It was a long, long time ago. A group of friends decided to separate from each other for a while. Each of them decided to start with its own journey. And so they parted. Lonely, they walked for a long, long time. But there was something that they didn't know. In the corner of each of their hearts there was an emptiness. Small, and yet large one. They didn't know what it was. They were climbing the clouds, silent and white clouds, and then they reached an unknown open space. Everyone was alone, in its own unique way, and everyone was with the colour that has marked their journeys. The rainbow was born on that spot. And story the Truth is in our lives.

This story was created by a group of children that lives in one of the refugee collective centers in Serbia. The story was the product in the workshop My Feet. The workshop was held in the spring of 2000. 

