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Intro: Cela has the down syndrome, but still her life is full with happiness and hopes
for a glories future. TVP in Poland has made a beautiful portrait of the girl

Names of participants
Cela Sobolewska

Dir: Pawet Krélikowski, Paula Jakubowska
Camera: Jacek Zukowski

Sound: Piotr Curyto

Editing: Aleksander Stefanski

Duration: 4’12



Translation
I will be just like you
TVP3, Wroclaw, Poland

10 00 02

Warsaw, Old Town

For violating the law on possession of beautiful women you have been sentenced to
death by decapitating.

You will be executed instantly

10 00 12

My God, who will take care of them?
You can look at that.

Cut!

00: 24
I'm Helios. I'm the ruler of all the Gods and of Olympus. And my father is Zeus,
Tadeusz Sobolewski. And my mother is Anna Sobolewska.

00 : 47
Is she Athena?
No, her name is Hera.

01: 06
When I grow up I will work in filmmaking. Along with my friends from class. All of
them will work for me. They will make films.

01: 40
I will be a director, just like you.

01: 46

In the meantime, however, with a little help from our crew, our young friend is going
to make the first cartoon “"Rainbow and the World.”

You're about to see the first screening!

02: 02
How about making it more colourful? Are you finishing here?

02: 07
Certainly she is. The director is the boss here.



02: 24
Rainbow, the world, and film.

02:41
Are we really different?

02: 49

We've had a serious talk recently. She asked me whether her dreams would come
true. So I asked her what dreams she had. “Will I be a superman?” So I said:
“Nobody is a superman.” Do you remember us look at the photo of an actor,
Christopher Reeve who fell from a horse and now he’s paralysed.

03 16

And then she asked me: “Will I be like everybody else?” This was a different kind of
question. I couldn’t say “no” and be cruel. I couldn’t say supermen don't exist. Or
that you can't be a super sportsman and a buxom girl at the same time. So I said
\\yeslll

03 40

Today we were on a bus and there was a girl with down syndrome in front of us, so
Cela says to me: “She has a down syndrome, just like me”. They exchanged smiles. I
think this is important. Something that could not have happened just a few years
ago. Those smiles mean a lot.



