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With pleasure, we present these few questions with Jean Weir, anarchist comrade 
of Elephant Editions. Jean is a translator and publisher, with a long participation in 
street-level anarchist activities. Jean is fun and down-to earth, a tireless and strong 
character full of life and heart.

1 - So, how is it that you found yourself arrested on September 19, 1994, with four 
other anarchists (Antonio Budini, Christos Stratigopulos, Eva Tziutzia and Carlo 
Tesseri) and accused of an armed robbery at the rural bank of Rovereto (Serravalle), 
Italy? How did your life evolve to lead to this situation?

Jean - How did I find myself arrested that day of September 19, 1994? ... Well, 
it obviously wasn’t ‘the perfect crime’ ... a couple of local people saw some 
guys jump over a fence into the forest in the Chizzola mountains; a massive 
‘manhunt’ ensued, and within a few hours everybody was rounded up. But I 
don’t think that’s what you mean. You ask me how my life had evolved lead-
ing up to that moment. I’ll try to answer that question, which seems to imply 
that this was some kind of climax that my life had been heading towards. 
Actually it’s not like that. If things had gone differently and we hadn’t been 
caught, no one would ever have known about the event. It would simply have 
been ‘a day in the life’ of a few anarchist comrades.

I don’t think that there’s anything exceptional about anarchists deciding 
to take back some of what has been stolen from us all – we have to face the 
problem of survival like all the other dispossessed and moreover we are not 
prepared to simply ‘survive’ but want to go beyond the limitations of poverty 
and act
on reality. Some comrades believe that expropriation will be a mass event 
where all the exploited will act together one great day, others are not prepared 
to wait to infinity for that to happen, or to spend the whole of their lives be-
ing exploited or participating in the exploitation of others.

Looking back in time, what was exceptional was the fact of having comrades 
with whom it was possible to discuss anything and possibly act together as a 
result. I say exceptional, although at that time it was normal. This deepened 
knowledge of one another (and oneself) is the fruit of being in a common 
struggle – demos, meetings, discussions, actions, etc. - in the dimension of 
an informal anarchist movement. Relations between comrades deepen, one 
gains real knowledge of one another, not just our goals but the way we are 
as individuals, the way we react, our strengths and weaknesses. From there 



I think it is natural for comrades who know and trust each other to go into 
certain questions more deeply and decide to experiment in order to push their 
struggle forward and open up new possibilities in whatever field.

For anarchists the absence of hierarchy also concerns action. When carried 
out in a projectual dimension with a real tension towards freedom, the valid-
ity of any one kind of action depends on the existence of all others.

2 – The media and the Italian State whipped themselves into a frenzy over the trial, 
but how was your experience of the solidarity from other anarchists and rebels during 
the legal process and during your prison sentence?

Actually, the thing developed into two trials ... no three. First there was the 
trial for the robbery in question, then we were accused of two other robber-
ies in the area, so that led to a second one (which went on for many months), 
during which the ‘pentita’ (‘repentant terrorist’) matured, leading to the infa-
mous ‘Marini trial’. The local media did go into a frenzy immediately follow-
ing the Serravalle (near Rovereto) robbery: all of the elements of the media 
cocktail ‘terrorist scare’ were there; foreigners, anarchists, guns, robbery, etc... 
But that was nothing compared to what was to happen subsequently, at the 
national level.

The reaction of the anarchists of Rovereto and the surrounding area was 
immediate and unconditional. Their solidarity was passionate and also ludic 
at times. They claimed the identity of the arrested comrades, defending our 
identity as anarchists within an articulate denunciation of the role of the 
banks and the validity of robbing them, through posters, leaflets, demos, pub-
lic meetings etc.

Shortly after our arrest, the anarchist fortnightly ‘Canenero’ was born. I 
think it is fair to say that, although it might have come out at some later date, 
for various reasons our arrest was a catalyst in its appearance then. Its eagerly 
awaited pages and knowledge that comrades very close to me were working 
day and night to bring it out was a brilliant light that illuminated that initial 
period in jail. So many other things happened, it’s hard to put everything 
down on paper. Right from the start anarchists came from all over Italy for 
the trials, the courtroom was always full and sometimes there were too many 
comrades for everybody to get inside. 

I remember the huge ‘Baci’ (kisses) and encircled ‘A’ that appeared written 
in lipstick on a window overlooking the court after those who hadn’t been 
allowed in occupied a building opposite and sent their greetings down from 
above... the news that over 150 cash points in the area had been glued, result-



ing in one of the banks withdrawing their claim for damages... the banner 
conveying birthday greetings unfurled in court when one of the hearings 
coincided with my birthday...

Flares and fireworks were set off against Trento prison during one of the 
hearings in the town court, resulting in a number of comrades getting expul-
sion orders from the area. While I was being held in the maximum security 
prison of Vicenza, a terrible dump, particularly the women’s section, com-
rades hired a coach and did an impromptu demo with flares, banners and 
paint-bombs at New Year, an action that wasn’t without risk because Vi-
cenza was in close proximity to the American NATO base. I learned when 
I got out that everyone had a good time and went on to party throughout the 
night somewhere in the mountains. Next day a police helicopter appeared in 
the women’s exercise yard, and remained there until the day I was transferred 
to Opera prison in Milan. That demonstration of love and solidarity was 
a contribution to getting me thrown out of a disgusting place without any 
ingratiating ‘letters to prison governor’ or such like. 

These are some of the moments that stand out in my mind concerning the 
initial period. Later, following the invention of a ‘repentant’ ‘ex-militant’ of 
an invented armed gang that we were all supposed to belong to, many com-
rades were arrested or went into hiding to carry on the struggle. I know that 
many of the remaining comrades debated intensely to agree and decide what 
to do, but I don’t know as much about that period as I do about the preceding 
one. 

Reading your questions has taken me back to these not so far off times, and 
remembering the solidarity fills me with an immense glow. It was amazing. 
Only someone who has lived through similar moments can understand what 
I am talking about, and as you can see, I can’t squeeze the answer to this 
question into just a few lines, even although anything I mention is only a tiny 
part of what comrades were doing day after day, for years. 

An anarchist defense committee that had been formed earlier became ex-
tremely active in finding lawyers, coordinating contributions from benefit 
gigs, etc., and sending out regular news of the whole situation, which was to 
develop into a complex repressive attack against a large part of the anarchist 
movement... 

The comrade who sent the money orders was accused of being ‘treasurer’ of 
the phantom clandestine organization invented by public prosecutor Marini 
along with the Carabinieri special forces, and a warrant was issued for his ar-
rest. The comrade who bore the brunt of the committee’s activity was accused 



of counterfeiting an internal police note that was sent to Radio Blackout in 
Turin. Both were subsequently acquitted or had charges dropped.

Throughout the various repressive phases thousands of posters were printed 
and fly-posted in all the major towns and cities, and also in many small vil-
lages – wherever there were anarchists who wanted to show their solidarity. 

From being a straightforward question of a few comrades ‘caught in the act’ 
about which there is little to be said, the thing had evolved into about 60 an-
archists being accused of belonging to a clandestine organization, insurrection 
against the State, etc., with charges that carried multiple life sentences.

Everything stood on the ‘confessions’ of the twenty year old girlfriend 
of Carlo, one of my co-arrestees, who had been singled out by the R.O.S. 
(Reparto Operazioni Speciali / Special Operations Group) as potentially be-
ing someone young and impressionable that could be scared into collaborating 
with the police and judiciary. She announced that she was an ‘ex-member’ 
of the ‘gang’, and had participated in one of the robberies in the Trento area. 
The way the story emerged was so absurd it was almost laughable, but things 
began to get quite serious – there were hundreds of raids all over Italy and 
many comrades ended up in prison, some went on hunger strike and were 
released. There was a wide denunciation of this frame-up against anarchists 
which had now become a main news item: endless meetings, attacks on the 
press, the entrances to underground stations glued on the first day of the 
Marini trial, demos, itinerant exhibitions, etc. etc. 

