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Ich bin ein Anderer

Lobgesang auf die Negativität der Schwäche, der Unfähigkeit, der 
Unzulänglichkeit, Schüchternheit, Inkompetenz, Unproduktivität, 
.... So wie ich es verstehe, ist Ek-stasis genau das Moment der Neu-
schöpfung, der Möglichkeit des sich selber Neuerfindens, Kennen-
lernens, und des Wachsens zu dem Anderen hin(aus sich heraus). 
In dem Zusammenhang ist das Streben nach Selbstverwirklichung 
mit positiven Versprechungen aufgeladener Selbstzwang nicht ek-
statisch. „Ich“ bin ein anderer. Walter Ego.

So how to speak about what I am doing? Well, actually I start to think in English because I feel foreign in Ger-
man. I always felt like a foreigner. Never felt home. English is also not a home. I have not good English as well 
but I am not a dilettante. I just try to avoid every kind of professionalism. 

I am not a poet I just never learned to express myself properly.

I am actually not very productive. At the moment I am lying on my bed if I want to make something. If there 
is an idea and inspiration I get up and write or draw it. If not I had a great time of doing nothing. Well it was 
different before. I feel that all my art is a failure and bad so I started to concentrate on failing. Being unproduc-
tive was also a strategy of producing art. I always wanted to be able to shit on command but I couldn´t do it. So 
I started to sit on the toilet for doing nothing. But then all these ideas and weird drawings came into my mind 
which one can find here. Ek-stasis is in so far a process for me where I can transgress my own borders; myself. 
Although stasis means a state of stability I always tried to walk on the other side. Stability always made me feel 
destabilized. In order to control myself I am trying to get out of control. It´s hard, though, and I fail again and 
again. Leaving myself and stability behind to become indifferent towards myself; becoming foreign towards 
myself. Becoming the other. 
Once I was able to shit although I didn´t needed it. It was „ecstating“ (sic! own creation from ecstasy) me. 
Sometimes I don´t know why I have written or drawn this or that. 
The figure in these drawings is coming from a process of drawing. When I was 10 or so I wanted a big gorilla 
for Christmas. I wanted it so hard that I was ready to do everything. I saw all these gorilla movies of the 90’s and 
was fascinated of those silverbacks which are protecting all the weaker ones and their needs, desires and wishes. I 
didn´t get it. So I started to stop wanting and denied all my desires. But then a while ago again I found one and 
now I got it. And then a while ago again I started to draw gorillas all the time. And I couldn’t stop and it trans-
formed also in the drawings. The gorilla is protecting me now to be able to wish and desire. And it was always 
this gorilla which I projected all my wishes inside. It has not much to do with what a gorilla is. Now I have the 
feeling that I am becoming more and more the gorilla. It is like being a gorilla as if there never existed a gorilla 
before. Foreign and home. 
I am Palimpsest and Projektionsfläche des Wünschens. 
Aber ich kann nicht austreten. Ek-stasieren.
I am weak. I am the disabled, the wishful, the failure; I am the other. I am the foreign. I am the idiot. 
I can hardly say “I”. Every time I say “I” I feel like I feel stuck.
But the less I wanted to be “something” the more I became and the more I was able to transgress what I was 
(stasis). 
Neque cogito neque sum.
If I want to think I try to stop thinking. But I hear so many voices. “Break on through to the other side”
I can´t do it although I know:
My head is round
so my thoughts can change
direction.
Ich bin ein anderer. 
I want to become a Ready Made without an author.
Walter Ego  | Peter Haselmayer
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