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Prologue 

This writing comes out of my experience with the landscape — the transformative 
experience and all that it does in time. It enters my body and permeates my life. These 
exchanges with the land have helped me understand that my relationship with it is as 
vast and as strange as the landscape itself. 

My experience in the landscape, as all experiences are, is durational in nature, and is 
thereby ephemeral. These are realities of representation that I grapple with in my work, 
which talks about the finite — essentially talking about loss. All experience is 
impermanent. There is a loss in the translation of experience when we long to preserve 
it in representation. However, it is precisely that which is lost in representation that 
points to that which only our bodies can hold. Experience, though impermanent, leaves 
marks on our lives in the most permanent way.  

The measure of permanence is transformation. The landscape itself is in a constant 
state of transformation. Therefore putting my relationship to it in a constant state of 
transformation as well. Being in relationship with the landscape is transformative.  

For some time, I felt that experiences and relationships ended when you run out of 
time. I once heard “the end of time” described as being less about the end of our world, 
or my life, but that it could also mean the collapse of time (qtd. in Silton). I imagine this 
collapse to be never ending, to be forever reaching for all the things that continue to 
reverberate in my body and in my life. 

When you hear what we call the wind, you aren’t hearing the wind, you’re hearing the 
wind interacting with the world. What you hear in your ears is the reverberations of 
relationship, of connection. 
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Manifesto 

i don’t want to whisper 

i want to touch history 
in all its ever-changing, ever-elusive ways  
that try to escape me 

i want to touch history 
to the same degree that it 
in its unyielding and unwieldy ways  
continues to touch me 

i want to annihilate “this is how it’s going to be” 
snuff conveniences of  “how things have always been” 
pummel efficiencies of “the way things are” 

i want change 

Difference, 
 don’t be far 
 you will save us 
 we can see anew 

founding ideals 
 be real and true 
deny looming half-truths 
truths apply to chosen few 
prejudice ruling over 
  lives diminished 
i want the real and true 

i want the physical 
 pushing uninterruptible dynamics 
 masses set in motion 
  don’t interfere 

i want to be affable with gravity 
 the force of reality 
i want the intimate 
 the skin on skin 
i want time 
 fleshy unmediated time 
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i want the meat, 
 material malleable, resistant 
 touch   me back 
wrap around arms 
 restless unknown 
 mystery anxious 
enveloped by body 
   full contact 

i want the liminal 
 un-language-able  
   
 places  spaces  states 
   
 body knows these unknowingly 

Impossible, 
 breathe in our atmospheric pressure 
 bore your roots into my core 
  
 transformed 
 — i almost know your true name 
 too frightened to whisper delusion 
 more frightened to miss an evocation of future  
  
 i don’t want to whisper 

possible 
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Position 

First 
Art is a tool. It will enrich your life. Perhaps at the very 
least, it causes you to question the way things are or 
reinforce something you already believe. 

Second 
The function of an object is that which brings about any 
progress. Progress is subjective and functioning for five 
minutes qualifies as function. Productivity, optimization 
and durability are capitalistic measurements for function. 

Third 
Human scale gestures are a drop in the bucket relative to 
the landscape’s geological scale. The permanence of your 
“I was here” on the landscape is not indicative of the depth 
of your experience of it. Reverberations live in your nerves. 

Fourth 
I am a feminist with many residual traces of patriarchal 
sexist thinking. Every day, I have to find all the ways that 
patriarchy has penetrated my being. I often find parts of 
myself that have been violated by sexism without me 
knowing it. Those parts are the hardest to excise because 
you don’t always know just how deep they go. 

Fifth  
I empathize with both Filipino and American history — a 
bicameral cultural identity. There is Spanish colonial blood 
in my veins as result of the Spanish occupation in the 
Philippines. I immigrated to the United States when I was 
five years old. America was conceived by immigrants and 
was built on the colonized. I am more American than you.  
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You Can If You Want To 

When you make a tool,  
you make a decision. 
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Everything Is A Tool  

Tools for farming help grow and gather food. A basket is a 
tool that aids in the efficiency of carrying food, which will 
later feed people. A ladder is a tool that allows us to reach. 
A hand tiller is a tool, although it used to be called a tiller. 
Now there are engine powered tillers so we have to 
distinguish the hand tool from the power tool.  

Tools help print and disperse pertinent information. In 
1297, a treatise on agriculture and farming practices titled 
Nung Shu was printed with woodtype. It is considered the 
world’s first mass-produced book. Ching-te magistrate 
Wang Chen developed the woodtype process150 years 
before Johannes Gutenberg’s printing press appeared in 
Europe. Gutenberg retrofitted a winepress into his printing 
press to flatten the paper. Before this winepress pressed 
paper, it was pressing grapes to make wine. Before the 
winepress, the human foot was used to press grapes to 
make wine. (history.com) 

