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God became the substitute for Ceausescu
PÉTRU CIMPOESU, Romanian writer

The Romanian writer Pétru Cimpoesu inscribes the Czech success of his novel Simion Liftnicul to the qualities of the translator Jiří Našinec. The book was recently awarded in the Magnesia Litera contest the main prize and Cimpoesu also participated as a guest at the Prague Book Fair Svět knihy (Bookworld). »It’s obvious, that I’m more famous and read in the Czech Republic than in Romania,« says Cimpoesu.

* HN: How is that possible?

I don’t live in Bucharest but in Moldavia, so – seen from Bucharest – in a province. And it’s a significant handicap for a writer. Unfortunately, in Romania exists an effective functioning of a special-interest groups. I have no lobby support. Even when I’m awarded in my country, I have no such a popularity as writers from Bucharest, though not as good as me, but with better contacts.


* HN: You have worked as a mining engineer, now you work in the state administrative. Have you ever thought to support yourself solely by literature?

No by any chance. Every year I would have to publish book of an edition of 30.000 copies, live in Bucharest and have influential friends. The reality is the sale of my books so so reachs one thousand os copies. Therefore I have never supported myself with literature and I write only when I can’t otherwise.

 
* HN: How was Simion Liftnicul accepted in Romania?

The critics accepted it well. But the readers had the feeling the book talks about someone else, not about them. But every reader should realize he too belongs to its frame, he too is part of the story as one of the potential characters. The panel house, I situated the novel to, represents a metaphore of my beloved Romania. But it doesn’t mean, that same stories couldn’t take part in any country of the former socialist block. Everyone who has lived in a communistic panel house knows what I’m talking about.

 
* HN: Have you lived in a panel house?

Yes. When I was writing this book, I lived in an infamous poor district. Now too I live in a panel house flat, only in the center. I became a bourgeois. It’a my wife’s fault, a dame, who earns four times more than I do, is eleven years younger and not even that much fat. 

* HN: The book battles with the reality of the post-communistic Romania, with the heritage of the Ceausescu’s dictatorship and the religionistic conversion of Romanians after the fall of the totality. What was your literary intention?

First of all it wasn’t supposed to be solely a criticism of communism. I’m a believer. I attempted to offer a solution of a concrete situations by the means of religion. I intended to offer the readers a spiritual alternative to the contemporary life, building on material values. I wanted to show it’s possible to live beautifully, not meaning well, in a very unpretentious, bad conditions. It’s easy to live like hermit on a desert or in a cave. But in a panel house? In other words, is it possible to be a virtuous person? I think so.

 
* HN: Do you want to say spirituality is the all-cure of the today’s world maladies?

It depends what do we call spirituality. As well as God, spirituality is a term, which shouldn’t be conceptualized or concretized, since because of these definitions serious arguments origin. But I’m convinced, that the solution of the today’s society (not just the Romanian one) crisis might be imagined to be solely in the religion. Spiritualita stejně jako Bůh jsou termíny, které by se neměly konceptualizovat ani konkretizovat, protože právě kvůli těmto definicím dochází k vážným sporům. Nicméně jsem přesvědčen, že vyřešení krize současné společnosti (nejen rumunské) je možné si představit pouze v náboženství.

* HN: In your novel Jesus decides to sacrifice himself for the Romanians and therefore he wants to run for the office of the president in the elections of 2000. His electoral program is the Ten Commandmends. In spite of that the excitement of the voters is not measureless. How does the today’s Romanian spirituality look like?

I suppose for many of so called Romanian Christians, God is only a substitution for Ceausescu. They consider God to be something like a heavenly administrator distributing the earth estates while most gets the one who pommels his chest louder and prays louder.
