


At  first, I was wondering what I’m trying to do here with this 
project? What is the point I’m trying to prove? Is there any 

relation between a windmill and a star that’s died nearly six 
hundred years ago? At first glance not. Even at a further 

glance, there isn’t, but it is my right as an artist to connect 
the two. There lies our talent, not necessarily in the execution 

of the plan, even though that’s the bridge that unites reali-
ty to dream, but my point of view as a human being and as 

an artist is enough to strengthen this imaginary line between 
two seemingly alienated points.

The line, in it’s perfection has been studied by the Greek 
mathematicians, the straight line between two points is the 
shortest road, so why can’t we draw a straight line between 

ideal and equilibrium? 
I don’t need the right to propose this idea, I am taking it. I 

don’t need to explain why, that is beyond my power, my duty 
is to create and have a positive impact on the world, that is 

my credence, my only true satisfaction.





Memories from the star: v

I remember the pungent smell of chemi
cals. Sulphur filled the air and my lungs seemed 
to be filled with a million specks of effervescent 
dust. I had in me a great desire to breathe more 
and become one with my environment. Being 
on SN1604 was like existing in an unborn rose. 
Fumes and flashes of light drilled through my 
essence, whatever was left of my body was pul-
verized in seconds and all that remained was a 
stream of energy, soaring through the stars. This 
extension of myself, now I realized, was the only 
thing that guided my unconscious reactions and 

decisions, down on Earth. 

You don’t need eyes to see after you 
don’t have a body. You expand, you 
sense in different ways, in a million 
ways more purer and unlimited than 
the way anatomy discards us of this 
freedom.
Thoughts are the only simple pro-
cess that combine the flow of ener-
gy, my cathartic survival, burning in 
a million ways more brighter than any 
sun, the human soul, capable of im-
ploding within himself the weight of 
the entire Universe and more.





View throught the telescope at the Utrecht  Observatory
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EXECUTION:

Adjusting the lighting of the windmill at night to 
resemble that of the Supernova.

Color Pallette:





Virtual reality experience: Make a 
Make a VR experience for the audience to 
see how it feels to be on the dead star while 
being in the windmill. 
This is a step to surpass science and to give 
people a chance to see how it would actu-
ally be to stay in that environment without 
being destroyed.



Exhibition:
Creating works that resemble  the experience of 
dwelling on the surface of SN1604. Etchings, paint-
ings, drawings sketches.
An installation could also work, or for example a 
performance using the sawdust from the logs. It’s 
very fine, like sand and I think I could paint it and 
arrange it to perform something or let the audience 
interract with it. It could also be combined with a 
source of lighting to produce a visual effect. 
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SN 1604

The Kepler Su-
pernova was 
first observed 
in 1604 and 
could be seen 
by the naked 


