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And so I came to observe and become a part of their daily life in between
Zokak al-Blat and Zarif. I made my own experiences as I moved between
Beirut’s spaces as well: from the libraries of the American University of Beirut
and Haigazian University, to the archives of Aztag, Zartonk and Ararad, the
Armenian dailies; from the archives of the Prelacy of the Armenian Church
in Bourj Hamoud to those housed at the Catholicosate of Cilicia in Antelias.
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