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Rejoice	that	heaven	above	us	has	such	a	bad	memory	

And	cannot	place	

Either	your	name	or	your	face.	

Bertolt	Brecht,	“Grand	Hymn	of	Thanksgiving”	





	
	 	



	
	 	





	

	 	





	
	 	



	
	 	



	
	 	



	
	 	



	
	 	



With	time	

	

taxonomies		

turn	to		

palimpsests.	

	

All	the	names		

come	and	

go.	

	

Iris,	Jasper,	Linde		

Blitterswijk,		

Tuen.	

	

Esther,		

Koesveld,	

Manon.	

	

Here		

comes		

everybody.	

	

Goodbye.	

	




