
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 we make houses for the dead… graveyards and mausoleums and tombs and 
 all in all i cannot find a spiritual transformation to the eternal  bound by       
                    the architectural limitation of loitering dust. 
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