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PRAZNOVANJE
CELEBRATION

Festivali i nagrade
Film “Praznovanje” premijerno je prikazan 
na Radio-televiziji Republike Srpske, 
postigao je veliku gledanost i dobio 
pozitivne kritike. Osvojio je Grand prix 
za najbolji studentski dokumentarac na 
Montenegro film festivalu u Herceg Novom. 
Ovjenčan je i specijalnim priznanjem žirija 
na Sarajevo film festivalu, te je prikazan i na 
Internacionalnom Festivalu dokumentarnog 
filma u Amsterdamu.

Festivals and awards
The film ‘Celebration’ had its premiere at the 
Radio-Television of the Republic of Srpska 
and had great viewer ratings and positive 
critics. It won the Grand Prix for the best 
student documentary at Montenegro Film 
Festival in Herceg Novi and got a special 
mention of the jury at Sarajevo Film Festival. 
It was also screened at the International 
Documentary Film Festival in Amsterdam. 

Hladno je na planini Manjači. „Zimi sniježi, nema se gdje 
ići“, kaže glavni lik filma. „Moramo čekati dok netko ne 
dođe raščistiti cestu. Nekad dođu, a nekad i ne.“ On 
marljivo probija snježne zamete u visini koljena dok mu 
vjetar zavija po ušima. Krajolik oko njega je bijel, nebo 
sivo, a drveća su ogoljena. U pripremi za božićno slavlje 
izvlači vodu iz bunara dok njegova majka muze krave. U 
filmu priča o svojim najdražim TV programima, uključujući 
domaće emisije i Steven Seagalov film “Pravda za sve”. 
Jednim okom na svom stadu dok se poji na rupama u 
ledu na zamrznutom potoku, on priznaje svoje ambicije 
da postane TV voditelj. Ali sve u tom spartanskom okruže-
nju naglašava njegovu izolaciju od tog drugog, naselje-
nog svijeta tajnih snova. 

It’s cold up on Mount Manjaca. “In the winter it snows, 
there’s nowhere to go,” says the central figure in Celebra-
tion. “We have to wait until someone comes to clear the 
road. Sometimes they come, and sometimes they don’t.” 
He diligently ploughs the knee-high snowdrifts as the wind 
howls at his ears. The landscape around him is white, the 
sky is gray and the trees are bare. In preparation for the 
Christmas celebrations, he draws water from the well while 
his mother milks the cows. The son talks about his favourite 
stuff to watch on TV, including local shows and Steven Sea-
gal’s True Justice. With one eye on his livestock as they drink 
from ice holes in a frozen brook, he confesses his ambitions 
of becoming a TV host. But everything in his Spartan sur-
roundings underlines his isolation from that other, inhabited 
world of his secret dreams.
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