Manifesto

Us; We; Together have been born into a new norm. We have faced the threat of a common
enemy, we have learned to expedlte our feargtill we touch somethlng close to communal
faith, one quy, When collectlve tjreedom is poked inithe nose, wefind that systems and

B %A structures are onl{y as l'lgld as dur ni'lnds
r A i ]

Contentment‘cowered, kneehng to our needs for food frle'nd famlly, all tokens of ener-
gy to somehow'keep us in motlon There’s no 'longer a tast.e-t'or competltlon, the trophies
become np‘move than cups we'hopeto serve abase l1v1ng, while we sipon plnts of peace.

The 1ron’y is in how complex trials have further slmpllﬁed our llves, leavmg only things

' ' a Ll that matter. : .

And though braced mostly with bleod, bone and reath umnsured thls is how we have
juggled our fragnhtg witha stubborn resillence, respopdlng only when we are inches away
from fallmg, when the pedal breaks down to helb us;seé the ones in rear mirror; a reactive
love at best spa'l'ked only at theburst of extremes. Taking the right turn'begins from find-

ing the rOad we’ve been on. .-' ] .

|
Now, here at the crossroads, a sudden and l!ir standstlll wefind ourselves at'the centre
of one another, werotate to see that we have b‘een encomplassed each hy the other, one
body. We must aclinowledge a conversation that must follow and ﬂow inward; into this
: global comm’unlty.
The begmmng.gs'the res1stance tosingular comfort, the push back against the joys of
the treasureil few, the accountablllty for our complicity, as if falmly doesn’t come in all
| . F shades. . '
Progression continues, by burymg .our options of1gnorance We no longer get the luxury
, | ' . () § rest,

The responsibility of freedom lies i in the trembhng hand, holding placards in the rain,
shouting compassnons into the sky that didn’t grey for them.
The weighted cloud that plagues the vulnerable, that haunts the needy, that shadows the
helpless. Welcon‘nng the unrest.
Welcome it. Welcome them.

In hymnandshonor, we dare-raise a celebratfbn due
J_, Hold a service of poems’ .
=== Fill the aif u]}tj pralke and w‘prshlp, by
' - Of the art and the artist -

Whensthe SKy was'l'allmg, this is for those that showed u the\holes in heaven tosee God

When winter confies, thisis forthosethat carry Christmas in their pal s a blanket made
fallen leaves: This is for the trbesf"that stayed s'hedding,leaves
For those that built mifrors with-a pen that. sérved as both distraction and reflection.
For all the art that we con med when th.e world was on fire, for thoséthat lﬁarnt to make
._glay out of the warm 'ash; building blacks for anew norm. &/
And even when{the }ast wellghted clond of white smoke leaves ouiungs, let us remember
| whallt ke%us breathing, nonlnethe ess ¥ \ 7 ;
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