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While working together on several 
projects with Imre bácsi (Uncle Imre – 
trans.) we often found one or two 
sketches of the same plan, and, among 
them one saying

this one!
Even today, when we put our heads 

together and powwow about each 
other’s plans, looking for the best solu-
tion, we tend to scribble the master’s 
words: 

this one!  
Tentative sketches can breed fruitful 

as well as reprobate ideas. We need to 
draw all the houses, which are being 
born or yet to be born, as dwelling 
places for those desiring home, piety, 
or recovery. It is not an easy task. Not 
only because of environmental, eco-
nomic, legal or social circumstances, 
but even our own talent, mediocrity 
and doubting Thomas nature make 
our daily work even harder. 

I am saying mediocrity, but I might 
have said too much. Our task is to up-
grade the present state of the undis-
tinguished (provincial?) Hungarian 
architecture. In most cases it is not 
about designing something new or 
performing architectural virtuosity, 
but putting a piece to its place in order 
to assure the proper course of things. 
We have to improve the immense, 
formless mass yawning in the scrappy 
lines and corners of towns and vil-
lages, or in the dullness of their uni-
dentifiably cobbled buildings. 

In other words, we have to go on 
with the task Imre bácsi assigned in 
1983: “The most important thing is to 
pave they way for a 20th Century, au
thentic Hungarian architecture, (…) 

which helps us to remember, (…) and 
serves as solid ground upon which our 
new form of architecture can be estab
lished.”

We know but little about the nature 
of this new architecture yet to come; 
Lechner, Kós, Toroczkai, Medgyaszay, 
Makovecz stand around the table 
smiling, fretting, trying to help: invis-
ible though, they are here to raise us 
at last from below mediocrity to being 
good, being better. That is why we, 
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quondam wanderers, work on the 
reinforcement of Hungarian organic 
architecture to connect its myriad 
roots to our history, reinvigorate a 
mentality treating man-made spaces, 
natural and social environment to-
gether. Our answers are not mani-
fested in forms, but we give many of 
them in metaphors, dis cussions, work. 
Some design traditional, archaic build-
ings, some like daring forms, others 
prefer modern designs. Still, the heart 
of the matter, the trajectory from an 
idea to the catharsis of building itself 
is the same. Gradually, we might climb 
high enough on the curving branches 
of the world tree to reach the point 
where it strikes through the canopy 
of the skies.   

A glimpse of the beyond would re-
store the connection between sacred 
and profane…       
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