By Robert Moore (UK)

Away in Estonia
I was in Estonia. This is now a real country instead of an unknown place floating about somewhere in Europe. Fairly flat, very rural, many forests and lakes, with people who generally look Scandinavian - blond, high cheekbones - and are very much into their country; their culture of singing, sport, love of nature seemed to me a way of channelling the desire for freedom, having only got independence from Russia in the 1990's. 

I arrived the weekend a huge singing festival was being held in the capital, Tallinn. Imagine an Estonian Glastonbury - the difference being that had we been under the rule of a foreign power, Glastonbury might represented political freedom, defiance and independence from oppression.

Then a journey of 3 hours in a mini bus that bounced and wound along the main road from Tallinn to beyond Tartu with scenery of fields and forests and small wooden houses. Maria, my daughter came with me; she's visited Hungary and said it looked similar.

Energiasmmas
A couple of days after arriving I cycled to the small nearby town. I was surprised to come across a totem called an 'energiasmmas' or energy column. Installed 12 years ago it had, fixed onto a wooden column, the work of local blacksmiths who had forged items representing bears. Nearby in the woods were benches where you could sit to recharge your energy. A notice board had instructions or 'Possiblities' of how to gain energy from oak trees.

This too seemed a political statement. It seemed to say "We Estonians love nature in a way our oppressors, who came only to take, did not. Nature gives us energy."

Another impression I have of the Estonian hosts was formed the final evening of the conference I was attending. A 'variety' show traditionally takes place on the last evening, where all could contribute something. With 22 nations attending, we had Austrian songs, Latin dancing, English, Ukranian and Australian humour, with the final piece being the Estonians dancing and singing. We all were invited to join hands and led outside. Holding hands was a gesture echoing the events of August 1989 when the largest ever human chain of 2 million people was formed through Estonia, Latvia and Lithuania - a human chain of 595 kilometres; a mass statement of desire for freedom. 

This visit made me see again how western euro-centric I have been. Estonia along with neighbours Latvia and Lithuania, have been almost fairy story countries, only getting mentioned on the Eurovision Song Contest!

As for the conference... well, I really enjoyed it. I had fun dj-ing every evening with the challenge of finding music to suit tastes of people from 22 nations. A big hit was "You're the one that I want" from the film 'Grease', sung in Estonian. The Latin night was a success as one of the participants was a teacher of merengue. 

All in all a great week.