Tools are a way to make a profit. U.S. Magnesium has a 
plant on the western shore of the Great Salt Lake (GSL) 
where they extract Magnesium (Mg) that they supply to 
industries around the country. Compass Minerals has 
Potassium (K) harvesting ponds on the northeast corner of 
the GSL. K goes into fertilizer, which then helps grow food 
that goes into humans. Fertilizer is a tool. In essence, food 
is a tool. I ingest Mg vitamins. They supplement for the Mg 
depleted by my caffeine and alcohol intake. Vitamins are a 
tool. My vitamin supplier, Care/Of, says that their Mg is 
naturally and sustainably derived from Irish seawater. I want 
the tools that qualify and quantify what is “natural” and 
“sustainable”. (Larsen) 

Tools are a way to connect people. Alexander Graham Bell 
is known as the father of the telephone because he, meaning 
his lawyer, was able to file for a patent before Elisha Gray’s 
lawyer in 1876. In this case, their lawyers were tools. 
Antoni Meucci began developing a talking telegraph, what 
they use to call the telephone, in 1849. Meucci filed for a 
caveat announcing his invention in 1871. He was unable to 
renew his caveat and remained overlooked until 2002. He 
probably could have used a tool as well, but if he could not  
afford to renew a caveat, he probably could not afford a 
lawyer. (history.com) 

Tools are a way to communicate. Language is a system with 
established structures, it is constantly evolving. Words 
come out of necessity. Words are a tool. When a new tool is 
invented, a name is also invented to refer to this tool. Tools 
become obsolete. However, words do not become obsolete. 
Words evolve with language, which evolves with culture. 
We make decisions for what becomes of words. We rename 
diseases so the name has less to do with a person’s identity 
and actually more to do with the virus itself. We amend our 
Constitution to abolish systems that apply property laws to 
human beings. Although human owners of human beings 
were relinquished of their power, the residual language of 
that dynamic refuses to be obsolete.  

Tools became a means to destroy. A Celestial Navigation 
building is a structure that was used to train pilots to 
navigate using the stars through simulating the night sky of 
Japan. These tools were used to train the soldiers piloting 
the cargo planes that dropped the uranium-based atomic 
bomb on Hiroshima and the plutonium-based atomic bomb 
on Nagasaki. (Center for Land Use Interpretation) 

Tools became a way to annihilate. The atomic bomb has 
been detonated twice in war, both times by the United 
States. It gives off energy that vaporizes the human body 
and all things in the place it is detonated — ground zero. It 
releases and exposes you to cancerous radioactive material 
that has a half-life that outlives you.  
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Exchanges 

Physical Touch. In 1944, psychologists performed a study 
on 40 newborn infants to observe the effects of emotional 
and sensorial deprivation.    

20 infants were to receive proper food and hygienic care, 
but the caregivers were instructed to not touch or look at 
the babies more than necessary.  

The other 20 infants received affection in addition to diaper 
changes and bottle feeding.  

Four months after the experiment began, at least half of the 
deprived babies died. (Fredrick’s Experiment) 

Distance and isolation further emphasize the validity of 
these unethical psychological experiments. You can 
confirm this study in your own bodily response to physical 
touch, but also to someone meeting your gaze, listening to 
you intently or addressing you by name.  

Quality Time. Time is a measurement, a means to calculate 
our labor and our value. In essence, time measures how fast 
we can acquire wealth. 

Time measures productivity, efficiency and profit. We are 
obsessively developing technology that saves us more time. 
However, gaining time is only as profitable as the value of 
the things we fill that time with.  

I have filled this “more time” with more work. I’m afraid of 
how much this has affected my value of time. How much do 
I have to get paid to put my phone down at dinner or let 
alone come home at the end of the day?  

How much do I lose for an extra hour with a lover in the 
morning? How profitable is filling “more time” with more 
love? 

I read from Terry Tempest Williams, just this morning, that 
“you lose nothing by loving.” (Williams 366) 

I’d rather that be true.  
So I’m not left  
wanting and longing  
for real time,  
 fleshy unmediated time. 

 

Words of Affirmation. Words have, and can be used for, 
or as, power.  

Constatives are phrases that enact a performative action. 
They are widely used and have the power to transform a 
thing, a person,  and/or a person’s life. My professor gave 
the example of, “You are under arrest.” 

Certainly, that constative changes a lot of things; for many, 
it changes everything.  

There are constatives that we enact to their full. However, 
there are constatives disregarded, distorted and thus 
destroyed in that process.  

For example: “We hold these truths to be self-evident, that 
all men are created equal, that they are endowed by their 
Creator with certain unalienable Rights, that among these 
are Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness.”   

Although the constative addresses all Man, seemingly 
referring to all human beings, this constative picks and 
chooses when it affirms me. 

Acts of Service. There was a time when I could say that my 
mother was a homemaker for the majority of my life, but I’m 
30 now and can only say that she was a homemaker for 13 
years.  

Currently, she is a line operator at a company that makes 
electronics, but some years ago, my mom was unemployed. 
While looking for work, she worked a temporary job at a 
muffin factory. After the first day, my mom told me she felt 
like Lucille Ball in the episode where Lucy works in the 
chocolate factory. My mom laughed uncontrollably as she 
told me the story.  

