
NOV ZAČETEK 

Jutro je, sončno in veselo, 

saj se bo danes zgodila 

zelo pomembna stvar. 

Gozd in ţivali v njem bo 

pozdravil nov član. Skotil  

se bo majhen medvedek. 

Vsi ţe nestrpno pričakuje-

jo tisti trenutek, ko bo 

majhna, kosmata glavica 

radovedno z velikimi in 

rjavimi očkami pogledala 

v ta zunanji svet. Nihče ne 

ve, kako se bo počutil, saj 

vsi ţivijo na velikem div-

jem odlagališču. Tukaj 

nimajo primerne hrane. 

Prehranjujejo se s stvarmi, 

kot so plastične vrečke, 

posamezni deli starih 

avtomobilov, deli pralnih 

strojev in podobnim. 

Sploh ne vedo, da to ni 

prava hrana. Nekateri še 

nikoli niso okusili kakšne-

ga mesa in zelenjave. 

Sploh ne vedo, da obstaja 

svet, ki je veliko lepši od 

tega, kjer ţivijo. Še huje 

pa je to, da morajo do 

vode dolgo hoditi, potre-

bujejo pa jo prav vsak 

dan. Starši pa morajo s 

seboj nositi tudi mladiče, 

ki ne sesajo več mleka, saj 

morajo tudi oni piti. Ker 

pa prav vsak dan ne more-

jo hoditi do izvira,  hodijo 

pit v bliţnjo reko, ki je 

zaradi odpadkov  precej 

onesnaţena. 

         Mama medvedka je 

začela ta trenutek glasno 

stokati: » Začelo se je, 

začelo, prav zares se je 

začelo!«  Vse pa ni pote-

kalo po prvotnih načrtih. 

Ko se je prikazala majhna 

glavica, so bili vsi navdu-

šeni, ko pa so videli, da 

ima oči zaprte, so vsi 

umolknili. Prav vsi so 

vedeli, čemu molk. Nato 

pa je jeţek s piskajočim 

glasom rekel: » Pa saj je 

ta otrok vendar mrtev!« 

Mama medvedka je začela 

jokati. To je bil ţe njen 

tretji otrok, ki se ji je sko-

til mrtev. Temu je bilo 

tako seveda zato, ker se je 

prehranjevala s plastični-

mi vrečkami. Vsi so ţalo-

stni in potrti odšli domov. 

            Naslednje leto pa 

je bila breja mati risinja, 

ki je pričakovala prvega 

otroka. 

 

 

Vsi so bili spet polni pri-

čakovanj. Ko je skotila, je 

na svet sicer prišel mali 

ris, ko pa so si ga natanč-

neje ogledali, so videli, da 

se je skotil brez ene noge. 

Takšen pa seveda ne bi 

mogel preţiveti, zato mu 

mama ni dajala mleka in 

čez čas je poginil. 

            Druščina pa je 

naposled le sklenila, da 

pojdejo po svetu, da vidi-

jo, če res obstaja  kak 

lepši svet. Vsaka druţina 

je šla v svojo smer. Dolgo 

so hodili, dokler niso priš-

li  iz gozda. Pred nekateri-

mi druţinami so se razte-

zale dolge avtoceste, pred 

drugimi pa so se dvigale 

mogočne stavbe s stotina-

mi nadstropij. Ţivali so 

vsaka na svojem delu sve-

ta raziskovale ta zunanji 

svet. Niso se mogle odlo-

čiti, če jim je všeč, prepri-

čane pa so bile, da jim je 

tu bolj všeč kot tam prej. 

Nekateri so se od večme-
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sečne dolge poti kar zgrudili na tla, 

večino pa so polovili in jih namestili 

v ţivalski vrt. Tam so se imeli  lepo; 

hrano so dobili prav vsak dan, počuti-

li so se varne, bili so na toplem, 

ustvarili pa so si tudi nove druţinice. 

Največja škoda pa je bila ta, da jih 

večina ni nikoli ţivela tako, kot ţivi 

večina ţivali. Nikoli niso plenili in 

nikoli niso svobodno tekli po gozdu. 

Mladički se niso igrali po cvetočih 

travnikih in vdihavali sveţega zraka, 

nikoli niso jedli, ko se jim je zazdelo, 

in pili, ko se jim je zahotelo. 

