
KOOTS.EU



I N H A L E



E X H A L E
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sit down,   breathe with me,   look around, how seamlessly things combine   images of nature



I return to this warm silence     into my universe where every nook,    shadow and line    originate from my gesture



I preserve this moment with attention,

I free the background from details,

I can only hear the rhythm of breathing,

quiet pauses



E X H A L EI N H A L E



nothing here is a coincidence and all a reflection of   this moment,   exhale,   inhale...



soft – they sink,

soothe,

hard – they are relentlessly rigid,

they support
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priceless breeze

wraps itself around my feet

yes 

it's 

this 

state

and I'm in it
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a touch evokes a wave of memories,   I'll shake up   what's been already put together
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looking above the horizon line

I read its symbols

silence passes softly into the west   

it is about to become full
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CHOICEI'll catch the light anew   I'll arrange reflections



nothing repeats itself

everything flows

colours, structures, qualities

ART

OF 

LIMITED 

CHOICE



colours saturate the air

imperceptibly merge with layers of geology

minerals penetrate

elements are spinning
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Kolory nasycają powietrze

niepostrzezenie łączą się z warstwami geolo-

gii

minerały przenikają

pierwiastki wirują

Czas kreuje przestrzenie

Spokojnie i konsekwentnie

Tło jest oparciem dla duszy.

I saturate the tones with multiple repetitions

seamlessly combining

memories with dreams,

opening the door of change



to return here

with a soothing sense of

relief

into my space
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