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Translation from Rumanian to English.

Interviews with beggars in Gothenburg February 2012. Ten interviwees were filmed by me in a studio. They are from Rumania and I had given instructions to the translator what to ask. Below is a ruff cut of what they told us. They were paid 200SEK for their participation. They said they wanted to tell so that people hear their story, they seem to really want to change status. Three of them didn't want to be recognised so I filmed their hands. 
to make a living. I have five children and a grand daughter whom I raised myself, so I have six, so to speak. My daughter is divorced from her husband and married to another man, so I raised my grand daughter. We are eight with me and my husband, we play music to make a living; for food, not to make a fortune that isn't possible.
00,00,29

- I've been in many countries, but there's nowhere like here. I mean people are nice, respectful, I've never heard them say anything bad about us, they say "Hej" first. I am religious; pentecostal ("pertaining to Pentecost"), and I like this country very much. People here are nice and that's why I stay here.

00,01,09

One of my sons and two younger girls are going to school here. My older children can't write so I thought I'd put the younger ones in school so they can learn. Me and my husband can't write. The boy has been in school for four months now and he can write his own name, my name, his sister's and his father's names. That makes me very happy. But I don't mean I'm going to live here all my life, I'm going to leave anyway, we're going to stay here for 6-7 months, maybe a year, but if they don't want us here, we're going back to our country. What can we do?

00,02,04

I'm sitting on my chair and I am greeting them, they're greeting me with "Hej". That's all I say and if they give some money I tell them "Tack så mycket" (Thank you very much!), that's all. I'm not doing anything else. Even when I go in to the store, I'm checking what I have in my bag, so that they cannot say anything about me.

00,0228

We're saving the money we get, for Romania, to make a living there, there's no job there, and believe me, if there was I'd never come here.

00,02,44

-....at Hemköp, at Systembolaget there's where I play music, in the city, I never go anywhere else.

00,03,01

I've been here for four years but I've been traveling home because I had problems with my child. He has leukaemia, but I cured him at the hospital in Bucarest. Then, I came back here so that I can give my child a better life, better food, I can't do that in Romania.

00,03,36

- Now I it's 6 months since I came here, we will have 600-700 euros when we will be going home. We can live on that 1-2 months, even 3, and then we come here again.

00,04,00

You can't make money as you could before, you could save then, but not anylonger.  
00,04,09

- You could make money then: 300-350 SEK, you could leave the kids at home and save some money. I see people coming out with those big shopping carts. it hurts, I have been thinking that this country is blessed, the Lord takes care of them. Too much food, I've never bought a full shopping basket in my life. I saw them, paying with those cards. In Romania I've put my children's allowance on a card and I think the swedes were paying with such cards too.
And I see them when they come out from the market and I can't play music anymore.

00,05,23

I am able to buy half a basket. I see this country and I cry for them, I beg the Lord to bless them cause they give us food, they make life possible for many people in Romania. I've never even taken a grape in the market, because you can't steal from those that give you money.

00,06,15

I've been in almost all countries, but nowhere are people as nice as here, both men and women...

00,06,31

I don't like any other country as I like this. I like the people, they are nice and civilized. Both me and my kids like this country a lot, people are saying Hi and they laugh, they laugh all the time. And I like them cause they laugh. They don't look down on us, they say Hi and if they want to give me money, they do, if they don't, they don't look down on me.

00,07,15

I even like their clothes, They have new shoes every day. I have some swedish people I talk to and they have new shoes every day, and their clothes are clean, I like this country.

00,07,50

I had problems with my son, he is 10 years old and has leucemia. I didn't have enough food for him in Romania, and he was in hospital in Fundeni, Bucarest a whole year. I took a loan and the Lord helped me and my child got well. Then I came here and I have payed back the loan.

00,08,32

I payed back the loan and got money for food to my child. This country understood my problem and I could put my child in school here, the biggest happiness in my life, because I didn't go to school myself, neither did my husband nor my other kids. I thought that at least he will be able to read and Iwill ask him to read for me when I watch TV. It's different when you have a child that can read.
00,09,32

Our country is great too, and I love it, but we can't make a living there.
00,09,50

- Everybody is saving in Romania, we don't have enough food there, here I can eat as much bread that I want. My children can eat bread with margarine, with jam and a cup of tea, but in Romania I didn't have that. I would cook potato soup and we would eat this all day, we didn't have anything else, sometimes I could make doughnuts for the kids.

