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We require each other in
unexpected collaborations

and combinations, in hot
compost piles. We become-
with each other or not at all.

Staying with Trouble
by Donna Haraway

/3SUI[/ANIeIIqRY OSUDIT S Jellqey

‘op noA jeym nok 0y dn
OYM 40 UIYM 10 KYM 10 JDYM Y} PUT J, UOP M
Suwed st 910nb,, ‘Joquiowar jsnf

Let’s bend the rules and defy
left-copy-right, let’s create our own
interpretations of ownership.
Together, we will create walls,
borders, understand them better
and break them, build them again,
make doors, windows and portals.

Join me and let’s write something
weird together:

@ Agnes (Schoterbosstraat 6,
3032 CN Rotterdam by the
WegGeefWinkel)
13.06.2026
14:00 - 16:00

questions? e-mail:

sevgi [at] gromits.space
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How are we perceived, if we
are to be perceived at all?
For the most part we are

invisible.

Blue(1993) by Derek Jarman
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losing its name
a river

enters the sea

John Sandbach
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I am interested in poetry as a means of
enacting through new shared language
a community that had not previously
existed.

I am interested in a you in me that
corresponds to a you in you
or rather I should say I am interested in
we, our, with, correspondence, plurality,
betweenness,

I mean between
you and me I am interested in the
territories of truth
a poem makes through language,
through listening—

Legal Tender by Kyle Dacuyan
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I am no bird;
and no net
ensnares me.

Jane Eyre by Charlotte Bronte
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BUT A DEDICATION
IS ONLY FELICITOUS
IF PERFORMED
BEFORE WITNESSES
-IT IS AN
ESSENTIALLY
PUBLIC SURRENDER
LIKE THAT OF
STANDARDS OF
BATTLE

Beauty of the Husband by Anne Carson