Over and above the arrests, there was a total distortion of anarchist methods, 
and tens of thousands of pamphlets were printed and distributed all over the 
country denouncing this. Many actions took place, and leaflets and posters 
were now being drawn up at national level, following countless meetings 
with groups and individuals from all over the country. There were regular 
interventions on free radios. Actions of solidarity also took place in Ger-
many, Greece and Spain. A German comrade brought out a bilingual paper, 
translated many Italian texts – theoretical texts I mean, not related to the 
repression and organized benefits and meetings. She was also very close to me 
throughout the years I was inside in many ways. I also received many let-
ters, telegrams, cards, conveying good wishes, passion, colour, solidarity from 
comrades in many countries, including the UK.



3 - Can you tell us about your experience of prison and the conditions, opportunities 
for rebellion, etc? How was your relationship with the other prisoners?

Another big story... Where to begin...? 

Well, for a start, I wasn’t in just one, but seven prisons over these years, and 
spent much of the time being shunted up and down handcuffed in a prison 
van between Milan and Trentino, squinting through the pinholes in the metal 
windows to catch a glimpse of the mountains or the orchards in bloom, as the 
trial in Trento ran its perverted course. The conditions in each of these pris-
ons were fairly specific and varied immensely. But there are some factors that 
are peculiar to all women’s prisons – they are a lot smaller than men’s, and 
often have far fewer facilities, sometimes to the point of zero, for educational 
or recreational needs. 

The first thing that struck and annoyed me was that I was alone, I mean, I 
was held separate from my comrades, who for much of the time were sharing 
a cell, so had ample opportunity to talk, laugh and generally face the situa-
tion together. Eva and I were kept apart, and fortunately she was released a 
month or so after our arrest. I’d been in similar situations before, so I knew 
the score and mustered my strength.  The solidarity from outside that I have 
mentioned at length certainly nourished that strength, but there were many 
things going on within and around you that you would have liked to discuss 
with your own comrades, and that was impossible. I mean, even concerning 
some of the trivia in prison, or rather everything is trivia, but can be heavy at 
times. Reverberations from the proverbial ‘butterfly’s wing’ can do full circle 
at any instant, like an iron boomerang and even one’s thoughts seem to take 
on (or perhaps they have it anyway) a solid capacity to act on reality. 

I think that simply staying alive, holding to one’s individuality and keeping 
one’s spirits – and head - high is in itself a form of rebellion in the context 
of an institution that is deliberately built to put people down and humiliate 
them. Things were very different then compared to what they had been in 
the seventies and eighties in Italy when there were thousands of comrades 
in prison, often held in custom-built maximum security prisons. Rebellion 
was a constant, a necessity and a continuation of the struggle outside, almost 
taking the place of it before the reformist about-turn of many of the Marxist-
Leninist leaders set in. 

Today, especially if you are a woman, you might be very few in number, 
inside for any one of a whole variety of reasons (better - anarchists don’t de-
clare themselves political prisoners, and if they end up on ‘political’ wings it’s 
because the State puts them there to prevent them from ‘infecting’ the other 



prisoners). In fact, in some of the small prisons I was held in starting from 
Rovereto, I was kept separate from the other prisoners as far as the limited 
conditions allowed. The screws weren’t used to seeing the leaflets that arrived 
in my post and their hands would literally shake upon coming in contact with 
some of them and I was transferred from there as fast as they could.

The only thing I remember about Trento prison is an earthquake one night 
following which I spent the next hour or so trying to decide what to do in 
anticipation of another tremor until I fell asleep. Not all such events have a 
happy outcome... 8 prisoners (and two female guards) were killed, trapped 
in a fire that broke out in Le Vallette prison in Turin in 1986. Accounts of 
prisoners in New Orleans make the blood curdle in horror, to mention but a 
few. We must never forget that – beyond the anecdotes and reminiscences, 
prison consists of so many reinforced boxes that millions of people all over 
the world are locked up in day and night. The latter are hostages of the State 
and live at the mercy of a hierarchy of vile cowards 24 hours a day.

The female wing in Trento was closed down and I was dispatched to Vi-
cenza, which I mentioned above. The women’s section consisted of two rows 
of cells facing each other. In the morning the heavy iron doors were opened, 
leaving a second barred gate locked. And that was the ‘prison condition’ for 
the rest of the day. Pale thin girls spent their whole days in bed because, 
although there was an exercise yard, it was freezing cold outside (Vicenza is 
in the mountains). The exercise period is established by parliamentary decree 
but nowhere is it written that there is a ‘minimum stay’. An obligatory two 
hours in a huge freezing cold area of reinforced concrete with nothing to do 
was too much for most people, and the screws were quite happy to forego the 
task of looking and unlocking x number of gates of access.

So, the battle began, at first the ‘good’ way, pointing out the situation to 
medical staff, writing collective demands to the governor, etc., to no avail. 
It was very difficult to talk to the other prisoners as, apart from the outside 
yard, there was only a couple of hours ‘sociality’ each day that had to be 
signed up for in advance, naming one other prisoner who could be locked in 
with you, or whom you could ‘visit’. Nonetheless, we all managed to agree 
that we would go out into the yard next day and, in protest, would refuse to 
enter when the two hours were up. This, in the context of prison, is tanta-
mount to insurrection.  The day came. The presence of the screws from the 
male section downstairs, was confirmation that everybody’s plans had been 
thwarted. Shortly afterwards (this was in the period immediately following 
the New Year demo) my cell neighbour C. and I were ‘ghosted’: me to the 
‘political wing’ in Opera, Milan, C. to some out-of-the-way provincial prison. 
This long description is to try to show how a simple attempt to obtain a basic 



basic ‘right’ comes to be considered a dangerous threat to order and submis-
sion.

The fact is it’s necessary to see the context we’re talking about. You don’t 
enter prison saying, wow, lots of people locked up, here’s fertile ground for 
rebellion, let’s have a go. In the first place, most people have many problems 
and are simply not interested in how you define yourself, and personally I 
didn’t try doing so, other than through my way of relating to them and the 
surroundings, although in some prisons there were ‘politicals’ who knew 
about us. That’s different. In the normal run of events, when you are in 
prison I think your job is to get on with being a prisoner and continue living 
your life under ‘different’ conditions and try to contribute to raising the tone 
of what can often be a pretty dismal reality. Most of the women inside are in 
a far worse situation that we are. Many have children, sometimes thousands 
of miles away, and worry about them all the time. 

We are privileged because we have comrades, solidarity, excellent lawyers 
who are often comrades themselves. 

Having said that, it was a great experience to encounter so many different 
crazy people that one wouldn’t otherwise have met due to personal choices 
and all the ghettos we ‘scum of the earth’ are divided up into : gypsies, drug 
addicts, ‘murderers’, ‘historic leaders’ of once upon a time, prostitutes, ‘drug 
ponies’, etc. And I lived some intense and at times hilarious moments. Don’t 
get me wrong, prison wasn’t ‘the best days of my life’. But, when a number 
of very particular human beings who are forced to cohabit against their will 
make it to come together on the basis of this common denominator and sim-
ply be themselves for a moment with their exquisite idiosyncrasies, a strange 
alchemy occurs that transcends all walls and becomes a true moment of free-
dom, and a threat to the status quo of the prison.

Of course it would have been better to have brought down the walls for real 
... Many of these women are still locked up. Many more have joined them. 