00,10,30

And that's why I'm here, for the food, because at home it cost a fortune...it's impossible to manage...
00,10,45

I saw on TV, they have huge houses. Oh my god, too much wealth, too much money and other people have nothing...
00,11,00

It's not the wealthy people that give the most. I've noticed that those with fancier clothes don't even look at us, they might greet but then they pass by. Others with common clothes come and grab our hands, they buy you a a cake, a coffee or a cup of tea because it's so cold, they are very generous. I've never seen people like this in other countries. I think this country is blessed by God, and God loves this people.

00,12,03

My child was in hospital here, and got some treatment, all for free. They fed him, they gave him a room, clothes, everything. I've never seen something like this, they took care of my child and he became well. In Romania he used to become ill twice a month, but not a single time here. The treatment is good, thank you very much, I have no words.

00,13,22

- My profession is musician, I play the accordion.
00,13,34

I play music in the streets everyday, from 10 until 2-3 in the afternoon , some people give money others don't. Those who don't want to hear, hold their hands over their ears. People are different. There are people that come and pat our hands, they give us 5-10 SEK, it depends. Then I go home and cook dinner, next day I do the same thing. If there would be a abetter sollution, if we could find some work, we're hardworking you know, we like to work, it would be great for the family, for us. We can't make it in Romania, the situation is horrible there.

00,15,03

...and we play music in the streets...in ordet to get a better life

00,15,18

We get enough for food and sometimes we can buy clothes and shoes for the children. We pay some to the host, we just want to have a better life than in Romania. There is no work in Romania, the allowances are small: 40 Lei, it's very difficult, very hard for our children. Here, people are more generous, more kind-hearted.

00,16,23

There's a woman, she always slaps with her gloves towards me and she threatens me with the Police. I asked her: What have I done to you? I'm only playing music. I can't speak swedish. I think she's a racist, she is very agressive, as if she hates me. Everytime she sees me, she seems to hate me, and I say: Lord bless her. Maybe she doesn't understand, that's why she is racist. Maybe she has a heart of ice. But usually, people are nice to me.

00,17,25

I wish I shouldn't have to be out in the streets. We wish to get a job, me and my husband, and I wish my children can go to school, they are growing up and they should go in school to get a better life, so that they can learn the swedish language, but if that isn't possible we'll go somewhere else...
00,18,12

What I wish the most, is to live like everybody else here in Sweden, to get a better life, It's very difficult in Romania, I have lots of friends here, moroccans and swedes. People like us. Sometimes, on the tram, some people are agressive, but our friends ask them: "What do you want from them? Don't you see they are playing music? Mind your own business" I usually don't say anything, I can't argue with them, I'm not like them. I mind my own business.

00,19,26

I wish to stay here and go to school, that's all.
00,19,44

I wish I could go to a music school, a Conservatory maybe, I wish I was like everybody else, that's what I wish for.
00,20,09 

Me and my cousins go out sometimes, we take a walk, there's not much to do at home, we go to the shops and buy this and that, but having 120-150 kr/day you can't buy much.

00,20,43

- I would like to have a house here in Sweden, there is no reason to go back to Romania. I went to school for only 6 years, normally I should have graduated the 10th grade this year, but I couldn't stay in school because the teachers hated us too much, and I saw that there was no way to live in Romania, and I came to Sweden, I thought it would be better here, and it was.

00,21,39

- I take the 1 and 7 line tram, it doesn't matter which zone, where it takes me...
00,22,05

- I wish I had a job so that I don't have to be out in the streets. It's very hard in the cold, and the stress... it's very difficult for us.

00,22,27

- What I would like to work with? Anything! To clean, do the dishes, anything.

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
00,23,30

- I am a number one musician! One of the best.
00,23,38

- What I do? I am a musician, I've been playing for 8 years, I don't have another profession.
00,23,55

- I play my accordion on the street, a lot of people come and tell me that I am young and I should be working, and I answer "How can I work if I don't have legal Swedish papers"?

