
In the heart of Andalusia, I rise as a cultural 
landscape slowly shaped by the dialogue 
between nature and humankind. In my hills, 
my drylands, and the paths that crisscross 
my slopes, the imprint of generations who 
inhabited, worked, and understood me as 
both home and horizon remains.

I am not merely a place to be seen: I am 
also heard in the wind that sweeps through 
my olive groves, in the memory of the 
threshing floors, in the ancient terraces, and 
in the knowledge tied to the mountains and 
the plains of the steppe.

I remain alive, ever-changing, fragile, and 
resilient all at once. Within me, the 
challenges of the present intersect with the 
need to preserve what makes me unique. 
Those who explore me discover a heritage 
that endures, stirs emotions, and keeps alive 
the memory of the Andalusian landscape.
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