Working in the wind

The things came out of windy directions and are some of endless ancestry
Solid painting

fixed pre-history

virtual moment

stable photo

windy drawing of stableness
painting of interior

product of service

screenshot of whatever it brings right in style
ladies service unisex

the wind is only touching the hand
the labor, the storm of the collage
from it

out of the wind

absent room of observance

without money

in the wind maybe

the shell on the wall

in the cave those who fulfill it

those who can

who don’t work in the wind so much
the wind blows in one direction

as if the tree wants to move back there
as if this wouldn’t be it’s leaves

as if this wouldn’t be coincidence
only a stupid catchy record

only a smart brain

and it nauseates

no genome

when this face warps in the wind

no genome

show will

point direction

the wind works

the subject is the wind

but material and subject is no wind
its work

its work

which works in the wind

Works from the entrance, counterclockwise:
To get, on the leather

Ohne Titel



Anarchy Anarchy Anarchy, 3
Mother tits und abgestiitzte Hand nach der Arbeit
Hunger Durst Trauma

On the box on the floor drawing