00,24,15

- They tell me to go to school here, learn the Swedish language so you can get a job, so you can earn your money, I am trying but no one gives me an advice, no one tells me where to go to get a place at the school.
00,24,40

-I've been trying for four months to get a place for my child at the kindergarten and people tell me "in January". I went back in January and they told me "in August". I have a boy, he's very well developed for his age, he will be six the last of January. I am on my own, divorced, I do anything to be able to raise my son.
00,25,17

When people from The Social Welfare Office came and saw that we sleep in my car, they wanted to take my son away from me, and I told them they can't do that. I take care of him even if I make 100, 200, 300 Skr a day. I can take care of him myself. They said it was too cold and a child can't live like this, but I told them: "how can you take my child, you wouldn't like if someone took away your child and gave him to another family, you wouldn't like that. He is my soul, my everything, I can't let you take him." I took my child, I signed some papers and I went.

00,26,07

-We're living in a car here. In Romania we have a house. I can't say that we are very poor; we do have a house, but we don't have water, we have to take water from a well and we take firewood from the forest. In Romania we can't have a good life, even if we work there we get 6 million Lei, that is 1100 SEK and it isn't enough. For a child we get about 100 SEK allowance and how can 100 SEK be enough for a month? If I don't work, my child have nothing to eat. He needs shoes, trousers, and I try to get him a place at the kindergarden...

00,27,45

- Even if I tried to get a room, I wouldn't have enough money for the rent.

00,28,01

- We've lived like this, in the car, for 3 months now. We have a gas cooker, a gas cylinder, so we can cook. My father and his wife offer some money now and then. Sometimes I sleep over at swedish friends, maybe 1-2 nights, but they can't help me more than that.

00,28,35

- As it is now, in winter time, I make 150-200 SEK at the most. If I'd stay out from early morning until six:ish in the afternoon I'd make 300, 350 SEK but the problem is that we can't stay that long in the cold. If you look at my hands you see that they are swollen from the cold. You can imagine how it is to hold the accordion from morning until noon.

00,29,18

- No one helps us with a job here in Sweden. If someone would offer work...I'd do anything, clean, take care of someone...

00,29,40

- What I mean is I would work with anything, it doesn't matter how hard, if it is an honest work. I would have an easier life, we would have enough to eat, clothes, and to be like other people in Sweden.

00,30,12

- When I play at the super market, there are women telling me they will give me money when they come out. Others, knowing me, buy me food. Some people come out with shopping carts full with different kind of food, fruits - some I've never seen in my life, no kidding - and when I see them, I think God bless they have a job and money. I am happy for them, but when I see them going to their cars with those big carts I also want to cry because I don't have a life, like them.

00,31,14

- I play at the Galleria Femman. At the entrance and in the passage. I also play on the Avenue, at Systembolaget (the liquor store), at ICA, I play anywhere.

00,31,35

- There are people that can't even look at me, when they're going to Systembolaget (the liquor store), and when they're coming out I greet them: "Hej hej, don't you like how I play? They answer: "very cold, very cold" and walk away fast, they don't give me any money. Some throws the money from a distance, the money lands far away from my basket and they wouldn't come to put them in the basket. Others that pity me, pick up the money and put them in the basket.

00,32,25

-It's different, there are people who give me money and I thank them, and there are others that are angry at me and ask why I don't have a job cause I'm young. I tell them I would work if i had Swedish documents. They don't want to listen, they don't understand me, I can't speak much Swedish. There are people who likes me, they take my hands and warm them, they buy me gloves and shoes. And others ask me: "why aren't you working?" They do like this "stupid, stupid", as I am crazy, that's what it means - no?

00,33,45

-What can I say? There are days when I cry, and days I when I gather all my strength, to continue, in hope that some day the Lord will give us a better life. That's what I think and I am waiting, begging to God, I cry and maybe the day when we will be like other people, will come soon.

00,34,22

- My child wants to go to kindergarten, every morning he is asking me: "when can I go to kindergarten like the other children does? I want to play with other kids". He is thinking like a child...
00,34,44

-If I had the same life as the Swedes; a job, I could pay the rent, then it would all be very different. I wanted to put my child in kindergarten and the kindergarten lady told me to buy him a note book, pens, slippers, indoor clothes, and I said "Lady, I understand what you say and it would be great, but where can I get money for all those things, it's a lot of money" and she said "I am sorry, but I can't help you".

