 9irl
in the world and now | wanf fo give all of that
to them.

- Ivona Orban (23)

o cook 8790 Before | Di.

Before | die | want to be talked aoout

Before you toke we to be vai, give we a chance to explain

Ever since (Ve been aware, | Hod this fuscination with umave.
Ues, | WAt to Create in a comgor’(m% and offective way.

Mot all of us know how vemarkable one can Grow

fere oy rbet lost and f or%trt what {he,g ® alwwﬂs o,
So whethey it e k;? this poew, an entive novel of Jus{ falk
| want to remind them that they can £y, wot oaly walk.

Tipn wlien my bones are laid and [ deep in wy grae
Q)li fo will howe. e full of thanks

0n the thouglt of that, dowct Yoo sad for with that same flame
[l come back and do it all over again

- Mayina, Jovanovic (20)

"%ﬁﬂ’g I&/I‘,
Ay LUI»\/ v e WQW&’& :

Befove I die, 1 drveam of seeing my book in a bookstore.

I dream about writing it, publishing it, seeing it on my
shel{ one day. After all, having one with my name on it.
Since I was a kid, 1 wanted to do something meaning{ul,
to leave a trace. To make sense of my worvld, to get words
to veally matter and, even i it is just on paper, to make
therm immortal.

And 1 {inally {igured out how I can do it all: by writing.
So what I'm 3aying is: I want to be a writer.

And the only way to do so is to just write and vead, and
write a little bit movre. And to stand here be{ore you and
to promise you: writing can save you. And i you ave a
struggqling writer, just trust that it will.

Because it sure as hell saved me.

- Milica Popovi¢ (13)

19



Befove | die, | want to bveak- a chain of *histovy vepeating” in my small wovld.

Gvowing up in blissful ignovance, without pvoper undevstanding of the veal wovld,
pvotected by family and a peaceful envivonment, the day | woke up to veality was
alveady foo late. | don’t want to believe in the fact that evevy Sevbian genevation has
to face two wavs in theiv lifetime.

Histovical statistics.

| don't want to feel that feav again, that | might die in a place unmentioned in a
histovy book-, without leaving a tvace. | am going thrvough life, unable to get vid of this
collective expevience, to which | paid my debts, just to find myself at the beginning
of histovy vepeating.

| want to help my sons thvough my paid tolls, to aveoid move histowy vepeating, mavching
towavds the beginning of the new vevolution fov a final evolution.

- Neboj¥a Milenovié (U3)
) Bérore | de | Wan+ +o dancs o * CobChio
i

Before | die | Want to See You...
Before I die, I dont want +o touch
the ska, since ™y Cur‘ltj head has been in

beingproud. 1} e clouds since I was born.
Keep smiling with your heart.

Being brave.  The perils of Life have rooted my feet,
Being more curious every day. 50 inevitably Connected to this head,
and mede i+ hink practicatly, think in
| can't do this instead of you. terms I+ wasnt made for. But, once
My job is to teach you how to DO IT BY YOURSELF.  you forget who you are, the Universe
That is m y life purpose and | will accomplish makes sure 1o remind you - 0"‘13 i+ you
it WITH YOUR HELP.  Xisten.
I geve birth To +wo boys, Two heavenly
Do you know what w e NEED TO DO to reach that?  heads so unearthly and so specict, so
Be together, smile, talk, run, touch the sky unfimited, who veminded me of o six-
and stars, read, quy in the mud, jump in puddles, 390.‘(‘ Old, whose first pOem WG5S read on
t+he radio by Oragon Lukié, moking her
are&'\‘—gr&ndmO'\‘ker S0 Pr‘oud, and who
ust wonted to become one thing -
writer. Those thoughts got lost, but
now Gre found and I Gm determined
to fulfill them for thet Curdy child
that s sHL here, Clumsilly disguised
aS Gn adudt.
This, Y friends, should be the start.

Keep loving yourself A

feel the rain, swim and fly. We have a lot of work,
so w e cannot stop, my love.

Because, Viktoria, you are my ray of sunshine.
And my dream will come true.

