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**Taking Sides with a Writer**

I have always maintained my principle of "not remaining neutral when it comes to choosing a writer to read." Perhaps due to the over fifty years I have spent grappling with my own writings and those I have read, I have developed evaluations based on the universal responsibilities that writers and their works carry: 

- I find writers (regardless of their names) and their writings worthless if they are believed to write in favor of the powerful, the dominant, or the influential for their own benefit, yet are entirely serving their interests and goals. 

- I detest writers and writings that are made famous through fake relationships and promotional campaigns funded by dirty money. 

- I approach with skepticism those writers who meander in their storytelling, tire the reader, and exhibit a selfishness in prioritizing their predetermined personal narrative over that of the reader or anyone else.

My main opposition is that while criticizing the decay and corruption of popular culture when speaking, they act contrary to this with their writings, contributing to the reinforcement of popular culture that wastes time on writing efforts... When it comes to their own work, they are the writers who advocate that "labor is the highest value," but overlook the labor of others.

I stand with Mehmet Ali Güner. Because... None of the negative traits I listed above for a writer are present in Mehmet Ali Güner. In contrast, alongside his uncertain source of talent, he possesses the qualities that the average reader seeks or should seek: - He is not constrained within himself. - He has completed his apprenticeship and journeyman phase in writing in the climate and geography of the fertile lands where dozens of writers who "open a window to the world from Çukurova" have been nurtured and developed, amidst the wild north winds, cool breezes, dust clouds, and torrential rains, in the environment of rivers whose origins and destinations are unknown.

- The topics he chooses are realistic. He selects the characters in his writings from those who stand for labor, those who have been wronged, the oppressed, the resistors, and those who stubbornly advocate universal values above all beliefs. - His technique is such that readers of varying educational levels can understand and evaluate it, and his creative narratives ensure that what he writes is memorable. These qualities are what place Mehmet Ali Güner among the undeniable master writers. It is for these reasons that I support Mehmet Ali Güner's authorship and his writings.

Recai Oktan  

Journalist-Writer  

​​LIFE AND ME  

Two years after I was born, in 1960, the country's prime minister and two ministers were executed. I was a middle school student in the 1970s. I witnessed the massacre of Mahir Çayan and his comrades in Kızıldere, as well as the executions of Deniz, Yusuf, and Hüseyin.

During my high school years, my political awareness began to develop. These were the years when I dreamed of revolution every night, only to experience disappointment each morning. My next school after high school was Adana Education Institute (1976-1979). The stones were already being laid on the path leading to the fascist coup of September 12. I was a student between 1976 and 1979. Massacres, assassinations, deaths... These were the most tragic years of my life. It was a period when the pains, whose reasons and purposes were incomprehensible, intensified. At the same time, these were the years when I was giving blood every night, as my blood was running out.

On September 12, 1980, following a fascist military coup, thousands of people were arrested, thrown into prisons, exiled, and killed. It was a time when executions, disappearances, and deaths from torture became normalized, and the state officially spilled blood. It was a time when informants thrived, and everyone was betraying one another. However, these were also the years of resistance that upheld human dignity.

In the early years of my teaching career, I encountered the junta. While the junta was spreading terror, I was a teacher; I belonged to one of the professions that suffered the most. These were the years when I witnessed the deaths of my colleagues who fell victim to the junta's wrath. Erzurum and Van in the 1980s were difficult years. The 1990s were again marked by disappearances and inhumane practices in prisons.

We are all living through the years after the 2000s together today. As I witness what is happening now, I can't help but think, "I wish I had fought for human rights instead of a revolutionary struggle.",,,,,,,










































































"There is nothing that a free person thinks about less than death."

Bach Spinoza
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​​​SILENT LOVE

He was happy as if the moment he had been waiting for had arrived. When their eyes met, he felt a tremor in his heart from excitement, but without caring;

"I love you very much," he said.

"Is that all?" the woman replied.

"That's love; it can't be more or less," he said.

"Okay, I accept your love," the woman said.

The man, confused, stood in the middle of the room, trying to complete his second sentence right in front of her.

"Ummm, why are you just standing there?" the woman said.

"What should I do?" he replied.

"You can step back," the woman said.

​​​LIFE IS A DREAM

The weather had been bad for a long time, the sky was covered with clouds, dark clouds. The old man had become accustomed to the feeble sunlight that could only break through the clouds. He went out for his daily walk. After walking a bit, he was caught in a thunderstorm followed by heavy rain; it was too late to decide to turn back. He was swept away by the floodwaters, letting the current take him...

When he opened his eyes, the place he found himself in was so dark that he thought he might not have opened his eyes at all. Water was flowing beneath his feet, and he began to move slowly in the direction the water was flowing, not knowing where he was going. It was pitch black. He continued to move without stopping... He saw a glimmer of light from far away. He became excited, happy, and started to run towards the light. The light was a deep blue, very beautiful. It seemed that the end of the tunnel he was in was there, and if he reached that light, he would enter the garden of paradise. After a while, he realized that no matter how much he ran, the light always remained at the same distance, the distance did not shorten.

He stopped, a sense of hopelessness arose within him, he was out of breath; "I fell from my gray world into darkness, now I see the light even though it is so far away, no matter how much it escapes me, I will keep moving towards it. Even when I had no hope, I found hope in this blue light; even if I give up the light, I must not give up my hope," he thought, and until he took his last breath and returned to the darkness within him, he walked towards that blue light, that garden of paradise, the most beautiful hope he had nurtured...
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