00,35,54

- There are people sending us away, f.x the supervisor of the super market comes and tells me I cannot play music there. "Let me play so I can make a little money", he says: "no, don't sit here, go away". Then I go somewhere else and time passes. When I come home, my child asks me: "Mom, did you buy..." there's something called Danino, my boy knows it, it's cereals, he wants cereals with milk, and I tell him: "Let's hope I can make some money and I'll buy it". If I get 100 SEK, I buy cereals for 40kr, milk for 11kr and my child can eat. I buy what he wants, he is my life, my soul. If I don't take care of my child what will happen? I take a man, then if it doesn't work I take another man and so on... No, it's better to be with my son, and not married, but if I will meet a man who loves both me and my child, who can give me a better life, then God has sent me a good man. If not, I stay single with my child.

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Marias Translation 
We have been here for one and half, two months… I am here together with my husband and with his two children from his previous marriage. We are gaining our small existence through our work, through music, singing everyday. There are days when we are able to endure the cold and stay another hour just to make a little bit more, 5 kronor, 10 kronor… To fulfill our everyday existence we need 150, 200, 300 kronor. 
Once I got 350 kronor, in one day. Why should l lie? Because is there a God, he will see me! Why are we so happy of being here, in Sweden? Because we are still earning money. I used to work, in Romania, for Salubritate. You know what Salubritate is? As a street sweeper. I worked 14 years for them. I could hardly not manage to pay my rent, to buy food, etc. I had to pay 6,5 millon Lei (XX ? Euro), in those times. I have never been able to get what I wished for, in life. I worked there until the moment they closed it down. It was a low paid job, people thought it was shameful, but I was pleased. People consider these kind of jobs being shameful. For me the job meant a lot!

It is hard times now in Romania! We thank all here, in Sweden, because they are good people and they still have hearts. They are asking us: "how can you stand this cold?" Are you suffering? How can you resist? And they help us with what they can. In Romania, we can not survive anymore. You can't live your life there. I don´t know if it will lead to war, I really believe it. I´ve spoke also with my husband about it today. They want to get rid of the president. He is cutting people´s pensions. My mother is still living, she is 78 and her pension is only 3 million Lei (XX ? Euro), which she inherited from my father.

My father died 11 years ago. There are difficult times in Romania! Here, you still manage, at least buying your daily bread. The daily bread...believe me, I am eating only bread and

I say: "My Lord, thank You for giving me this bread." If someone would like to help us here... we really want a job, any work will do, to clean the street, cleaning windows… any job. This would be a real help for us! It would be great to work with anything just to remain here forever.

I never stole a thing in my life, I am 44 years old and I never took a chewing gum. Neither in Romania, nor here. I am afraid of doing this! Is better to freeze in the street… and when I get 100 kronors, to be able to thank God for them. I give many thanks to God at the end of the day.

They let us sit in peace, but some people makes us insane, others are with us: "mycke kallt!, mycke kallt!" Yesterday I received 40 kronor (4 Euro) at once! A man with a big soul, took 40 kronor (4 Euro) from his pocket and gave it to me. Then I said to him from all my heart: "Tack så mycket!" (Thank you very much!) and he answered me: Det är bra! (It's good)
00:03:18
I told you, that one month ago, when I looked in my basket and saw that someone had given me a 100 kronor-bill (10 Euro). I felt that God had come down from the sky. I didn´t stay anylonger that day. I was doing like this (trembling).  I was exactly like Tom and Jerry when they get frozen in the fridge, in those cartoons, on TV. You can't resist more than two hours, some times three, and then you go away from the cold. It's hard. The hard work we are doing is honest! Work and only work!

I´ve already explained to you that I never stole a thing in my life! I´ve never touched anything which is not mine. I pray to My Lord: let me stay as I am... Even if I get cold, at least I make money in an honest way, I get my daily bread. When the Police is passing by, I say hello to them, and they say hello back to me. Isn´t it better like this, than having trouble with them, and maybe putting me into prison? It's better to stay honest! This is how I see things.

We don´t want to make a fortune, just to earn for the everyday life. Our day by day existence. And it´s like a miracle when it happens! You could have made it also in Romania before. The factories were open, the city was full of people going to work… the buses… I recall everything now… 44 years ago, my father was driving people to the factories. My father was a bus driver. And I was a child then… and my father raised us. He raised us all with his salary. There are eight of us still in life, three of us are dead now, my mother gave birth to eleven children. My parents were strong. None of us is a big boss, one is living in Italy, one in London, the others where they could go and make a living. All of us are working for the existence. Only one is still at home, in Romania, it is our old mother, 78 years old. We are afraid to bring her around in Europe.