           Medvedja druţina je dobila 

veliko novih, še neizkušenih medved-

jih mladičev, prav tako pa se je razši-

rila tudi risja druţina. Najbolj pa so 

bili veseli tega, da so se zmeraj imeli 

radi in so si zmeraj prihiteli na 

pomoč. Tudi, če niso ţiveli v popol-

nih razmerah, so bili zadovoljni in 

srečni. Spoznali so, in tega tudi učili 

svoje otroke, da so v ţivljenju najbolj 

pomembni ljubezen,veselje in druţi-

na. To so najpomembnejše kapljice 

ţivljenja. 

washing machines and 

things like that. They 

don't even know this is 

no right food. Some of 

them never tasted meat 

or vegetables. They don't 

know that there's a world 

much more beautiful that 

the one they live in. And 

what is even worse, they 

have to walk a very long 

way to get water they 

need every day. And 

It's a sunny and happy morning, beca-

use today a very important thing will 

happen. A new member will say hello 

to the forest and the animals in it. A 

small bear will be born. Everybody is 

impatiently expecting the moment 

when a little, fluffy head with big 

brown eyes will curiously look into 

the new world. Noone knows how he 

will feel, because they all live in a big 

wild dump. They don't have any right 

food here. They eat things like plastic 

bags, small parts of old cars, parts of 

parents have to take their cubs, 

that don't drink milk anymore, 

with them because they have to 

drink water too. They can't walk 

to the spring every day, so they 

have to drink water in the very 

polluted river nearby. 

Mum bear started moa-

ning and groaning: ''It 

started, it really started!'' 

But the things weren't as 

planned. When the little 
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Spoznali so, in tega tudi učili 
svoje otroke, da so v 
življenju najbolj pomembni 
ljubezen,veselje in družina. 
To so najpomembnejše 

kapljice življenja. 

 



 

head appeared, they were all excited, 

but when they saw that he had his 

eyes closed, they all went silent. They 

all knew why silence. Then the hed-

gehog said with reedy voice: ''That 

child is dead!'' Mum bear started 

crying. That has been her third child 

born dead. And that was because she 

was eating plastic bags. They all went 

home sad and depressed. 

Next year the mother lynx 

was expecting her first baby. They 

were all full of expectation again. 

When she whelped, a little lynx came 

out, but when they took a good look 

at him, they saw he was without one 

leg. He couldn't survive like that, so 

his mother didn't give him any milk 

and after a while he died.  

The company finally deci-

ded to go around the world 

to see if there's a better 

place to live in. Each 

family took a different 

way. They were walking 

for a long time until they 

came out of the forest. 

Some of the families saw 

long motoways and some 

other families saw some 

very high buildings with 

hundreds of floors. The 

animals were exploring 

different parts of this new 

world. They couldn't decide if they 

like it here, but they were sure they 

like it more than the old dump. The 

long trip exhausted some of 

the animals so much that 

they fainted, but the most 

animals were caught and 

taken to the zoos. They 

liked it there; they got food 

every single day, they felt 

safe, they weren't cold and 

they found new partners 

and started new families. 

The only sad thing was that 

the most of the animals 

didn't live like other ani-

mals usually live. They 

never had to hunt and they 

 

 

 

other. Even if they weren't living in 

perfect conditions, they were happy 

and satisfied. They realized that the 

most important things in life are love, 

happiness and family. And they 

taught their children to think like that 

too. These are the most important 

drops of life. 

 

never had an opportunity to freely run 

in the forest. The baby animals didn't 

play around on the blooming 

meadows and breathe fresh air, they 

never ate when they felt like eating 

and they never drank when they 

wanted to. 

The bear family got many 

new, unexperienced bear babies and 

the lynx family expanded too. But 

most of all they were happy because 

they always loved and helped each 

''That child is dead!'' Mum bear 

started crying. That has been her 

third child born dead. And that 

was because she was eating 

plastic bags.  
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PEACE FOREST – 

ENO umetniški projekt ob Mednarodnem letu gozdov 2011 

Gospod Esko-Pekka Tiitinen je napisal knjigo The Drops of Life 

(Kapljice življenja). 

Učenci ENO šol v Sloveniji (med njimi je tudi naša šola) so na osnovi 

zgodbe Kapljice življenja napisali nadaljevanje zgodbe oziroma napisali 

novo zgodbo, ki izpostavlja najbolj pereče ekološke probleme v 

Sloveniji. Vsako zgodbo so tudi ilustrirali. Enako so naredile tudi druge 

ENO šole po svetu. 

Vsaka ENO šola je nato izbrala dve oziroma tri najboljše zgodbe in 

ilustracije ter jih poslala nacionalnemu koordinatorju, ki bo izmed vseh 

prispelih zgodb izbral dve najboljši v Sloveniji. 

Zgodbi bosta prevedeni v angleščino in objavljeni v spletni knjigi z 

naslovom Gozd miru. Knjiga bo izdana online 16. 9. 2011 na ENO  

konferenci na Finskem. Prav tako bo izdana na vrhu generalne 

skupščine v New Yorku, 21. 9. 2011. 

Gozd miru bo prispevek k mednarodnem letu gozdov. 
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