You asked about solidarity, and I can’t conclude this reverie without men-
tioning an unforgettable moment of solidarity that I experienced from the 
other prisoners. As I said, I received a lot of mail that wasn’t officially cen-
sored, among which was the whole collection of Canenero and a considerable 
quantity of back issues of the Italian anarchist paper ProvocAzione that came 
out in the eighties. At Opera, the latter were removed from the cell I was in 
following a routine search, with a few feeble justifications such as ‘fire risk’, 
‘illicitly acquired’, etc. What was obvious was that the contents were defi-
nitely not appreciated by those who had come across them. I was furious, and 



demanded my papers back. 

Anyone who’s been in prison will know that there’s no such thing as ‘demand 
and response’, even the most insignificant request such as getting permission 
to buy a pair of socks has to go through a process that might take weeks. I 
wasn’t prepared to wait, and cut a long story short ended up staging a protest 
by simply refusing to go in from the yard and be locked up after the exercise 
period. The immediate result of this was that I managed to get an audience 
with the Mareschiallo from the male prison; I eventually got my papers back, 
and the much hated uberscrew in charge of the female prison disappeared 
from circulation for a few weeks, which gave everyone a break The second 
result was to be escorted to a kind of ‘internal court’ on Monday morning, 
presided over by the prison governor in the presence of screws, cops, psy-
chologists, etc. 

The verdict: guilty of insubordination. The punishment: two weeks in the 
punishment cell. That shocked everybody on the wing, many of whom had 
been ‘inside’ for nearly twenty years. The rare punishments at Opera were 2-3 
days. After being checked by the doctor who signed that I was fit to face the 
sentence (the doctor always has the last word, even on Death Row...), I was 
marched down to the isolation block, to be locked up 22 hours a day, and have 
only essential possessions: my anarchist papers (I made sure I got these), a 
couple of books, a dictionary and a small radio. 

Screws were assigned to sit on the other side of the metal door peering at me 
through the spy hole and let me out for exercise in a small, squalid yard for 
one hour in the morning and one in the afternoon. Anyone who talked to me 
would receive similar sanctions. After spending most of the night at war with 
the mosquitoes (it was the middle of August, 40 degrees) I woke up to the 
sound of a loud rap number just outside the window. Peering outside I could 
see the girls that worked in the garden below dancing in single file through 
the plants, rapping out the whole story. What a buzz! Then when I got out 
for ‘air’ all the women in the section were at their windows singing a whole 
repertoire of love and battle songs at the top of their voices. The confusion 
was such that the screws had to take me away from that dirty yard to the 
sports ground for exercise twice a day. 

For the rest ... suffice to say that for the whole duration all the prison food 
ended up down the toilet as I received a constant supply of fresh food, hot 
coffee, etc etc, thanks to the cunning and creativity that only those who are 
locked up against their will are capable of, unseen by the uniformed spies out-
side the cell or the armed guards patrolling the walls. When the two weeks 
were up, big party on the wing!



4 - After you left prison, how did you feel coming ‘out’ into ‘society’?

Society? What’s that? I think I experienced society like an iron vice from the 
day I was born. They had to lock me in the classroom for the first two weeks 
I was at kindergarten. Perhaps the closest I’ve been to being ‘in’ society was 
when I was in jail. You can’t escape it – unless as I said, you declare yourself 
‘prisoner of war’ and spend the rest of your time alone, with special status. 
Prison is a microcosm of the world outside, a kind of caricature that you’re 
stuck in, there’s nowhere to hide, so you become socialized to some extent 
whether you like it or not, for the sake of the other prisoners and in order to 
try to do something with your time. But always within precise limits. 

Like society outside, the prison structure is polarizing: segregating and 
excluding the rebels and moving towards the integration and participation 
of certain other prisoners in their own incarceration. The times that I came 
within inches of this participatory oppression were the worst for me, and the 
kind of reality they are aiming for filled me with disgust. You’d like to spit in 
the screw’s eye and tell her to wipe the smile off her face when she comes to 
unlock you in the morning, but you can even end up saying ‘good morning’.

Recently an Italian comrade told me that when he was in prison last year 
there were some of the old Red Brigades militants who always called the 
screws ‘stronzo’ or ‘pezzo di merda’ – ‘shit’ in either case, and how the other 
cons really envied them for it. Had they tried it, they’d have ended up black 
and blue and with a few broken ribs. 

Generally, you need to teach yourself to contain your loathing for the whole 
setup. On coming out I was under house arrest for a while, then I came back 
to London as I had another short sentence pending in Italy concerning a 
stolen car connected to the robbery. I slipped unobtrusively into my ghetto 
existence here. Not with pride, I may say, because such an existence is full of 
compromise like any other. There’s no real struggle here, no tension in terms 
of attacking what oppresses you and everyone around you. You can become 
a frenetic activist or you can spend some time trying to take stock, ‘socialize’ 
yourself within that reality to some extent and keep carrying on with your 
own projectuality as best you can, always in the dimension of seeking affini-
ties and outlets for the struggle as you want to experience it. So, in this open 
prison you’re also a misfit, an outsider playing a role and respecting the ‘social 
rules’.



5 - Italy has a long history of insurrection both in recent times and distant, can you 
talk about some of the social struggles there that you have been involved in?

In Italy, the seventies and eighties, although there was a proliferation of 
clandestine organizations in declared war against the State, there was also a 
diffused insurrectional movement, and that was certainly exciting, it was in 
the air you breathed around you. There were many examples of mass squat-
ting, occupation of universities, non-payment of tickets, bus rides, meals, etc. 
in towns like Bologna where hundreds of young people just refused to pay. 
Many small actions of attack were carried out by individuals or very small 
groups of people without all the rhetoric of the armed organizations, and 
this was to have a profound effect on that part of the anarchist movement 
that had been pushing in that direction. There was always a strong sense of 
projectuality and of being part of the struggle for freedom along with other 
comrades in this informal movement.

That developed into what some anarchists refer to as the ‘insurrectional 
method’ of struggle. The latter interpretation involves attempts to draw in 
mass participation along with anarchists against a given objective, based on 
a certain organizational hypothesis. This requires a constant engagement 
in the struggle over a period of time. It’s not a question of a small group of 
anarchists deciding to attack a particular expression of power, but an attempt 
to involve large numbers of people self-organised in a proliferation of base 
organisms – nuclei, leagues or whatever they decided to call themselves – and 
attack the objective all together. The point of this way of organising is that 
it can’t become hierarchical, but can extend and multiply horizontally, and 
once the objective is in view and all the individuals involved are experienc-
ing a qualitative change in their relationship to power (absence of delegating, 
deciding in first in first person, creativity, etc.), the struggle might go even go 



beyond the objective. I am lucky to have lived one such experience, even if 
the end result wasn’t that which everybody had desired and worked hard for.  
But that doesn’t matter. 

The time was the 1980’s, the place, Comiso, in the island of Sicily, where I 
was living at the time. The Americans had decided to deposit some Cruise 
missiles in the military base there, and there was wide local dissent about 
this. Anti-nuclear protestors, the communist party, the socialist party, the 
greens, etc. protested in massive demos or pacifist pickets outside the base. 
The local anarchists decided to distinguish themselves from this circus and 
act in a protracted struggle in the logic of mass rebellion. The essence of anar-
chist struggle is in the means, not the end. 

