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PRÓLOGO


Cuando uno se propone leer un libro, generalmente lo hace previendo lo que puede esperar de él. Tal vez por el título, o por conocer al autor, vaya a saber usted por cuántas razones… Bueno en este caso, yo conocía el título y al autor y aun así, me llevé una gran sorpresa.

De la falla a la falta es un libro fresco, divertido y reflexivo, en el que Pablo Galagovsky juega con conceptos de enorme profundidad ejemplificados en situaciones cotidianas y simpáticas.

Si lo bueno, cuando breve, es dos veces bueno, ese es otro punto a favor de esta obra. Como un flechazo transcurre rápida, corta y no menos incisiva. Y para mayor deleite, cuenta con la implicación directa del autor, expresando situaciones de su vida, así, con la misma naturalidad con la que ha desarrollado este libro.

Quien quiera descubrir y descubrirse, o al menos dar un paso más en ese camino, ¡que lea este libro!

Y por qué no: ¡a ser felices! Así como evidentemente Pablo lo ha sido al escribirlo.

Abrazos.	


Marcelo Torres




LA FALLA


  Motivación.


  Good evening, London. Allow me first to

    apologise for this interruption. I do, like many of you, appreciate the comforts

    of everyday routine, the security of the familiar, the tranquility of

    repetition. I enjoy them as much as any bloke. But in the spirit of

    commemoration, where upon important events of the past, usually associated with

    someone's death or the end of some awful bloody struggle, are celebrated with a

    nice holiday, I thought we could mark this November the 5th, a day that is

    sadly no longer remembered, by taking some time out of our daily lives to sit

    down and have a little chat. There are, of course, those who do not want us to

    speak. I suspect even now, orders are being shouted into telephones, and men

    with guns will soon be on their way. Why? Because while the truncheon may be

    used in lieu of conversation, words will always retain their power. Words offer

    the means to meaning, and for those who will listen, the enunciation of truth.

    And the truth is, there is something terribly wrong with this country, isn't

    there? Cruelty and injustice, intolerance and oppression. And where once you

    had the freedom to object, to think and speak as you saw fit, you now have

    sensors and systems of surveillance coercing your conformity and soliciting

    your submission. How did this happen? Who's to blame? Well, certainly, there

    are those who are more responsible than others, and they will be held

    accountable. But again, truth be told, if you're looking for the guilty, you

    need only look into a mirror. I know why you did it. I know you were afraid.

    Who wouldn't be? War, terror, disease. They were a myriad of problems which

    conspired to corrupt your reason and rob you of your common sense. Fear got the

    best of you, and in your panic, you turned to the now high chancellor, Adam

    Sutler. He promised you order, he promised you peace, and all he demanded in

    return was your silent, obedient consent. Last night, I sought to end that

    silence. Last night, I destroyed the Old Bailey to remind this country of what

    it has forgotten. More than four hundred years ago, a great citizen wished to

    embed the fifth of November forever in our memory. His hope was to remind the

    world that fairness, justice, and freedom are more than words; they are

    perspectives. So, if you've seen nothing, if the crimes of this government

    remain unknown to you, then I would suggest that you allow the fifth of

    November to pass unmarked. But if you see what I see, if you feel as I feel,

    and if you would seek as I seek, then I ask you to stand beside me, one year

    from tonight, outside the gates of Parliament, and together we shall give them

    a fifth of November that shall never, ever be forgotten.


  Speech

    to England, in film V for Vendetta.
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  Achicamos Circuitos.


  A medida que transcurrió la historia, y la

    tecnología avanzó, el ser humano se ha aggiornado a los tiempos modernos, y la

    comodidad ha tomado un lugar protagónico.


  Para el hombre de Neandertal, encender fuego

    era toda una epopeya, hoy día en las cocinas modernas giramos una perilla,

    presionamos el mechero y el milagro de la combustión ocurre instantáneamente. 


  En la práctica es buenísimo, quedarnos en

    nuestra zona de confort, con un café caliente y una buena película por cable o

    Netflix.


  La internet acortó distancia y puedo pasar un

    tercio de mi vida frente a una computadora, con todas las opciones que me

    ofrece. Desde conocer a alguien, pagar y comprar de todo, y tener toda la

    información del mundo al alcance de un clic.


  Pedimos una rica pizza, y miramos un

    documental de los osos polares, todo desde un cómodo sillón. Esta es la muestra

    de la vida moderna.
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  La otra cara de la moneda


  Confundimos la imagen con la realidad.


  Miramos un video de como cocinar y creemos que

    sabemos cocinar. Miramos una película de héroes y nos identificamos con el

    personaje. 


  En el fondo, nos imaginamos que somos grosos,

    pero nos cuesta llegar con el dinero a fin de mes.


  En la zona de confort voy a tener casi de

    todo, lo único que va a faltar soy yo.
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