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      Preface


      Europe is living through a crisis, which is basically economic but has developed into a European identity crisis. A number of grand dilemmas and dividing lines run down through the continent, though at the moment it is not clear whether the crisis will split or unite Europe.


      In the economic sphere the big question is whether the austerity course charted by German Chancellor Merkel in particular is the best way out of the crisis or whether a more lax economic policy, in which a new recovery is kick-started by public investment, is the solution.


      In terms of the individual countries’ political affiliations with the EU, too, the crisis has taken different forms of expression. Some countries seem intent on clinging to the EU extra tightly in the crisis situation. As highlighted by the award of the Nobel Peace Prize 2012 to the EU, the European Union is above all a peace project that has very successfully made it virtually inconceivable that we should ever again experience conflicts and wars like those to which we were party in the first part of the 20th century. For some countries, on the other hand, the crisis has unleashed unusual scepticism towards the project, as has become clear in elections, which have granted widespread support to EU-critical parties in a number of national assemblies.


      Finally, the more indistinct, but perhaps just as important cultural component is fluttering in the European wind. In a way the European identity has stronger roots than any other continent, thanks to the continent’s historical heritage. On the other hand the many different national identities make it difficult to talk about a strong joint-European identity.


      So the questions posed by the crisis have at once united and divided Europe. It has created major differences between the countries but has simultaneously sharpened the focus on European unity. Speakers have referred to Europe standing on a threshold without anyone having been able to predict what is on the other side with any certainty. But as the continent stands teetering and has to find its legs, the actual period may yet turn out to be an important period, also historically.


      That was the rationale behind Politiken inviting a series of intellectuals in 2012 to tell us about the crisis, as seen from their country. A writer from each of the 28 countries that are currently members of the EU penned an essay, taking as their starting point three questions for use as inspiration:


      


      How do you perceive the crisis in your country?


      How is the crisis affecting the Europeans?


      How do you see the challenges for Europe?


      


      The authors are fiction writers, essayists, academics and commentators—all trendsetters in their respective countries.


      Together the 28 essays provide a diverse snapshot of Europe in the midst of the crisis and in that way make up a historic chronicle for posterity. The collection of essays is a document representing per se the sense of community around which the EU is constructed. While the EU is held together by political forces, the collection of essays is held together by independent writers and by the power of free thought.


      One of the things that will strike readers as they peruse the collection is how the authors from Eastern Europe have a radically different and more optimistic view of the European Union than those from Western Europe. Conversely, the founding countries engage in a different and more critical discussion of the European sense of identity, which is ultimately the key to getting Europe back on its feet.


      Fundamentally, of course, every text is an utterly independent statement and cannot be seen as a definitive statement on the views in each individual country. But in their take on Europe, their historical foundation and even their linguistic approach the texts are examples of the way Europe is a unified yet multifarious continent at one and the same time.


      The title “The European Fall” refers to the difficult situation in which the continent finds itself, while at the same time “the Arab spring” is a striking contrast. The texts were all printed in Politiken’s daily feature article section, which was responsible for the editorial work. The Danish EU Presidency during the first half of 2012 was one of the reasons for embarking on the project, and the Presidency has supported the publication of this book.


      Christoffer Emil Bruun, Politiken, 2013

    

  


  
    
      Europa, Europa


      By Ágnes Heller, Hungary


      Ágnes Heller, b. 1929. Philosopher and original Marxist, but since then critical of the Soviet-Marxist system and subject to a publication ban for ten years until granted permission to leave Hungary in 1977.


      “Europa, Europa” was the title of a film that told the story of a young boy who was almost murdered a dozen times during the Holocaust and the Second World War.


      The title reminds us of Europe’s original sin, and of all the crimes and horrors that followed from it. The original sin was committed in the early summer of 1914. This fateful accident led to two world wars, the Spanish flu, two totalitarian states, Auschwitz and the Gulag, several dictatorships and several thousand million corpses on this tiny continent of ours alone, our small Asian peninsula.


