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when I left LA
it was 80 F

when I got to NY
it was 29 F

“

“

”

”

I keep some E&J, sittin bent up in the stairway 
Or either on the corner bettin Grants with the 
cello champs...       
     Nas (Illmatic,1994)

It’s multi-lane traffic, no sign for rest stops. 
No corner breaks, put on your gloves and just 
box...       
   Mos Def (This Means You, 2001)

(this is was I didn’t plan on my vacation!)- cheers!!

why shop.. .

when you can shoot?!!

stop reminding me of the sun dammit!

Union Square 20:46

New Museum of Contemporary Art 11:20

Penn Station/Hell’s Kitchen 17:09

P.S.1./ Queens 13:47

“Whose woods these are I think I know.
His house is in the village though;
He will not see me stopping here
To watch his woods fill up with snow.
My little horse must think it queer
To stop without a farmhouse near
Between the woods and frozen lake
The darkest evening of the year.
He gives his harness bells a shake
To ask if there is some mistake.
The only other sound’s the sweep
Of easy wind and downy flake.
The woods are lovely, dark and deep.
But I have promises to keep,
And miles to go before I sleep,
And miles to go before I sleep.      
   

           Robert Frost (Stopping By Woods On A Snowy Evening)

” “

...architecture as the background of our daily experiences: 

an emotional architecture. 

”
I think of ordinary spaces as the stage for a play. The play is, of course, our 
lives: we are continually interacting and in dialogue with our habitat. It defines us; it 
is the envelope of our existence and has a major role in the way things happen for 
us.   -Leandro Erlich

   



grind from the bottom.. .

. . .just to stay at the bottom same gig, different day

Canal St./ Chinatown 09:11

MoMA 11:55

Central Park 10:02

Dim Sum 13:01

MMA 14:00

Queens 19:08

. . .*


