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Good evening and thank-you for being here.

8 October 2001 will never be a normal day again for us, for our lives.

The images of the accident at Linate come back into mind.

Images that we can’t forget, even though each time we instinctively cover our eyes with our hands, almost as if to put a barrier between us and the tragedy that runs like a film in our memory.

I believe that certain terrible suffering – like the loss of a person dear to us, torn from our affection by an atrocious and unjust event – I believe that certain absolute pain cannot be described.

Words risk introducing an element of hypocrisy and insincerity, although involuntary.

Nobody can think that they understand the feelings of someone who loses a child, a brother or a sister, a parent in such an absurd accident.

Nobody can bring comfort at such a cruel time.

Perhaps on that day, only one person managed to do this: Cardinal Martini was able to console and at the same time, show the light.

He said. “We must find the courage to walk in this tragedy without losing hope”.

These words also helped me, on the darkest and most terrible day of my term of office, when I felt I  had an impossible task: bringing you the condolences and love of our city.

Milan too, I remember, was in shock, almost incapable of reacting, struck unawares right in the symbol of its vitality: that airport that was so familiar, which all of a sudden turned into the stage of an appalling disaster. 

But although every word sounded inadequate, although every initiative seemed incommensurate with the enormity of your tragedy, everybody, the institutional representatives in particular, was forced into doing something: to offer you real solidarity, to make a significant contribution to the inquiries.

It forced and still forces us to act to make sure that what happened never happens again.

In other words, that the safety of citizens be compromised by bureaucratic slowness, by delays, by inadmissible neglect when people’s lives are in question.

It seems incredible but, in the initial confusion, you were the ones, yes the family of the victims, who showed us the way:

A way that cannot be just memory, but must also be the active duty of memory.

You have shown, dear Mr. Pettinaroli, great strength. 

You have founded an association whose work is famous in Italy and in Europe.

You have built up a network of solidarity that reaches all the families of the victims.

You promised lots of initiatives to ensure that the drama that struck you would never be forgotten, but that it would be the starting point for progress towards civilisation:

To improve safety of air transport, to constantly monitor the situation in our airports, to highlight the critical points and try to get rid of them, involving the competent organisations, mobilising experts and public opinion. 

You organised, not just in Milan, but all over Italy, conventions that marked a step forward in protecting plane travellers, you have supported studies and research, sponsored important publishing activities.

This is a great task, which we thank you for, which all Italians thank you for:

a task of extraordinary efficiency and humanity, a task that goes beyond the tragic event that struck our lives to also look at the lives of others, to improve safety for everyone who flies and the serenity of those who await them at home.

Today, thanks to your care and concern, some family members of the victims of the plane accident that took place in Palermo in summer are also here.

I greet them on behalf of the whole city, and offer them the solidarity of all Milanese people.

I also welcome our foreign guests, and offer them our fraternal friendship.

I would like to give special thanks to Pasquale Padovano, who is here at this concert this evening.

This year a special way was chosen to honour the memory of the innocent victims of Linate.

A concert in the theatre most dear to the hearts of the Milanese people:

In this place that has gone through some of the most tragic moments in our history, like the bombing in the last world war, but that has always risen again thanks to the love of the Milanese people for beauty and civilisation, thanks to the lifeblood of the message expressed by music.

To the sublime notes that will sound this evening in this theatre, we can entrust our prayer for the deceased and call for peace for the rest of us.

But acceptance of suffering and death must also consider the communal memory, the commitment of all of us to ensure that the sacrifice of those who are no longer with us was not in vain.

This is our hope, this is a duty that we cannot avoid.

Thank-you

