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... so u drift. be it fate or subconscious intent that led to where the
end of us began. from hitchedpassage to hitchedpassage
daisychained up the pacific. for all your uselessness smart shippers
set greater store in these volatile climes by anyone with a slight gift
for divining spiritwalking than skysats or meteogor'ims. stealthed
thru the minefield that’s the eastchinaseaofjapan cross the okhtosk
thru the bering chukchi beaufort admunsen princeofwales perry
—where at resolute most your memories were bartered for a winter
upnorth- lancaster baffin landfall. the edge of the world where the
moon & sun meet

... we'v cycled through enough of death & rebirth
to think our thricefallen land may yet rise again.
this time growing into grace wisdom. not some
uberplasticked drag lipsynching regardless of race
language & suchsuch ...

again u dreamt the reefs of our drowned. no prayers guiding them
into afterlife. no offerings sate their ravening. refuse to give over their
sockets to night. never to regain glimpse of day their neutrino sight
turn to pierce the depths the dark the farside of the world past the
wavering sun fickle stars. knit all spacetime within a singleye. could
this bitter purchase of belated wisdom enlighten those locked in the
now when they lapse even with hindsight. had u called upon it then
would u'v dare heed its augury nor anyone believe we'd ever lose our
place inthe sun ...

dream: from the depths sangkancil retrieves the crown
the prince offered the waves for safe passage to temasek.
its crescent turning into the moon waxwaning adinfinitum
within the hour the bones rise to the surface to became
the land the sand like stars covering the world in a forest
of coral through which walk crawl soar fantastic beasts
beneath a redgiant on the verge of collapse

once we thought it good to be modern progressive
of thefuture. along with superstitions charlatans
darkarts out swept much wisdom & a cord to our
past. it'd have been beautiful to retain a little chaos.
necessary from what we now know for some magic.
yet when all was dire what else would u have?

u'd think our pragmatism genetic. hardcoded
from ancestors starving desperate or pure
mercantile. whatever it takes. before & then.
what's changed. especially for those
governed by no authority but survival ...

call us what u will. mutant afterbirth. ejaculate from the malayan
penisular. pastiche of a country dreamt up by the touristboard half
merlion half singaporegirl. chimeras all. in every case an impossi-
bility. how does the impossible come to be but through magic

so what remains of our chimeras asleep under the mountain of
ages. wrong. not sleep. a break in time. to resume stories told &
yet to be? or explode in a conflagration of awesome monstrous
otherness?



where the moon & sun meet is where life passes
into shadows & death bleeds back into life. here
points in spacetime come unyoked from their
coordinates. quantum potentialities surge. & the
cardinal gods the nameless things that answer to
no other power may yet turn to the clink of the
right coin

... from glacial sleep
atlantis arise submerging
in its place countless
lands prosaically named
& with them the eyes
heart perhaps some vital
organ of the world

he was taken in sleep. bundled up&off. tossed from the
promontory. all for being too smart by half. that tinybody
barely hit the surface when the sea churned with
raveninghosts of the todak he'd vanquished

kings disregard better counsel for fear of losing their
crowns more than their heads. convince themselfs that by
necessity a land has to be built on the blood of the
innocent the wise. so were our sages silenced like

hangnadim centuries before

bukitmerah never turned red. tho his curse lingered. now a
nation sleeps with salt in its belly & lungs

riding the wave of the departed hangnadim
drops in from a future u'll never see. against

a banzaisunrise his hologram splendour
superimposed with anitasarawaklips proclaims
all is futilefulfilled

dream: sangnilautama sees not a creature but a vision of a
scifi future in that mythological past where an impossibly
(read magically) large wormhole opens to where a
goldmaned beast wanders by u whisper to him the
impossibility of higher dimensional transgression but for
lack of a babelfish u might as well be speaking in tongues



CV

Exhibitions
2018  1.D. (The Body’s Still Warm), Displacements @ 42 Cambridge Rd, Singapore
2017 Binary, Art Porters Callery/[ada Art, Singapore
2016 The Peony & The Raven, Displacements: Lorong 24A Shophouse Series,
Singapore
Repurposing Nostalgia, Displacements: Lorong 24A Shophouse Series, Singapore
2015 3ADLoo: Invisible Frequencies, OCBC ArtSpace, Singapore
naming the bright & dark stars, Galerie Sogan/|ada Art, Singapore™
u can never rely on the kindness of strangers Reality Override, Charles B Wang Center, Stonybrook University, New York, USA*

friends family ar?ypne. mal‘lay5|a was ree}mg from Open Door Discourse, NARS Foundation, New York, USA
another debt crisis. then jb & surrounding

districts inundated when our walls fell. indonesia 2014 Art Taipei 2014, Taiwan
thailand philippines stung by rekindled Buffel Art Project, lon Art Gallery, Singapore
separatism. everyone grappling with the fallout of Bring Your Own Beamer, Instinc Gallery, Singapore

territories livelihoods lost to the seas. but us ... Our Elusive Here, Volvo Art Loft, Singapore

2013 The Affordable Art Fair 2013, Singapore
... we had it coming The Art of Shopping, Marina Bay Sands, Singapore
should'v seen it coming
when the seawalls came
crumbling down

between earth & void, The Factory, Singapore*

*Solo show

Residencies
"~ he st dracones 2020  NPE Art Residency, Singapore (upcoming)
2017/18 Gwangju Museum of Art International Residency Studio Programme, Gwangiu,
South Korea
2017  The Arctic Circle, Svalbard, Norway

2015  New York Art Residency & Studios (NARS) Foundation, New York, USA

Sketch for
5 ways to forgiveness








