Hold on tight, let the flight begin...

In regards to faith, to dreams and to that what has helped me as | was growing up and until
today, | present this picture “hold on tight, let the flight begin”. My faith is what has helped me to know
what it is that | want to do with my life. To be the artist | have always believed that | am. My faith has
helped me along the path, the path to the stars where | want to go. In this picture you can see, left side
is the past which borders the present which also borders the future. Even when the past holds
memories which could hold me back, | try to think only on what brings me joy and what is kind.

The future hangs over my right hand, because | can almost reach it, my hand stretched out in a
familiar greeting, a belief in the future and those who can treasure the past and the people. Through
the future | see the direction where it borders the present. Future and past accompany the present and
create a new future which | desire. Underneath the image of the present, is that which | am, what lives
in me, what the eyes see, what makes the heart beat, the faith that | can become a better person. My
faith follows every aspect of my life and is illustrated in my art; there one sees my love of nature, the
love of art, of sci-fi, time, culture, the heights and the depths that one must experience. | have faith in
the future and | will stay on course, the course to the stars. | will never stop trying, | will reach there
where no one was before, and this faith is what keeps me in my art, as the captain of a ship, with my
first officer together we will steer this ship of life to undiscovered worlds. | do not want to only take; |
want to give, because | believe in good and | want to help others.

There is that which | can see in the universe and the rest which my faith which helps me to
create my art. If you want to understand the universe, do not think about the limitations which we set
ourselves, think freely. Everything which you believe today is unimaginable, could be an idea which
tomorrow could become reality. There could be someone who can help you, to spark a new theory, to
create a new future, to make a legend which makes you immortal, help you to believe.

Faith is that which lets you see the peace, the future, the love which exists in all of us. My faith
is what keeps me going, it is the future, it is art, and it is the music which accompanies me through life,
like the sun each day. Faith and life, one cannot exist without the other, and if they could, who would
want to?
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