00:05:15 (-VAD MENAS?)

I took 6 millions and 7 hundred (lei). I will never forget this! That was my salary for 14 years. In this amount we got the spore shame and the spore age. One year ago they cut all these spores and so our salary became 4 millions (lei).

Yesterday, an old man was shivering and walking down the street with his illness… I think I saw him at a distance of 10 meters. He dropped one krona (0.09 Euro) in my basket and I thanked him. And I said: Oh my Lord have you seen this?! And others give nothing! They are passing indifferently. But most people here have great souls. They don´t chase us, it's something with this... In our country if you sit down in the corner of the street and sing, the Police comes and pick you up: Hey! What are you doing here? Go and get yourself a job". It´s not the same here in Sweden.
People here are extremely good. This is a rich and bright country. I have never seen a country like this one before. I like Sweden. If I will find something to work with here, I would like to stay.
Here, everyone is working. They have their own houses, their own jobs, their own income, they live. They enter the shops and fill their carts...you get almost scared when you see it… and I look at them and say: "Oh my Lord, do we ever get like them in this life?"
I would give everything, to work with the pickax again. I have experience, and to work as a street sweeper, it's the same thing. In Romania we were doing everything working for Salubritate, we were sweeping the streets with the broom, and here is like Eden, they have cars to do it. The garbage collators have their own small cars, equipped with shovels and brushes, or vacuum cleaners. When I saw the vacuum cleaner in the street I was astonished: How beautiful, in Romania you clean everything with the broom. You have your garbage bin to collect, load and everything you are a manual worker and I worked with the broom for 14 years. I would like to have the same job here. If it would be possible to be hired, I am a pro! It´s not shameful, it´s an honest work and I would be pride to do it. I would like to work with anything, like washing clothes, ironing or toilet cleaning - you have disinfected gloves. And here you have lighter working conditions, I would not be ashamed with my work. I would just earn my existence.

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

00,48,28

- I come from destitution in Romania, I've been playing since I was a child. This is my profession, to be a musician but in Romania is impossible to live from it.
00,48,44

- I played music in Romania too, this is our profession, we don't steal, we musicians entertain people. We don't do anything else but play music in Sweden, 6-7 hours a day, people give us a few coins.

00,49,08

- Gothenburg is a very good city for us, the police is nice , they let us play music, they are civilized people, but in Italy and Germany they are not, in Germany they hate us. It's good here, we are grateful that the police let us play.

00,49,41 (-VAD MENAS?)
- I came to Sweden 5 years ago, and I haven't done anything but I ended up in trouble with the police, allthough I just do my job as musician.
00,50,03

- I have been acting with the actor Florino Cristian Ionita in "Komissarie Winter" (SVT)  directed by the Norwegian Jens Lien. I have been filmed here on the Aveny. I have been in Radio Båstad, I performed at the library and at the theater.
00,50,27

- No one, is giving me anything for free, no cigarette, no coffee. I have to stand and play music, I can't do anything else.
00,50,44

- My family has died in the course of a year: my sister, my brother in law, my mother and my father.

00,50,58

- I am Romanian, you can see on TV how it is in Romania, there are people who go on strike because of the hard life there. No students or even doctors can make a living in Romania, how could I, as a musician?

00,51,31

- You can't play in the streets in Romania, you could maybe get to play on a baptism twice a month. There is such poverty in Romania, who gives you money if you play in the street there?

00,51,49

- Gothenburg is a fantastic city, quiet. Malmö and Stockholm no, but Gothenburg is nice, a civilized city.

00,51,04

- I love Gothenburg, it's a quiet city.
00,52,21

- People here are nice. There are other nationalities here: Morrocans, Yugoslavs, who are racists, but the Swedes are civilized.

00,52,36

- The police told us: "If you have licence to play it's ok". The police is very nice, they don't interfere, but the supervisor of the super market is always calling the police and when they come they tell us: "Maestro, go and play somewhere else for an hour ". They are nice, the police.
00,53,13

- How can I ask anyone to give me a job? I have no other profession but as a musician, I play the accordion. I am 52 years old, how can I find a job? I can't speak Swedish, I play in the street, I have nothign else.

