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AIR, EARTH, AIR



T
ime was when I could only afford one 
camera and one lens and I took it with 
me everywhere and wrote down my life 

the intervening years I got more cam-
eras and more lenses and I couldn’t go 

them, lest I miss a moment, lest I fail to 
record something, a memory slip past — I prepared for 
contingincies when I went out, wide angle lenses, telephoto 

fun 

for smaller cameras that would let me capture what was 
-

in 2004 Sprint successfully markted a 

camera wasn’t necessarily a device in and of itself, it was 

-
-
 

what you saw was not necessarily what you got — a myriad 

60’s and 70’s served to mask the mediocrity of the initial  These four days; and fourteen hours in the air,, they’re 

 
 —  Kyle Cassidy 

  July 13, 2010

—





SOMETIMES I 
FORGET HOW 
ASTONISHING 
IT IS THAT WE 
CAN FLY. 





ALWAYS TAKE 
THE WINDOW 
SEAT. NEVER 
STOP BEING A 
KID. MAKE
FRIENDS.



DON’T 
MISS  
LIFE.















DON’T TAKE 
THE TOUR 
BUS. 





TRAVEL,  
INEVITABLY, 
MEANS  
SAYING  
GOODBYE.



IF  
LEAVING 

HURTS 
YOU’RE  
DOING 

IT RIGHT









DON’T
FORGET
YOUR
CAMERA.
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