HALAMAN MOTO DAN PERSEMBAHAN

What is the world?

It’s a dot.

A tiny little dot, a part of this giant universe.
If the world is a tiny dot,

then human beings are super tiny particles.
With that fact in mind,

isn’t it frightening that humans feel superior,
are always in a hurry for something,

live for nonstop deadlines,

torture themselves by meeting with awful people,
try to archieve this and that.

While there is this universe to explore

in our short life.

-Lala Bohang, The Book of Invisible Questions
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