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2006


I travelled to Pakistan to cover stories about various issues. About 
leprosy, about the gunsmiths in the tribal areas and the beauties of 
the Karakoram highway - and yet the most beautiful picture that I 
feel I have ever taken was on a street in the outskirts of Karachi.


In a country in which the Hindu minority is discriminated against, I 
wandered through an area in which they felt safe and at home. 
Thats when I saw her - for a split second she was gazing into her 
future.


And I was overwhelmed.

Karachi



2012


The great Stupa at Boudhanath, in the eastern part of Kathmandu, 
has various versions of history attached to it. Depending which 
calendar you use; the Hindu, the Buddhist, or the Gregorian - its 
construction dates back to different centuries and different origins.


In Hindu and Buddhist culture, it has played an important role over 
the centuries, as a place of trade and pilgrimage.

 

Aside from the devastating earthquakes in the 20th century, the last 
big cultural shift happened in the 1950ies - when Tibetan refugees 
built their monasteries around it. 


Until today the monasterial chants, the songs and the incense give 
the stupa of Boudhanath a magical aura. 


The stupa breathes history. 


Its stone whispers stories.

Kathmandu



2009


The monastery of Thiksey, close to the Indian city of Leh, is a living 
witness to Ladakhi-Tibetan culture. While the close border to Tibet 
seems a constant threat to the peace and tranquility, the Gelug 
order of the monastery keeps its peace, its traditions and its history.


Stepping into the monastery is like stepping into history itself. A 
time portal, where incense and butter lamps hypnotise the soul. 
Where the repetitive chanting resonates in the dark halls.


Performing the ritual of a sand mandala - in which colourful sand is 
distributed in an intricate design on the ground - it serves as a 
meditation technique. Only to be dispersed in water once it is 
complete; to reflect upon the transience of life.


Leh



2006


By 2022, the Hussaini Bridge was replaced by one that doesnt 
seem as threatening as the one depicted in the picture of 2006.


As one of the very few crossing points, the bridge connects remote 
villages in the Karakoram Range to the main towns and roads. It is 
their only source of exchange with the outside world - and only 
accessible for a few months of the year.


It is the bridge that connects our world with an untouched 
wilderness beyond.

Karakoram IV



2009


Prayer flags flutter in the icy winds of the 
Dungri-La pass - sweeping the many 
written prayers over the land, asking for 
safety, peace and protection.


It is the crossing from the alpine-like 
Kashmir onto the mountain desert of the 
Himalayan plateau. Into the district of 
Ladakh in northern India.


Even in August, the high altitude winds 
freeze the soul, while the sun scorches 
the skin. But the views and adventures 
that the endless landscape promises 
make up for the discomfort.


The prayerflags seem like an invitation to 
explore.


 

Ladakh



2006

 
The tiny village of Passu is found close to 
the Chinese border in Pakistans high 
north. Even further from it, tiny villages 
are sprinkled in between the high peaks 
of the Karakoram, where hard work, 
dedication, and the preparation for the 
long winter are essential for survival.


I passed this unnamed village on a trek, 
where I was invited for tea, biscuits and 
bread, while the townsfolk harvested their 
crops in preparation for the winter. 

I felt like I had travelled in time; 
participating in tasks as ancient as 
mankind.

Harvest



2017

 
The United Nations building in New York 
is, as so many other skyscrapers, not 
necessarily a pleasant thing to look at.


And yet, in its monotony and geometric 
precision, it symbolises a certain 
unemotional attitude towards current 
affairs.  

A cold bureaucratic symbolism, that, in 
times of rampant populism, might just be 
a source of peace and order. 

 

United Nations



2012

 
The bustling city of New York doesn’t 
only change its face with new buildings 
and architecture, but it changes its face 
with the colourful murals and street art 
found in every borough on a regular 
basis.


New shapes, new colours, new messages 
and pictures are continuously breathing 
new life into their concrete and steel 
backdrop.


This colourful version of Alfred 
Eisenstaedts classic “V-J Day in Times 
Square” photograph was found while 
walking the highline, in New Yorks  
West Village

 

New York I



2016

 
The narrow paths and lanes found in the 
steep hills of the Alfama district in Lisbon 
are hard to grasp, and easy to get lost in.


They echo the sounds of Portuguese life, 
of Fado and carry the smell of freshly 
grilled sardines.


The geometrical chaos can be reflected 
upon when looking down at it from one of 
the many viewpoints. Allowing for a 
breath of fresh air, before diving back into 
its Iberian madness.

 

Lisboa



2012


The first time I went to New York as an 
adult was in October 2012. I arrived on a 
late afternoon, where I had been invited 
to stay at a friends place.


When he told me to have a look at the 
rooftop for the view, I climbed up a flight 
of stairs to be greeted by this image in 
front of me.


It was the first time this magical city 
opened its stunning beauty before me.


It was the first picture I ever shot in New 
York. 
 
And I knew I would love the next year I 
would spend here.

Sunset Empire



2012


Kathmandu 
When pacing through the silent prayer 
halls of buddhist monasteries, there 
tends to be a distinct smell of butter 
lamps encompassing the rooms.


Sometimes there are dozens of them on a 
table - but every once in a while, all you 
see are randomly placed lamps flickering 
in peace. 

Their smell is unique. A fragrance that 
triggers a peaceful mind.

 

Butterlamps



2009

 
“My shangri la beneath the summer 
moon, I will return again” as Led Zeppelin 
promised.


The peace and tranquility of Dal lake in 
Srinagar is hard to describe. The pink 
sunset and the massive peaks reflect in 
the mirror-like water, upon which 
occasional water taxis, or “shikaras” glide 
peacefully. Or market boats float from 
one houseboat to the next.


