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ment to integrate with and a constructive oppor-
tunity to investigate more deeply the potentials
and needs of my continuously developing organ-
ism.

celebrating female magic.
acts of

(whereas an institution is an uncorporeal

I trusted, that I am my own matrix, but I am
just a parasite, some uninvited organism that
needs its host to exist and grow although my
presence necessarily disturb its normal function-
ing. I am grateful to this host which is necessary
for my own survival and at the same time I feel
stuck in an environment whose forces go against

Maybe after that it was a long time I wasn’t see-
ing myself. Sometimes, you feel your entire body
as being so many different parts, not even know-
ing which kind of fluctuation causes them to stay
together and merge.

- Sometimes my legs want to run, but [ am

still siting here. In the end, the symbiosis that are
established between all the parts, shows that a
type of connection makes any of of them be here,
touching us in some way.

I need to change spot, my butt is hurting!

Rica also means sexy, hot, tasty, good
for latinos. My language is circumstancial.
When I was born, some of the members of this
collective organism were questioning its own
precarious situations and while half joking, we
thought that being called Rica was a good option
to get out this precarity, a total contradiction as
being all artists and working in art institution:
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And I thought about “the death of the
author” by Roland Barthes that I had just read
again yesterday:

Here is a quote about it that I found in a very
well-known fabric-like content website: In a well-
known quotation, Barthes draws an analogy
between text and teztiles, declaring that a “text
1s a tissue [or fabric] of quotations”, drawn
from “ennumerable centers of culture”, rather
than from one, individual experience. The es-
sential meaning of a work depends on the im-
pressions of the reader, rather than the “pas-
stons” or “tastes” of the writer; “a text’s unity
lies mot in its origins”, or its creator, “but in its
destination”, or its audience.

sense. A body politics. I hink thisis'a privilegel

What had opened be-

Anyways, The sky also just opened. I'll go out
quickly to look at the sky without glass in-
between. There is a discoball in front of the win-

dow that fills my room with light dots. Once I
was at an exhibition, where the artist put round
colored stickers all over the room (on everythig),
so it lookied like there was a discolight.The title
was “I am here, but nothing”. Yesterday I was
watching the instagram stories two friends. They
both had a picture of light reflections of there
windows on their wall. There was a light comu-
nication between their places, it often happens
when there is a rainbow that is observed by sever-
al people at the same time but from different
places. My body has the ability to see the world
from different places, angles and timezones. I can
do that with all my senses, actually. and I can
even appear and act in different places, without
being virtual or a spirit.

The nursery sent me a
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Am T still connected to myself if I am not
connected with anyone else?

- I want to live WITH and to

work IN the contradiction. How to develop con-
tradictions as a new form of knowledge? How to
embrace them as a way to learn that the contrary
is in me? How to inhabit the contradictions in
myself? The space in between is always an inter-
esting textile made of different colors and knots to
create a whole full of memories. The space in
between has an enormous creative power.

There is a
creative explosion IN my contradictions. How to
take decisions in the contradiction? Can they ad-
apt on the in-betwee

How to be an alternate body?

Author/authority... Power Relations

Where is the reader, who is taking care of what
and whom?

_ Am I an artist? How do I

solve my problems? Are they problems, traumas
or obsessions? Are my obsessions contradictory
within myself. Are my obsessions individual or
collective? Am I? Is my identity my

Is it the choice of
the reader? I chose it some time ago but I have
the freedom to go against my choice.

troublematic...

question still important when having a question
mark going on?

There is something about starting that is always
making me nervous, tense, shy.
(Response-ability)

My body is
troubled, it is human, but multiple. And I
love, fight for and will always defend my poro-
sity. My body is in the world, connected to the
world but not necessarily placed in one specific
space at once... | am now in my be




