
Come, One and All, to Marvel and Contemplate

The Monumental Misrememberings

Of Colonial Exploits Yon.

Kara Walker | Fons Americanus

Why can we imagine the ending of the world,  

yet not the ending of colonialism?

Klee Benally | Rethinking the Apocalypse

To love. To be loved. To never forget your own insignificance.  

To never get used to the unspeakable violence and the  

vulgar disparity of life around you. To seek joy in the saddest places.  

To pursue beauty to its lair. To never simplify what is complicated  

or complicate what is simple. To respect strength, never power.  

Above all, to watch. To try and understand.  

To never look away. And never, never to forget.
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