MYTH AND IDENTITY
[All my identities have merged into one, and then I'm complete. I come out of the story different, and I entered it the same.]
Legacy Russell, paraphrasing Simone de Beauvoir's famous claim, argues that we are not born with a body, but we become a body.[footnoteRef:1] The conditions for its formation are similar to those for the de/re/construction of identity; they are multiple and complex. Russell here also refers to Walt Whitman, who wrote: “I am large, I contain multitudes“, where Russell sees exercising one’s right to be abstract, deviated, vague – demanding thus rights to complexity, to a range, within and beyond the proverbial margins.[footnoteRef:2] [1:  Legacy Russell. Glitch Feminism. Verso: London, 2020]  [2:  Russell here emphasized the freedom that can be found in multiplicity and refers to the writer and activist Audre Lorde who writes about “selves that were never meant to survive”] 

To embody means to materialise something completely abstract. By doing so we use the body to give form to the abstract, to identify the connected whole. By contrast, to dematerialise means to make abstract again – the body and its limitations, in order to make room for other realities. We need to celebrate the transformation, the becoming, and this means a cosmic journey towards new, comprehensive canons and, therefore, towards ourselves.     

So the stories are here, but are we?[footnoteRef:3]  [3:  Martin Shaw, Small Goods Essay,  https://drmartinshaw.com/essays] 

[The story finds its way. It will unfold and go back to the beginning. The stories have always been here, even before us. They later turned into myths and legends. They later became flat and anthropocentric.]
I don't think we have the stories, the stories have us.[footnoteRef:4] [4:  Martin Shaw] 


PROCESS
[I'm healing. I'm growing. The story is here, it lives on, somewhere else. It’s never over. It is created in drawing, wax, paper. The work is like a heroine. With each moonlight, it transforms and communicates something else.]

THE END
Endings to be useful must be inconclusive.[footnoteRef:5] [5:  Samuel R. Delany] 

In the end, I feel like I could write hundreds more texts, just as Andrea could do hundreds more exhibitions, and that each epilogue would look and sound different. In the epilogue, the artists say goodbye to their work, and that’s not easy at all. It’s not even final. I feel like I could open up more layers, come up with hundreds of new interpretations, without providing the visitors with the final material, but just inspiring them to take their own path through experiencing the work. After all, it is important to experience, not interpret. The work is like a heroine. With each moonlight, it transforms and communicates something else. And by doing so it always recreates itself anew.      
We didn't dream our carefully individuated thoughts – We. Got. Dreamt.[footnoteRef:6] [6:  Martin Shaw] 
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