This story, both the one I’m telling, and my mother’s muffin 
story, reflect not only the unseen heroics of domestic life, 
but the heroics of a parent’s choices, attitude and 
persistence. 

Receiving Gifts. The Statue of Liberty was a gift from 
France in 1886. The official national monument website 
says it was to “celebrate the friendship the two endured 
during the American Revolution.” As the Americans 
relinquished the power of Great Britain, France looked to 
America as inspiration to overthrow their own monarchy. 
Lady Liberty had become “a symbol of freedom and 
democracy.” (nps.gov) 
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Time in the face of tyranny makes it difficult to think about 
looking at America, at Liberty Enlightening the World, 
without needing humor to cope with the horrors of hatred 
and being othered, without wondering how we will ever 
arrive at freedom and democracy. 

The Green Lady would also later be tasked with welcoming 
immigrants to America as they were taken to Ellis Island, 
which served as the Federal Immigration Station from 1900 
until 1946 when the U.S. Military used Ellis Island as a 
detention and deportation station. (nps.gov) 

I went through Ellis Island in the fifth grade. It was colonial 
day in elementary school. I wore a long peach skirt and a 
white button up shirt and we got into lines outside Ellis 

Island; the multipurpose room truly served multiple 
purposes that day. We each had to speak with an 
immigration officer. The officer asked us questions really 
fast so that we would confuse “are you insane of mind?” 
with “are you sane of mind?” Panicked, we would say yes 
and then get deported and have to try again. 

*in the process of writing this piece, I re-remembered that 
this day in elementary school was not colonial day, but was 
a day with an unremembered name in my memory to 
commemorate the wave of immigrants coming into the U.S. 
Many of use were acting as immigrants that day, although 
some of us were and are immigrants in real life. An empathy 
exercise as realities of immigration are less and less simple.   
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UP 

I can teach you   
if you choose to be teachable  

This space  
is not for you 
to be coddled, catered 
mirror you bigger  
severely distorted ego  

  
birthright: Agency 

desire: a single uninterrupted stream 
 pouring from mouth and eyes 

my voids 
   this space is not for you 
time enacts on me 
my biology ticks loud 

my fragility:   deadweight 

   your fragility is your problem 

   confiscate words 
    from anyone who irritates you 
I was taught 
I was irritating 
opinions are irritating 

silence  
 preferred 
 polite 

 potent 
  
UP: 
unlooked-for Power 
 anything but yielding is threatening 

I teach my voice now 
   I can teach you 
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apologetics into Declaratives 
upspeak into Steadiness 

weapons:  
immaterial  
ephemeral 
 language 

unharnessed aim 
watts and joules 
 — long sedated dormant energy 
zero in on system 

sensitivity  vulnerability  connection 
 nuance begets nuance 
 Catalytic 
  
catapulte  
  pulling 
  drawing 

Discloser of new futures 
    Arbiter, orate proclamations 
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Hijacking Tongues 

My friend and I were in the car and I was telling him about 
the tour I was on at Wendover Airfield in Utah. The tour 
guide, who is also a fourth grade history teacher, took the 
tour group through different buildings in the airfield, 
including the Enola Gay Hangar. This hangar is where the 
military housed the Boeing B-29 aircrafts that the U.S. 
military used to practice dropping Little Boy and Fat Man 
prototypes. The military soldiers referred to these 
prototypes as pumpkins. (Historic Wendover Airfield 
Foundation) 

Uranium-235 was used to create the atomic energy in Little 
Boy which was created and dropped on Hiroshima in Japan, 
on August 6, 1945. Fat Man contained both 
Plutonium-240 and Plutonium-239 that were compressed 
and cast into a sphere, like a highly functioning sculpture. 
Fat Man was loaded into a B-29 and dropped on Nagasaki, 
also in Japan, on 9 August 1945. (history.org) 

I told my friend that during the tour, the history teacher 
showed us a loading pit on the airfield. It is a large square 
pit made of concrete. It had a rusted ladder that you could 
climb down and go into the pit.The history teacher 
explained that the pit was used to load pumpkins, the 
practice bombs, into the Boeing B-29s. The planes would 
drive over the pit and the pumpkins would be lifted into the 
plane.  

The pit looked like Michael Heizer’s North sculpture which 
is one part of North, East, South, West. These are four 
geometric shapes cut out of the floor of Dia: Beacon’s 
building. North  is a square. 

Does this association make the loading pit a highly 
functioning sculpture as well? I am reluctantly interested in 
Heizer’s sculptures. Some of the artists of the sixties and 
seventies didn’t give a fuck about what they were eroding, 
contaminating and digging. “Boys with Bulldozers” I was 
told. Sometimes I find myself jealous of those boys. 
Sometimes I think, well, at least none of their sculptures led 
to dousing two cities in radiation. 

While the tour group was standing over the loading pit at 
Wendover, the history teacher started to say that although 
the atomic bomb killed a lot of people in Japan, the atomic 
bomb saved a lot of American lives. No one in the group 
said anything. 