We drew up leaflets analyzing the reasons, not only military but also social 
and economic, as to why the only serious answer to this project of death 
was to occupy the base and destroy it, and printed thousands of them on an 
old hand-operated Roneo duplicator using stencils that some comrades from 
Class War had given us in England. Nobody had any money to speak of and 
everything was improvised as we went along. We managed to assemble a 
sound system, and traveled, doing - usually Alfredo - very strong unequivocal 
outdoor talks in the piazzas of the neighbouring villages, which were attended 
by most of the male population of each place. We also did leaflets specifically 
addressed to women and went around the living areas handing them out and 
having impromptu ‘capanelli’ with some of them. We did leaflets addressed 
to the workers at the Anic petrol refinery (who refused to go into work until 
we were released when the Digos -political cops- pulled us in), and to school 
students, handing them out outside all the schools. Some of the pupils refused 
to go in for a day as a result, and held a spontaneous demo that filled one of 
the piazzas. It was here that I began to see how power actually works at local 
level: the leader of the Communist Party came knocking at our door, propos-
ing that we ‘work together’. Needless to say, he was given short shrift. 

By this time some people had lent us a little old house, as many of us lived 
over 60 miles away. The meetings and leafleting, posters, etc had led to some 
people from different areas and walks of life – pupils, lorry drivers, farm 
workers, etc., agreeing on the need to destroy the base, and they formed 
minimal ‘base organizations’ that they called leagues for lack of a better 
word. These leagues, which often consisted of two or three people but had the 
potential to expand and multiply as the struggle intensified, began to need a 
place as a point of reference and co-ordination, i.e. to have meetings, draw up 
and print leaflets etc. A small place was rented in Comiso for that purpose 
and referred to as the Coordinamento for the self-managed leagues against 
the Cruise missile base in Comiso. And these were the people who really had 



the power to destroy the base – with their workmates, neighbours, families, 
farm animals, tractors, diggers, etc. That was the dream.

But, apart from the repression pure and simple, there was a combination of 
obstacles, including the local ‘mafia’, two masked individuals who burst in on 
us with guns one night and fired a shot that went through Alfredo’s trouser-
leg. Then there was the Communist Party, always acting as fire extinguishers 
as is their role – and, last, but not least, the anarchist movement itself and 
our own limitations. It’s not possible to go into all the details of this struggle 
now, but looking back in time, I think that some record should be made of 
this attempt as it was a very real experience that had a strong experimental 
and theoretical aspect, so belongs to everybody.

6 - The publishing project you are involved in – ‘Elephant Editions’ – is well known 
for being the main translator of Alfredo Maria Bonanno and other ‘insurrectional’ 
anarchists, whilst we don’t want to add to or create a cult of personality, can you 
explain why the ideas of Alfredo, and the other writers you publish, are important for 
the struggle to overthrow the conditions which oppress us?

In the first place, we are talking about ideas, quite rare merchandise these 
days. Ideas with a subversive charge,  encounter and stimulate other ideas 
that take us out of the swamp of opinion and tolerance and help us to reach 
the lucidity necessary to act upon and transform the reality that oppresses us. 
I should say that I have never approached any of the texts that I’ve translated 
and subsequently published other than with the purely selfish intention of 
wanting to enter the discourse and clarify some ideas myself. When eventu-
ally (after a long struggle) the text becomes something tangible in English, I 
want others to read it too. For (some) people reading such texts becomes an 
encounter, a level of self discovery derived from seeing ideas set out in the 
written word with a certain level of clarity. Tensions that we already feel 
burning inside us become clearer, making it easier to gather and assimilate 
them in order to act. So, the text takes on its own life, makes its journey 
within the context of the struggle, contributes to giving the comrades that 
so desire it an instrument for recognizing and valorizing their own ideas and 
dreams, turning them into a point of strength in life and in the struggle. The 
text then becomes both a subjective encounter and a physical ‘thing’, which in 
the vicissitudes of its journey throughout social and ideal space, becomes an 
element in creating informal relations between individual comrades. As well 
as that, we all need analysis - for example of the economy, the new technolo-
gies the changing faces of power and the struggle, new enemies and false 
friends, and, let’s face it, many of us are lazy or lack method when it comes to 
gaining knowledge. Without ideas, analyses and projectuality we are nothing, 
mere abstractions building castles in the air, the hot air of formal structures 



and their organizational obsessions. The structure of the Italian language, and 
these texts in particular, is quite different to the English language of ‘pirates 
and shopkeepers’; it always takes me a long time to get them readable to a cer-
tain degree, and to follow the argument through. It’s quite a journey, particu-
larly as these comrades, Alfredo and the others I have translated are my com-
rades in struggle, we lived through the experience of these ideas in practice, 
they come from the development of the movement over the past few decades. 
I believe that these particular ideas, or theories, are an important contribution 
to the struggle today because they come from the part of the movement that 
doesn’t refer to any fixed organization or formal structure and wants to attack 
oppression in all its forms directly.

In fact, attack and the theory of attack – which is the same thing for anar-
chists – are the essential element of the informal movement, without which 
it would exist in name alone. So, there is also a strong element of critique in 
these writings, a critique of the fixed anarchist organization such as syndical-
ism or the federation that relies on numbers, as being limiting and anachro-
nistic in terms of attack. At the same time, there is a critique of the clandes-
tine organization and ‘attack at the heart of the State’ that was quite prevalent 
in the seventies, particularly in Italy. Most of these organizations were of a 
Marxist-Leninist matrix, but some anarchists tried to do the impossible by 
forming an ‘anarchist’ version that ended up falling into the contradictions 
of any fixed clandestine set-up. And I do believe that many anarchists at that 
time felt considerable pressure upon them to form some such organization in 
order to be ‘in the reality of the struggle’. The theories we are talking about 
valorize the formation of small groups not weighed down by ideological pre-
conceptions, acting directly on reality without any sense of sacrifice but for 
their own immediate pleasure and freedom, in the context of the freedom of 
all.

Another essential component in the writings we are discussing is that of 
analysis of the profound changes that have taken place in the past three or 
four decades and have affected the way exploitation functions throughout the 
whole world and the struggle against it. The ‘new technologies’ that many 
young comrades experience as normality today, actually changed the way the 
world is run. 

The whole productive set-up, including that of food, the extraction of fuel 
etc. moved from Europe to Asia and the East, following a massive project of 
restructuring that was met with rebellion that almost reached the point of 
generalized insurrection in some countries. This was followed by a complete 
change in educational requirements by the system, and an extensive cultural 
flattening in favour of infinite chains of data that take us nowhere. 



It should also be said that, once certain texts existed in English, alas the 
language of the new world order, they have been translated into their own 
language by anarchists in other parts of the world who have seen something 
interesting in them, and that is one of the things that has given me most plea-
sure in the whole endeavour. 

A quick word on the concept of ‘cult of personality’, as you brought it up. 
I think that this concept is strange to anarchists in general. Anarchists are 
judged by other comrades according to what they say and do, and the coher-
ence between these two factors, not through diatribes about their personal, 
real or invented, attributes as practiced by organizations that rely on charis-
matic leaders and such like as came about in Russia following the Bolshevik 
takeover. If anything, it’s the other way around. Personal attacks exist at 
times that take the place of actual critique of the methods exposed by certain 
comrades when some sectors of the movement find their status quo threat-
ened by these methods. That is easier than attacking the ideas themselves and 
opposing them with others that might be more effective, who knows. But, as 
I said, this is not a true characteristic of anarchists who by their very exis-
tence deny the concept of leader and at the same time exalt the individual, 
each and every individual, in the dimension of equality.



Statement of anarchist Jean Weir to 
the terror court of Korydallos

This Text was first published on “Dark Nights” November 2012, this can be 
found at www.325.nostate.net

Revolutionary Struggle are an anarchist-communist urban guerilla group. Members 
and co-accused are ‘on trial’ by the Greek state.

