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A journey through my time,

between people’s faces, in

the inner city.  Expecting

the short-lived and search-

ing for the eternal.  Slight

or vehement movements,

involuntary calm, memories

of the land, the suffering

and the happiness.  The

wait along the edge of

patience and illusion.

The Wait
Nelson M. Rossell Cosme

Ph
o

to
 essay



ISLAS 73



74 ISLAS

The Wait


	72.pdf
	73.pdf
	74.pdf

