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Linz is the link between the Mühlviertel, the region north of the Danube, and the terra 
firma to the south. Linz is the bridge. Linz is the centre. It’s the bottleneck of the 
hourglass known as regional history. Everything that seeps into Upper Austria must pass 
through here in order to qualify as progress. It has been like that for centuries, ever since 
the country’s most powerful landowners, the great monasteries, built themselves 
impressive houses in the city and ever since the city has become the seat of the 
province’s government. The priests and teachers who would later baptise, educate and 
bury the rural population were trained in Linz. Linz was where people began and ended 
their careers as civil servants. In Linz domestic servants and nannies found work. Later it 
was industry that provided the bulk of jobs. 
 
There was not a family in the country who did not have someone in Linz to turn to in case 
of need. Unfortunate vice versa the city dweller without family or friends in the country 
who was able to offer the advantages of the country – fruit fresh from the trees, freshly 
butchered pork, a place in unspoilt nature. Linz is at the centre of this web of 
relationships and in close contact with what we call ”the country“. 
 
Friends of the regional poet Franz Stelzhammer had a monument erected to him in Linz 
to commemorate him as part of the mythology of Upper Austria. At the same time, this is 
definitive proof that each ”Heimat“ needs a city – and that Linz is the city for Upper 
Austria. 
 
And what about today? In Linz there are shops, schools, universities, authorities that can 
shape local decisions, hospitals in which to recover, and, of course, jobs. A good place. 
In this city it’s possible to plan a future for oneself. This kind of capital has nothing to do 
with subordinating oneself and even less with being subservient. Linz as the point of 
reference was, and is, taken for granted by Upper Austrians; its streets are familiar 
practically to everyone. It is not a coincidence that the busiest street in the city is named 
”Landstraße“, the road to the country. 
 
The whole state makes good use of its capital city. Upper Austria comprises a great 
variety of towns, from Steyr to St. Florian to Wels, from Schärding and Freistadt to 
Kremsmünster, Gmunden and Hallstatt. Hills, mountains, lakes, and plains.  Linz has 
had its work cut out. The city faced an uphill struggle in the last century to regain its air 
quality, a new image, and its place in history. Being cultural capital in 2009, it may find 
its place in Europe perhaps in a more playful mood. Linz was always forced to re-invent 
itself – city of employment, city of business and commerce, city of culture. It has 
constantly had to re-define itself and draw boundaries. 
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Upper Austria, the land, however, has never been given to self-torture. It has always had 
a soft spot for Linz. Linz is part of the family. It is neither the big sister nor the rich uncle: 
Linz is something like a cousin twice removed, a relative you see mainly on special 
occasions. You keep yourself up-to-date about his physical health. You have come to 
terms with his obstinacy and his ambition to always be the first; after all you know his 
thoroughly good nature. And there are smiles all round when you meet! 
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