Jean Weir is a insurrectional anarchist from the UK who was invited by the members 
of RS to speak at their trial, which of course they chose to make into a ‘trial’ of the 
state and the capitalist system. Jean’s publishing/distribution project Elephant Edi-
tions (www.elephanteditions.net)

INTERNATIONAL REVOLUTIONARY SOLIDARITY & INSURREC-
TIONAL GUERILLA STRUGGLE

SOLIDARITY WITH THE MEMBERS AN CO-ACCUSED OF THE 
REVOLUTIONARY STRUGGLE CASE

HONOR FOREVER TO FALLEN FIGHTER LAMBROS FOUNDAS
- dmp

TRANSCRIPT OF STATEMENT (10/09/2012):

I wish to clarify right away that I stand here as an enemy of the State and 
society. Far from being a lively community sharing social well-being and the 
joy of life, what is referred to as society is no more than the dull organisation 
of inequality and exploitation through social roles and forbiddance. The law 
is the barbed wire that holds everything in place, and has been internalised to 
such an extent that it forms the unconscious basis of daily habit and routine 
even for those who apply it. The media form opinions to maintain consensus 
and the delegation of individual responsibility to that organ of institution-
alised terror, the State. The State, which includes its subjects, is at the basis 
of every social relation at the present time, including the one here in this 
court today.

I have come to stand face to face with the enemy inside this bastion of State 
terror because I was invited by the three comrades of Revolutionary Struggle. 
I haven’t come to enter into dialogue concerning these comrades or any oth-
ers. My presence here is an act of solidarity and a continuation of my struggle 



as an anarchist. At least the present judicial proceeding has discarded every 
vestige of the democratic swindle, revealing the true essence of power. It’s 
impossible to pass over the fact that this trial is taking place inside a prison, 
the greatest crime perpetrated by man over man, and the physical proximity 
of the judge and the gaoler is an unusual if unintentional declaration of truth. 
The judge is nothing without the gaoler. The gaoler is nothing without the 
judge. They are one and bear equal responsibility for their actions. Terrorists 
and criminals are the servants of the State and capital, not those struggling to 
survive or fighting against a world of strife, war, poverty and oppression.

It is in the context of this struggle that I first heard of the anarchist Nikos 
Maziotis. He was in the extreme and dangerous phase of a hunger strike 
to enforce his refusal to wear a uniform and become a killer in the pay of 
the State. At the time many anarchists in Italy where I was living had also 
refused to do military service, choosing to go to prison rather than join the 
armed force that keeps humanity divided into classes and intervenes violently 
to extinguish any attempt at liberation. But also and above all because mili-
tary service is one of the State’s weapons for building model citizens devoid 
of personality, individuality and their own way of thinking against which it 
is necessary to rebel and refuse.

I was already aware of the anarchist struggle, of the importance of the anar-
chist struggle in Greece alongside the exploited, the students, the bus driv-
ers, schoolteachers, the people of the villages of Halkidiki, etc and had read 
inspiring reports of their actions and also about the State repression against 
them. But it was Nikos Maziotis, who without knowing it, was to be the pro-
pulsive element in my coming to Greece in person.



It was on the occasion of his trial in 1999 that I came to Athens for the first 
time, to attend the court in solidarity with him. It was then that I discovered 
the wild beauty of the Greek anarchist comrades, their passion for freedom 
that found immediate expression in a thousand ways and never ceases to 
grow and intensify, inspiring and igniting free spirits all over the planet. Two 
things in particular impressed me on that occasion. First and foremost the 
unmitigated courage and dignity of Nikos Maziotis as he faced the perpetra-
tors of power and privilege. His statement to the court, his affirmations as a 
man, an individual, a revolutionary, an anarchist, were made looking into the 
barrel of the gun of judgement without any concern for the consequences in 
terms of the years he was facing locked up in a cell. What he said that day is a 
classic of anarchist theory concerning the need for violent attack on the class 
enemy in first person and I personally have contributed to spreading it in the 
English language (the text, I mean, hopefully also the attacks). It has inspired 
comrades and rebels all over the world. What also impressed me and has 
affected my life ever since was the immediacy of so many comrades’ action 
in solidarity, without mediation, without the taboos about so-called violence 
that put a brake on the just anger of the exploited. They expressed solidarity 
in its only authentic manifestation, by continuing the struggle, the conscious 
attack on the profits of the bosses and the instruments of repression, even and 
above all when the class enemy was out in all its force to protect the property 
and arrogance of the rulers of the planet. Each with their own means, each 
with their own responsibility.

Armed struggle is on trial. Anarchists also. For any struggle to be worthy of 
the name it must be armed and self-organised, far from any delegation to the 
self-proclaimed representatives of the workers movement who have shame-
lessly betrayed the latter and collaborated with the bosses by reigning in the 
bad passions of those who have nothing to lose but their chains. Anarchists 
are against hierarchy and this also applies to the weapons used in the struggle. 
The weaponry of the anarchist combines the idea, the concept of freedom and 
the need to destroy not only inequality and poverty but also and at the same 
time, authority, hierarchy and obedience. They have the capacity to organise 
themselves and go to the attack without leaders or led, and push others to do 
the same. Words, stones, pistols, fire, dynamite, Molotov cocktails, graffiti, 
sledgehammers, hacksaws, theory, analysis, identification of the class enemy 
as it changes in order to stay the same, machine-guns, spray cans, bazookas 
are some of the weapons for the self-management of the attack.. (I forgot the 
catapult, la fionda..) All combine in destructive playful alchemy far from the 
deathlike logic of judgement. Even when a class enemy is struck down, it is 
just something to be done and let’s get it over with. 

Anarchists abhore the blind institutionalised violence of the State with its 



arsenal of uniformed robots, tasers, tanks, drones, poisonous gases, flash 
grenades, truncheons, jackboots, armoured vehicles, cctv cameras, helicopters 
flying over our heads, courts, prisons, concentration camps, bomber planes, 
missiles, institutionalised religion, the media, the manipulation of people’s 
minds, etc. Only the State has the power to send men to their death or to 
kill, always with the blessing of the priest, after instilling them with patrio-
tism and xenophobia from birth. Greece was the first country to use napalm 
against the guerrilla in the mountains. Now, irony of history, it uses nerve 
gas imported from the Israeli State which, after evicting millions of Palestin-
ians from their homes to survive in camps, claims its legitimacy from the gas-
sing of 6 million Jews by another State over half a century ago.

Anarchists are against prisons even for their enemies and know well that 
when the present setup of the means of production is destroyed and social 
wealth belongs to everyone, to each according to their needs, from each ac-
cording to their desires, there will be little cause for strife. The State will 
do anything to obstruct the struggle for freedom in whatever form it takes, 
whatever instrument it uses. Since the beginning of the anarchist movement 
around the middle of the nineteenth century the organs of power have always 
reacted particularly violently against anarchists because the State, any State, 
be it red, black or the multicoloured version of social democracy, cannot 
tolerate freedom, be it in the form of ideas or in the self-organised action of 
the exploited. I could give many examples but I think we are short of time 
and I’ll carry on. And of course not only anarchists have been massacred by 
the State but the exploited in any attempt they have made to self organise 
their attack against oppression, and we saw this the other day in South Africa 
when 27 miners were gunned down in a demonstration against the conditions 
in the mine.

