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D quile o walk £ the ‘Groase Kumstschau Wormaurede’
edhdbition snace.
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Seeech #1: Waﬂ@r ’/Z‘/WW
wiayor SEU Amh Lo Ob miffed
Lhat Rille dicdm't oecide to Acttle
Yure for good.

Suech #2, govreomn by a woman
on Lhe mustuwm'’s staff: Her
1eprerhing Lakee on thimgs in that
Ko hor wumd, Rilke was nothuing
more thom Clora. Wlesthoffs ex.

r Rede #3, by a Litrary schotor:
Wu@vatmﬂ;&, warshlomd amd
Girch trers. J didmet get <t all, but
what J aud get was a comledt Load
of monswmse.

Shewh #4: A actor from

Bromen who 4 flamwing a

Glograghy... J think 4L go
amd chuck out the




. _“_-_-___“_-_-_H—_H_EH““"‘-—--_._
— T get the feling that for Killke —a weful derie
Hhis lace amouwnted o Lftl more Jor tlumging ke
Lhom a. Auimmers starting Glock frert walons,

/ Ah, Rillee mamages by Ahe uae of Aompule )
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Hello: Tm a. Jouwrmalisk omd J wrile foram
onbine maga...
e, Mmmﬂa@ulém, but eren Ag

J've got the ferlbng that J'd de
et Lo stick Lo~ the facts;
T Ge strictly obgective.

But all the some...
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J howe Lo admit that the days are Long gone whon J thought

that profesionally spuwaking J naded o give ¢ my all -

That's what J awmed Lo do back Lhon.

But my ambdion was no- math Jor reality, omd thats me

brad hing.

J cam be glod, that J always mamaged Lo write Litthe fieces on

on Lhe »ide, amd that my boss mewver completily forgot alout me.
Stramgely mough, mow that J-hove more fime on my homds J el

completely wired out.

Thot soumds drad, dut 4t doean't bother me at all.
And. thet iy bad,

Or complitily wnimportont.
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o sorry!
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going... Jim hure forfurofessional
2ecrony. But 4o what?

Has fortune smiled upon us?
How about you?

K

Is someone asking who I really am? o the But ar Yo M
am the proceny of liawing, weat
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Do 4gou Like the paintings?

Mot o montion the houre,

7

the 1030, fhe womon,
The whote Uot.




The bare flat land was
alive with expectation

of a guest who never
came;

the anxious garden Pposits
the qQuestion again,

its smile then slowly
fades.
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Emaing complfinns
beyond Lhe realm of
art, Thats what 4ts
all alout.
) Tru, but Im
gt wonderng...




Did you kumow Lhat the
wife of - you kmow who
J meom - the mayor...

) e VZ > I hear the roar of a thousand cherubim

when chained to my desk by work;

%r?/ it secks me out in days of tumult
and I resort to it when stillness returns
) Jo- what's
] yowr ofumion?

\

Zl/m Such is the song that constitutes your life jg'/mg At W c&a,r.‘ Joo




What on earth wan

all that then???. Wb dit
o T Whom, JJW&:‘,’ aid amyone jw%

onyone Livam so 40 wuch?
' 7

for a miraculous illusion, brief and crazy...

Talked such monswms.
But captivating monsmmae.




