
ME, THE HORSE 
 
One day, I met a man who was cursing his stubborn horse. This horse was 
having the same name like me – Voicu. I started to laugh with amazement. The 
owner felt guilty, so he bought me a beer.  
 
Since then, I have started to take random shots of this horse bearing my own 
name. As you can guess, Me, the Horse sounds like a pretty personal thing. 
 