~ Ivana Groujicié (32)

- Jelenc. Bulié Milenovié (38)



“SEFORE WE
DIE Ve WHiT 8




Before T de, T want fo qu'rf WgJolo and head to
New York O’r’r&

TIts Ucvg important that T 80 done, so that when T
geJr there, T have to relq]on Mgselﬂ and the kindness
of strangevs. ’Plahning ow long T'm going to st
in New York is hot a part of fhis dream either A
this will not onl3 add TO the sense of aduenture,
but T dso won't be able to Ioving too much stufé
with me, which is gvea’r, lecause usuaﬂtj when T 80
oh a trip, T Al My make-up bag with liosticks T then
varely wear and miss that one paiv of sunglasses oL
ﬂovgoJr to Iovihg move than T miss vvg Mom's mashed
potatoes.

Ond mayoe T won't even like New York. But that's
fine because this is not vea]la aoout New Yorlk, as

you have pvobaldﬂ alvead3 gues%d.
- Miica Joksimoui¢ (23)

Be for-e I d’:‘e I

want
"he FeJrets "0 look

Before | die... | want 1o live.

t may cound like an emP'hl phrace,
but co doec everyfhing elce, f you
conclder reali'hl commanPIace. | know
day-w‘o-day life can't afwaryg be excifing
ac J’umPing from a Plane, but | want
1o go through every "ordinary" moment
with My eyec and my mind open ke
a Parachu’re. “Thinge are ?rogaic untl
we cfart reading the hidden Poeﬁy in
them. | wich not only fo read, but to
write, and | wil wriie with Paggion -
chort ctoriec and my future. For both
worke, | will be mindful and creative,
making origindle out of thinge fhat
are mundane, waking up dc eager on
holidayg ac on Mondayg!

How? 5}h€wo1nﬁng. By doing. By being.
| wrife Thece worde fo remind mygeH:
when | feel low where | want o go -
nowhere but here where | chooce To be

J'ud... MPPY
- Duéan Arcenovi¢ (2.2)

I Qa
e righy ho

Before T die, T want o Parjuci‘:)ie in 3 PAnel discussion on 2 foPic dear to me in front of 3 full uditorium.

It may seem trvial and awfun) sPea‘ﬁc, bt Te chosen such 2 small Gﬁe{) in order to make changc less scry.
An i Hikeﬂnis means ﬂ'ﬂjc Te lejtgodfa“u'lefearsﬂfﬂtmymgmedm.

It means Tl ﬁhall)' dare 1o aPProaoh that drummer The alwa);s fancied, dare to Pla)' my guthr in front of 3
crowd, dare to dance like no one's watchmg. dare 1o believe in m)nelf

A moe lke that would the door for many more of my s:l}y bt sdlient dreams and that's why it's
important. Tt would mean that T am ﬁhall); raﬂdy to do Le)Othu'le o?ezfal and to be m);self in all my g)a)t
T make t LQPFeh Jchrougln small ch'r]hges, is Bu'hg the firt.

— Marina Dimi¢. (20)



Before I die, I want 0 know that the world would remember me.

Like, not only my CharcCrer and Gppearance, but for something that would reclly
matter. For instance, I will be on Cloud nine i I £ind & Cure for dicbetes. You c.sk me
‘*’L‘B? Let me tell you: Lon't it be better to see everyone with dicbetes Smiking and no
Jonger suffering? what's more, everyone foves sweets, so I don't want even o singfle
person +o be deprived of the opportunity to eat them.

Mayoe you would sey that my dream sounds fmpossible +o achieve, that I might give up,
sinCe I can eat chocolates whenever I want, But believe me, I've seen people suffering
from dicbetes cnd I can feel their struggle. S0, ket’s dream big and Conquer the world
+039‘H\er.

- Danjelle Ivenove. (16)

%%IMIMEWQMM.

- doa‘sle ddlna Before | Die

3 Before | die, | want fo travel.

That's the 9rem‘esf of all Pleasures,
To exPlore and fo unravel

All of nature’s hidden freasures.

Refore 1 die T want £0

Before | die, | want to bet evevything on one voulette spin
at Casino de N\onte-Cavlo. I want o fly  kife

On the beaches of Dubai

Evev since | was a little Kid, one pavticular dveam has been
mingling avound my head, captivating my inmagination
night aftev night. A dvearmn so vivid and intense that,
even today, it often leaves me durmbstvuck by the way it
seductively twists and turns the boundavies of veality.
One dvearn.

