	00:00:05:04
	00:00:05:21
	Madrid.

	00:00:06:19
	00:00:09:20
	Three million five hundred thousand
daily struggling with the city.

	00:00:11:00
	00:00:14:07
	Struggling with one another.
Struggling with you.

	00:00:15:04
	00:00:17:17
	Three million five hundred
thousand oiled people.

	00:00:18:21
	00:00:21:24
	Coordinated, synchronized people.

	00:00:22:13
	00:00:25:21
	Watching TV, setting the alarm clock.

	00:00:26:19
	00:00:28:13
	Listening to apologies in the mobile.

	00:00:29:01
	00:00:31:06
	Cheating on their partners.

	00:00:31:23
	00:00:33:17
	Cheating a pal for half a gram.

	00:00:34:12
	00:00:38:08
	Having a heart attack in a
restaurant. Sobbing in a rest room.

	00:00:39:07
	00:00:40:05
	Missing the train.

	00:00:41:00
	00:00:43:23
	A drama in cue with
the others, all together.

	00:00:45:02
	00:00:46:02
	All at the same time.

	00:00:47:03
	00:00:51:01
	And at the end of the day when the
night´s falling, we´re all lonely.

	00:00:53:07
	00:00:57:02
	Running one by one through
the reasons for keeping on going.

	00:00:58:12
	00:00:59:17
	For keeping on living.

	00:01:12:15
	00:01:14:18
	My family and friends
always said to me...

	00:01:15:01
	00:01:17:14
	...that I had a problem
with my lack of faith.

	00:01:18:19
	00:01:22:03
	But how can I believe?

	00:01:23:13
	00:01:24:12
	Why believe?

	00:01:26:05
	00:01:27:02
	Believe in what?

	00:01:40:15
	00:01:44:14
	I guess, having
run out of arguments...

	00:01:46:08
	00:01:47:14
	...I had to contrive one.

	00:01:49:00
	00:01:52:22
	And if they ever ask me if
I feel sorry for something...

	00:01:54:01
	00:01:55:02
	...I'll say no.

	00:01:56:05
	00:01:59:18
	It won't make much difference, anyway.

	00:02:17:03
	00:02:19:15
	How come everything
has got so tedious?

	00:02:54:03
	00:02:55:07
	Fuck.

	00:03:09:07
	00:03:12:18
	Fuck Madrid. From North to
South and from East to West.

	00:03:12:24
	00:03:15:08
	From the South working
class districts to downtown...

	00:03:15:12
	00:03:17:14
	...stuffed with drunkards
and immigrants...

	00:03:17:18
	00:03:19:23
	...to the outskirts' middle
class semi-detached.

	00:03:20:05
	00:03:22:13
	Let Madrid blow to Kingdom Come.

	00:03:24:08
	00:03:27:11
	Fuck the blacks and the chinks
with their past-by food stores.

	00:03:27:16
	00:03:30:04
	The Ecuadorians of Delicias
and the Arabs of Lavapiés.

	00:03:30:11
	00:03:32:24
	All thinking about fulfilling
their firstworldish dream.

	00:03:33:18
	00:03:36:09
	Fuck the Salamanca district
bimbos, buying happiness...

	00:03:36:13
	00:03:39:17
	...while their husbands get blowjobs
in a Gabana's private room.

	00:03:39:24
	00:03:42:10
	You should all have
stayed in the Windsor Tower.

	00:03:59:11
	00:04:02:11
	I'm up to my balls with
fashion, with trend magazines,...

	00:04:02:15
	00:04:06:02
	...with being cuckolded by
publicity or forced into a lifestyle.

	00:04:07:01
	00:04:09:23
	I'm fed up with the Chueca's
fags and their pink mob.

	00:04:10:11
	00:04:13:02
	With creative food. With the
trendy boys with big shades...

	00:04:13:06
	00:04:14:15
	...in the open air cafés.

	00:04:14:21
	00:04:17:12
	With the gym bodies,
with the VIP listings.

	00:04:18:21
	00:04:21:11
	With the surgery tits
and the tyro top models.

	00:04:22:02
	00:04:24:24
	Fed up with jerking off.
And waking up alone.

	00:04:25:03
	00:04:28:23
	With MDMA, cocaine and with
having to have fun at all times.

	00:04:53:17
	00:04:56:17
	I'm tired of being pushed around,
of being unconcernedly looked at.

	00:04:56:21
	00:04:58:19
	Of being looked at
with mistrust and hate.

	00:05:00:12
	00:05:03:22
	Of junk jobs, of great estranging
companies erasing my face...

	00:05:04:02
	00:05:07:17
	...making a post-modern beggar
of me, a XXIst century outcast.

	00:05:08:04
	00:05:10:09
	Everything stuns me,
gives me headache.

	00:05:10:20
	00:05:13:19
	I can't stand to see myself
in these bastards' eyes.

	00:05:14:24
	00:05:17:20
	I feel hurt by failure, by loosing.

	00:05:18:13
	00:05:21:01
	I feel watched, spent, beaten.

	00:05:21:06
	00:05:23:10
	Hurt by greed and
delusions of grandeur.

	00:05:23:19
	00:05:27:03
	Soon Madrid will feel all
the pain it has given rise to.

	00:05:36:10
	00:05:37:14
	Born winners from Azca.

	00:05:40:00
	00:05:41:08
	Montera Street whores.

	00:05:42:16
	00:05:44:04
	Queers showing off their feathers.

	00:05:46:04
	00:05:47:12
	Exploited immigrants.

	00:05:49:00
	00:05:50:10
	Satisfied proles.

	00:05:52:08
	00:05:53:06
	Suburban brats.

	00:05:55:05
	00:05:56:21
	Pretty couples walking hand in hand.

	00:05:58:11
	00:06:01:16
	Fuck them all who build
this great also-ran nation.

	00:06:08:07
	00:06:12:07
	There was a time when all
the dreams seemed at hand.

	00:06:16:06
	00:06:19:05
	A time when I felt the
master of the whole fucking city.

	00:06:22:05
	00:06:23:03
	There was a time...

	00:06:24:12
	00:06:26:09
	...when everything made sense.

	00:09:37:14
	00:09:38:05
	Madrid.

	00:09:39:03
	00:09:42:03
	Three million five hundred thousand
daily struggling with the city.

	00:09:42:23
	00:09:44:05
	Struggling with one another.

	00:09:44:24
	00:09:46:06
	Struggling with you.

	00:09:49:11
	00:09:50:15
	I surrender to you.


