
It turned out to be a walk.





 Sometimes I go for a walk.

 The thing that occured to me is how things can be so          
 different. 

 When I walk I see things in a different way than                          
 when I look on a map.

 Colours seem to be more vibrant.

 I almost forget how well thought through things are   
 here. 

 Everything is at its place, so someone like me can  
 experience it the way they want me to.



 
 Everything is planned out for us

 and all this knowledge is kept in the form of maps.

 Historical maps,

 Maps to measure noise pollution,

 Maps to show which trees are to be replaced.
 
 Almost everything we can imagine has been drawn out.





You can see how everything grew 
and developed together. Water was 
changed to polders and everything 
grew around this. However, the 

feeling of being there isn’t the 
same as when you go for a walk.


