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“The architecture of peace
relies on the entire world.”
Paul Eluard and Pablo Picasso, The Face of Peace, 1951.

For Ireneo and his peace-bearing name.
G.E

For Tom.
L.
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When, at last, its round and sharp eye caught a glimpse
of an island on the horizon,

it felt invigorated by a new strength. Water! Grain!

It would soon be able to feed and rest.

Instantly, the dove headed to the rocks.
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But this moment of joy was short-lived. The land there was firm but

very hard, and so dry that nothing could grow on it. All around there
were only dried out fields, rock plants, deserted barns. At the center
of the island stood a strange mountain made of unusual
objects piled on top of one another.




- On what planet had it landed?
A lifeless planet without grass or water,
covered in garbage, which suffocated the ground ...
Disappointed, the dove resumed its flight.
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