In the space of a century and a half the number of anarchists who have been 
imprisoned, exiled, guillotined, garrotted, electrocuted, tortured, gunned 
down in action, shot by firing squads, beaten to a pulp in the street and left to 
die in a cell, pushed out of police station windows or killed in traffic ‘acci-
dents’, add up to thousands, and often the written word of the anarchist revo-
lutionary has been as severely punished as the bullet. Far from showing signs 
of penitence or begging for mercy these proud fighters faced death as they had 
faced life, fearlessly, with a proud cry of Long live anarchy! Long live free-
dom! That is why the exterminatory delirium of the State is a battle lost be-
fore it begins. For every anarchist and rebel slain by the State thousands more 
spring up out of the nowhere of the uncertain, and the undecided. And that 
was visible in 2008 in this country, something which inspired people all over 
the world. Every second an anarchist spends in prison his spirit strengthens, 
expands beyond the walls and nourishes the solidarity that he or she inspires.



The anarchist struggle is qualitative not quantitative. Its aim is not to control 
and lead the masses into battle or act in their place but to push the exploited 
and excluded to act in first person to attack the class enemy and its structures. 
Sometimes it’s the other way around, a mass explosion of rage erupts after 
some exalted lackey of the State takes the law into his own hands and guns 
down a schoolboy, a rioter, a respected elder in the ghetto or a kid in the ban-
lieu. When anarchists put themselves alongside the exploited it is not as their 
saviours but to fight together with them to extend and widen their attack, to 
turn riots into insurrections. Sometimes reality acts the other way, the rebels 
surpassing the anarchists in their destructive fury. In recent years in Greece 
and in many parts of the world there has been a proliferation of direct at-
tacks on the structures of capital and the State by small groups or individuals. 
Unlike the seventies and eighties when capitalism was undergoing ferocious 
restructuring that was responded to in part, not only, by highly structured 
marxist-leninist armed struggle groups, from the nineties the attack has taken 
a more flexible form by anarchist groups based on affinity, often with no 
name or acronym. The workerist element of the struggle more or less disap-
peared along with the industrial working class due to the introduction of 
robotisation and real time operations thanks to information technology and 
capital’s resulting ability to exploit starvation wages on the other side of the 
planet.

The armed group Revolutionary Struggle appeared in 2003 at a time when 
there was an anti-terrorist frenzy globally, which in Greece coincided with 
the capture of the 17th of November group followed by true media delirium. 
At first their targets were symbols of authority and the State – police, the 
American Embassy, the Ministry of Finance and Labour, and also an attempt 
on the minister for Public Order who had been responsible for upgrading 
the repression. They acted directly without needing the alibi of the masses 
in order to strike the common enemy, for their own dignity and coherence. 
When in 2008 the so-called financial crisis became official along with the 
responsibility of the State and the banking corporations, their actions turned 
to financially-related targets such as the Stock Exchange, Citibank, Eurobank, 
etc.

During the whole period the group published extensive analyses which were 
combined with their actions and contained a strong class position, exhorting 
the class of exploited to rise and attack those responsible. They are a part of 
this new complexive reality of the struggle against capital and the State, one 
that is pushing towards a self-organised revolutionary outlet. Their choice 
of armed struggle in the specific sense is not presented as an end in itself but 
simply as a tool to bring the revolutionary perspective to the fore and present 
the hypothesis of the need for immediate attack in an unequivocal discourse 



addressed both to the anarchist movement and the wider movement of the 
exploited.

The comrades who have claimed responsibility for this organisation are 
individuals who have been active fighters in the struggles of the anarchist 
movement in Greece in its many forms for decades and are well known in the 
movement and beyond. In the face of the media outrage and scaremongering 
following their arrests they came out and proudly claimed the organisation, 
decriminalising it in the face of the terroristic attack of the media on the 
minds of the population in order to prepare the terrain for consensus and sup-
port for their political and physical annihilation at the hands of the repressive 
organs of the State. They have written volumes explaining the reasons for the 
attacks and the need for social rebellion particularly at this moment where, 
as in many other parts of Europe and the world, the organised crime of State, 
bosses and banks has led to further extortion from the dispossessed who are 
now at breaking point. Their message is that of the need for direct attack, that 
the structures of capital and the State are not invincible.

The words and the actions of the Revolutionary Solidarity group [eh, you 
mean the Revolutionary Struggle? interpretor] of the Revolutionary Struggle 
group, (yes… it’s the same thing… solidarity is the struggle and the struggle 
is solidarity… ) have been translated into many languages in the dimension 
of the continuation and intensification of revolutionary solidarity in the 
dimension of attack. This has led to multiform actions, from banner-hanging, 
sabotage, incendiary attacks on banks and the structures of repression, discus-
sions, international meetings, publications, posters, etc. and have been one of 
the recent sources of inspiration to anarchists everywhere.

At a time when life has been mortgaged to Capital and become little more 
than a question of accountancy where every day people are bombarded by the 
media with figures in billions while they are struggling to stay alive and feed 
their children, Revolutionary Struggle has had considerable impact on those 
who see the crisis not as something that has to be readdressed and corrected, 
but faced head on and destroyed, along with work and the whole economy. 
Poverty will never be eliminated until we destroy work because it is the 
condition that forces people to spend their lives doing soul-destroying jobs at 
starvation wages.

Millions of young people all over the planet are made to feel useless and with-
out hope due to spreading unemployment. It’s time to destroy work as a very 
concept and take back our lives. Work is a crime, an ideological and physical 
imposition on the great mass of human beings, animals, and the earth itself, 
for the benefit of a small percentage of glitterati, but believed in and defended 



by the whole social set-up, exploiters and exploited alike. In the words of 
Herman J. Schuurman one of the founders of the Mokergroep, a group of 
young proletarians in 1923 wrote this: We want to create as free people, not 
work as slaves; therefore we will destroy the system of slavery. Capitalism 
only exists because of the work of the workers, thus we will sabotage it and 
put an end to it. If we are not working towards the destruction of capital, 
we are working towards the destruction of humanity! We do not want to be 
destroyed by capitalism, so capitalism will have to be destroyed by us.
I don’t know if the Revolutionary Struggle comrades are advocating the 
destruction of work, but that is where the totality of the struggle for the de-
struction of the existent takes us, without compromise or half measures.

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

A short background on the Revolutionary Struggle case

On March 10th, 2010, anarchist comrade Lambros Foundas was murdered 
after an armed scuffle with police forces. Those were the days when Greece 
was first subjected to the stifling scrutiny of the IMF/ECB/EU Troika, 
those were the days when Lambros Foundas, member of the Revolutionary 
Struggle group, lost his life in a shootout with the police during a preparatory 
action aimed against the political and economic elite that ravages the planet, 
and plunders and exsanguinates social wealth globally, relegating human life 
to rock bottom.

After a month and amid a climate of terror-hysteria, in April 2010 the police 
made preemptive detentions in order to dismantle the Revolutionary Struggle 
group, and also arrested and imprisoned anarchists Kostas Gournas, Nikos 
Maziotis and Pola Roupa, who took political responsibility for their participa-
tion in the organization.

Simultaneously, anarchists Vaggelis Stathopoulos, Christoforos Kortesis and 
Sarantos Nikitopoulos were caught and sent to prison. The latter three cat-
egorically deny any participation in the organization ever since their arrest, 
stating that their prosecution concerns their years-long involvement in sub-
versive projects, their political affiliation to the anarchist/anti-authoritarian 
space and their comradely relationships.

Kostas Katsenos is also charged with participation in the group, and ever 
since the period of these pretrial incarcerations an arrest warrant was pending 
against him, too.

The system wanted to deliver a decisive blow to the organization, deem-



ing Revolutionary Struggle as a threat; therefore, it expanded its offensive 
through the aforementioned arrests so as to crush a wider part of the subver-
sive movement.

After six months, in the context of this expansion of the repressive offensive, 
dozens of comrades from the anarchist/anti-authoritarian milieu were called 
to testify and underwent interrogations, along with friends and relatives of 
the six imprisoned anarchists.

