Mamma: It was a wonderful sommarkvéll. The faglar
they were singing lika bara den and it was so varmt
outside that even pappa was wearing skjorta with short
navika, ten o’clock at night.

Just en sddan kvéll sitter pappa och jag pa altanen och
dricker hemgjort vin med Pepsi.

Pappa tittar ut 6ver skogen och siger:
It 1s like a paradis ikvall.
Och jag ser att han grater.

Pappa sdger: 1 will tell you en till avékdota and then I
will go to sova.

Your farfar was a «xaloopayds. He liked all the
delikatesser and brought us to the bista restauranger
when 1 was a little pojke. When my pappa died I was
atta &r. The same morning, ['e1d yeid had fragat him
what he wanted to dta. Because he didn’t like to dta
nidstan ANYTHING the sista veckor before he died. He
said the ONLY food he wanted to have was moaiodxuia,
NOTHING else. But it was in the middle of the andra

varldskrig. It was IMPOSSIBLE to find meat and
especially maiddkio in Aten. Even if people had money,
there was nothing to kdpa in the affarer. Sa I'ewd yeud
had to g& ALL around Aten to try to find moiddikia.
eventually she found. It was a real mirakel to find lamm
in the middle of the krig. But when she came home with
the maiddkio, my pappa was already dod.

Mamma: I will take a promenad to the Devil’s mother.
Perhaps you want to folja med? It is nice vader outside.

Pappa: No, I can not folja. My legs cannot béra.

Mamma: If Britta calls when I am ute you can sidga that
it is my tur to kora to the bokbuss.

Pappa hade dragit sig undan, d&ven innan mamma dog.
Inuti sitt roda hus med vita knutar, som en snigel forutom
att han inte kunde ta sitt hus med sig.

To 4ga your own piece of land and to be able to bygga
your own house, sa pappa, is the biggest trygghet in the
world. Nobody can throw you away.



Mamma: I remember when mormor and morfar had to
flytta frdn Svedjorna and live in a ldgenhet in Hacksvik,
when morfar could not take care of the animals
anymore. He never liked the nya lagenhet. He saknade
his animals, had nothing to gora and was just looking
out the koksfonster and rdkna the bilar that were passera.

Pappa: When we lived on ®poaccviov dekaevvéa in
[TAdka we used to have one hona. She used to gi around
overallt, up on the AxpomoAn, for example. In that time
there was no staket around the AxpoémoAin and we could
play on the sluttning, you know inside the the antika
badkar made frdn marmor and sd& on. That was our
lekplats when we were children. The hona would sova in
our kitchen in the night. Every night, before to gé to
sova, ['eld yewd would kénna with a finger in the honas
koAo if she had an 4gg ready to varpa. If I'eld yeid could
not kinna any dgg, she would ldmna the fonster open in
the kitchen In the night But if she could kinna an dgg
soon to come out she closed the fonster sa the hona
could not ga outside and maybe ldgga the 4gg up on the
AKpOTOAT)..

Mamma: Did Britta call when 1 was out? It was so
hérligt outside. Almost vér in the air. I saw one siddesérla

down at the lake. You know the sddeséarla is the forsta
tecken for spring.

Britta didnt call but Eivor. She wanted to sdga
something about the tipspromenad. I said you would
ringa tillbaka. And did you meet any levande
manniskor?

Only Solveig. She told me the Falkenbergare are going
to flytta back to Falkenberg.

What to do in a lagenhet in Falkenberg when they built
their house in Ekegdrden? When I die I want do die in
my own house.

Solveig said the vinterbadare got a hjartattack when he
was dka skidor in the Alper. He died knall fall in the
middle of the backe.

I said many times the cold water can be dangerous for
the hjarta.

Three years efter my pappas begravning, I was there
when the vexpoBdoptns was going to grdava upp his
kropp, I was elva years old. In Aten you grdava upp the



doda kroppar three years efter they are begravda.
Because to buy a grav pd Ilpoto Nekpotageio where
Melina Merkouri is begraved, can kosta lika mycket as a
LUXURY ldgenhet in centrala Aten. Your farfar
fightades both in the forsta and the andra viarldskrig. He
was only sjutton &r when he entered in the arme and the
forsta virldskrig started. When he died he was bara
fyrtiofem. I'ewd yeid wanted me to vara med nir the
vekpoBdaets would griva upp my pappas kropp. To
overvaka that they would take all the bones in the
skelett. The small bones in the fot, for exempel, you
know there are twentyeight bones in every fot...
Sometimes they are not sa carefull when they griava upp
the doda kroppar. They are in a hurry, take only the
stora bones, the armar, ben, the huvud, and s on. Sa
my mother wanted me to vara dér to se that they did the
arbete alright, that they did not ldmna any ben in the
grav that maybe will be blandad med somebody else.

