
San Stino,14th June 2019 

To Marco & Gloria, who died on 14 June 2017 in the 

Grenfell Tower fire in London. 
 
This year I served as a support teacher at the "G. Toniolo" Comprehensive 

School in San Stino di Livenza, in the province of Venice, where I met Marco's 
mother by chance or perhaps by fate, since she works at the same school as a 

secretary. I had heard about her from my colleagues and after having 
associated the fire at the Grenfell Tower in London with her, I felt a strong pain 

in my heart and an inexplicable desire to know her and talk to her and suffer 
with her. All of a sudden a recollection of my previous Latin studies came out 

of the depths "... the verb “to pity” comes from the latin “compăti” which 
means “to endure, to suffer, together"... something that had never happened 

before, not even when I had needed it, many years ago, during high school 
Latin exams. 

But it is in these moments that I understand the meaning of those sentences 

repeated endlessly by the blessed professors ... "culture, guys, is like a seed 
that blooms in its time ..., you have to water it every day and that is not 

enough: you have to till the soil and take care of the plant, so that it will 
become strong and will give good fruit in turn .. " 

Now it's my turn. My turn has come. 
Now it is I who repeat these phrases endlessly to the boys and girls that I find 

myself educating, together with my Latin, now a friend of mine, who suggests 
to me that "educating" comes from the Latin educĕre, which means "to draw 

out, to rear, to lead" ... how wonderful culture is! 
 

Now it is I who suggest to them: boys and girls, learn and learn well and build 
well and with humility. 

 
Destiny has brought me here, on vacation, to Your beautiful and so beloved 

London, a few days after the anniversary of the death of these two erudite and 

educated youth.  Here I leave some simple thoughts with You, who pass by 
here, if you should want to reflect on the importance of culture. 

These are simple sentences written by the pupils of 1AS, the class I worked 
with, a heterogeneous and wonderful class, like the thousand facets of a 

diamond. 
 

A cordial greeting, 
 

prof. Elisabetta Dall’Oro 
 

 


