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The Discussion: 

Why Study Gypsies? 

 

For seventy years the Gypsies have been observed: what is the result? In the next few paragraphs Veijo Baltzar, 

Finland’s first up-and-coming Gypsy writer to debut this coming autumn, poses this question. Directing his words 

specifically to the majority and its leaders:  we do not need researchers. We cannot eat the papers nor can we use 

them to build our homes.  

 

 

 

Veijo Baltzar:  

Looking through the window, lost in thought 

and amazement, I heard the commander of 

the Gypsy Advisory Board Paavo Mustala 

through the television, telling what research 

has been done in the past and what can be 

expected in the future. I want to give a piece 

of advice to those in Paavo Mustala’s court; for 

decades we Gypsies have been studied, what 

is the result? Perhaps the only result is that 

these researchers have lost money at the 

expense of the Gypsies. Money that could 

have been used to help the Gypsies properly. 

Gypsies need housing and education, and even 

though researchers have been studying the 

Gypsies for years, they haven’t gotten the hint. 

The proverbial dust that is this issue can’t be 

swept under the rug, so it is better to sweep it 

around Finland so that it settles on everyone’s 

nose.  

If an Italian is singing on the street, it is 

natural. If a Finn does the same, they are 

drunk. No one is going to investigate why the 

Italian is just singing and why the Finn is drunk.  

Why should the Roma be researched? Are we 

so strange that money must be spent on 

research, even if people are starving? While 

research is being done, many Gypsy children 

grow up without proper education. Apparently 

the need for research has become a prioritised 

obsession.  

If you really want to observe us, then build an 

amusement park where we can be free to 

roam, talk amongst ourselves and be strange. 

You are welcome to observe us, but of course 

we will take the entree fee to be of benefit to 

us and not just to researchers. If a lot of 

researches were present we might catch on 

though, so remember to work together!  

Twelve million marks have been presented to 

the budget, that equates to approximately 24 

marks per person a day. Isn’t that miserable? I 

donate those 24 marks to twenty-four 

individuals. Isn’t that very miserable? I donate 

those 24 marks to Paavo Mustala. I hope all 

the Gypsies do the same. I warn them against 

being so stupid as to take such alms. Let 

society keep the money if they think you can 

survive on the bare minimum. 

Furthermore, Paavo Mustala has said that in 

ten years a lot of families will be provided with 

housing. This means that Finland intends for 

the next generation to grow in seclusion and 

ensure it’s not profitable. A further 24-million 

marks has been presented to the children’s 

homes for Gypsy children. Please take note: 



double the amount, genius! Oh dear, 

gentlemen. Do you not realise that the Gypsy 

homes wouldn’t need a penny, let alone need 

to exist, if the children’s parents had a home 

for themselves? If you separate Gypsy children 

from their families, you are making the biggest 

mistake known to Finnish history. Gypsy 

children above all others are so highly 

attached to their families that there would be 

severe developmental setbacks from tearing 

them from their loved ones. A child brought up 

in a children’s home is not beneficial. I could 

list the reasons why, but I think you already 

know them. Instead I’ll pose a question; do 

you really want to keep the Gypsies behind?  

The question is for the entirety of Finland. 

Even if you see it as null and void, just let time 

pass by. Thank God that the youth of Finland 

don’t do the same as those who have the 

power to decide. We can’t eat research 

papers, nor use them to build a hut for 

ourselves. It doesn’t take extensive studying to 

know what a man is trying to achieve; to 

ensure there is food, a roof over his head and 

education. To live and let live is one of the 

most beautiful proverbs to exist. What power 

determines that this phrase should be put to 

such little practice? Who decides that one 

person is more important than another? Who 

has the right to decide the fate of others?  


