SCHOOL TIME FOR MISS ROMA


SHORT SYNOPSIS

Every summer, a few brave Roma girls will enter a beauty pageant in the bid for the Miss Roma title.
But what if their dream is not a marriage proposal, but to go to high school and get a diploma?
With extraordinary access and seldom seen intimacy, we follow three young Roma women on their journey of high stakes and self-discovery. 


DIRECTOR’S STATEMENT

I’ve been living in England for almost 20 years, and have never made a film in my native Croatia until 2008, when I went back on my sister’s suggestion to film a Roma beauty pageant, which takes place every year in a small Roma settlement on the outskirts of our town.   For the occasion, the unmarried Roma women, some as young as 12, put on their Cinderella dresses and entered a pageant hoping to be chosen as the most beautiful, and to be awarded the title Miss Roma.  

It was in the middle of summer. School was out, and life seemed good and full of possibilities.  When I asked them what the future holds? They said they wanted to finish elementary school and go to high school, be police women, nurses, hairdressers, take driving lessons, leave the settlement, and move to the town.  Very typical dreams, I thought. Quite prosaic even.  But, then I met a rather haggard looking 18-year-old former Miss Roma, who dropped out of school at 14, had a brute of a husband, and two small children to look after. I met other women too, just like her.  This made me realise how quickly Roma women’s lives change, and their youth withers. And those ‘prosaic’ dreams suddenly seemed really far-fetched and unattainable.   How is that? How can a young woman full of hope and yearning so quickly run out of the will to live? Where exactly do, in the chain of events, things go wrong for them, go different? Are the factors external? Are they within the community?  Why is it that only10% of Roma are likely to finish elementary school, and virtually none can manage to graduate from high school? And after all these years, I am yet to meet a Roma woman in full-time employment.

This is why I decided that I wanted to keep in touch with those young women and keep filming them. I even hoped that our continued presence there would in some small way encourage them to finish elementary school and go to high school, which luckily a few of them did.  So, I spent three years following three bright and beautiful teenage girls and their friends and  families, as they attempted the almost impossible – to become the first members of their families to gain a high school diploma. 

When I restarted the filming, I went back to where I first met them, but it was another summer, and another beauty pageant. My 12 and 13 year olds were turning 15 now, and life was about to get complicated. 

SCHOOL TIMEFOR MISS KOMA
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