When I came home from the vekpotageio, I'ewd yeid
asked me about my pappas strumpor, if they were still
hela. She had stickat them for him. The strumpor were
made fran the VERY best ull she said, the most luxury
ull you could find in the whole Aten in that time. I

remember when they dppnat the grav, I could se that my
pappas strumpor they still looked EXACTLY as nya.

Mamma: I remember once when I was a child and ligga
pa sjukhus in Ulricchamn. Me and Kerstin we had
difteri, we had been terribly sick. Mormor and morfar
were very oroliga. I alla fall, there came one day one
woman fradn the réda kors to samla in pengar for the
people during the krig. When she came to my sdng she
said, But you dont have to ldgga anything: Ni har det vl
inte sé fett dir uppe pé svedjorna. And I remember I got
sd arg with her and said I also wanted to ligga some
pengar.

Pappa: T'eid yeld always said, fisk and pengar, they
should be used farska... But never to buy anything on
kredit.

I dont understand the people who are spara their pengar
only to make the banker become richer, and then they
eat only smorgésar for kvillsmat. Kovtapdpec! What to
do with all their pengar when they are doda?

Mamma: Mormor always said, that the sista kostym has
no fickor.



Vad dog din mamma av fragar en granne. Hon var sé
trevlig, alltid glad. Jag trodde din pappa skulle do forst.

Pappa: Did you see I rakat my skidgg? When | raka my
ansikte nowadays I always take little by little on every
sida. So if I get s trott that [ am not able to finish, 1t will
not look like I stannat in the middle with half the ansikte
with skdgg.

Mamma: | heard on the nyheter this morning about a
young man. His flickvéin died, and the next day efter the
begravning he went to the kyrkogérd to grdva upp his
flickvan, he wanted to halla her one last time. Now the
man was arrestederad by the polis. Kanske he will have
to gé to fangelse.

For linge sedan skaffade pappa honor. Han akte till
aggindustrin 1 Varberg, kopte de honor som inte ldngre
var produktiva.

You know the honor who stoppat to ligga dgg and
annars would be skickade for slakt. They were magra
like bara den and didnt have almost any fjadrar left.

Pappa byggde ett honshus och en honsgird nere pa
tomten. Efter en tid blev honorna friska, fick fjddrarna
tillbaka, borjade vérpa dgg igen. Vi hade fiarska dgg
hemma, s& manga att pappa ocksd gav bort till
grannarna.

Mamma: I am getting ready to ga to the gymnastik. I
will hamta upp Rita on the way. it is the
terminsavslutning tonight Efterat we are going to have
glogg and pepparkakor in the bygdegard so 1 will be
hemma a little later than vanligt.

Pappa: dont get too tired from the gymnastik. You
already went for promenad today. Take it easy, and kor
forsiktigt, please, it can be blixthalka outside, the
temperatur has dropped dramatically. And wear mossa
not to get hjarnhinneinflammation now, if you are are so
good...

You dont have to védnta for me to dta, you can borja
without me if you want, motdrec tyavitéc or kokta

potatisar forresten?

Pappa: I will vénta for you.



Jag gér tillbaka till mammas dagbocker igen, laser hela
serien fran 70-talet till 2013 en géng till. Det stdr om
Osborne och Elsa som brukar vara inne och dricka kaffe.
1980 till 82 grillaftnar med grannarna hemma pa
altanen.

Oktober  1982. Pappa 4r ensam  hemma.
Hélsovardsndmnden gor ett oanméilt hembesok. Det har
kommit klagomal pa pappas honsgard - en anmélan fran
grannarna, anonymt. Jag géir till Arkivet 1 Varbergs
stadshus. Dar hittar jag ett sammantrddesprotokoll frédn
den 13 december 1982. Pappas honsgérd uppfyllde
hilsovardsnamndens krav, han fick behalla honor och
honshus. Men diremellan hann pappa avliva alla
honorna. For att grannarna skulle sluta klaga, skriver
mamma 1 sin dagbok.

