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THE WORD OF SILO

Near the end of the 60s, there appeared in public a man and a kind of thinking that would be destined to show the path for the human being to travel in this confusing “end of the millennium”.

He spoke simply, directing his words to the suffering, living human being. He did not direct himself to the hierarchies, to the opinion-makers, to the powerful, except to point out their inhumanity and historical irresponsibility.

Silo warned about the dangers that were threatening individual consciousness and human society. He spoke with precision and poetry on the suffering encysted in the souls of the women and men of humanity. And he spoke with compassion and without self-interest on the path to travel in order to overcome that suffering.

He was able to see with open and not nightmarish eyes the pain that the irresponsible ones in power in every field promised, and coherently, he gave his warning signal about the destruction that was approaching.

Perhaps it would be useless to recall the stupidity, violence and bad faith with which his message was received, precisely by those who considered themselves to be the owners of power and, consequently, the holders of “right thinking” and absolute truth.

Much water has passed under the bridge in these nearly 37 years. Everything that was said would happen, unfortunately, happened. Violence spread throughout the world without respecting borders, peoples or cultures. From the different military dictatorships which knocked over America, Africa and Asia, to the remains of the European fascisms, stimulated by the bipolarity in vogue. They have all put their greatest enthusiasm into taking humanity to the edge of the abyss.

The consciousness of individuals has not been removed from all of this. Each person got inflamed or frightened; saddened in the face of defeats, euphoric in the face of victories; supported one band or the other, engaged him/herself or hid his/her face in the anonymity of the multitudes.

Everyone knows or can intuit the hells his or her faith was made to pass through during that tangled tragedy.

No one said: “Silo, you were right.” No, exactly the contrary, all mention of his thought and of himself was used to deform his image and conceal his ideas. Perhaps they knew what they were doing. Perhaps so much ideological and personal coherence showed them, in a way which they could not bear, their own internal image and the mental destructuration from which they suffered. And that was intolerable and unpardonable.

What has happened to the “thinkers” of scientific truth? Where are the politicians? Where are the intellectuals? The dictators? The opinion-makers?

Those who have survived these years are reaccommodating their discourse, their image, and their attachments. Now, they no longer try to follow an idea, they no longer try to do anything in a coherent way, all they do is try to save their wretched affairs. That is, they are doing what they have always done. 

Much has changed and will continue to change, but some things have remained untouched: The violence of the System continues with its destructive impulse, now no longer promoting a struggle between sides or global bipolarities, but rather decidedly stimulating the “all against all.”

In these close to 37 years Silo has worked a lot. He has developed his ideas, he has moved many people in the direction of humanism, he has inspired countless initiatives and, tirelessly, he has taken his word to people of good faith who wish to hear him.

In this deserted place, where the liars and know-it-alls have exited backstage, transforming themselves into small men of small affairs, the image of Silo – solid, firm, whole, and strengthened in the exercise of intellectual and moral honesty – arises as an unavoidable guide to attempt the jump from prehistory to true human history.

Today, like nearly 37 years ago, Silo could say: “There are no false exits to the violence in the world… They tell me that young people of different latitudes are seeking false exits to escape from the violence and the internal suffering. They seek drugs as a solution. Do not seek false exits to end with violence. My brother: fulfill simple commandments, simple like these stones and this snow and this sun which blesses us. Carry peace within you and carry it to others. My brother: there in history is the human being showing the face of suffering, look at that suffering face… but remember that it is necessary to go forward and that it is necessary to learn to laugh and that it is necessary to learn to love.”

Today, now that many noises have been made silent, now that human consciousness faces itself awed in front of that silence, it is time to listen to the word of Silo.

