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Nicaragua

GRANADA

Starry Sky instead of Skyline

Sternenhimmel statt Skyline

Daniel Gohstand loved San Fran-
cisco, his city in which he grew up
and, until now, had lived in  his entire
life. And, workwise, all went well and
he made a name as a photographer.
He could have stayed longer in the
city, but then he did that which many
think about but then don’t trust them-
selves to do: He packed up his stuff
and got on the road. He went through
Central America for four months,
traveled through Panama and Costa
Rica and then he found his new home
in Nicaragua. It was a farm near the

city of Diriomo with a view of the Vol-
cano Mombacho which snared him.
In San Francisco he’d bought the
biggest tent he could get and that was
now his new home. From then on, his
motto was: Starry Sky instead of Sky-
line. 

We’ve made a date with him in a
cafe in Granada. We are curious on
what he’ll say about his impressions. 

Daniel and his attendant, his camera,
arrive on time, “I never leave my
home without it,” he immediately ex-
plains and orders a coffee.

“What persuaded you to leave San
Francisco,” we ask him.

“I thought to myself that the world is
so much bigger than just my apart-
ment in San Francisco so that I simply
have to leave the city and see some-
thing else. It took a few years until I
was ready and, as long as I was at
home, I always questioned if I should
really do it. But, then as I arrived at
this farm in Diriomo, I knew it was
simply the right time and absolutely
right decision. By day I wandered
over the farm with its many fruit trees

From San Francisco to the Foot of Mombacho

Von San Francisco an den Fuß des Mombacho
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and went into the city in order to eat
in a small restaurant and to shop. I
quickly made friends with the kids
who lived on the way there and they
loved being photographed by me.
The other city people candidly and in
a friendly way also accepted me, the
Gringo with the tent. I quickly felt at
home. At night I sat in front of my tent
next to a 150-year-old huge tree and
viewed the starry sky. Just noises

from nature could be
heard, otherwise there
was absolute quiet-
ness. The Volcano
Mombacho loomed
majestically in the
night. Stormy winds
sometimes shook my
tent while I slept, so
that I didnt't forget
that I was in the mid-
dle of nature. It was a
fine time. My motiva-
tion as a photographer
was to always record
people’s emotions re-

flected in their gestures and faces. I
use my time to record my impressions
of the people in Nicaragua. Photo-

D
a

n
ie

l 
G

o
h
s
ta

n
d

D
a
n
ie

l 
G

o
h
s
ta

n
d

D
a
n
ie

l 
G

o
h

s
ta

n
d


