
We are the end, the
continuation, and the beginning.



We are the mirror that is a
lens that is a mirror
that is a lens.



We are rebelliousness.



We are the stubborn history that repeats
itself in order to no longer repeat itself,
the looking back to be able to walk forward.



We are neoliberalism’s
maximum defiance,





the most beautiful absurdity, the most
irreverent delirium, the most human madness.



we are dreaming...

We are human beings doing
what must be done in reality:


