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Blurred lines Benween nothing‘nd almost somethin
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to enter an ideal state of creation w
a place where everything is in sym
doesn’t matter if it is art or design. sorial creation in
the in between, almost nothing but ¢ something. We are in
another rrﬁty where we navigate with our senses as individuals.
One day at the time, waiting. No plan, complete silence.
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in a different state, \
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