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‘house built rom dreams and
memories, offering a sense  Or
iltlusion of stability.

in my work, the house is not a
secure container for the self, but a
metaphor for how we attempt to
organize consciousness into a
body. while it can hold conscious
narratives, it struggles to contain
dreams;‘ ~ instincts, and
ilnaginaﬁon; ‘the dog house
became a physical manifestation
of this tension.

i made text, song, based on this
experience. in the title, by placing



the noun “dogs” before the verb
“running” the subject gains
power. the dog becomes a symbol
of liberation and movement rather
than containment.

wherever this ephemeral piece
exists, everyone is a dog, running.

if the house is a body, and you
have a body that doesn’t, or may
never, know itself, then when do
you really have a home? my idea
of the non-house opposes
enclosure and the emphasis on
categorization. unlike bachelard’s
house, which stabilizes the self,
the non-house fosters creativity
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and acknowledges human
ephemerality. a home must look
toward liberation and fluidity; if

house is only fixed and protective,
then that is not what i want.

consciousness does not obey

borders or linearity, and i can no
longer imagine it as something
that manifests only through
separation and structure. i have
been looking for a place of
intimacy and solitude without
walls. i yearn for a sense of safety

that can be manifested beyond
borders.



1 am, and have always been,
perpetually homeless,

even when housed.