Mamma: shall we ga to Varberg and handla pa Hajen for
our brollopsdag? Maybe we can find some maiddkia to
grilla on the altan? It will be a wonderful warm
sommarkvall.

When I met pappa I thought he was tuff. We went to the
best tavernas in ITAaxa but if sometime he didnt gilla the
mat or if the service was dalig, he could just resa sig upp
and leave. I was imponerad. I was used to everyone
saying, it s jdtte gott even if they dont gilla the mat.



Mamma: When I flyttade to Aten I brought alot of
trasmattor that I had vavt. I packade everything in my
rod folkvagn. In Aten they thought it was a little
konstigt, to bring trasmattor all the way fran Sverige.

I stadsarkivet 1 Varberg hittar jag ett annat dokument,
frdn 10 ar tidigare, 1972. Denna gang ett avslag pé en
ansOkan om bygglov, ett par ar efter att mina fordldrar
kopt tomten pad Ekegédrden. En forsta skiss som pappa
gjort men som inte blev godkdnd. Innan det hus som
tillslut byggdes och som istillet f6ljde modellen for hur
fritidshus skulle se ut pa 70-talet 1 Sverige. Det hus som
sedan kom att bli pappas skal under manga dr. Men om
det hus som aldrig blev av star det sé hir:

"Byggnadsndmnden finner att dt byggnadens yttre icke
givits sddan utformning, som landskapsbilden fordrar,
och som dr limplig for en god helhetsverkan. Med
hdansyn  hdrtill  avsldar byggnadsndmnden enhdlligt

framstdllningen med stod av bestimmelserna i paragraf
38 byggnadsstadgan.

Jag stannar till vid orden fordrar”, ”1amplig” och “god
helhetsverkan”.



We must ldmna tillbaka the moiddrkio and go to kopa
some fisk istéllet in the hamn in traslovsldage. Directly
from the fishermen.

Mamma: I was tillsammans with a fisheman a long time
ago, before I met pappa. He wanted us to get married
and flytta till a house in Bohuslin. I thought it sounded
so trakigt then.

Shall we prova the first viopdta and ayyovpt fran the
vixthus with en OvCaxt before we grilla the makrill?

Pappa: We make the calcitoa som vanligt, eller hur,
with olja, oxopdo and piyavn. It will smaka wonderful.
And if there will be some rester of the makrill, 1t will
smaka even béttre tomorrow. All food, especially fisk is
much more tasteful dagen efter it has been lagad.

This ayyovpt makes me think of the katt vi hade in
®paccvlov dekoevvea, it was saa clever. I[Mo-ntw, You
can not imagine. One time geia geia was in the kitchen
and skdra some ayyoOpt for a coldra. The katt was
standing under the koksbord and making mjau mjau
mjau to get something to éta, thinking she was maybe
cutting kott. T'eid yeud kept saying to her, Tt 6éheig

ayyovpt €ivai; But the katt was continuing to sdga mjau
mjau. In the end I'eld ye1d got tired and said, evtaéet, |
will give you some agouri and kastade a piece to the
katt. The katt luktade, tittade up pd I'sld yeid, then
slowly he started to tugga and finished ALL the ayyobpt.
He was too stolt to erkénna he made a mistake.

Jag gar till brevladorna och hamtar pappas post. Moter
en granne. Han frigar efter pappa, hur han klarar sig nér
mamma &dr borta. Man maste tidnka positivt sédger han,
din pappa ér sd negativ. Han borde gd ut mer, vara lite
mer social.

Pappa: Yesterday I was crying when the hemtjanst
came. Elisabet, you know the flicka who has two katter
and a pojkvin who is intresserad in astronomi, she gave
me a kram.

Mamma: When [ was ung, | sometimes ldngtade to be
gammal to have all the stora beslut in life bakom mig.
Mina kompisar wanted to gifta sig and have children. I
wanted to do andra saker forst. But of course now, my
children are the most dyrbara I have.



En granne knackar pd och beklagar sorgen nar jag ar
hemma 1 huset. Det dr fa som knackat pd dorren under
de nidstan fyra & som pappa bott ensam, fOrutom
hemtjénsten och jag, fast jag knackade aldrig. Oppnade
bara dorren som alltid stod oldst och ropade: Halla,
Halla! Hon kikar 6ver min axel och in 1 huset. Fragar
vad pappa dog av.



