
There are artists

There are museums

There are entrances with perforated tickets 

There are lockers 

There are guards, 

There are cleaners, accountants, tax declarations, working hours.

There is a door matt

There is a CCTV camera

There is an electrician signing in for an appointment.

There are squaremeters

There is a city council

There’s phone.

There is lunch break.

There is coffee.

There’s fair trade.

There is schrimp

There is paella

There are pans.

There is Egyptian art

There is sour dough found in anscient Egyptian pots

There are scientists

There’s research

There’s the Nobel prize.

There are bookshelves

There is zeitgeist

There’s social media.

There are hard drives

There are routers

There are undersea internet cables.

There is national security

There is Jason Bourne

There are film theaters, film festivals, juries.

There are taxi’s

There is tourism

There is booking.com



There is privilege

There are skyscrapers

There’s the financial crash there’s lottery.

There is DHL

There is air.

There is smoking.

There’s television

There’s time.

There is history

There are nationalities

There is language

There is money

But there is no artist fee.