The vindictiveness of repression mechanisms was proved once again, when 
the State went as far as to charge Marie Beraha—spouse of Kostas Gournas—
with participation in the group. This prosecution is a purely vindictive act 
against Kostas Gournas, in an effort to curb his combatant stance.

On October 5th, 2011, the RS case trial got underway in the special court of 
Koridallos prisons, in a closed room, withcomplete absence of any publicity. 
While the mass media always seemed eager to aid the repressive offensive 
and state propaganda, nowadays they keep silent—in a provocative way and 
under a political mandate—about anything related to the court proceeding of 
the RS case.

On the one hand, the regime is conducting a trial against its political adver-
saries and wants to gag any message of struggle and to distort its meaning. 
On the other hand, the three comrades, who took political responsibility for 
their participation in the organization, have defended its actions and political 
plan. At the same, with their statements in court, all defendants in this case 
have converted the trial sessions into a harsh reproach upon the political-eco-
nomic system of wretchedness and exploitation, unveiling the nature of laws 
and specific treatments that are enforced against those who have the strength 
to resist.

It must be emphasized that none of the accused comrades is currently impris-
oned. Vaggelis Stathopoulos, Sarantos Nikitopoulos and Chistoforos Kortesis 
were ordered released after 12 months of pretrial incarceration. Kostas Katse-
nos presented himself to the authorities at the beginning of the trial, and was 
held imprisoned for six months before being released.

Revolutionary Struggle members Kostas Gournas, Nikos Maziotis and Pola 
Roupa were released from prison after 18 months, when the maximum period 
of pretrial detention expired.

Today, Nikos Maziotis and Pola Roupa are at large (!) and no longer attend 
the court proceeding.



As we write these lines, the trial is at the stage of defense witnesses’ testimo-
nies. Already, the witnesses in defense of Revolutionary Struggle members 
K.Gournas, N.Maziotis and P.Roupa gave their statements in court. In partic-
ular, comrades from Greece and abroad argued the significance of the Revolu-
tionary Struggle group in political and historical terms, and defended armed 
struggle as well as the entirety and breadth of revolutionary ventures. In the 
upcoming days, the court will hear witnesses’ testimonies for the defense of 
V.Stathopoulos, K.Katsenos, S.Nikitopoulos, Ch.Kortesis and M.Beraha, who 
deny their participation in the organization, nevertheless demonstrate the 
importance of struggle and the need to resist.

During the days of this international appeal, in late November, it is estimated 
that the trial will likely be nearing the defendants’ statements. It is thus 
considered as very important to receive messages of solidarity and resistance 
from comrades all over the world, who can show in their own way that the 
accused comrades are not alone, that the struggle for the overthrow of this 
world is always timely.

- ASSEMBLY FOR THE REVOLUTIONARY STRUGGLE CASE 
(Athens)

Action in $hile in solidarity with Revolutionary Struggle



Armed struggle and the 
revolutionary movement

A transcription from 325 #10 of a speech by Jean Weir. It overviews in more 
straightforward language the argument against traditional armed struggle 
put forward by Italian insurrectionary anarchists inspired by the practice of 
groups like Azione Rivoluzionaria. It reiterates the argument against building 
just towards one grand revolutionary break and for pushing for the exploited 
to organize towards multiple insurrectionary ruptures. It is provided for in-
formational purposes.

Athens, Greece: A transcription of a brief presentation by Jean Weir of Elephant 
Editions during an international conference called by the members of the armed group 
Revolutionary Struggle. The event took place on the 7-8 June 2012 and concerned 
the armed movements in Europe and their history, plus the prospect of global social 
revolution as an answer to the systemic crisis. Speakers also included Brigitte Asdonk 
(Red Army Faction), Bertrand Sassoye (Communist Combatant Cells), Jose Ro-
driguez, Andreas Vogel (June 2nd Movement), Christos Tsigaridas (Revolutionary 
Popular Struggle) and Commission for an International Red Help. Nikos Maziotis 
and Pola Roupa of Revolutionary Struggle also made presentations at the conference. 
These comrades have since gone into clandestinity, from where we hope the authori
ties never touch them again.

Athens, Greece. A hot university, barricaded in, riot cops positioned outside. A tran-
script not to be lost in translation or memory...

[Chairs clatter, screech on the floor. People cough. The flick of lighters. Quiet chatter 
in the crowd is a deafening roar... Attention focuses and wanders off in the heat...The 
microphone is being set-up...]

.. chaos...

I think I distinguished myself on the poster here as not having an organisa-
tion or an acronym after my name, (but a great word, “England”!), so that 
requires an explanation. I don’t belong to any organisation or acronym, and 
of course, that was always a conscious choice in my life and the years I’ve 
lived through, these choices were, as the comrades here already explained, 
were there for everybody to make, if they so desired.

As is the case today; we are here now tonight because the comrades of Revo-
lutionary Struggle made an invitation to the movement of this kind.



Given the state of the reality that we are living in today, the only choice we 
have is to attack and destroy this world, as it exists in the form it exists at the 
moment, so the question is, how do we go about this and what forms do we 
use? The comrades of Revolutionary Struggle made their choice, they didn’t 
ask the consensus of the comrades in an assembly - they’re individuals, they 
made their decisions as free individuals, stood by them and acted coherently 
and are taking the consequences.

They have emerged from the belly of the beast to come back into the move-
ment to embrace the comrades with their proposals, and this, I think, is what 
defines this moment, which is this two days [of the conference].

So this encounter also has the characteristic of the struggle, it is a moment 
of struggle, not just a moment for reminiscing or talking about the past, 
therefore it is a moment of solidarity, because there is no difference between 
solidarity and struggle, for us solidarity is a continuation of the struggle ev-
erywhere.

For anarchists, we don’t have a linear view of the past, and then, into the 
future. We don’t have a history with a capital ‘H’, but a patrimony, a heritage 
- which is still alive today.

Some of the comrades of the past, and even a century before, are still alive in 
the struggle, and there are many aspects of the anarchist movement which 
could be summed up as the armed, violent, section of attack against the 
system, and much of this movement has disappeared, because it hasn’t been 



recorded, it does not have it’s reference points, it doesn’t have historians.
I would like to just say, that I would like to consider myself an element of a 
tension towards the attempt to move towards the attack and destruction of 
the existent, this is something which can’t be described or quantified. It is 
a qualitative tendency which exists in the movement, which is giving itself 
moments of experimentation, and also evaluation of methods, which is a 
question which is posed to us tonight, that of the armed struggle.

One more thing I’d like to say on the subject of England, there are some com-
rades who are also here with us in spirit from England, they send their love 
and their solidarity to the comrades who are promoting this event, as well 
as to all the comrades in the prisons and those fighting in the streets. Greece 
is a great inspiration and continues to be a great inspiration in this context. 
And some of the comrades in England are working assidously to make known 
many aspects of the struggle here, including the documents and reporting of 
the trial of the comrades of Revolutionary Struggle.

Armed struggle is a method, it is not the whole of the struggle, it’s a selection 
of a choice of field. It is done in a certain way, with certain objectives, but we, 
as anarchists, we also have other methods, which we apply at the same time 
or at different times. So, we are having to continually work out which strat-
egy to use against the enemy at a given moment.

We don’t make a political analysis, we want the destruction of politics, but 
we make a social analysis at the level of the exploited, with whom we will 
have to carry out this destruction.

So, with that rather garbled introduction, (because I belong to the barbarians, 
the stammerers, I do not have a political way of reasoning,) nevertheless, the 
comrades who made the proposition have put us in a situation where we have 
to make an effort also, to look at certain things more closely which seemed al-
ready given, to look at them again in the problematic. One of the problemat-
ics for anarchists has occasionally been - Is it possible for anarchists to act 
within a closed group, clandestine or otherwise, in the dimension of armed 
struggle? Or does the group end up by definition closing itself and separating 
itself from our other comrades in struggle, i.e. the exploited, the excluded.