The Japanese occupied the Philippines during World War 
II from 1942 to 1945. My high school history teacher told 
us to write down “comfort women” as one of our key words 

in this history lesson. Comfort women were women that the 
Japanese soldiers would rape. The soldiers would get into 
lines and they would take turns. They would occupy. They 
would conquer. 

My friend said that when Japan occupied Korea, the soldiers 
had comfort women there too. His grandfather was given a 
Japanese name and was forced to learn the Japanese 
language during the occupation because “when you 
conquer a country, the first thing you take is their 
language.” That makes perfect maniacal sense. When you 
take someone’s language you take their ability to tell their 
people’s history, so essentially, you are taking their 
identity. 

Making the connections with my friend on our way home, 
this loss is perhaps what the geologist was talking about. I 
met the geologist on Laguna Pueblo land in New Mexico 
and he gave us a tour of the Jackpile Mine. We talked a lot 
about language that day. The geologist said their language 
was disappearing because the younger generations were 
becoming less willing to learn their tribe’s dialect and a lot 
of it was hard to keep written because of the evolution of 
language. Much is lost in translation. Words with no direct 
translation will disappear.  

I think about my tongue. English is not my first language. I 
understand Filipino and can speak it, though slower than I 
would like. I dream, think and curse in English. In Filipino, 
the word buto translates to both bone and seed in English. 
My mother told me about her coworker who offered her 
boneless grapes. I think about that story and gauge how 
much of me is disappearing. 
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How long does it take to Become & American 

My family flew into California in December 1993. I started kindergarten in the middle of the 
school year. This was the first time I was a new student. I don’t remember the first time I started 
doing it, but until my family moved back to the Philippines in 2000, I put my hand over my heart 
and pledged allegiance to the United States of America. We were green card holders then and my 
only allegiance, though unaware, was to the country of my birth. I didn’t know what to do with my 
hands while everyone pledged their allegiance, so I did as they did. As a child, I never questioned 
my difference nor wondered if I was “allowed” to participate. 

My family moved back to the Manila, Philippines in 2000. I started high school in the middle of 
the school year. For the second time, I was a new student. My high school assembled in the 
gymnasium every Monday and we sang the Philippine national anthem, during which I would put 
my hand over my heart. We would also recite our Pledge to the Flag, during which I would raise 
my right hand, open palm, shoulder height. I was able to follow along with the Filipino words but 
was not able to translate 70% of the words in English.  

Panunumpa ng Katapatan sa Watawat ng Pilipinas 

Ako ay Filipino 
Buong katapatang nanunumpa  

Sa watawat ng Pilipinas  
At sa bansang kanyang sinasagisag  

Na may dangal, katarungan at kalayaan  
Na pinakikilos ng sambayanang  

Maka-Diyos  
Maka-tao  

Makakalikasan at  
Makabansa 

 

I AM FILIPINO 

I pledge allegiance 

to the flag of the Philippines 

and to the country it represents 

with honor, justice and freedom 

put in motion by one nation

for God 
for the people 
for the land 
for the country

alternatively 
 of God 
 of the people 
 of the land 
 of the country
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Lupang Hinirang 

Bayang magiliw, 
Perlas ng silanganan, 

Alab ng puso 
Sa dibdib mo’y buhay. 

 
Lupang hinirang, 

Duyan ka ng magiting, 
Sa manlulupig 
Di ka pasisiil. 

Sa dagat at bundok, 
Sa simoy at sa langit mong bughaw, 

May dilag ang tula 
At awit sa paglayang minamahal. 

Ang kislap ng watawat mo’y 
Tagumpay na nagniningning; 

Ang bituin at araw niya, 
Kailan pa ma’y di magdidilim. 

Lupa ng araw, ng luwalhati’t pagsinta, 
Buhay ay langit sa piling mo; 

Aming ligaya na ‘pag may mang-aapi, 
Ang mamatay nang dahil sa ‘yo. 

 

Country, I love 
pearl of the land where the sun rises 
 (pearl of the east) 
warmth of the heart 
alive in your chest

Chosen Land

Chosen Land 

Cradle of noble heroes  

to the invaders 

you won’t give in

Duyan - a type of cradle, 
implies protection

in the sea in the mountains 

in the wind and in your blue sky 

the beauty in the poem 

and the song of glorious freedompaglayang - freedom 
minamahal - beloved

the brightness of your flag 

your victory shines 

your stars and sun 

will never go darkwhen will it ever go dark.

land of the sun, of glory and passion 

life is heaven in your arms 

this is our joy when we’re oppressed  

we will die for you
dahil - because, reason

13



My family moved back to California in 2005. I started college at the proper beginning of the fall 
semester. I figured out that I could stand with my arms to my sides during the Pledge of 
Allegiance, as that is standing at attention as prescribed by the US Code Title 4. Without the 
weekly flag ceremonies, the only time I stood at attention for the pledge or the national anthem 
was at college football games.  

