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“This Requiem is an ode to the petty things in life  
that we leave behind  
time and time again,  

without realising as much, 
lost, come to an end or never-have-been” 

(Nico Ph. Hovius, january 2009) 



 

 
 



 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 



 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 