Enteving the wovld famous Casine de Nonte-Cavlo
dvessed up to the nines as if | have just strolled out of a
photo shoot for GQ magazire in a baby blue shivt and a
nawy linen suit with a srall blood ved lapel flowev. Walking
down the magnificent gold mavble covvidov, heavt beating
fastev and faster with each and evew step. Avviving at the
centval voulette table, 1aking a deep bveath and durnping
chips on the deep green suede layout.

‘All on ved”.

- Nikola Radenk-ovié (22)

And see the Polar lighf
Painted in the Arctic sky.

| want fo camp, one nighf,
In the wild, wide Amazon,
Then next dm{ take a ﬂighf

And Parfy in Saigon.

| want to see the Plankfon glow
In the Maldives' calmin9 nighfs,
Then see a cabaref show

In the cih{ of love and lighfs.

| want to feel the L.A. sun,
Or the London chill'( rain,
To fake ajourney with someone

By the long-disfance frain.

We would sfick our heads out
And enjo'( Nofure's ar,
Knowing, there's no doubt,
That fravel fills our heart.

- Ivona Dordevié (21) 23






Beﬁom | die, | would like to start all ovey a%am

Before | die, | would like o vewewdher all te people and the places that | used to love, and fo remember tiew so
well they will sty witi e foreder. | wish there was & way to go back to and relive the wost cherished womevits
of our lifefimes and imprit the faces of loved ones onto our souls. Because souls are immortal

Before | die, | would like to get fo a place where there are wo vegrets or Yemorse, wo sense of guilt oler tie
past, the thingo | did or didw’t do. Dorgiving others is east, forgiving yourself is mick karder. | will get there oy
acceptivg the trutit and by loving wuy ife. L will thew, oedore | die, vealize thact wy life was good and worti ivivg

- Vodaso istic (41)

Before [ die heed-to ook My Resirection ply

BEFORE L DIE, [ WLSHTO LEARN HOW NOT 10 FORGET T0 BREATHE

OUR MINDS ARE SCATTERED. MY MIND 15 SCATTERED. RACING, A CAR HONKING, TN RUSHHOUR. AT
THE CEDAR TREE, A SPIDER WEAVING A WEB FOR THE APPROACKENG FLY. S0 T BREATHE. 10 SLOW THINGS
DOWN. T0 COLLECT MYSELF [ BREATHE SO0 T CAN SEE AND NOT BE SWEPT AWAY. QUR LZFESTYLE HAS MADE
AMARATHON OUT OF OUR LTVES AND PHILTPPIDES OUT OF US ALL.

THAT TS WHY REMEMBERING TO BREATHE 5 SO TMPORTANT T0 ME. WHEN WE BREATHE WE SLOW DOWN,
APPRECTATE THE THINGS AROUND US. WE DTSSOLVE ANGER AND DISSIPATE FEAR. WHEN WE BREATHE, WE
TRIM DOWN MANY UNINECESSARY ACTIONS, S0 TN AWAY, [ GUESS WE EVEN GAIN MORE TIME.
WELLHI%AVHD REMIND MYSELF EVERY DAYNOTTO FORGET 10 BREATHE, BUTHOPEFULLY ONEDAYLWON'T

- MARKO RADULOVIC (23)

Before | die, | want to learn to live withoUt fear - of what
others think of me; of what | think of myself; of mistakes and
failores and disappointments.

| want to discover what | want and not hesitate to get it. |

want to stop doing things becavse | thousht | was supposed to,
WY/ é without stopping to think about what | truly want.
Before | die, | want to love wholeheartedly, madly and

f passionately, w ithout w asting time on the people | find neither
interesting nor attractive, who don't make me lavgh or who

Z make me feel uneasy abovt myself.
A{a / | want to learn to recognize my emotions so | can accept them
and stop running from them; to feel confortable in my own skin

and be proud of being myself with all the parts that | dislike.
Before | die, | want to learn to enjoy living,

~ Bojana Todorovié (2.6)



Berore §.die Lhope L will dop being ofoid of eing 50 anoll and insigniricont

Befove I die, 1 want to leave a trace.

When 1 say that, 1 don’t mean that 1 have to paint a painting,
or write a song, or a book; I don’t want tobe mentioned or
chevished. What 1 want is to make a change, make an impact
on {uture generations.

I am pretty surve thevre are many other people that think in
the same way as 1 do, because 1 {ound my inspiration in o
single peek at the world as it is. The only thing 1 can’t grasp
is: WHAT IS TAKING US SO LONG? It is important that theve
ave individuals who arve willing to live {or others, sacrifice their
most precious and stay in the shadow; to be in the {irst row
when taking rvesponsibility, and the last one when taking
cvedit.

