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The walls we build are layers of leather that we wear repeatedly. We dress in fluffy bedrooms when we travel in our sleep, in glass spaces when we want to be productive. But most of all we like to undress from the architecture full of stairs and meanings and get out of it, on the doors, to be touched by sun, to escape and look at all these thick and rigid clothes like a pile of bricks, concrete and glass placed according to more or less harmonious rules.
