To the American people, the Senate and the President of the USA J. Carter

If we wait for Washington

With its new and just law?

And wait still some day.

(Taras Shevtchenko “Holy fool”)

For more than 6 years I have been in the world’s most terrible penitentiary camp for political prisoners. Its address is Mordovia, Sosnovka, ZhKh 385/1-6, USSR. I’m 41 years old. I’m Ukrainian. I have a wife, two children (11 and 9 years old) and a mother who is 70 years old.
When not in prison I published a number of literary works of art, defended a dissertation, was confirmed as a candidate of philology by the Higher Attestation Committee, published on a number of philological issues, and worked as a senior teacher at Lvov University and in other places. Twice (in 1965 and 1972) I was prosecuted for political reasons without any grounds. Today I’m still imprisoned.
The KGB has not only deprived me of a possibility to occupy myself with science and literary activity but also doomed me to death. For the narrative “Walleye” that was published in the West I was condemned to 7 years of special regime and 3 years exile in Siberia. To destroy me quickly the KGB beat up my mother in 1974 with the help of criminals and me myself in the transit prison Potma (January 5 1975); my brother Osadtchy Vladimir Grigoryevitch (33 years old) was killed at the hands of criminals on April 5 1975 in Sumy.
I was warned that I would be killed in exile. There is less than a year until my exile, until the murder that has been set for me. I know that no world community will save me, doomed as I am to abject humiliation and being a slave. I want to die a citizen of the USA – of the country which according to my conviction is the stronghold of peace, justify, freedom and a friend of Ukrainians and Ukraine.
Mikhailo Osadtchy,

Ukrainian writer, convicted without grounds
January 22 1978