Starting yesterday, 1 will work for a better tomorrow and
devote my life to it.

My (\me

- Almin Mubaremovié (1%)

die |
pefore! st e

Before I die T want 1o find out who T am.

Considering me from five years ago would stand
aghast if we met right now, T want to Know
who exacHy I am. Through my endless changes,
ups and downs and lefts, laughter and tears
separated with but a moment, I have forgotten
whethen there ane preset values for me and my
personality.

[ayen upon layen, sheets and threads and thrums
and stnings, this myriad of feelings that T am
is completely unknown 1o me, unreadable and
unfamilior.

I wont to Know whoat core lies within this
patchwork of 36 billion connected but-disconmected
thoughts, what Kind of a person dwells behind
the curtain of this magic act, who exactly is
hiding underneath the exhaustion of being this
patchwork of clashing colours and dissonant
sounds.

I want to Know the factory settings of my self,
of who T am.

- Katarina Sotié (26)

26

\ haver MO

Before T dle, T want to become a
screenwriter.

Woah, you think that's childish? Walt
oNtLl you hear the rest of Lf, T am not
even K (dding. T don™ want to be Lust
any screenwriter, T am alming high,
not Academy Award high (hey, you Never
kNow) but still high.

T want to create a TV show, create
characters who Wil mak e other people
fall v love With them or desplse them,
whatever work s for them really. T want
10 be able 1o change someone’s lLfe Just
by creating this whole other world of
interesting people 1o whom, Ssomeone
can relate and T really want 1o get Nasty
reviews which would only help me grow
a5 a persoN and as a screenwriter.
This may Never happen, but that has
Never stopped me before. Like a wise
“man” Named Xoda onice sald, “Do. Or do
Not. There LS No ry.”

- Nina Zderi¢é (25)



I want to appear in a music video!

P
Before | dieI want to gt that Tight hug from her that aLwaqS left e brdthless and thankful

Before | die ¢ wont to Le someone’s eouvtifud bnde.

ge NAWT To cAnVe PUmPkiH& with Maj ’F’ﬁmllg

Before | die | NN Tobe FEADY 16 ke Pehota
| cand &o land) on re Moonl

. | want to know that Someone will miss me when |'m gone.
Before | die

Before | die

| vam 0 gee Ty puw@k dome on e Suee
T want To betome 4 model.

Before | die 1 wone to el him Tl never fordet him

Before | die

Before | die. L would Yike to wr'te o YooK for the dudents of Belgrode
UnNersty achool of Nedicne

T WAVT TO RBECOME ~MY OWN RES T FRIEND,

Before | die
I want to open my own coffee shop.

Before | die _T want 10 k€ kisS5€d in 9 WY that m9kes my 189S tremble,

lwnwttolatmgwweutsdf&ie.-leAmCmemAum=
Before | die aid to move somewhere w}\aLe. No_ove kuows me,

I want 10
Before | die | UANT T0 LEARN ARCHERY AnD BE 6000 AT IT  find out
Lnaf it means 1O he.

Before | die [want to sing and break into o dance numioer on the street Uke I'w ina musical

Before | die | VAN 10 TIE A SERET T0 A BALLOON AND LET 1T GO
0 wanl Co see all the wonders tn Lhe world
Before | die l ""m{ to H’ta-ﬂk j- K. RW{I'D«\ S-'or afVing me fﬁe U'f({ to live.

iwéwwéﬂofﬂmwwwm
ia’du’f%imr}a}g /@é‘gj’
Before | die _L_want _to_mske mgse:lf’ proud of who I am

f WAnT 70 Lae iy O Céaﬁ(z}q i€
Before | die I want fo take pictures of lightning striking

Before | die




BEFORE LDIE, [ WANTTO LEAVE A MARK ON THS WORLD - AS
MANY MARKS AS T CAN, ALL OVER THE WORLD.

I'D LTKE TO LEAVE SOMETHING OTHERS WILL REMEMBER ME
BY_. OKNOT; JUST SOMETHING THATWILL INFLUENCE OTHERS
TN APOSTTIVE WAY FOR ALONG TIMEAFTER I'MGONE. LWISH
10 JOURNEY THROUGH THE WORLD AND MAKE PEOPLE HAPPIER
ALONG THE WAY. T WANT T0 KNOW HOW THEY FEEL, HOW THEY
LTVE; WHEN TN ROME, L WANT T0 DO AS THE ROMANS DO.

