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Just to let you know that I am
still with you, eagerly awaiting...
I hope you are getting on alright.
I know it is always the grand finale.

Those who want to climb the summit
are also haunted by the summit.
We are haunted.

But what is it?
It is an activation and it is for all.

It is equal and you need nothing.
Seeds sprouting.
Volcanoes roaring.

There is the summit.
There is the abyss.
Still with you, awaiting...

Fall for flight.

You do not need anything.
And when you gaze your skin moves.

Still with you, awaiting...
Seeds sprouting.
Volcanoes roaring.

Haunted by the summit.
Haunted by the abyss.
We are haunted.

Still with you, awaiting...

I hear you.
I feel ghosts fading away.

Hope you are getting on alright.
It is a walk, a climb, a fall.
I know it is always the grand finale.

High pace.
A vision, surreal, tangible.
Paranoia.
Fata morgana.
Full speed.

As the wind is getting stronger,
my feet are sinking into the rock,
my stomach is a circus,
my mind goes blank.
I have always dreamt of this place
where one can see beyond the sky.
Wild, wild places.

Still with you. Like bodies dancing.

I see a place, I see a room,
four windows.
I walk towards them, I enter,
and I trade winds.

Fall for flight —

Sebastian Baumann, Sophia Garner, Elisaveta Kriman, Juliette Martin




	Just to let you know […]

