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Every city is a predictable system of uncertainty. 
Things don’t seem to last.  

In the age of technology and our busy lives of 
constantly needing to be somewhere, our journey 
can feel meaningless. 
We all feel so disconnected because we exist in a 
never ending state of alertness and anticipation, 
always waiting for the next thing that will 
make us temporarily happy. Do we just live to 
survive in our own environments?

Delving into the local surroundings with 
the intention of separating  ourselves from 
everything that we think we know can 
transform our perspective.
Finding random disorder within ordinary 
moments allows us to see things before they are 
gone. There is something wonderful about seeing 
things as they always were before we started to 
notice them. Suddenly everything is fascinating.

Wandering the streets with no clear purpose 
and becoming lost in the city is a technique 
used by psychogeographers. This approach 
focuses on how an environment can make us 
feel by connecting to the surroundings, breaking 
the barriers between culture and society and 
allowing ourselves to admire the rich and 
compelling qualities of everyday life. 







































































In a world where everything is fast paced and 
disregarded, it was important to me to slow 
things down. To appreciate time and to take 
my time, by allowing myself to just be in the 
moment.
These mediocre moments become more special 
simply because I might not have seen them. 
Something completely mundane and over-
looked that is so obvious it goes undiscovered.

My photographs contain things left by people; 
objects, alterations, intervention, remnants and 
tracks. I get to feel a presence to a person,  place 
and time that doesn’t exist anymore, simply by 
being an observer or a witness to a trace of them. 
We take for granted how we actually impact 
each other in so many small ways. Little things 
that make us feel something and stop us in our 
tracks.

I hope to reflect the vulnerability of things and 
how we are all united through our encounters. 
Maybe not the most magnificent encounters, but 
differing ones, the ones that go unseen. 
Moments, glimpsed in passing, seeing things not 
for what they are, but for what else they could 
be. Not worrying about why they are there but 
appreciating their thereness.
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