[ STMPLY WANT TO CHANGE PEOPLE’S LIVES FOR THE BETTER,
BECAUSE THAT'S HOW I FEEL MY LTFE WOULD GAIN TRUE
MEANING. AND, JUST LTKE MOST OF US, I'D LIKE TO LIVE A
LTFE SO THAT 'L BE MISSED ONCE L' STX FEET UNDER

- NTKOLA RADOS 1)

Defre 1 die 1 went 10
o cyelng o0
b Facific Congt Tl

Before | die, I'll make him immortal.

Before T die, T want to keep liuing ina dagdveam

T was born in Turin on the 3rd of Febmvg.
Turin is supposed fo have a magical alignment
of lc:j ines. When T was a Kkid, I used to be
iMpressed Io3 the squa’r’revs and the punk
?oungshvs, wmdcving what there was loegohd
he ‘overground, unconsciousl:j seeking answers.
Then T grew up and T d m\rjhaivandw%
lorain, lout still the existential question was open
to boe veached b3 a redlistic as well as an idealistic
ahswey
I wet thousands of people ouer the years, some
of them were bad, some of them weve boriliant,
howevey; nobod:j Was on my way accidcn+aﬂ3. i
traveled and uisited different cornevs of the
world. Exciting and depressing moments came
up whie walking oh the path of research.
BYO and ATM to strol on the wise side.

- Liloeth (29)

Il sfeP info his sfePs, fry to imagine his Pa.in. I'll listen fo the voice recorded. ['ll hear our laugh, before a deeP

silence breaks in.

I'll fall asleeP with the old Phofogmphs, breafhin9 dust. The train will wake me up. That loud machine will fake

me info the quiefness of the old libraries, anﬁques, archives.

| will learn the words of the language he sPoke. MY 9mﬁfude will be given to the descendants of the ones who

gave him Fn'endship, in the fimes of hosfilities. M!{ lens will cafch those scenes that will join the old, dusfy ones.
And every sigh, every word, every speck of dusf will sfarf F(owing in the river of words. Pages will be his lungs,

covers will be his eyes, weighf will be his heart.

And 'l know... He breathes there... He sees there... His blood Flows there.

He lives.

- Ivana Bankovié (25)
28

E@’FOI" € | die l Want to
pant a murd in my skyight:
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Beforel die [ want +o make a perfect cake!!

| want to plan ovt a daily schedvle | will actvally follow and

not get vp at 5PM and realize | slept The day away..
T want t0 take a Plcture n front ot the #ollywood signl

Before | die

Before | die
I will MOKE O MO+IVO+HIONA]  pos+Er,

el [ WOOLD LIKE TO READ AT LEAST A RILLION BOOKS.

| warut o placut way owu forest

Before | die J want_to pee mib/té&’tmd@’a (p(.@f&

| want 0 (eatn ca((igw‘rpkg\‘

Before | die L Want to build something. with my own hands

BeforeldieI want +o0 m€€4 a mythical cr€ature, like a mermaid.

T wont 46 be CopnaUS {60 NG €osSGN.

Before | die _L want o teach Someone Somet hing.. or anyone anﬁthinﬂ, St to pass on
some sKill or inFormation or whatever onto Someone else out there.

Brfars|l/dieiis DU pes M,y %’Rg‘f CRUSK AN ﬂffl" oVep Tlic ,YeaFMi_Mﬂ.
T WANT TO DISCOVER MY SWPERPOWERI

T want 1o fintsh a sk etch book.
Before | die L waxt to madly foll iw love agoiw, feel the fulters ins v butvmey
cund i itk desine s breatlesy aunlicipodion of The finl Kias
Before | die_|_want— +o learn +o re—chanmel my anger Tnto enerqy
T ek potr ity
I vant to k75S Someone on a boat on o, Lake

| WANT 10 BECOME MORE DISCIPLINGD .

