
KUNSTASYLtours – Station Shingal / Dakel Sado

Shingal: a shiny city with 75km of lovely mountain in the middle; drawn by white
peace and red poppy flowers, supported by our hope and the great love of the 
Karsi springs with their pureness. It’s a simple life there and who ever you are it 
doesn’t matter, everybody is a shiny star in the ground of Shingal. However the 
situation was, you’ll feel the greatness carried in our eyes, we are very rich for 
keeping on the only thin line we have. If you had a fig from the Barry's tree, 
you’ll feel the rich taste flowing through your arteries reaching the bottom of 
your heart. All my family learned the electrical profession from my father, but 
besides learning this we keep interest in studying and knowledge. Each one of 
us had a big dream. Mine was to be a small Einstein and invent peace.

I always had the support of my mother, even though she called me "my stupid 
son." 
My life is based on love and imagination; I always find a small hole to thread a 
thin shiny line of love and hope through the darkness, however it is.