We have our thoughts, we have our ideas on this question, we have our ex-
periments, we have our methodology, but everything is in the dimension of 
a great flux of reality that we live in, nothing is fixed and nothing is certain 
forever. We play the game, the way we decide, we take responsibility for our 
actions, and when needed we pay the price, we make our own rules, but we’re 
free to break them whenever we like, because we haven’t sworn any alle-



allegiance to anyone.

- I know, everyone is tired, I don’t know if we are still barricaded in by the 
riot cops, and this meeting is like one taking place in a bunker; which is a 
reality check for anyone, but there is never any doubt about being in a war 
here in Greece. -

Very briefly, they’ve been mentioned before, but the various experiments and 
experiences of armed struggle (in the sense of the closed group – because this 
can take place in other circumstances):

There was the 1st of May Group, which was active at the end of the 60s, that 
carried out various attacks in different cities in Europe, against Franco-ism 
and also against the murder of [Giuseppe] Pinelli*. Sometimes doing co-
ordinated bombings in different cities on the same day. One aspect which 
underlined, and for them, seemed to verify the fact that they were anarchists, 
was the fact that they attacked property not individuals. “We attack property, 
not people” was one of their slogans. Now, of course, we know very well that 
anarchists do not attack “people”, anarchists attack class enemies. These are 
not people.

Another group, the Angry Brigade, which was active in England, they car-
ried out various attacks over a number of years, the specific interest that they 
generated was because they didn’t write long communiques, just very short 
and to incite the people to attack themselves. I don’t have their exact words 
here, but one of their communiques was “what do you want, sit here gazing into 



nothing in a drug-store drinking tasteless coffee, or blow it up?” Some of their first 
communiques were just three words, or a few syllables. It would be fascinat-
ing to talk about the group but I don’t think we have time and I don’t think 
it is particularly relevant to the points we want to make, but I do think that 
one of the great developments they made to the anarchist approach to armed 
attack was the very fact of short communiques.

Now I come to Italy, at the end of the 70s, to briefly look at an armed struggle 
group named Azione Rivoluzionaria, which named itself specifically anar-
chist.

Now there is a strange feeling for going into talking about an armed group, as 
an outsider, not as a member of the group, because we know normally those 
who do that are the other side - the enemy, the cops and so on. One of the 
main aspects of the armed closed organisation is the fact that their actions 
belong to them.

So, in the latter part of the 70s, some members of the anarcho-libertarian area 
– firstly, we have to say that ’77 is a context - known in Italy as the “Anni di 
plombo” - the “Years of Lead”, because there was thousands of people in the 
streets, demonstrating, and there was a diffused armed guerilla in the whole 
of Italy in those years - there were many armed groups, of the closed Marxist-
Leninist kind, and there was a critique of these groups, and this critique was 
active, in the form of small nuclei of attack. These groups either did not claim 
their attacks at all or invented a name for each series of actions or specific 
attack. Azione Rivoluzionaria formed in a moment of very widely diffused 
liberatory violence. Young people had lost all their taboos about violence and 
in ’77 when the communist-syndicalists went to speak to the students in the 
occupied university of Rome, they were chased out of the university, and this 
time was a moment of liberation for many, many, young people. When later, 
a young member of Lotta Continua, Francesca Russo, was killed, there was 
a massive rebellion in the streets and the rebels were smashing the gunshop 
windows, arming themselves and shooting the cops. The whole of these 
years, I don’t know if they have been recorded in Greece or not, but they are 
worthy of examination, because these moments were happening in a time of 
capitalist restructuring, which has now taken place. All the heavy industry of 
FIAT and the other productive centres were closing down, thousands of men 
were redundant, thousands of young people realised they had no future in the 
terms of the capitalist society.

For the closed clandestine organisations, the moment had come; for the Red 
Brigades, for example, the question became: “Either enlist, or desist”, mean-
ing “Join the organisation – or stay at home and watch us”. This lead to a 



massive situation of enrolment in the organisation, which contributed af-
terwards to a collapse not only of the organisation but the whole concept of 
revolution and attack. It has already been mentioned that there were 4000 
comrades in the prison, and the State found the way to get a profession of 
desistance: “pentiti” - repentance and denunciation of the struggle.

To get back to AR, it was a very interesting attempt to do something differ-
ent, to quote them:

“The movement does not put off the class struggle but takes it on in first person. 
What we want is to carry out a destructive critique of the State with the use of revo-
lutionary violence. Armed struggle, propaganda by the deed - We want to hasten the 
time and widen the internal front of the clash in order to reach a destabilization of the 
State. Armed struggle is the only force credible of making any project today. Create, 
organise, 10, 100, 1000 armed nuclei. … Ours is a revolutionary organisation in which 
we meet at an informal level, on the basis of various different ideas and experiences of 
differing comrades.”

... The existence of this group within the movement at the time, stimulated a 
part of the anarchist movement with a critique of the armed struggle method. 
This critique was put into practice a decade later in the 80s, in the form of 
affinity groups; in this case against the nuclear industry in Italy. Many of the 
actions consisted of sawing down pylons, but these actions were not ex-
plained in communiques, rather the anarchists were present in their critique 
of the big demonstrations and campaigns, in their own meetings and inter-
ventions. The essence of this methodology is that there is not one apocalyptic 
moment when revolution will occur as a result of a crisis of Capital. “Crisis” 
is one of the mechanisms of Capital which undergoes recurrent crisis.

These crises lead to increasing discomfort which lead to rebellion and organ-
isation. They also lead to a proliferation of reformist groups that aim to al-
leviate the distress of the exploited. So, if we say, rather than aiming towards 
one moment of revolution, we are aiming at moments of insurrection, which 
are partial moments, without being complete, this is more to the point.

This was also attempted in the moments in the 80s during the struggle 
against American cruise missile bases in Sicily, Italy. This became also an 
intermediate struggle, again we don’t have time now to explain fully, but 
this is a moment of time when anarchists in Italy attempted in those years to 
activate an insurrectional struggle. This time, the intention was to create or-
ganisms created by anarchists, but adopted by people who were not anarchist, 
because the essence of insurrectionary struggle is taking back our lives and 
our actions without delegating the struggle to anyone. Not to an armed group 



nor a trade union.

To close, when we are looking for our accomplices in the struggle, we need 
to look beyond the movement, to the exploited in society, this ‘thing’ called 
“society”. Not to draw them into the movement but to push them to attack. - 
I’m sorry if I have strayed from the topic of the historical reality of the armed 
struggle, but I find it difficult to look at reality in a purely historical dimen-
sion and I realise that the intervention in terms of the language and transla-
tion has been very incomplete. - This is because there isn’t an answer, there 
are questions and propositions that we need to look at and experiment with.
Our point of reference must always be the destruction of this world which is 
based on work and exploitation. To enter the adventure of freedom, where 
the means of survival belong to everyone. To each according to their needs, 
from each according to their abilities, desires and without coercion – or moral 
pressure which also must disappear from this world!

Let’s work with whichever method we desire to destroy the existent!

Let’s destroy the spectacle of representation and I’ll be the first to break the 
microphone!
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Words, stones, pistols, fire, dynamite, Molotov 
cocktails, graffiti, sledgehammers, hacksaws, 
theory, analysis, identification of the class en-
emy as it changes in order to stay the same, 
machine-guns, spray cans, bazookas are some 
of the weapons for the self-management of the 
attack..