The singing prayers of the surrounding 
mosques caress the ears and add an 
otherworldly feel to the magic of Kashmir.

 

Dal Lake



2019 

While the sun sets in the bay of Kochi, a 
chinese fishing net lies in wait for the 
night shift. 


The fishermen would start their work in 
an hours time, using this ancient but 
efficient technique, hoping for a good 
catch to sell the following morning.

 

Kochi I



2019 

The early morning mist slowly recedes 
from the steep Nilgiri hills, revealing the 
emerald green tea plantations stretching 
to the horizon.


It is like Rudyard Kiplings Novel has 
come to life, invoking a new dawn in the 
southern Indian wilderness.


 

Emerald



2019

 
As the break of dawn approaches, the 
heavy mist of the jungle starts revealing 
the Nilgiri mountains of southern India.

 

The peace and quiet of the night will 
slowly fade into the sun scorched chaos 
of everyday India.

Hill Station



2006 

While the mighty Hunza river flows gently 
underneath, two farmers make the daring 
journey over the Passu-bridge, which 
swings back and forth with the mountain 
breeze. 


The bridge is one of only two lifelines that 
connect the remote villages of Pakistans 
Karakoram range, tucked in between high 
peaks.

 

 

Hunza



2019

 
Even on the side that is shaded from the 
scorching, South Indian sun, the intricate 
carvings on the Meenakshi Temple in 
Madurai seem illuminated in their 
colourful appearance.


Depicting gods, deities and various 
figures of the vast Hindu canon of gods, 
this Temple in the city of Madurai, Tamil 
Nadu is a highlight of Hindu Temple 
architecture.

 
On the inside, the daily rituals are 
conducted in the same manner today as 
they have been for seven hundred years.


Upon entering the Meenakshi Temple, in 
which photography is prohibited, you 
step into living history, passed down by 
generations.

Madurai



2006


When I open the door of my little hut for 
sunrise, I am greeted by this majestic 
view of the mountains.


Every morning, the mountains are the 
same - but the clouds and winds form 
shapes and figures and moods that 
change within minutes.


I could spend days just staring at the 
changing weather and dramatic peaks, 
while in the little town of Karimabad, 
hidden from the masses in Pakistans 
Karakoram range.

Karakoram



2018


As the day comes to an end, the terrace 
in the hill town of Motovun in Croatia acts 
as a frame. The pastel colored sky of the 
sun setting on the iberian peninsula 
seems like a delicate painting.


The smell of lavender and rosemary 
compliment the beginning of summer.

 

Motovun



2022 

While Catalonia is most well known for its 
golden beaches and the city of 
Barcelona, the Catalan Pyrenees are 
often overlooked by the tourist masses. 


Butterflies swirl along as waterfalls and 
fresh mountain streams allow for an 
escape from the summer heat.


The crystal clear water is a welcome 
change from the salty, overcrowded 
beaches of the Costa Brava.

Katalonien



2006 

The road leading out of Kabul is eerily 
quiet in the early mornings. 


The air is still crisp and cool, waiting for 
the sun to rise and torch the ground. But 
it is also laden with a threatening worry of 
what the day in this war torn country will 
bring.

 

Kabul Sunrise



2006


The Tupopdam, also known as the 
“Passu Cathedral” looks like straight out 
of a Tolkien-esque fantasy novel. 


Its dozens of sharp spires scrape the 
clouds, as if hiding the entrance to some 
hidden lair or treasure.


A dragons realm, full of inspiration for 
tales and myths from the past.


It is one of the most daunting peaks in 
the Karakoram range, close to the 
Chinese border.

 

Karakoram II



2012


While the summer sun turns the 
surrounding landscape to dusty fields, 
children jump, swim and float in this quiet 
arm of the Tigris river in eastern Turkey. 


Harvest season is coming soon, and the 
boys use the last hours of daylight to 
enjoy their work free life.


Waiting for the sun to set, and the 
ramadan celebrations to begin.

 

Tigris



2012 

A shepherd herds his flock over an 
abandoned highway close to the city of 
Batman, getting them to shelter before 
the sun sets.


Flock



2012 

As one of the most photographed bridges 
in the world, I too had an irresistible urge 
to photograph the Brooklyn Bridge in 
New York.

 
But as with so many over-photographed 
icons, I too sought a way that might be 
different. Like a spiders web of similar 
imagery, only to be caught up in it.


Brooklyn



2014 

Mumbai is a chaotic, loud, dusty and 

dirty metropolis - and yet it offers a 
charm, a beauty and an adventurous 
fascination.


Wandering the city beach of Chowpatty, 
dozens of different toys, foods, balloons 
and handbags are offered to the 
beachgoers, who gather here to socialise 
and watch the sunset.


Chowpatty



2014 

The sky in the Scottish highlands is in 
constant motion. 


The clouds open and close, hold their 
breath - only to release a flood moments 
later. 


The shifting tides in the air are a 
spectacle - it feels like you are travelling 
at high speeds - but all you need to do is 
to stand still and watch.

 

Highlands



2019 

As the sun sets over the Bay of Kochi, the 
fishermen drag in their nets one last time, 
hoping for their final catches to be served 
the same evening in the surrounding 
restaurants.


A hard days work that is to be rewarded 
with fish as fresh as they get.

 

Kochi II



2014


The sunset over the pacific is a 
fascinating sight. The endless horizon 
hypnotises; refracting the light in surreal 
colours. 


But instead of focusing on the colourful 
spectacle of the rays illuminating the sky, 
the monochrome settings reveal the 
shapes these rays make. 


The dancing shapes and patterns of 
colours.


California Sunset


