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Where's our Hero? 

 
 
 
We are writing for the first time 
With red flowers 
WE NEED HEROES NOW1 
 
In a world 
where permanent turbulence 
repeatedly develops into 
horrendous violence 
of huge proportions 
 
It is also a world 
that offers incessant opportunities 
to our hero 
Where's our hero? 
I can smell him 
Where's that beguiling form 
who goes to battle with red flowers 
Who knows about the violence of aesthetics 
and the aesthetics of violence 
Beauty spawns heroism 
 
Are we desperate? 
Do we long for some demagogue 
with brilliant acting skills? 
Do we yearn for an embodiment of courage 
with theatrical bravery? 
I'm saying it now! 
For a second time 
Where's our hero? 
Where is he! 
Yes, he's a man 
But even if it was a woman 
she would still wear a man's clothes 
to enter the pantheon of heroes 
 
Are we desperate? 
Do we long for a defender 
with never-ending militancy? 
Do we yearn for a revolutionary 
with a fearsome bravura? 
I'm saying it now! 
For a third time 
Where's our hero? 
Who gives his all for us 
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Even his life 
To assert his uniqueness 
To give his mortality 
worth and meaning 
and flee from oblivion 
 
 
Are we desperate? 
Do we long for a guardian 
with an honest vehemence? 
Do we yearn for a savior 
with an intoxicating charm? 
I'm saying it now! 
For a fourth time 
Where's our hero? 
Who, little man as he is, 
dares to stand against giants 
Who, with his subversive and sarcastic humor 
makes a mockery out of the extreme 
dangerous authority 
 
 
Are we desperate? 
Do we long for a pillar 
Of the archaic empire 
With a rousing rhetorical talent? 
Do we yearn for a rebellious partisan 
with unshakable courage? 
I'm saying it now! 
For a fifth time 
Where's our hero? 
Who's ready to denounce 
his human nature 
to become a complete animal 
Whose name is like a spell 
with a magical effect 
Who's always loyal 
to himself 
and to his principles 
 
 
Are we desperate? 
Do we long for a brilliant outsider 
With an unbridled charm? 
Do we yearn for a free wanderer 
with a complete freedom of choice? 
I'm saying it now! 
For a sixth time! 
Where's our hero? 
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I caught a glimpse of him... I think 
Who knows the importance of haste 
and can show up 
where they least expect him 
Who can make your blood run cold 
like a supernatural figure 
Who can discourage the opposition party 
and fill us, my peers, with renewed courage 
 
 
Are we desperate? 
Do we long for an insightful warrior 
with an unequivocal goal, a name 
Do we yearn for a true knight 
from a bygone era 
with a wonderful and genuine urge? 
I’m saying it now! 
For the seventh time! 
Where’s our hero? 
This legend 
that his improvised myth 
is the invention of an impressive grandeur 
A man who occupies a great place 
in our imagination 
 
 
Are we desperate? 
Do we long for a glorious resistant 
with visible greatness 
Do we yearn for a pacifist who is fighting 
with divine stupidity 
I'm saying it now! 
For the eighth time! 
Where's our hero? 
Whose form was shaped 
by the past 
And who will shape 
the things to come for us 
Whom we want to worship 
and revere 
I feel him 
He bears the aura 
of an almost human tragedy 
 
 
Are we desperate? 
Do we long for a founder of a new academy 
with a natural talent for leadership? 
Do we yearn for an energetic young dictator 
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with wisdom from antiquity? 
If you want to lead the people, 
you have to follow them2 
I'm saying it now 
For the ninth time 
Where's our hero? 
This aristocrat, made in the image of God 
The history of the world 
is his biography 
Where is he? 
Is it that he fled again 
with that heartrending delusion 
of a defeated idealist? 
 
 
Are we desperate? 
Do we long for some philosopher-poet 
with a vulgar, yet outstanding character? 
Do we yearn for a global benefactor 
with his own rhetoric 
with a desire to destroy 
to change 
to create something new?3 
I'm saying it now! 
For the tenth time 
Where's our hero? 
I see the traces 
of his vital fluids 
A clear aim for his enemies 
Is he hurt? 
For us, his followers 
a fantasy 
Is he wounded? 
 
 
Are we desperate? 
Do we long for a symbolic prophet 
With a primeval reverence? 
Do we yearn for an altruist 
a dandy-poet 
with a romantic soul? 
I'm saying it now! 
For an eleventh time 
Where's our hero? 
Our triumphant hero 
is a holy martyr 
He doesn't conquer 
He arrives 
He is the bearer of the color of freedom 
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Reincarnating the tragic beauty 
of defeat 
He will die 
but he shall not fade away 
Shall I care for his wounds? 
I hear him 
 
 
Hero: Never close the wound 
          from which beauty is flowing 
          Let my red flowers blossom 
          until I am totally empty 
 
 
Are we desperate? 
Do we long for a genuinely creative being 
with sincere faith 
to the falsehood of imagination? 
Do we yearn for an artistic model 
with unscrupulous power 
to transform? 
I'm saying it now! GOODNESS GRACIOUS! 
For the twelfth time 
Where's our hero? 

 
Where's our fine golden vase? 
To place our red roses 
To marvel at our love 
To adorn our house 
 
We write for the last time 
With our rose-blood 
WE NEED HEROES NOW 
 
 
 
 

 
 

                                                           
1 . On September 12, 2001, in front of New York's Ground Zero, a group of 
people was photographed with a banner saying: "WE NEED HEROES NOW". 
2 . Lao Tse, Tao Ting King. The Book of Speech and Nature, Turn 66 
3 . Friedrich Nietzsche 


