
BOATS 
In and out                                           
Balloons in a bag                   
Door slams 
Balloons in A Bag 
Door slams  
Black and white 
                                   Balloons in white bags 
Sad face  
                                   baby whimpers 
                                   mama soothes  
                                                                                 
PoP 
                                                       Party Time 
                                                   shoes, gloves 
Dancing alone with people  
dance like no one is watching 
and like everyone 
                      is watching 
My music your music 
                                                out of 
                                                                     breath     
                                                                           
catching breath 
Now a wig and a hat 
                                       GaZing out and into eyes  
With a piece of paper 
              pick me, no don’t 
I’m sorry (not sorry)  
in the microphone - 
                  Zeus came down like rain 
he came 
                   down 
Then walked out. 
 

                                                            
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Alone together is something I experience a lot 
these days. With everything at our fingertips 
living in a reality created by oneself gets 
harder than living in a reality created by 
others.  
Distancing and building walls around ourselves 
and other people becomes a frequent 
practice. I can see you and you can see me… 
but somehow we do not seem to really see 
each other. This is random. Sharing a room 
but maybe pretending we’re not. 
What moves you? 
I like to dance when no one is watching. I love 
to dance with people.  
The duality of being here is at some points 
unbearably annoying and then beautiful at the 
same time… go figure. 
Can you join me here please? I just don’t want 
to be alone and I don’t want to talk about it so 
can you just stand there and say nothing and 
be with me. But maybe can you just talk? and I 
will listen and watch you as you speak.  
Connecting with people today is as easy as it 
can be empty through various online 
platforms. Gaining an online connection can 
sometimes mean missing out on a face to face 
one. Time is spent on quick fixes. Investing 
time and energy on something is a big 
decision.  
At the same time as we might be moving 
towards one type of mold. Everyone chasing 
the same standards in life. Different ways of 
life and all types of people and personalities 
are being celebrated more and more because 
diversity is important. It is why we evolve. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



                                                               ON AIR 
                                                    In a bubble  
                                            Radio!         
                                  where everything                   
                            is safe to say                                                     
                      and                                                                           
                nothing is off limits.                                                                 
           Sleeping brings you                                                                 
        closer to death –                                                                     
    wisdom from a father                                                                                         
  Cars are dangerous –                                                                                                
what would your last words be                                                                                    
Cars are annoying –                                                                                                                         
breaking down in inconvenient places,                                                                            
conversations about cars                                                                                               
men coming to the rescue                                                                  
 Marathons – painful,                                                                                              
  diarrhea during running,                                                                                                         
    nipples bleeding                                                                                                                      
     Farmer fucking a horse –                                                                                          
       a pretzel,                                                                                                                                          
         not the twisty one a baguette,                                                                                            
           climbing stairs,                                                                                                           
              will it stay or leave                                                                                                          
                Moon cup –                                                                                                          
                  why won‘t it unfold                                                                                           
                    should be easy,                                                                                         
                       hanging out in a uterus,                                                                        
                         free bleeding panties                                                                                   
                           People in love with objects –                                                                            
                           The Berlin wall has many lovers 
                             Beyoncé drunk in love                                         
                              Wrestling one on one  
                               turning into a  
                               PG human centipede  
                               stuck together  
                              rolling around  
                             laughing  
                           enjoying  
                          humping  
                        ass in face fun.  
                      Naked farmers.  
                   Taking back the power.  
                 Do you take it silently  
              or rebel against? 
             HoW GrAssRootS forM? 
               Next time sing along 
 
 
 

What am I allowed to talk about? What input 

do I have as a person? Blurring of the lines, 

what is real, what is fiction. Should there 

always be a set of rules? What happens when 

there are no rules? Do you think that without 

them there will be total chaos or freedom? 

What does that say about you? I like freedom 

but I also like rules it’s annoying when 

someone doesn’t follow the rules… but where 

is the line drawn. Can people say what they 

want? Can they dress as they want? Can they 

look at you as they want? Can they be with 

whoever they want? Can they live wherever 

they want? Can they marry whoever they 

want? Can they be who they want to be? Can 

they kill whoever they want? Can they be 

naked wherever they want to? Maybe… but 

still not… sometimes… I guess it depends on 

the context. I guess it depends on who you 

are, where you were born, what path you 

take, what choices you make. In what 

situations you find yourself and how you react 

to them.  

Is your bubble small or large? What do you let 

out of it? Who can see into it? Does it pop 

from time to time so you have to adjust and 

make a new one? Can you breathe inside it? 

Can you breathe outside of it? Does it breathe 

itself? Where is it? Is it visible or invisible? Do 

you like to share it? Can we join bubbles?  

Let’s talk about everything and nothing. Share 

something and then overshare a little bit. The 

tendency seems to be that the more we talk 

about the things less talked about the more 

comfortable the topic gets. Is it oversharing 

because you didn’t ask or because you 

thought you didn’t want to know but then you 

realize you have been thinking about the same 

thing and can appreciate that someone was 

able to vocalize it. You might like it because as 

humans there is most often a longing not to 

be alone in this huge universe we live in.  

 


