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Shadows of the Future (Voice over)
When you dream, deep down, you know that it all depends on you, that when you wake up, it will seem like a film.
But when your worst nightmare is the real world, there’s nowhere to go.
We almost never come here. Only when we need spare parts and materials.

Now you can breathe outside again. All of this was once so magnificent, as magnificent as its end was tragic.

The sky still frightens me; it’s so open, so clear.
Before, everyone lived on the surface. The colors are so beautiful.
We couldn’t even live underground. It’s overrun with enormous starving insects. Sometimes they even come as far as the mountains, searching for meat near the caves where we live. 

But they only come out at night. The sun burns them, just as it does us.
What animals there still are on the surface are afraid of us.

Instinctively, they know what we are capable of.
Once, all of this was filled with people, with machines, with bright lights. There were airplanes in the sky and you could never hear the silence the way you can now. 

Children playing, people smiling, going to work, to and fro, thinking about plans for a future that would never arrive. 
When we were little, they told us that if you found one of those devices, you would still be able to hear the echoes of those people.
With all that technology, how could this happen? Why didn’t anybody do anything … to prevent this?

We often imagine what it would be like to live with all the wonders the adults tell us about. Not worrying about light, food or medicine. Not having to worry about trying to survive.

But when I think about them …

…I can’t get beyond the panic that overwhelms me every time I see their shadows.
Because in some way, they were also to blame.

We have to learn to stop blaming technology.

And never forget where we came from when we have moved past these ruins and left this entire disaster behind us.

Someday we’ll return to the surface to build a new civilization. 

A more "human" one... 

...Although I don’t know if that’s exactly the right word.


