








The person in all the photos is Jan, he used 
to live next to me. Since his wife died, nine 
years earlier, Jan put their bed in the living 
room because he didn’t want to sleep upstairs 
anymore. The bed became the central living 
environment for him. Everyday he visited the 
grave of his beloved wife and then got back 

to the bed. I used to walk in on him a few 
times a week, and we would have a chit chat 
and eat something together and sometimes I 
took some photos. I did so in spring, summer, 
autumn and winter. Last winter he passed 
away. I miss him.

Lenny Waasdrop
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