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THEY SAID TO EACH OTHER, "COME, LET'S 
MAKE BRICKS AND BAKE THEM 
THOROUGHLY." THEY USED BRICK 
INSTEAD OF STONE, AND TAR FOR 
MORTAR. THEN THEY SAID, "COME, LET 
US BUILD OURSELVES A CITY, WITH A 
TOWER THAT REACHES TO THE 
HEAVENS, SO THAT WE MAY MAKE A 
NAME FOR OURSELVES; OTHERWISE WE 
WILL BE SCATTERED OVER THE FACE OF 
THE WHOLE EARTH."

(New International Version Bible, 2011, 
Genesis 11:3-4)

WHAT ONCE WAS A SITE OF RUIN, LIFELESS AND GREY, IS NOW SOMEHOW ALIVE. 
LOOKING DOWN, THIS "UTOPIA" HAS SOMETHING MAGICAL, SOMETHING CALM, 
SOMETHING GOOD. WE COULD NOT HAVE IMAGINED A PLACE LIKE THIS IN OUR 
WILDEST IMAGINATIONS, AND YET HERE IT IS RIGHT IN FRONT OF US, EXISTING LIKE 
IT HAD EXISTED IN THIS STATE SINCE THE BEGINNING OF TIME. IT WAS NOT WE 
WHO CHANGED THIS PLACE; IT WAS THE NATURAL FLOW OF TIME AND HAPPENINGS 
WHICH CREATED THIS PLACE. IT HAS A BEAUTY TO IT, A NATURAL CALMNESS. 

TRUSTING IN TIME AND NATURAL FLOWS CREATES SOMETHING SO DIFFERENT 
FROM WHAT WE'RE USED TO, YET STRANGELY SO BEAUTIFUL. EVEN THOUGH WE 
CAN NOT EXPERIENCE IT, JUST BEING ABLE TO LOOK AT IT, WE FEEL AT HOME. THE 
NOT KNOWING OF WHAT COMES NEXT AND THE INABILITY TO FORCE CHANGE BRING 
MEANINGFULNESS TO THE CREATION OF NEW EXISTENCES. IT IS THE NATURAL 
ORDER FOR ALL TO STRIVE TOWARDS CREATING SOMETHING SIGNIFICANT IN THEIR 
LIFETIMES, BUT SOMETIMES WE FORGET WHAT REALLY MATTERS. IN CASES LIKE 
THESE, WE MUST DETACH OURSELVES, ALWAYS REMEMBERING THAT NOTHING 
FORCED IS PERFECT. AND IT IS OFTEN THE IMPERFECTIONS WE FIND THAT MAKE 
SOMETHING BEAUTIFUL AND VALUABLE. 

BEAUTY AND VALUE ARE, OF COURSE, VERY SUBJECTIVE FEELINGS, AND EACH 
OF US SEES VALUE AND BEAUTY ELSEWHERE. ALL OUR PERCEPTIONS, HOWEVER, 
HAVE ONE THING IN COMMON: WE ALL FIND BEAUTY AND VALUE IN THE NATURAL 
PROCESSES OF SLOWNESS AND IN SILENCE. SOMETIMES WE JUST HAVE TO STAND 
IN SILENCE, AWAY FROM THE NOISES OF OUR SURROUNDINGS, AND TAKE A LOOK 
AT THE CHANGES HAPPENING AROUND US AND RIGHT IN FRONT OF OUR EYES.

NOW WE STAND LOOKING DOWN AT WHAT WAS ONCE THE RUIN OF OTHER WAYS. IT 
IS NOT THE IDEA THAT CAUSED THE FAILURE, BUT THE SHEER GREED IT CREATED. 
WE THOUGHT WE COULD CONQUER SLOWNESS BY FORCING ORDER AND SPEED, 
NOT REALISING THE CONSEQUENCES OF OUR ACTIONS. THE HOPE OF SOMETHING 
GREAT AND SPECTACULAR USED TO CARRY OUR IDEAS TOWARDS US.

IN SILENCE LIES THE POWER OF SLOWNESS, AND IN SLOWNESS LIES PROGRESS. THE 
NATURAL WAY OF THINGS HAS ALWAYS BEEN SLOW BUT STEADY. YET WE CHOSE 
TO IGNORE THESE CYCLES AND PLAY ALMIGHTY NATURE-CONQUERING BEINGS.  

AND WITH THIS, WE SLOWLY CLOSE OUR EYES, ONE AFTER THE OTHER, NOT 
KNOWING WHERE AND WHAT WILL BE NEXT. BUT SOMEHOW WE FOUND PEACE IN 
THIS UNCERTAINTY, AS UNCOMFORTABLE AS IT MIGHT BE, WE NOW UNDERSTAND: 
THINGS SHOULD NOT BE FORCED. AND THEN MAYBE SOONER, OR LATER, WE WILL 
OPEN OUR EYES AGAIN. AND WITH THAT, THE LONG NOTHINGNESS BEGINS...

SILENCE AND DARKNESS. 

ANOTHER PIT. 

ANOTHER BREATH. 

ANOTHER LIFE.

begin again?














































