Before | die

Before | die

Before | die

Bj_.-‘fic_weI | die
| Want 10 learn
* skate ] . _
h%véfoc::fdi: | work 10 finish a0 thost Drofcts | storted. as a kad, ol Fhosg rotehooks
den %Rwﬂg ofd, WoRA 5 . . .
Before | die_i_Want £0 30 sWim in every ocean
I ' want 1O WOST a Killer Party

Before | die I went 10 ombre my hair +0 resemble my favorite Color Combination.

, Jal'd' to 5+0P ;Fw,mq L}w * d]saWo:'nfmh]L ‘




Before. | die, | would like o write o perfect poom.

f poem that everyore would understand, a. poem that would resonate with eack and eiery person This wish of wive
comes rom wiy need o Yeack out to as any people a5 possible by means of poetry - it is vacler strange, metaphysical
v yet vationa, this longing that those wlo write poems Cooti for others and for themselies) understand.

Even thouglt my wisl is intangihl, it is sfill my goal; because it is gracious to wow and love otiter peaple, especially
with art intertwined, becavse | eliede in te universal power of commnication axd | believe that every word, be it

ritten or spokew, las its own Kistory and weigit

Tis 5 Wiy [ want fo write o perfoct poow... howeder ay of us understand fie otion of perfection.

- Dumjum Ojdumr', (22)

Before | die, | want to live in Africa.

Whenl was very young, and it was a looong
time ago, | believed that Mowsli lived there,
and that in Africa every single animal w ants
to be your friend and is really capable of
speaking "human". Anyway, | grew vp, and
learned that Mowgli is not from Africa, but
Africa stayed in my heart forever.

My mom told me about all the things she
knew and that were happening there and
it really motivated me to read more ahovt
the continent, so | became aw are of slaves,
apartheid, Mandela, lanquages
nature, diversity within the continent,

there,

the amaaing people coming from there who
influoenced the world and today they
continve as well...

For me, Africa is freedom and | will conquer
it first by living in Morocco for a year and
then going south, country by country...

~ Bojana Radulovié (21.9)

WREIE W o I R s

Befove I die, 1 want to learn how to live.

1 admit, 1 haven’t been the best {riend
to mysel{ lately. I'm quilty as charged.
It seems like I'm always stuck with some
kind of wowy and anxiety.

My dream may look selfish, but being
a better pevson to mysel{ will help me
become a better pevson {or others.

We all {ull  of unexpeected
civcumstances and stress, and we ave all
concemned about the same things. But
no matter how havd we tny, we cannot
defeat time. Why try? All we have is now.
Having said all this, one may ask how
I plan to live my life then? Actually, lby
not planning anuything, taking carve of
My soul and hoping that, maybe, one
day, someone will {ind the cuve {or stress.

live lives

- Katarina Delié (%)
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Befove | die, | want to play a villain in a Latin-Prnevican telenovela.

TV shows would be soporific only with ingenuous givls waiting in dilapidated cottages fov machos
fror vanchos with God Enows how many hectaves of land and cubic metves of muscle.

This desive oviginates fvom the 1940s, when telenovelas weve the No.l ype of TV enteviginrment.
While bormbs weve falling, people weve watching Esmevalda and cvying, not because of theiv
own disastey, but for Esmevalda's sovwow.

In ovder to fufill it, | need fo move to N\ianmi ov N\exico City, becorne famous (as an actor, model
ov vedlity show stav) and wait fov producevs' calls. Ps fov Spanish - I've alveady picked it up.
Although this is not meant to be my caveey path, | will stvive fov it since, unli-e my life, telenovelas
PRE faivytales.

&
- Milo# Gaijié (22) 0 67%/-

0476 ] @/ éy »
Before T die, T want fo travel around the world. 5 ?9 //f/ ) /i@ﬁ;ﬁ
I want to see beautiful Place.s and monuyments, make Ca/})ﬁ ///é'? Z\O
hew frie,nc{s by r'r'ltat',{'.ihgJ hew peO le,, le,'c]rh abou{'. C{Tﬁer— /;756 . }%ﬁ
eh{: cuH'.Ure.s th Mesty es th m‘;ke JCI"Ie, mos{ Of O{ZI’ler eg?/ 7‘4 gyl/"
0 POrJCunrlzies. O
Tr)e Uanec[ S{ﬁes Of An‘\erica is H’le COthl'.ry I wouli
like to visit the modt. Watclqing American movies and
series, il lea S wan{ec( {:O exPerience Hhi see 4 10'|: Of
Jcl'\e Jcl"nings {:hajc were sl'wwn. at was my dream since
T was 2 child and T hoPe that # will come true. B"LF O e o

1€
- Matea SoPié (D) Lo 90 tn : '”Ofu lﬁf}ﬂb
P

Before T die, T want to live my liFe without overthinking.

