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Ferenc Puskás has been the eternal ex-
ample before Hungarian soccer players. 
He won the Match of the century as cap-
tain of the Hungarian team against 
England (6:3), he was an Olympic cham-
pion, then in the fifties he won the Eu-
ropean Cup and was a silver medallist at 
the World Cup. As an emigrant, he made 
the world look in awe for another dec-
ade as the member of Real Madrid he 
won the European Champion Clubs’ Cup 
three times and the first International 
Cup.

A top goal scorer in La Liga several 
times over, he returned to Hungary in 
1991 for good, where he worked as the 
manager of the national team, but he 
had been working all over the world 
from Australia through Chile, Egypt, 
Canada and Saudi Arabia to Greece.

The Soccer Academy of Felcsút took 
up the name of one of the all time best 
soccer players in 2006, which was, apart 
from saluting before ’Öcsi bácsi’, but a 
recognition and confirmation of the 
train of thought that youth need exam-
ples from whom they can learn not only 

the professional background, but  the 
love for soccer and the joy of teaching 
and giving away what they earned.

Today, when the generational relations 
have loosened extremely, to weave the 
cultural web between generations is a 
laboring task demanding responsibility. 

Yet, as well-known soccer authorities 
convene to pass on the knowledge 
guarded deeply below, the same way 
the buildings of the academy were be-
ing built, brick by brick, with local con-
tractors and expertise, under the flag of 
a community-conscient and much 
broader than just architectural way of 
thinking.

knowing that in the slightest move-
ment of these spaces, beginning and 
end, ground and sky, past long gone and 
future to come should be clearly seen, 
recognising that walls not only keep 
warmth and dampen noises but are 
keepers and watchers of secrets un-
speakable capable of force to shape the 
spirit of every youngster studying here.

Everything else apart from this basis 
rooting deep below is nothing but seek-

ing ways and explanations: the ethereal 
space keeping the community in the 
court of the dormitory, or the rambling 
texture of the new anatomy wing akin 
to a termite colony, its complexity 
shown only hidden in the structure: all 
are but consequences of an inner proc-
ess independent from style and form 
but at this moment, at this place took 
this very shape.

The task wasn’t any less than usual: the 
grounds spawning walls and roofs 
strained as leaves overhead should 
contain a whole world, with the excite-
ment of creation and growth and the 
drama of desolution and destruction.

Visiting Felcsút it should be obvious 
that all the energies piling up are in the 
moment before the explosion. New 
buildings, new lives grow from the earth 
beneath, and the driving force behind 
them is as simple as it is ridiculously 
Hungarian: „We didn’t know it was im-
possible, so we’ve done it.”

Tamás Dobrosi
www. dobrosi-epitesz.hu
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