
 

 

The city is a separate organism living in a 
rhythm set by the people. When you get into 
that rhythm you find yourself immersed in a 
cycle of events that doesn’t stop even for a 
minute. 

 

We are used to playing roles and being 
sincere and honest only when we are alone 
with ourselves. 

 

In the city the information spreads just as 
quickly as the water in the water supply 
system. So filtering the information we get is 
just as important as filtering water. 

 

You need to look for solitude in big cities. But 
you will always be lonely in your individuality. 

 

In the rush hour the city turns into one big 
mechanism that breathes exhaust fumes and 
where cars run along the streets thus 
supporting the city’s inner energy, similar to 
how the human blood-vascular system 
functions. 

 

In the big cities we don’t have time for high-
quality productive life; therefore we 
exchange it for the artificial one and hardly 
ever know the difference. 

 

When you are in the crowd, there’s no future 
and no past. There’s only the present 
moment... no first or last names; just 
feelings... you are a Nobody. Just a vague 
image in the eyes of the time. 

 


