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EDITOR  
     This issue of the New Hungarian Voice has made me reflect on recognition ï particularly in 

our own culture - and not just obvious things like awards and medals, but how we express our    

feelings of affection and gratitude.   

     Many years ago, when I was working as a volunteer at the Hungarian Hall, I came across an 

older fellow ï a 56er, showing some photos to a few of his friends.  I knew them, and after   

noticing some details in the images out of the corner of my eye, I drew closer, and joined in the 

examination.  They were some family photos, and if memory serves me correctly, they included 

a Canadian soldier, a member of the RCMP, and another strapping young man, who turned out 

to be a pilot.  These were the three sons of the fellow at the centre of our little group ï the 56er, 

who happened to be rather typical of the species ï a burly manôs-man.  I thought you couldnôt 

have more macho offspring than the lads pictured, and I turned to him and said: ñWow ï you 

must be very proud!ò 

     He replied with a ñHumph!ò and ñWell, yes, but I would never tell them that!ò 

     That exchange has always haunted me, (a little surprisingly, since my own father has never 

given me even the most miniscule kudo), and not long after that, the gentleman with the three 

sons passed away.   

     I thought to myself, ñIs our culture less than generous when it comes to appreciating others?  

Is it a symptom of so many of our immigrants being born and raised in 1940s and 1950s      

Hungary ï perhaps the most brutal period of our nationôs thousand-year history?ò 

     Tough, rhetorical questions ï our 1950s immigrant culture will always be pseudo-Hungarian, 

cobbled together from fading memories, disappointment and still-burning intolerance.  In the 

meantime, Hungary has grown and changed, and is more representative of how all people    

generally are ï brighter and more sensitive with each new challenge. 

     Wrongs can be righted (or at least openly discussed) ï better late than never (youôll find a 

few examples in this issue). 

     In the last edition of the New Hungarian Voice (Fall 2009, page 3) we featured an invitation 

for the book launch of the latest, beautifully illustrated volume of the Unheralded Artists of BC, 

featuring three artists, one of whom is local Hungarian painter Frank Moln§r. I highly 

recommend it, because for any of us who are part of the Hungarian-Canadian community, it is a 

revealing document that I believe is an important key to our cultural reconciliation.  In a 

nutshell (aside from documenting some very important work), it unintentionally illustrates the 

poignancy of our unwillingness to recognize a treasure in our very midst, or if we do realize 

what weôve got, we are often unwilling to share it. 

     There are no bounds to the human endeavour and our cultural heritage and future is so full, 

we shouldnôt be afraid to be prodigal with it, or to pay tribute to our own ï thereôs plenty to go 

around for everyone. 

A NOTE FROM THE  

P.Cz. 

ñWrongs can be righted (or at least openly 

discussed) ï better late than neveréò  

ñThe Life & Art of Frank Moln§r, Jack Hardman & LeRoy Jensen 

is written by Eve Lazarus, Claudia Cornwall and Wendy Newbold 

Patterson. Filled with rare art reproductions and artistsô personal 

photographs, this second book in the series introduces the talent 

of three BC artist-mentors who worked and exhibited from the 

1950s on in Vancouver, Burnaby, Victoria and Salt Spring Island, 

yet are known only to a few. Their common bond was their choice 

not to embrace, chameleon-like, the various artistic trends of the 

era, but to work passionately towards perfecting their own 

timeless and individuated styles.ò 
 

(www.mothertonguepublishing.com)  

Canada $34.95 plus $8.00 (Includes GST and Shipping) 
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instructors from hungary  
 

Majorosi Marianna  

Eócþfq La[`éj\ 

 

Guest Musicians from hungary  
 

Bjïr >þf]k 

Bjïr MrYZgd[k 

 

teaching material  
 

Kis -EÑcÑddIe]fla jgeéH 

^gj_YlÙk- invertita  

friss - hirtag  

d]_âfq]k- fecioreasca  

 

singing material tba  

 

FEES - before april 15: $315 - After April 15: $375  

(price includes instruction, accommodation, and food)  
 

For more information and to register, please visit  
 

www.pataktabor.ca  

JYlYc NéZgj 
June 30 - July 4, 2010  

 

Western Canadian Hungarian Folk dance and Music camp  
 

mabel lake, okanagan valley, british columbia  