      It was out of the growing awareness of this original sin that the idea of a unified Europe first emerged during the historic meeting between two conservative statesmen, De Gaulle and Adenauer. What was decided during this meeting was a commitment on the part of the two previously hostile powers never to incite a new European war. From this moment on, the two traditional enemies, France and Germany, cultivated friendly relations. Subsequently, the mutual elimination of distrust (to which Great Britain acceded much later) resulted in mutual understanding, cooperation and the agreement to pursue common goals.


      Ever since the European Union was founded, this original commitment has increasingly been overshadowed by economic priorities. Overshadowed, yet not entirely forgotten.


      The idea of forging economic unity was not alien to the old European tradition. After all, pre-First World War Europe was a continent of empires, all of them populated by several different ethnic groups and peoples. Those empires, both the colonial and the non-colonial ones, competed with each other in the economic field too. National identity as ethnic ethical identity, nationalist ideology, gained momentum mostly within the empires.


      In tandem with the dissolution of the empires, which lasted from the end of the First World War till the collapse of the Soviet Union, ‘nation’ became more and more identified with ethnic identity and even race. If I tried to describe the specificity of the European continent in one sentence today, I would unhesitatingly say it is the very continent that consists of nation states.


      There are happy nations in Europe, nations where nationalism and commitment to republican and other progressive values used to go hand in hand—like France. And there were and are unhappy nations that for centuries lived under the spell of either—or: either cultivating the uniqueness of the nation or pursuing progress. In such unhappy nations nationalism became a battle cry against liberalism, against leftist ideas, against progress in general. Hungary was and remained one such unhappy nation


      Yet even the happiest of nation states practised gross intolerance against all the so-called aliens who did not ‘originally’ belong to the nation. Aliens were forced to assimilate, even to outdo the ‘natives’ in national pride and extreme nationalism. Integration was out of the question. Yesterday’s foreigners were accepted only as staunch nationalists. All the newborn European nations, the great grandchildren of entirely different ethnic groups, of different cultures, ways of life and even languages, of the great melting pot of Europe behaved as if nation states were the ‘natural’ state of affairs, and all other forms of integration artificial.


      From the sixties of the previous century onwards, there grew an awareness that no single European nation state country could compete economically with the empires of quasi empires, such as the United States, China, India or Russia. The need for economic unity became the main issue on the European agenda, and the central task of the European Union. The nationalistic traditions of single nation states, their fundamentalism, their egoism, had to be overcome, and concerted actions devised.


      As with all empires, the European Union also needed to expand, to include more and more nation states, even those that were not aware of the original commitment to the idea of a united Europe or never cared for it. Expansion was needed chiefly for economic reasons. It could not remain a secret that such expansion would lead to conflicts and troubles: conflicts between the North and the South, between the centre and the periphery, between West and East, between different forms of life, habits.


      There are conflicts of an economic and political nature. I will not analyze, just mention them.


      First the political issues.


      The EU Member States are liberal democracies. The presumption is that, by means of their stable institutions and regardless of tradition, all of them warrant civic liberties, human rights, checks and balances, the freedom of the press.


      All this is presupposed, yet if one of the Member States fails to uphold the freedom of the press, civic liberties, checks and balances and so on, the Union’s elected representatives have no means at their disposal to make that Member State return to the fold of liberal democracy. Only an EU constitution could wield such power, only a reference to the constitution could declare certain actions by a Member State anti-constitutional.


      The attempt to devise a constitution for the European Union failed, however. Several nation states rejected it on the ground that accepting a constitution would curtail national sovereignty. Sure it would, so what? With little ado, members of the EU accepted curtailment of their national sovereignty when they agreed not to wage war against each other, and not having a national army of any significance either.


      To this I would add: neither is the Union a sovereign empire, since the European Union has no military power of its own. As long as the Union has no constitution, its Member States can easily annul all the values and institutions of liberal democracy.


      The economic issues seem to be more urgent at the moment, yet this is just a semblance.