In 2013, I became an American Citizen and took an Oath of Allegiance at my Naturalization 
Ceremony. We also received a Certificate of Naturalization, which I think is an odd name of a 
piece of paper. As if the certificate now allows me to perform “naturally” or “act natural” in this 
foreign country. I know that’s not what the certificate means, but I need humor to lighten the 
weight that I feel when it comes to taking oaths. Essentially taking oaths for one country means 
renouncing oaths for all others. While we don’t come out the womb pledging oaths to our 
country of birth, I like to think that not needing to verbalize what is in your blood, for better or 
worse, makes that commitment, oath or declaration of loyalty all the more undoable.  

There was some relief in knowing that the Oath of Allegiance was not to the President of the 
United States or even to the United States itself. It was an Oath to support the Constitution. 
(USC Title 8) 

I hereby declare, on oath, that I absolutely and entirely renounce and abjure all allegiance and 
fidelity to any foreign prince, potentate, state, or sovereignty, of whom or which I have heretofore 
been a subject or citizen; that I will support and defend the Constitution and laws of the United 
States of America against all enemies, … 

To receive your certificate and be asked of your oath of allegiance, you have to be “interviewed” 
— it’s a quiz. A United States Citizenship and Immigration Services (USCIS) officer asks you 10 
questions from 100 possible questions you had to study in advance. You must get 6 questions 
correct. I went into the office of a USCIS officer in San Francisco and I sat across the USCIS 
officer’s desk that had stacks of files and small objects on it.  

I saw it in my periphery at first. On top of a filing cabinet, just to my right, sat a black and white 
photo around 18 x 24 inches. It was an image of a door and it had a sign that said “POSITIVELY 
NO FILIPINOS ALLOWED”. I asked him about it and he said it was a door of an old hotel in 
Stockton, CA. I felt my chest tighten as the USCIS officer began with question number 1 of my 
test for American Citizenship. 

In 2013, at my Naturalization Ceremony, I, along with fellow immigrants, placed my right hand 
over my heart and recited the Pledge of Allegiance to the United States of America as an 
American Citizen. 

I pledge allegiance to the flag of the United States of America, and to the republic for which it 
stands, one nation under God, indivisible, with liberty and justice for all. 
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Indivisible 

Indivisible, it’s always been my favorite word in the American pledge of allegiance. The syllables 
feel good on my tongue. There is a photograph by Dorthea Lange titled One Nation Indivisible. 
It’s a photograph of a little girl with her hand over her heart, looking up and squinting towards 
the American Flag unseen within the frame. I always thought that reading the title was part of 
experiencing that photograph.  

In.di.visible. My pause is hardest on the in-; the part of the word that makes it mean you cannot 
divide. That in- is what makes that word about unity, and unity is about the choice to stay 
together maybe not in agreement, but even, and especially in difference. 

I want to give you anecdotes where someone looked at something that was different about me and 
instead of prescribing how I can assimilate to become more American, perhaps we will arrive at 
our aspirations through studying difference and allowing it to transform what it means to be 
American. 
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Arc1 

My dad and I go to the driving range together. He’s teaching me to play golf. It’s our 
dynamic at its best. My father eager to teach and myself eager to learn. I think it 
conjures an atmosphere closest to a time when I never had to pretend to not need him 
or anyone.  

My dad tells me to find my swing. I can do that. Discovery over invention! I like the 
thought of finding movement as if it’s already in my body, as if my muscles have always 
possessed what I am looking for.  

In golf, your swing is also called your arc. Your arc is the path the golf club takes when 
you take your swing. In the realm of golf, the arc is the most natural path for your body 
and it allows you to put the most power into your swing. This optimum path for your 
body is the path of least resistance.  
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Arc2 

My friend told me that in South Korea they start counting their age from the gestation 
period. I realized he was telling me that he is technically considered a year older in 
South Korea because when they come out of the womb and begin breathing the earth’s 
atmosphere, they are considered one year old. This marks the beginning of their first 
revolution around the sun. I wonder what it’s like for the sun to witness all of our 
revolutions. 

Today is the beginning of a new revolution. Today I hope that I can mean the wish I 
make when I close my eyes over the warmth of my burning candles. Fire — the glowing 
plumes preparing to thrust me into my next revolution around the sun.  

In prior revolutions, wishes felt like inevitable failures, things so not doable that you 
had to ask a baked good to do it for you. But wishes are not about asking for things you 
cannot have, or things you cannot do for yourself. Wishes are as much declarations as 
any other commitment you want to publicly declare. I know wishes happen silently in 
front of people, but you are the only necessary witness for your own wish. You are the 
only one necessary to declare what you desire.  

I hope I can mean my wish this year. In my recent revolutions, i’ve been really thinking 
about whether hope is meant to be abandoned. When I think of hope, I think of Tim.  

Tim DeChristopher is a climate activist and in a letter he wrote, “when we abandon the 
hope that things will work out, the hope that we will be able to live the easy and 
comfortable life which we are promised, the hope that someone else will solve this 
problem, then we are free to act … The opposite of hope is empowerment.” (qtd. in 
Williams 271) 

Perhaps if I can abandon hope, my wish could be the declaration it desires to be on my 
revolution.  
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Multiselves 

Time is alive. Multiple parts of ourselves live at different points in time, connected 

and collected as experience, as memory.   

