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Artist statement:

I imagine language and time often through music. In this piece I am playing with sentence length and layering as
a representation of time and chaos levels. In the first section the sentences are long and representative of a met-
ronome. In the second section the sentences are varied and the stops between them are chaotic, representative of
rhythm. In the third part they show a harmony (or lack thereof) between mood and gender. I show what it looks
like for them to be layered on top of one another, and how chaotic the state of my mind gets.

REVISION:

I am interested in how the words overlap onto other pages to show the development of a musical score. There
are multiple voices speaking on one page. Additionally, this overlapping mimics the chaos that is present in my
mind which is represented through an entire symphony rather than one musician. The story is about if one can
separate their personality and identity (i.e. transness) from their mood. It is expressed through words but also
through how the layers show upon one another. The first is a representation of the seasons. Here the experience
is most universal. Here it is most calm but also represents what is at the core of what controls the writer. Weather
and existing in a world with others is out of their control. The sentences are long to act like the entire bar of 4/4
and I would say they are deceptively calm.

The next section is chaotic. The sentence structures are mostly short and sometimes don't have proper grammar
elements. They are the writer existing within the seasons, within the 4/4 tempo. Being controled by the decep-
tively calm weather.

The third section speaks literally. This is where a story starts beyond sentence structure. The section is on harmo-
ny and instead of showing it like is done in the first two, this section shows harmony through directly commu-
nicating to the reader. It is also a way to work with the foundational narrative design and change the voice each
time.

The fourth section speaks in conversation with the third. This is because harmony and dissonance are actually
the opposite of one another, not two different things. Instead of having breaks at every sentence however, this
section gets even clearer and breaks at what I would say are paragraphs or stanzas. It’s pensive and reflective of
the whole piece. And it’s where the story meets the form. Can you break away from the weather, froom mood, to
have an identity that is not already predetermined for you? Is this question even worth asking? Life as a force is
so much stronger than individuality. Or rather, we find individuality even though we are predetermined, unwav-
ering, nonnegotiable subjects to it.

I also speak of reifying the reality that I am trans through the metaphor of concrete. In a sense the whole piece
is about putting in place evidence of a reality in order to forgo any doubt that I am trans. Which is incredibly
hard to do because it's not something I am easily willing to accept. The first section talks about factors we can-
not change, the second section talks about my chaotic life within that life, the third sets up a false correlation to
appease myself and the fourth comes to terms with the fact that I was denying that I was trans aside from any
mental illness.

It’s a complicated piece that can be read many ways; from a literary perspective or a visual one or both. I am
overlal happy with the way that I was able to make sense of the third section because I do believe it needed more
work but I wasn’t even there mentally to make that page. In a sense thus this was a piece that helped me realize
who I am.



The tempo is 4/4 Winter Spring
Summer Fall//I like the feeling of
cold weather on my skin, especial-
ly in my car it reminds me of glid-
ing on the ice and feeling the wind
on my body// Chicago gets cold
and so does Boston but I don’t live
there anymore I'm back home//I re-
member walking to Alayna's mom’s
apartment and I was near Water
Tower and the snow was so strong
it knocked me back but I love that
because that’s my home I'm from
the cold.//The weather changes and
the snow turns into brown puddles
it’s spring time but spring nev-

er really lasts that long or rath-
er it’s tempermental, there will be
days that it snows again after you
thought that winter was over.//I
haven't much to say about spring
other than it's short.// Summer
comes and I try to have a garden
with Alayna again but I don't real-
ly water them but it still makes me
happy we put gravel down outside
my apartment and it really looks

like a home. I adopted a cat and
named her/him/them Gravel after
my concrete and concrete poetry
practice. Concrete is made out of
gravel, sand, cement, and water.//I
feel guilty because I never went to
The Promontory Point when it was
warm I didn't even swim in Lake
Michigan.// I visited chosen fami-
ly that was in the hospital in New
York this summer and I remem -
bered how hot it gets there and I
had to wear such little clothing.//
We went out and I was in my bind-
er and barely ate that day and I
got so sick.//And then fall back in
Boston admittedly the leaves turn
redder I just realized.// Halloween
is the best time of year I get to
dress up and be myself and go to a
party and dance.//As they say it’s
gay Christmas.// Fall is my favor-
ite season but I think winter might
actually be it because I am a stub-
born Chicagoan and I'm proud of
where I am from but Halloween is
the best celebration of the year.//
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