      The European Union needs to continue flexing its economic muscle on the world market, and indeed this is also in the interest of every Member State. Whether the introduction of a common currency, the euro, was wise is one question; whether it needs to be defended is another. Without defending the European currency the Union would suffer a terrible defeat, and it is an open question whether it could even survive that. Europe without a Union, a continent of “cold beasts” (as Nietzsche put it) of nation states, would be an earth-shattering catastrophe with unforeseeable consequences


      The metaphor “European House” sounds utopian. A house is a home, where one feels at home, familiar, secure. Everyone who shares a home shares the feeling of homeliness. In order to make sense of the metaphor one at least needs to be able to answer the question of what it means to be a European.


      I think that if high-school children in any European country, especially the countries on the Union’s periphery, were asked this question, they would not even understand the question. I do not mean that they could not answer it, or only hesitatingly, but that they would not even understand it.


      Nationhood is still the greatest integrating force and ideological weapon in most European states, and perhaps in all of them. Pragmatic benefits, like increasing wealth, expansion of the labour market, elimination of visas and border controls, do matter, but they do not provide a significant integrating force.


      Everything I have said up to this point is of central importance to understanding contemporary Hungary.


      Among the multiple political traditions of modern Europe two stand out: republicanism or democracy on the one hand, bonapartism on the other. By “bonapartism” I do not refer to Napoleon I but to a model provided by his example, best represented by Napoleon III, and in a more extreme version by Mussolini and Franco. Most relevant to the present Hungarian model is the non-radical version of Napoleon III.


      Our current prime minister—or rather, his party, FIDESZ—gained power legally through democratic elections, just as Louis Bonaparte did once upon a time. Owing to a very problematic electoral law, FIDESZ received two thirds of the parliamentary votes. As a result they can pass whatever laws they want, without any resistance, even without any consultation. They use their de facto unconditional power to eliminate all counter-powers or, where still not possible, to put their loyal members into top party positions for nine years.


      Having been in power for one and a half years, they have already passed a media law which substantially limits the freedom of the press. They have centralized information distribution in almost all media. They have coined a so-called fundamental law, a constitution, the preamble to which is termed “national confession of faith” and, inter alia, contains an utterly right-wing interpretation of Hungarian history. In that self-same fundamental law they did propose including the criminalization of the Socialist Party, declaring them responsible for all crimes under Communism. They nationalized private pension funds. They (the State, that is) are about to take over the schools hitherto run by local councils, and they will determine the curriculum of each subject, reintroducing for each of them the already defunct Prussian school system modelled along military lines.


      All this and much else boils down to the feverish centralization and concentration of powers, monopolization of information sources, curtailment of trade-union rights and so on.


      What is the answer to this challenge?


      Although their true believers are beginning to dwindle in number, FIDESZ still enjoys more support than the opposition. They achieve this not just through monopolization, centralization of the new services and the media in general, but also by their fundamentalist nationalist propaganda and populist ideology, though not populist politics.


      FIDESZ controls not only the right-wing media, but almost all media in Hungary. There is only one television station and one radio station offering balanced news services. The media are used for character assassination, in the attempt to criminalize the opposition and for outright misinformation purposes.


      Administrative institutions and all the media institutions, yet also cultural and scientific institutions, are constantly being reshuffled. This provides a way of throwing out everyone who does not toe the party line, without giving reasons. The media have been almost entirely ‘cleansed’ of ‘alien’, ‘un-Hungarian’ influence. As a result everyone is afraid, and understandably so—afraid not just of losing their present jobs but of not finding another. So people keep stumm, look away; they suspect spies everywhere, and not without reason perhaps.


      FIDESZ’s immense propaganda factory has pieced together an ideology from several motifs.


      Firstly, traditional Hungarian nationalism, characterized by two, seemingly contradictory, features. First, we are the best; second, we are always victimized. Nowadays this traditional theme is repeated with the following variations. The Union criticizes our wonderful media law, because we are pioneers, ahead of them; they will soon be learning everything from us. We are the greatest, the best. Because they do not understand us, they neglect us. We are the most misunderstood nation on earth. We defend our sovereignty against the rest of Europe (by sovereignty understand: do what we like, without interference). The banks are our greatest enemies—or almost the greatest—for the greatest is Communism and, moreover, followers of the Communists, the socialists.