00,53,46

- Even in Romania I am a musician, this is my profession.

00,54,03
- I would never do anything else but my profession.
00,54,16
- I feel safe that I I am not doing anything else, I am a quiet man, I mind my business, me and my fellow Victor, we mind our business, we don't drink too much, we don't do bad things, even if we drink a glass of wine we go home: " See you tomorrow morning ", we're musicians.
00,55,02

- I've been in 12 countries, none of them nicer than Sweden, than Gothenburg, very civilized people. In Italy and Belgium we get beaten up by the police, but Sweden is civilized. Those that can afford, give us money and me, Leonard, Victor and Batzi, we play music to make a living, this is our profession.

00,55,51

- I think people know what happens in Romania nowadays, they can read about it in the newspapers.
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
00,56,27

- When I was a child, I worked at a farm owned by the State. We were very poor, I was born in 1958, and we worked at farms because our parents didn't have a job. There wasn't any work. We would go in spring time and come back home in the fall. Then my father got a job, in 1965-66 at the refinery in Onesti. He was a messenger, he would go with documents, and he worked like that for nine years, then they made some changes, he got fired, we lived in a hut owned by the company, a very poor life. 
In 1970 we went back home because the huts were demolished , there were some more problems. I got married in -73, in -77 and we got a child, in -78 I joined the army in Bacau, in -79 I came home, I got my second child. Now, I have seven children, five boys and two daughters. One of the girls died, she got encephalitis (an inflammation on the brain). When I went with her to a doctor he asked for 40.000 Euros for the surgery and I asked him: where from? I don't have that money. My daughter was in hospital for a month in Bucarest, and they didn't take care of us, they would say: "you Romani people have gold, you have money", but where from, we only have what we get for our work.
In 1984, I was hired byt the refinery in Onesti and I worked for 18 years until -97. I took care of my kids, it was a good life under Ceausescu, we had allowance, a job, an apartment, but now an apartment would cost 2 milliard Lei. Can you imagine that? How can I afford to buy that to my children?

We were fired in 1996, when Ceausescu was killed and Iliescu took the power, the guy with the hooked nose, you know, both me and my wife were fired, they gave us some money though, then Constantinescu, and then Basescu, it's him they try to abolish now.

We were very content, people were happy, we were happy that we had a salary. 

We had to work 12 days for the community and the welfare pays 10 Euro for 12 days. It was inacceptable so I told my wife "I'm going to Norway, I'm going to the Scandianvian countries where people are kind-hearted, people are smart. I don't steal or do anything else, if people want to give me money it's ok, if they don't - they don't.

01,03,07

- You've surely seen what ti's like in Romania, it's corrupt.
01,03,22

- It's corruption everywhere in Romania, everyone is stealing, the Parliament, the President, everyone. And it's worse for us Gypsies, you know why? Romanians used to own big pieces of land, they used to own the forest, they lived a good life, but our parents and our grandparents they were burned alive.

01,04,07

- They were sent to Russia, and they were burned, Antonescu wanted to build a paper boat and burn all Gypsies. You see, we Gypsies get no respect in Romania. I wanted to start a business with 4-5 other boys, they said: "ahh gypsie, you want to make business, huh?" and they cursed and did such things that I gave up and decided to go to other countries to work.

01,04,57

- I left my wife and my children, I don't know where to sleep, I need to make some money to send home to my family, my children say: "Daddy, you are in other countries , can't you make money to send us? We are hungry"

01,05,23

-What can a child do with 10 Euros? 100 SEK a month? Those who go to school. What can I do with 100 euro that I get from the Social Welfare Office. I don't even get that much, I get 15 Euro.

01,02,54

- My kids tell me to send them at least 20-30 Euro but people here say "sorry, no money" because they have spent their money on holidays. 

01,06,25

- And I have to understand them right? I have to understand they don't have money.

01,07,13

- I am a musician, and who wants to give me money. Some days I make 100, 150 and 300 SEK, depending on how much people want to give.

01,07,43

- If I had a job I wouldn't be in the streets. I would have a salary and I could count on that, not like now. Music is like a lottery, sometimes you get money sometimes you don't.

