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Denne bog er beskyttet i medfer af geeldende dansk lov om
ophavsret. Kopiering méa kun ske i overensstemmelse med loven.
Det betyder for eksempel, at kopiering til undervisningsbrug kun

ma ske efter aftale med Copydan Tekst & Node. Dog er det tilladt
at bringe korte uddrag i omtale eller anmeldelser.




Set list:
Better free
Subface
Fear
Failling horizons
Eve & Adam 22
Nomad
Don’t walk
Balance
Couch brood
Wilderness state
Distress call
What about us?
Moonmilk
I must flee to stay
Dawn

A hole in the night

Declaration of dependence

Evilove

Wilderness state is a tribute to the wild uncontrolled life
and therefore also a fight against hatch irons, edgers,
pesticides, fences, rules and power, camouflaged as love that
quite slowly and imperceptibly transformed into - evilove.

For beneath the surface, nothing is quite as we know it.
The world is turned upside down.

Welcome to a strange mix of drawings, words, colors,
and poems. A movement not yet named poesterism



Better free
Than loved
Better free
Than rich

Than saved

Than solved
Better free
Than food

Water
Money
Health

Better free
Than spring
Hope

Peace
Community

Better free

Than sex
Medals
Laws

Order

Forgiveness
Constitution
Science

Future

Better dead

Than tamed




Everyday life

will return

The aftertaste

Of capsized

biased

addiction

drawing long shadows
on the somnambulation
of neurons

I am disappeared
from the surface

Where we would
always never accept

But now

atomic clocks
are slowly killing
our time

The subface
seems so safe
now when there is
no other choice
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1abor'10usly peeled

the flesh of the future
Stuffed itself with
apocalyptic sunsets
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_ And no one grumbled
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It ate the Smile .
the Dance! {

the Joy %
the Will
and justice
It drank and toasted
the Pain
the Disappointment
and the Tears ‘
"N

i A , When we thought , \ ‘ ‘
:’/Z; H;e?;;il ; il ! ‘ _ ‘ the fear must . '
‘ 4 AL i be satiated
we cheered in the streets
 Finally we could look ahead\
Q - Then it gulped down hope
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.....the air is thick................

civiii W WIith the reason

we abandoned................

ciriiiniieiiia...yes dripping night

e 0N White SIS
Ceiiiirriiaesiaa.nanging on lines
ciiiiineeii.8treching a net under the sSKy..ovoiii i,

ittt WIthout catching anyone...o----

ciiiinniieien...the shadowa are drugged.......ovviiiiii i,
civies0nly the rust.o
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......l1ke parched red rivers..............covvvvii o\ s
co......flowing towards failing........
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The horzon 15 +he only Way now
) vle euecytiung | Rnow = out

I choose o stay - inthe ompan of £l
llgé blve me%a% drones P /. flies

"' meslide beloly €arth curva‘ture

| favel —Ehe Ausk never settles
l travel - <he patns ngver sleep

i look back
Lo see you one lzst time
L in Yyour sel~chosen
~Yoreed {ellowship

Realizing thal even withowt-effor




DON’T WALK
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AND FLOW

inconsequenﬁaﬂy

with you

wherever |
the wind
will take
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Moon

darkest
night

Their blind eyes
deadly
g-forces
pull

drink moon milk

starless
drunk fuzzy

I reclaim

future
sink to the depths
float

out
fill

life
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We are the bt nunber

yavasive bulwer
ﬁ%ﬁ‘l}shed t’sy a Cro S§bg5/

- Ve are dandelions
= attered by the wind

“We are the this j

the urban asphalfﬁaﬁﬂtgphi

\/ _Weare the black stajn on 7 bad ihsrienge
' e unruly emnts ofthe univers

We are an utimely dawn

And we're Caming -wefe “Dhing
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Faces glowing blue in the nigh

In the light of a data strob:

Trying to trespas:

\\ C/j A
7
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overloaded frontal lobe

Antennas bowing for signal:

And the dreams are marchin

tactless towards the inevitable da;

like holes in the night they abruptl

can fall out o
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| uncterstand now
Ahat darkness ®indly
insist of being
the prerequisite for loving the Light
The waves demand 4o De
the reasen £orthe py of sea-gazing
Noise only works
athe expense of silence
You aftec anger
and | & mild winter nJjune
Everything t5 connected
entangled dnd
depen dent an somedung else
rod with satan

me  holding you handd






Lars Bo A

Born on Guy fawlks day in 1959. Grew up in the 60s in one

yellowstone villa on a corner lot with no options to escape.

Sat outside the door of the school until a door at the Design
School let him in.

Lars Bo A is a freesetter and has developed and invested in many
various brands and products, including advertising agencies,

a bakery chain in Buenos Aires, light therapy products, housing
decor, solar cells for African farmers and healthy snacks.

When he does not develop products and brands, sharp words and

drawings are set free about the world we live in.