      It is not difficult to trace the populist elements in the FIDESZ propaganda machine. Yet, as I pointed out, their propaganda is populist, their politics is not. Politics, and the new tax system in particular, privileges the rich, especially the small but immensely wealthy Hungarian oligarchy.


      Racism is one of the most successful weapons of extreme right-wing populism. FIDESZ, however, is not a racist party. There is a racist party in Hungary, called Jobbik; and FIDESZ is losing votes, mainly to the extreme right, to Jobbik. Yet some members of FIDESZ also play the racist card to win the competition with Jobbik, or perhaps because of their convictions.


      I have briefly described the Hungarian case in order to show the fragility of the European Union. The Hungarian case is not a metaphor, rather a warning. If nation states, or at least some nation states that have not done so before, are unwilling to look at their own past with a strongly critical eye, if they are unwilling to try and see themselves through the eyes of others, the eyes of their neighbour, of their former enemy, then the European Union does not have an illustrious future. Yet I cherish the hope that the Union will have the capacity to handle its conflicts, to learn how to live comfortably with its problems, even without solving them.


      Nonetheless, to achieve this, the denizens of European nation states need to understand the question “What does it mean to me to be a European?”, and also be ready to answer it.

    

  


  
    
      Twilight in Eldorado


      By Almeida Faria, Portugal


      Almeida Faria, b. 1943. Author and associate professor at the New University of Lisbon. Had his authorial début in 1962 and has since published a number of books and essays.


      “Such is life!” Rarely a day passes when I do not hear this philosophical statement. Bernardo Soares, one of the great Portuguese author Fernando Pessoa’s heteronyms (heteronyms were not pseudonyms, they were different authors inside himself), described the philosophy of melancholy as a reaction to “swirling waters in the fluid volatility of life”. Without having Pessoa’s genius, our char lady expresses the same view of the world when, in her melancholy way, she blames life for her cake not rising or for far more serious mishaps.


      When it comes to the constant rise in the price of food, public transport, electricity, petrol, gas, household expenses, medical costs or government cuts to the health sector, her grievances have a tendency to branch off into governmental reproaches like “they do nothing but steal from us”, “they all do the same thing”, until, with a sigh, she rounds off her diatribe with a “What’s to be done? We’re in a crisis”. Indeed, Portugal has been in a crisis no less than a few times during the “nine centuries of history in our venerable old country”, as both the left and the right are fond of stressing in patriotic elation over the “glorious deeds of the past”. Every time the winds changed and the spirit of these magnificent deeds faded, the guilty ones have been found. If it was not the others, then it was just bad luck, the deaf mishap, the unjust mishap, the ungrateful mishap. In Portuguese fatalism it may be the idiosyncrasy that separates us from other southern European countries, causing us to be viewed with a degree of sympathy by the Nordic countries.


      When the cause of blame is seen as a lack of good luck, it becomes anonymous. Or—as they say here—”blame died a bachelor”. Nietzsche put it more subtlely: “Every nation has its own ‘tartuffery’“. The great Portuguese tartuffery is perhaps the art of accusing bad luck. It is no coincidence that the Portuguese song par excellence is called Fado (from the Latin: Fatum, fate, destiny) and its dominant theme is the melancholy resignation to the vicissitudes of human existence.


      The indulgent outburst from our char lady sums up Portuguese fatalism. And her personal history reflects the progress that was immediately followed by a progressive catastrophe in the country. She was the daughter of poor peasants, and during her childhood it often happened that she and her parents and her brothers and sisters had to share a single sardine for both lunch and supper. “It would sometimes fall to my lot to get only a single drop of juice from the sardine, the smell of which used to hover over the bread”. She thought she was escaping from misery by marrying early and moving to Lisbon with her husband, where they rented a bedsit without a kitchen.