T don't want o doubt eveny dream T have. T don't want o neject good opporturnities only because of
the fean of failure. T want +o tell that special someone how T feel about him even though T might
be hurt; +ravel anound Europe with my best friend, without thinking of all the bad things that could
happen.

My closest friends inspine me to live my ideal ife and not only +o imagine it. One of +them moued +o
Hungany 1o finish college and the othen worked in Chile for Four months. The courage and will +o turn
thein lives into adventure inspines me +o beat my fears.

T don't Know how long it will +ake, but I know that from Hhis very moment T will chase away my fears
and doubts. Tt is time for my life to begin!

- Tamanra Eres (43) 33



Berore I AIG I Wanl' I'o \earn }\ow ['0 ‘\ml'.

Pefore T die...

T want 1o openN the middle drawer of my wooden desk , crowded with
countless rushed diary entries, poems half finvished and letters Never
malled Yo the ones they wWere meant for, and pull out that wrink led
wonder fair that (s the scatiered collection of everything T ever
wrote for you: Wishful, Naive, desperate, loNging, oN rainy mornNiNgs
al S5am and afier pountless, wandering nights; things T Never got
10 1ell you or show you since you left... and kK 155 goodbye each one of
those scribbled papers, old bills, Notebook pages, as T place them in
a cardboard box, sigved “To my favorite Nighimare”, 1o leave at your
door.

T would give almost anvything to see if your face would light up lik e an
avenue or Lf confusioNn wWould shadow (X, as you read all those brok en
and ecstaltic dreams someonNe Weaved arouNd you as you wWere asleep.

- Andelk a Sredojevié (29)
B T oie 1 oy
10 MA<e. & mixrape.

Before I die, I want +0 run 6.Cross the
world, the immensity I haven't seen,
the people I haven't met.

Before | die, | want fo live.
Or, in the worde of Pablo Neruda: ‘Life ic

I wont Yo stop there, understand
‘them, not Just see them. I want to
experience, from poor Yo rich, from

north o south, from Cold +0 Werm.

I want to Live the best of it, the
worst of it as well, and to get the
strength to yust keep the positive.
30 years after my birth, I have seen
this whole continent. It is & lot, I
need +o 9o further now. I want to
know e\ter‘a‘\‘ang of the world, ae-\-
every sTngle Piece of every sinale
91&Ce.

Before I die, I will not mGnGge o
£inish this book. This world is too big
Fo be fully read. I want death to be
foster than the Hime I+ will +ake Lor

my Vision Yo fade, contemplating ‘he
intinity of the pages.

- Jovan Begovic 28)
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boring, exce?'f for flowere, cunchine, your
Peh"ec’r lege. A glace of cold water when
j:lsu are reaIIY 'Hnirg'w. The ey bodiec
it together. Frech and young and cweet.
Coffee in fhe morning. Thece are Ju«;Jr
momenttc. | ciruggle with the in-betweenc.
IJ'ud want to never ngoP loving like there
lc nothing elce To do, becauce what elce
lc there fo do?*
Ac wel ac Neruda, | ctruggle with the
In-betweenc. Al | want i¢ that the Parer
never g‘fopg, | want o never have a
dull moment in my life, to never let the
routine cwallow me, and fo never let m
curroundinge affect me or force me fo do
thinge the Wy +hey chould be done. | hope
fo never forget o really live and celebrate
life. Each day. My way.

- Milica Zikic (27)
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THE BELOVED GILOBAL ART PROJECT WITH A TWIST

.. Berore I Die - BELGRADE 20106 is a ereative writing initiative
inspired by the international Berore I DiE project, 0 ally created by
artist CaNpy CHANG, and re-imagined by THE BALKAN ERS PROJECT.

Assembled in this book are the dreams of people from all over
the region and beyond in a collection of short texts and statements.
Some of these dreams are BIG, 50me small,
but all of them are equally inspiring.

CAUTION: MAY CONTAIN HIGHLY RELATABLE MATERIAL
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( ONTAINING: PERSONAL NARRATIVES
BY ENTHUSIASTIC AND CREATIVE DREAMERS



