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preposterous poetry




To art to love to soulmates…




Abstract caption collage detached from photos – recycled into poems.


The captions are detached from my social media account and combined into poetry based on theme or rhyme – think of it as a collage. The captions have been written over the period of 5 years – for me, they were always little works of art! In this book they are no longer descriptions but poems with its own meaning and existence – no longer secondary. The meaning of those newly collided lines is rather preposterous and absurd but the abstractions behind each poem carry vivid realization of a blurry meaning of existence in today´s social media space.


I have always prioritized words, so in the world were words don´t matter, here is a space for them to grow into something more powerful than a caption.


Photos are captions to my wor(l)ds.


P.S. In the process of detachment of the captions from photos, no posts were damaged.




expressing impressions What


about fashion What


about politics What


about time Captions are


art Malls


thoughts, visits


at night Last


day of shopping


rush


in the year


tired of visitors


the sea


the grey is air


the green whites


the sun never sleeps


it is not dead


it is


reborn


again and again


the perfect summary




of forms


sightseeing


for the sun





without seeing


it's getting late


silently


creative freedom


through the glass


stop for a


moment Don't run


what else to say?


white I stopped




eating snow Finally





I often ask the sky


for an answer


but it gets dark


and then the day comes


after night


the salt is evaporated


into the sea


some things


are simple but big


some things


are better left untouched


some things


are added over time




some things are kept





some things


are better unchanged


old chair


we wake up


we fall asleep


so is it some kind


of modern art?


under gravity I fell


under pressure


of my young years


snowflakes often


melt


under the sun


no wall


stands for freedom


not even blue BLOOM
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