      She started earning money by working as a domestic, and her husband found work as a typographer. With the abolition of the dictatorship in 1974 he secured a pay rise, paid lunch, 14 months’ wages and overtime on double pay.


      By working nights and weekends he was able to put a little money aside.


      They were granted a credit facility, allowing them to buy an apartment. After that came the car, and little by little the sacred clutter of white goods, which includes its own fair share of superfluities, acquired as a result of almost lecherous visits to various shopping centres, which were popping up and growing in ever increasing mutual competition like huge, colourful circus marquees: Aki, Leroy, Merlin, Lidl, Staples, Ikea and suchlike.


      Everything seemed to be going really well, though no one could imagine what was to come. They took it for granted that their children would have a better life than themselves.


      The unskilled daughter married an unskilled labourer and succumbed to the dream of a house of their own, pursuing the promises in the commercials: “Buy today, pay tomorrow”, “mortgage instead of rent”. In order to balance the domestic outgoings, and since she had to look after her three children, she decided to mind other children at home during the day. The number of children she was looking after grew so much that they were forced to rent an extra apartment for the purpose.


      The catastrophe occurred when Social Services knocked on the door and fined them because they were in breach of some of the EU regulations that were more incomprehensible to them.


      There was no choice but to close down that kind of nursery school. The couple were desperate, as they were both unemployed, and they attempted to emigrate to Australia with the children. They were unsuccessful, despite having paid for a visa and the children’s schooling. Had they been better educated, they might have succeeded.


      According to the national statistics, 50,000 Portuguese, mainly with further educations, left the country in 2011. It used to be only the poor who felt pressured—and had the courage—to emigrate.


      A later period under the dictatorship would see emigration by those who refused to serve three or four years’ national service, almost invariably bringing them into battle against the well-equipped, well-trained and highly motivated guerrillas in independence movements in Angola, Mozambique, Cape Verde and Guinea-Bissau.


      The reinstatement of democracy in Portugal and the independence of the colonies allowed the majority of such political refugees, deserters and conscientious objectors to come back without any problems.


      The turbulence in that first euphoric year of freedom, the transient interim governments, the threats of a military coup, arson attacks and assaults on the political parties’ head offices, MPs who were prevented from leaving parliament, which was surrounded by trade-unions, nationalization of the banks, insurance companies and large companies, occupation of rural areas, factories and properties, and jailing of bank and company owners frightened those who had most to lose and incited the emergence of a new kind of emigrant: the well-to-do.


      There were some back then who called Portugal “A self-propelled madhouse”. There is said to have been a sign in the departure hall of Lisbon Airport with the sentence: “The last one to leave locks up and turns the lights off”. The re-establishment of democratic normality meant that emigration decreased, but quarter of a century later the eurocrisis has again created a demand for the European “exile”. Angola and Brazil, which have the advantage of being Portuguese-speaking countries, are again becoming the destination for many emigrants.


      At an ironic turning point in history, the new millionaires and investors come from these two very crown jewels from Portugal’s colonial era.


      It is said that luxury shops and interior designers and architects, law firms and other respected companies in the sweeping Avenida da Liberdade in the heart of Lisbon survive thanks to oil dollars and dollars from “blood diamonds” from Angola, and thick wads of notes from the richest Brazilian tourists.


      But at night the homeless sleep with blankets riddled with holes and bits of old cardboard beneath staircases projecting from abandoned properties that in the 19th century formed the framework for Passeio Publico, which at that time was designed to compete with the Champs-Élysées in Paris.


      The past has proved that in Portugal wealth comes via the sea in amply laden ships. Since 1498, the year Vasco da Gama discovered the seafaring route to India, the country has had alternate periods of sudden wealth, generally wrongly used, and periods of inevitably returning poverty.