      All of time is alive in all of us. 

The self, while difficult to define, is composed of fragments never intending to be 

whole and remain in a constant state of transformation. These fragments — parts of 

ourselves comprised of the places that possess us, also remain in flux. You, nor 

these places, are ever the same.  

Nonetheless, constants do exist within all of your selves. Gravity is a constant. 

While these places and the selves continually change, one feels the same sense of 

unexplainable tethered-ness to an unknown source of gravitational pull. Force 

propelling your selves towards the alluring mystery that feels most familiar, that 

feels like foundations lost deep within you, long ago. 

When one encounters this lost space, your fragments, your selves, thrust their 

weight across ground and   they are unrelenting.            Selves 

performing an eternal choreography   relearn-able, reabsorb-able   

like muscle-memory returning after years of forgetting. 
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Truest Self 

: is waking up groggy and weary on heart’s center. reverberations of force 
are kissed on our eyes. clarifying light penetrates bedroom’s window. 
wind’s breath exhaling upon us and them — through, together. 

:is floating  above river, hovering, not touching because land and us 
are our own beings. distance connects land and us. we are separate 
but we are welcome. 

:is squeezing ourself between rocks. there is just enough room  
that we can slither on our elbows, testing whether rocks  
will decide our fate.  

:is brushing our teeth in the middle of a valley. sunset oscillating  
between yellow and orange, indecisive. sun sets and dinner cooks.  
golden rays peak over mountain, brushes over another. shadow  
tells us where sun is. 

:is trying to find a place to piss in the dark. arias belt to each other. 
we hear them and wish their orbits could cease for more than a beat.  
continuous and infinite and never the same. 

:is asleep atop. milky way paid visit. we heard the quiet of the evening. 
the quiet where it not only means the absence of things we’ve left in the city,  
but a quiet that puts forth land’s presence, in all its unrelenting fullness. 
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Room Water 

quiet room 
bring back quiet water 

   early morning thirst 
    for the breath of the place 
     where moon rises 
      in my chest 
       on yours 
        
         tuning innermost sea 
          returning rhythm in me, in you 
           high and low moon 
            tidal forces bulge water 

quiet room 
bring back quiet water 

   nerves drinking sun’s light 
    glassy sea eyes 
     warming rays pulse 
      gentle cheek stroke 
       waves reach close 
      
         you rise past knees 
          sweet sound smoothing shore stones 
            
           salt, cling to skin 

quiet room 
bring back quiet water 

   bring back fleshy time 
    beside warm morning weight 
     because longing cannot wait 
      your skin melts mine 
  
     
         building foundations  
            veiled and lost from sight 
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Moon & Twin 

arias belting unnameable ranges of yellow 
bouncing particles 
aqueous to sky 

generous rock, 
 sustained forces: orbit unceasing 
 unholdable  
 surround — round — around 
returns changed  
 reluctantly 

vulnerable night-creature: 
  
 I was awoken 
 as you passed 
 revealing prepared particles 
 lightwaves at the ready 
     for you 

 awaiting, 
 eager for transformation again 
 and again 

reunion  
 becoming  You & I  
 separate revolutions unifying 

alignment 
 becomings meet 
 one above  one below 
 tethered by gravity  

harmony 
becoming known  as one   
temporal perception ringing notes   
impossibly 
  ever  
  in unison 
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force — body — force 

isolation — a force pushing towards your body 
towards a place away 
from  where you want to be 
  
        solitude —  a force within your body 
        towards a place you want to be 
        a way with yourself 
  
distance  from voices not your own 
far  from external warmth 
outside     

        warmth swirls within 
        for you — my elusive friend 
         familiar voice 

exothermic being made for nearness 
i will save my joules for you 
warmth   i made for you 

        self  you are endothermic   
        essential equations filled with warmth  
        made especially   for you 
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Distance 
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I 

I long to distance myself from the Minimalists, questioning the authority I gave them 
over me and my views on sculpture. However, those men were so formative to my 
education that I don’t think I’ll ever get far enough.  

If you go on a tour at the Judd Foundation in Marfa, Texas you will see Donald Judd’s 
home. There are many modifications that he made to the architecture, while also 
choosing to preserve fragments of the previous lives those buildings lived prior to his 
arrival. DJ was specific about his objects (Judd 134-145). No handles on refrigerators. 
No cupboard doors to put handles on. No handrails on the stairs. There was a large 
space in his courtyard that was designated to be empty. Of course, if it was deliberately 
left as negative space, it is never really empty and that space is as fully formed as any 
positive form. 

I was reminded recently that DJ and the boys were interested in reducing form for the 
purpose of a universal understanding. One that did not require knowledge of history or 
art, but as viewer, you can come into the room with the history you have because “the 
shapes and materials shouldn’t be altered by their context,” he says (Judd 196). I have 
to acknowledge, with a deep savoring breath, there is a spirit of democracy in that 
minimalist aspiration. I have to savor every place and every one who holds that spirit. 

