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Tina Lund 

Tina Lund Interview 
 

In conversation with Tina Lund from the Nordic Resistance Movement the 

German Social Nationalist organisation Der Dritte Weg recently conducted an 

interview with Tina Lund from the Nordic Resistance Movement. 
  

   The original aim of this article was to give an insight into the structure of the 

Nordic Resistance Movement, with emphasis on the work of its women.  After a 



detailed interview with Tina, and some private words afterwards, it was only right 

that the article also served to give a personal insight into the life of a woman who 

in all respects has devoted herself to the struggle for folk and nation in an inspira-

tional way.  She offers direct, thought-provoking words, anecdotes from the field 

that inspire courage, and truths requiring no discussion. 

   I realised that Tina was a special woman over a year ago when I met her at a 

Nordic Resistance Movement demonstration in Stockholm.  She has an open, 

warm manner and had much to relate about political difficulties, social change 

and the slow but certain re-education of her people that has taken place in recent 

decades. 

   Tina’s way of thinking has always been very traditional, or natural, as she calls 

it.  For her, National Socialism is the most natural way of life – preservation of 

the blood and preservation of the Nordic culture are fundamental.  As is often the 

case, this led to an interest in seeking and maintaining contact with those who 

share her ideals. 

   Her activism was sparked by the first wave of migration from the Balkans in the 

early 1990s.  In the 1994 election she became politically active in the Sweden 

Democrats, who at that time still had nationalist values and goals, but during the 

succeeding years would be increasingly transformed into a system-controlled, lib-

eral cesspit. 

   The struggle for her country drove her further, and in 1998 she joined the Na-

tional Socialist Front as a political activist and earned respect and recognition 

among her mostly male party comrades. 

   When her children were born, things were quieter for a few years for the ener-

getic Tina.  She dedicated herself to her role as a mother and embraced the most 

beautiful time in a woman’s life.  But as the political changes in Sweden showed 

no signs of abating, she decided it was time for a new challenge: a return to the 

front for the national resistance while uniting family and activism.  Because the 

fight for the fatherland is not a gender issue, as the Swedes say, but a responsibil-

ity that every one of us has. 

   Thus this extraordinary woman found her place in the Nordic Resistance Move-

ment around five years ago.  I asked if her children are marginalised at school: 

   “No, not at all,” said Tina.  “Many of the children think it’s cool their class-

mates’ mum is in the Resistance Movement.” 

   She doesn’t have any problems with the other parents either.  In the small Swe-

dish town where she lives, she is accepted. 

   Today Tina leads her own group within the Nordic Resistance Movement and 

has the respect from her comrades that she earned via her many years of activism.  

She is especially proud of the women in the organisation, who don’t just support 



the men but are also active in the everyday work of the movement. Public leaflet-

ing, putting up placards or being on the catering team at events – everyone con-

tributes according to their abilities. 

   Those who cannot be active publicly can contribute in other ways, with one ex-

ample being the Swedish-language podcast made for and by women – Radio 

Regeringen. 

   The question of role assignment within the Nordic Resistance Movement can 

quickly be explained in one sentence: The right person in the right place.  Every-

one has their duties, according to their strengths and interests, regardless of 

whether they are male or female. Tina says there is only exception: “On demon-

strations, the men hold the shields.  We want to convey traditional ideals because 

we stand for traditional values.” 

   Tina also sees her leadership as a possibility.  By being a role model for other 

women, she gives them the courage to stand up against the modern Zeitgeist – en-

capsulated in the motto “What I can do, you can do too.”  That’s why she appears 

on the organisation’s radio shows, talks to Swedes on the streets during public ac-

tivities and tries to understand why so few women are interested in political activ-

ism. 

Being a mother herself, she asks herself the same question again and again: 

   How can someone just descend into passivity and comfort and leave a worse 

world to their children?  We are the last generation who can change something.  

After us, it’s up to our children, and it will be more difficult for them than us.  Ac-

tivism on the streets is just a small part of our work.  We have members who pre-

fer to work behind the scenes for personal reasons, but they still contribute to an 

essential part of the whole.  There is no reason not to be active! 

   Tina rightly accuses those women who wander around blindly, entrenched in the 

morbid Bolshevik Zeitgeist, while spending their time marketing their 

“individual” personalities on Instagram, Facebook etc. 

   But in Sweden there are a few (both men and women) who take matters into 

their own hands and do not shy away from standing out from the masses.  They 

come from all walks of life and have found their way to the organisation in their 

own ways, whether they are women who have been harassed by “new Swedes”, 

youths who are sick of unhealthy additives and ruthless factory farming and have 

found the path to a more natural lifestyle via an article by the Resistance Move-

ment, or the man who wants to drop off his wife and children in the evening with 

a clear conscience. 

   Tina knows that her movement makes a difference and she is proud of being a 

part of the whole – fighting as a white woman and mother, for Sweden, her father-

land and all of the North. 



In closing, I would like to thank Tina for her time, from woman to woman.  She is 

more than just a Weggefährtin.  Women like her deserve to be called pioneers. 

  

Source: dailyarchive.org / nordicresistsancemovement.org 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Odyssey of Fred 
 

Part 3 

Unrequited Love 
 

Security was tight.  But the atmosphere was relaxed.  

 

Questions were okay.  Likewise the reply: “No comment.” 

 

Everybody was friendly.  Jokes and good-natured teasing were common. 

 

Not surprisingly, I was not the only guy who lusted for Helga.  Unsuccessfully. 

 

The rumor was that she had a “deep spiritual relationship” with a big shot execu-

tive.  You know the kind.  Big house.  Servants.  Boat.  Fat bank account.  Exotic 

pets.  Private secretary.  Fancy clothes.  Extensive garden.  Exclusive neighbor-

hood.  

 

Perhaps that’s why she tolerated the otherwise thankless task of babysitting the 

old guy.  It gave her an opportunity to go to town.  Nurture the “deep spiritual re-

lationship.”  One of his servants could watch the old guy.  Even change his dia-

pers, if necessary.  

   

Another rumor claimed that her “platonic friend” and the old guy were related.  

Perhaps even siblings.  After all, they did look a lot alike.  

 

Sibling rivalry would explain why the old guy claimed he was a “semi-retired” 

executive.  And that he lived here by choice.  Not court order.  

 

One brother was the successful business man.  The other brother was the lunatic.  

No wonder they kept him locked up.  For his own good.  And for the good of so-

ciety.  At least they were decent.  Kept him in a decent facility with kind staff. 

 

Senile or not.  He was sometimes clever.  Too clever.  He would escape! 

 

Sirens would go off in the middle of the night.  You know the routine.  Guards.  

Flashlights.  Dogs.  



 

Eventually they would find him roaming the prairie. 

 

Naked.  On all fours.  Howling at the full moon.  

 

Sometimes foaming at the mouth.  Covered in mud.  Stained with blood. 

 

Okay.  He was weird.  But other than that, he was a nice guy. 

 

His tall tales about his “adventures in the underground resistance movement  in 

the old country” were mildly entertaining.  Despite being totally unbelievable. 

 

Sure.  He looked old enough to have been alive during World War Two.  But his 

accent was definitely NOT French. 

 

  

 



 