      After the voyage to India and in the following century, Portugal dominated the hyper-lucrative spice trade, which until then had been controlled by the Venetian Republic and by Muslim middlemen. Two years later, in 1500, the first arrival of Portuguese ships brought unforeseen gains; ships that arrived in Terras de Santa Cruz, a country rich in wood, including the species “pau-brasil” (which gave its name to Brazil), as well as sugar, gold, precious stones from an area the size of a continent.


      When the Portuguese crown prince Dom Pedro abdicated from the Portuguese throne in 1822, in order with great realism to grant Brazil independence and declare himself emperor, the action inflicted massive losses on Lisbon.


      These losses were soon compensated for by stepping up exploitation of the African colonies, which until then had been a source of income for the slave traders, who captured and transported slaves under indescribable conditions from Africa to the plantations of Brazil.


      Even Mozambique, a colony with fewer raw materials, made a hefty contribution to the Portuguese treasure chests during the long Salazar dictatorship.


      The twilight in the African eldorados began in 1975 with independence for the last colonies. The bad experience from four centuries of rule over colonies on four continents made it hard for the country to acknowledge its European insignificance, and forced it into the bargain to integrate half a million Portuguese homecomers, all born in Africa, all harbouring a feeling of having been let down and robbed of their values in a “decolonization” which they regarded as an over-hasty capitulation, an inexcusable brutalization.


      Teetering on the brink of bankruptcy, Portugal sought help from the International Monetary Fund (IMF) for the first time, and the peripheral patient was in a more or less fine state of health. But the bad habits from the former colonial power could not be confined by the IMF’s straitjacket, so help needed to be sought again. The new flush of health looked as if it was pointing the way to an improvement, and the country was regarded as a truly proficient pupil.


      With his miraculous accession to the euro, the patient thought he had found the latest eldorado. Government after government covered the country with motorways and landed the country in fourth place in the world’s autostrada rankings. The local governments built a surfeit of roundabouts, sports halls and developments superfluous to requirements.


      The religion of football, which (together with Our Lady of Fatima and Fado) is the third component of the holy F-trinity, led to the construction of eight monumental stadiums. Half of them have already closed. Some of them are located in cities without their own football club or the funds to maintain one, and they are on the road to wrack and ruin.


      There is talk of tearing them down, and there may possibly be nothing that can save them. Megalomania has its price: new applications for loans, expenditure that exceeds revenue, camouflaged budgets, fresh debt, accusations of corruption, which systematically end up becoming time-barred in court, the exchange of pally turns between businesspeople and political parties or among members of the same party. The fall into the abyss reached such a low point that the only way out was to seek help from the European Union and the agreement of 2011 with the almighty Troika (“Catastroika”, as some call it), made up of experts from the IMF, the European Central Bank and the European Commission.


      In the pre-catastrophe atmosphere, those youths who do not emigrate run the risk of joining the scary ranks of the unemployed: Taking bankruptcy petitions from Diario da Republica (the Official Gazette) as its basis, the Institute of Commercial Information announces that ten thousand families and companies were driven into bankruptcy during the first half of the current year, which is 83 percent more than last year.


      The graffiti returns to the interior and exterior walls of the capital’s deserted houses—graffiti that is fighting fit, sarcastic and angry, and is an insurrection against the abuse that is being paid for by the taxpayers, who see their tax increase year upon year.


      Although the present crisis is frightening, crises in Portugal are nothing new. Portuguese literature is altogether unique in its richness of tales about shipwrecks due to extremely dangerous voyages to India along the African coast. Many ships were lost, but the country survived. Europe, “the shrivelled-up continent”, as Eça de Queiroz ironically wrote, will survive too. In the twilight of the 19th century this perspicacious author wrote: “The situation in Europe is dreadful... The machinery is about to go under, shaken by crises. Nothing can stop the hitherto unseen catastrophe. The end of this century is also the end of the world... if anyone working away quietly were to take a closer look at Europe, this Europe would materialize in a long and mournful cry of distress from a hospital ward, where patients of the great civilizations are gasping for breath and rebelling from their camp-beds”. Whenever there are crises, there are accusations, and the most accused is always the most powerful. I excuse those that find their vocation in accusation, but I cannot help but ask them to take things gently, and show them that’s how it was in other times too.

