
Çela Ozlevi 

This photograph was taken when my daughter Çela was 3-3,5 years old. She was so beautiful that
we took this pictire as a memento. The photographer said I want to enlarge this picture, I will
display it in the window. But I had not given him permission to enlarge it and display it in the
window with the Thracian mentality.

My daughter was born on February 9th, 1969 in Istanbul. She studied in Sisli Terakki like my son.
She started  preschool at age 3, she was in this school through primary school, junior high, until
she finished highschool. I did not send my daughter to the university after highschool, I was afraid
she would be assimilated. I did not send her with the fear that she would hook up with someone
and become assimilated. We made the biggest mistake, her mother and I. To be honest, I wanted
it, my wife didn't. I had the power to enroll my daughter in the conservatory. She had a talent for
music, her ear and voice were very good. My wife said "kualo çalgici levaz azer"(what, you are
going to make her an instrumentalist). And the matter rested. While we were telling her to go to
special courses, go here, go there, she married her ex-husband Jojo Motola. She had a son named
Melih. For various reasons, the marriage did not work and they separated at the end of the 5th
year. My grandson Melih Motola stayed with my daughter. Today, they still interact with each other
quite well. They do not create problems for the sake of their son, my daughter is now an exporter,
she works in textiles, exports dresses and blouses.
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