While I admire utopian hopes which help channel sacred rage, I am always pulled back 
to the reality where, for one fear or another, we distance ourselves from own ideals.  
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Distance 
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II 

When I do the math, I have lived outside my country of birth for the majority of my life 
now. I’ve gotten good at saying that I was born in the Philippines and grew up in 
California. I used to feel apologetic for not giving the expected one-word answer. No 
matter how familiar either country is to me, I feel foreign in both places.  

Recently, I got asked “where did you come from?”  

“We just got coffee,” I responded, knowing we were talking about geography. I’m 
getting better at keeping my tongue in my cheek. 

Philippines feels foreign too. We moved back after living in California for 7 years. I was 
starting freshman year of high school and although my school was “international,” I got 
teased for both my American and Filipino accents, always sounding too different.  

Both my accents were embarrassingly fetishized. Filipinos fetishize America, admiring 
their colonizers more than the colonized should. It is easy to be critical when i’m not 
standing on a platform, being laughed at for not rolling the ‘r’ in my own name, again 
sounding too different. 
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III 

I travelled 6424 miles through 5 different states in the American Southwest with 9 
people for 54 days. When you sit in front of the passenger van, you are also sitting next 
to the GPS laptop. You could see distance passing through the frame of the screen. 
Traveled terrain digitally visualized through a thick blue-violet line shooting out of the 
central axis, which was marked by thin maroon lines that remained fixed on the screen. 
These central axis lines and the frame remain fixed while the background moves 
through the frame. This simulates movement and is an illusion that helped us 
understand the distance we were traveling.  

In drawing, we use a viewfinder to frame physical space. We hold the viewfinder in our 
hands and scan our view for compositions. This tool helps us translate what we see in 3-
dimensional space to our 2-dimension drawing surface. The frame helps us understand 
that the mountain isn’t just in front of us, physically and horizontally reachable, but 
within a viewfinder the mountain sits in the top right quadrant and is enveloped by the 
shape of negative space comprised of sky. 

Simultaneously, we were going through distance on the actual terrain. When we move 
through real distance, nothing is fixed and everything is moving. We sought ways to 
translate real distance, real vastness and real experience into something tangible and 
solid in every way. Translation requires acknowledgement of the distance between that 
which is communicated and that which can hold no form. While experience can never 
be translated in full, it means that the essence of experience is held and kept inside you, 
and that will never be too far away. 
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IIII 

absence, loud and mean 
miasma wrapping around ground and sky with chartreuse toxicity  
thick air, tight throat  
ruthless  

The measure of distance is the mass of absence and the volume this mass occupies. 

space solidifies 
changes to ocean, earth and starless  
 night sky: time revealing light there 
contact my hand and my eyes 

gravity transmits edges of distance 
reconnaissance: perimeter is shapeshifter, responder 
presence felt in movement 
connection sways decisively  
centers tug 

You are felt 

reaching pressures 
flesh grazed, marked by hot skin 
forest heat buildup beneath  
back burn 

space melts, sea now 
transforms to iris depths 
horizon: sky & earth meet 

You are felt 
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IIIII 

land burns distance between, 
vastness veils blue with blue 
closeness sits nearby, 
longing close behind 

distance,  
 a mass held 
 touch whispers to my hands, 
  presence on the other side 

walkers,  
 left and right  
 breathes to the other 
  onward 

until distance is absent again  
and  

 space 

is replaced  

with  

skin 
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Intimacy 

 

30. Invitation. You have to want it and choose it. 

89. Elusive. Intimacy is in trusting. Dependency embodied 
through physics, through time, through gravity.  

6. Open. Dependency is vulnerable. Go on, need, want, 
ask. Desire the things you whisper when the room goes 
quiet, frightened, the forces of time will withhold what you 
hold dear. Do not whisper. 

15. Mystery. Intimacy is not about space — two live masses 
in a large room inevitably gravitate towards each other. The 
intimate is not about proximity. The intimate is about 
knowing. 

 48. Fright. Intimacy and fear won’t always share the same 
room. It demands surrender. It requires I override my 
survival instincts. Intimacy can be developed over time, but 
how do you unlearn an instinct: evolutionary processes 
learned and ingrained within you. 

1. Transformation. Intimacy is a form of exchange. 
Exchanges through contact and presence. It is difficult to 
stay unchanged. Perhaps you and I are experiencing 
intimacy as you read these words. This is an exchange. 

11. One. Unnamable familiarity. You have alluded language 
but my body knows your true name. Separate and welcome. 
Apart and whole. 

77. First. There is no hierarchy between want and need, 
both require yielding to desire and gravity. Both arguably 
and equally urgent. 

92. Loud. Silent eye gazing moments when forces whisper 
reverberations that echo into space with no end. 
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Law of Universal Gravitation:  
  as distance increases between two objects       
         —— gravity decreases 

i am not an object 
  i am  a forming self 
   a being still in flux 

       
i am especially whole 
      when gravity calls in all of time to be present 
      and gravity is  and will forever be  fucking pulling 

 

besides the anomaly 
      — the tether  to you i cannot shake      

physics does not apply to you and i 
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Force  
= mass x acceleration  
: the effect of force is to change the speed  
or direction of a body. 

