Snapshots



N°1, J.M., September 13, 2015

,It's like heaven,
but much much further.™



N°2, M.W., October 1, 2015

,I always used to jump
against walls. Again and
again. And then, you
know, your bones are
hurting and your face is
bloody and you did not
get anything done.
Instead of waiting, you
know. I am not doing it
any more, I mean ..."



N°3, D.S., October 2, 2015

,Did you ever live
there? (in the desert)“
,Yes, many lifetimes."



N°4, J.C., October 6, 2015

,You know, when I think
of my dream house, it
has four rooms. But
there is no room for my
husband. Which is a
problem, because I want
to stay married with
him. But my dream house
has four rooms.™



N°5, J.M., September 24, 2015

,Everything is so green
here."



N°6, AS., November 4, 2015

,While you were watching me
sleep, I was talking to the
trees. They give me advice.
They show me how to dance.



N°7, A.S., November 10, 2015

Since I left

I am walking between
walls of water

under the ground
listening to all voices
in all worlds

under the big tree.



22. November 2015

N°8, A.S., November 22, 2015

Return for better adress:
~It's always like that", says
Bee when I come into her
office to say goodbye.

,The letters arrive one day
after they leave.“

Like a Russian doll, a month
later I open three
envelopes one after another
and find a postcard that
someone had sent to me six
weeks earlier. On the last
envelope, there is a note
from Bee: ,This arrived the
day after you left.®



Kunst_jSTelle

~Ich bin immer gegen Mauern gerannt.
Wieder und wieder. Und dann, weifBt du,

|| deine Knochen tun dir weh und dein Gesicht

] ist blutig und du hast iiberhaupt nichts
|l geschafft. Statt zu warten, weiBt du. Ich
mache das nicht mehr, ich meine ...”
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