    

  

The EU crisis and a way forward:
a view from Cyprus
By Andreas Theophanous, Cyprus
Andreas Theophanous is Professor of Political Economy and President of the Centre for European and International Affairs at the University of Nicosia.
The EU is facing its most serious economic crisis since the creation of the Common Market in the 1950s. The grand achievements that followed the completion of the Single Market, the Monetary Union and the Common Currency are under immediate threat. It is essential to understand the broader context of the crisis, including the debt crisis, unemployment and above all how to take the debate on the future of Europe forward. These issues and challenges constitute the toughest test for the EU’s ability to regain its standing and thereafter refocus on its future.
The situation has resulted on the one hand in growing euro-scepticism and, on the other, in forces calling for the closure of the solidarity deficit. So far, given the constraints and rules of the game, the EU has been trying to contain the repercussions of the crisis. Many would argue that much has been achieved, though clearly much remains to be done.
The overriding concern in the EU today – one shared globally, as shown by the recent G8 summit – is the specific fiscal policy being followed in relation to the broader crisis in a number of eurozone countries. The current policy approach is intensely disputed by different philosophical streams and schools of thought.
There are times when strict adherence to specific fiscal indicators creates more problems than it solves. By definition, fiscal consolidation and the rationalization of the revenue and expenditure sides of a state budget must be a sine qua non in any country. At the same time however, we should not disregard the significance of other relevant factors.
In Greece today there is suffering not only as a result of a corrupt socioeconomic and political system but also as a result of one-sided policy prescriptions imposed by the EU in the last two years. In this regard there appears to be an unprecedented adherence to the philosophy of draconian fiscal discipline without any effort to promote growth policies. When an economy is in recession and is made to suffer through additional taxation and expenditure cuts, economic activity is crippled, the standard of living drops and fiscal indicators deteriorate. Furthermore, when an economy is in crisis, a sustained policy of fiscal austerity leads to misery. Improved fiscal indicators can only emerge from a growth policy combined with a particular long-term and persistent policy of fiscal consolidation and rationalization of revenues and expenditures.
The EU must re-examine policy priorities and the results of the philosophy followed so far in relation to the eurozone, which has often run counter to the provisions of a fiscal union. It is a dangerous misconception to believe that the cost of any presumed exit from the eurozone by Greece would be minimal, as other countries may also leave the eurozone if their economic conditions deteriorate further.
Even long before the introduction of the euro it had been pointed out by several theoreticians that it would have been extremely difficult for the monetary union to deal with a major crisis successfully in the absence of a fiscal union. The Greek case became the focus of attention beyond Europe affecting the shaky global balances. There are several, often conflicting views in relation to this. One view argues that it was a mistake to allow Greece to enter the eurozone as it had not satisfied the relevant criteria and points to the size of support the country received in battling its debt problem. On the other hand, another view put forward is that the aid afforded Greece was inadequate and, moreover, that the current prescription has been suffocating the country and deepening the crisis.
There is no doubt that Greece requires fiscal rationalization, prudence and discipline as well as a new and revitalized economic structure, but given the depth of the crisis it also requires additional substantive assistance to stimulate growth. There is a limit to the austerity measures that may be adopted.
To date, it would seem that the EU views the euro in the traditional definition of the currency: as a means of exchange, as a repository of value and as a unit of account. The Anglo-American perspective is different from the one perceived by the EU so far: a currency is also seen as a flag. During the debate about the EMU in the 1990s the US economist Martin Feldstein had indicated that a single currency in Europe would make sense only within the framework of a federal union. He argued that in the absence of such a vision and clear political objectives the adoption of the euro would create more problems than benefits. Among other things, he predicted the persistence of unemployment and, given the existence of asymmetric shocks and different circumstances in each country, the emergence of a new set of developments that could cause considerable strife at both European and international level.
Nevertheless, the idea of the EMU and the euro were received positively by others.
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