

[image: cover]







Author


Hermann Roland Bolz, born 1952 in Kaiserslautern, experienced a happy childhood and youth there. Inspired by his father, who was an aviation enthusiast, he took up model flying at an early age and, building on this, gliding at the age of 14, which he still practices today as a flight-instructor.


After graduating from high school, he enlisted in the German Air Force for two years. His military service was overshadowed by the dramatic and tragic events surrounding the Israeli Olympic team, which he experienced directly as a deputy guard commander at the Fürstenfeldbruck Airbase in 1972, and which had a lasting effect on his attitude to life.


He then studied forestry in Freiburg/Breisgau. His subsequent professional career included numerous stations within and outside the forestry administration of Rhineland-Palatinate. After the fall of the Iron Curtain, he worked as an official assistant in Thuringia, as an administrative modernizer in the Rhineland-Palatinate State Chancellery and, last but not least, as a development aid worker in Jordan. Until his retirement in 2019, he was director of the Central Office of the Forestry Administration in Neustadt an der Weinstraße.


Hermann Roland Bolz is married and father of seven children.


He is influenced by his forestry profession, which is oriented toward broad time horizons and complex natural and socioeconomic systems, and is continually inspired by the unique world perspective of a glider pilot. Central to his actions is the desire to fulfill his responsibility to future generations. For this reason, he is now intensively involved with the current challenges facing society. The focus is on the question of sustainable development of mankind.









For Erick,


the father of my grandchildren.
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