Mass is the measurement  
of its resistance to acceleration  
— how much an object can resist being moved. 

Acceleration measures change in an object’s velocity,  
acceleration is caused by force. 

Velocity measures the rate at which  
the location of an object  
is changing. 

Force is the product of mass and change in time  
 of velocity. 

Time 
: is a system that organizes our perception of change.  

Perception is the ability to understand  
the world through sensory information. 

We force our worlds into structures and orderly fashions,  
so as to articulate our experience of the world.  
However, language undermines  
ineffable experiences of time.  

Ineffable 
: overwhelming 
 indescribable  
inexpressible  
unutterable  

It speaks of being beyond the speakable.  
It cries desire to express  
while knowing full well  
that what is spoken, 
what is done,  
is insufficient.  

Much is lost in translating  
unmediated experience,  
which hides from the index  
and holds no form.  

Formless 
: is ineffable and possesses no roots.  
The formless can be located on multiple points  
in time and space.  
It is beginning-less.  
The formless need containers  
to understand their lack of edges. 

Force 
: enacts itself on my life,  
those welcomed at first light  
and those fevers  
that keep your sleep.  
Forces attempt to change my path  
and those that succeed  
possess unknowable          power. 

Time 
: is described as a dimension  
and as a measurement of force,  
but not as a force itself.  
This means its job is to locate things in time.  
Time takes the edge of  
any container  
you put it in.  
You can put time on  

any action,  
any person,  
any relationship  

and these begin to          move.  
I experience time as a          force,  
  enacting itself  
  on          me. 

Ineffable 
: that which possesses  
  an incalculable power  
  to transform.  
The ineffable changes  
  our perception of time.  
That which was the accumulation  
of togetherness        or apartness,  
  becomes          finite. 

Formless 
: possesses no edges of its own.  
Containers 
possessing the formless 
are frameworks  
to help us understand 
  the unholdable.  
Time is  unstoppable. 
It counts  
  your doubt  
  and disbelief  
If any thing can change time, 
  even only in perception,  
moving everything too fast  
  or further away from us,  
then this thing holds  
  much          power. 

Time
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the effect of force  
is to change a        body 
one can have          time          with no force 
but you cannot have          force          with no time   

holding is durational  
and is located          in time  

hold anything dear  
and you present it  
the          power 
                 to change you 

gravity creates          time          and          space 
 but the origin of gravity  
 cannot be located 
the gravitational field  
 of a planet  
 can be calculated  
 locating the edges  
 of a planet’s force 
 found bound 
edges are finite 
  

space as silent  
          as  
 ocean 
 pulse 
 breath 

the affinity between bodies  
 is          ineffable  

the incalculable is the 
 most          finite 

time          will fill          anything  
that desires          to contain it  
it will          empty itself  
from anything  
you desire  

 to hold dear  

      ad infinitum
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Dear Revolutionaries 
this revolution is your revolution  
while you may not have chosen this time you live in  
 this time has chosen you  
revolution is heavy  
because revolution is future  
 not only for you  
 but for the you  in totality  
   in wholeness 
   in entireness  
 that lives in things  
 and in those  
 who you  
 have poured your time into 
and when i say time 
  i mean love 

love is incalculable  
 and makes everything finite  

live for love that refuses to cease 
 though bodies recompose their selves 
  return to earth 
love failure 
 — the pangs of orbits unreturned in your lifetime 
  revolutions larger than your life 

love is most subversive 
 undifferentiated  
  walk of life 

can i be beside you 
 stranger, 
i will fill your space with time 
 listening beyond ocular powers 
 being seen at atomic level  
  irreducible spirit 

i will love you,  
 stranger 
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Postscript 

I started writing letters to friends again around the same time I started the first pieces of 
writing that have come to be this book. In 2018, I was traveling and wanted to keep in 

touch while I was away. When I say away, I don’t mean away from home or a place, I 
mean away from people. 

I am away from people again. This time, not because of travel and certainly not by 
choice. Shelter in place orders were enforced in California on March 19, 2020 due to 
the Coronavirus. The work you are holding in your hands was edited and completed 

during this period of isolation. 

As I was editing, I found  myself reading about distance and physical touch and finding 
that those words had reconstituted themselves in me during this time where “keeping 

in touch” carries a different weight. It carries the heaviness of connecting to people 
through the ether, which feels too vast and too strange. While I know that the warmth I 
send through the frame is real and true, I fear the heat will dissipate into the unknown 

of the ether before it reaches you.  

The word essential has floated around in media but the word essential has not 
reconstituted itself in many bodies of power who hang assistance and compassion over 

the heads of bodies in need. While I wrote about the heroic acts of service of the 
working class in Exchanges, I now also read that section thinking about the heroics of 

all the essential workers during the time of COVID-19.  

It took a pandemic to realize people as essential. Perhaps the pandemic can also undo 
the word unskilled. Why is compassion and justice revolutionary? Are we so far from 

those things that kindness feels radical? Those who have chosen compassion and 
justice over profit and power are the true revolutionaries. 
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