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Playing at home with materials  /1995



Made by my hands.
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A letter to home

A fragment of A58
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Diary of making /1
Material of boredom

11.04.2020   
Saturday
Sunny
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living in. How many times did I grab that doorknob, unlock your door and 
enter my home? How many times did I turn on your light from that switch, read 

are kinds of routines and details that connect us to our home emotionally.

I look at the paper roll of toilet paper, the packing net of onion, the empty 

cleaned out of the room eventually. I feel the release that I can keep them in 

documentary of my day, they showed how my day went, in a silent and 
perceptive way. I expressed the sense of feeling in a non-language way.

intangible, like a feeling, can be translated into a tangible thing, so that we could 
actually see it, touch it, make it last forever. 
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Monologue of material /1

A tote bag
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Do Ho Suh

 Passage/s

D
o-H

o Suh

H
ub-1, Entrance, 296-8, Sungbook-D

ong, Sungboo-K
u

I used to jealous of the room. We are all containers in the sense, but the room 
is s trong, s table, a nd c alm. Not like m e, w ithout a ny c ontents inside, I  
actually nothing but a piece of fabric. I'm weak, helpless, I can't even support 
myself.

I wish I  w as s pace. It c ontains not only p eople and objects, b ut a lso 
intangible things like stories, emotions, thoughts, memories, voices… It can 
create an experience, and transmit these untouchable things for people, like 
the work of Do Ho Suh.

Recently I  c hanged m y opinion. W hen I look a t Jean’s s culptures, I  c an 
understand the feeling she tried to convey but could not speak out to others. 
It makes me realize that objects and material can also contain emotions and 
such. And we are the medium in the space, to trigger senses from spectators. 

In conclusion, space can be experienced emotions, it’s because of material, 
objects, and structures inside to convey feelings to people. And as an object, 
I can contain not only physical things, but also something untouchable, such 
as memories, emotions, stories…
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Diary of making /2
Into the tunnel

18.06.2020
Saturday
Sunny
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Diary of making /3 
Shelter, water tower, Culemborg

22/9/2020
Cloudy
Friday 

Beep beep, the train has arrived at Culemborg station, I get off the train with heavy 
steps. Perhaps because it is a continuous cloudy day, which means the warm 
season has passed. Or step out of my home to a strange city makes me feel tired 
and insecure. I walk extra slow than usual. I can feel that my body resists going 
there: An old and shabby factory where I have to build my work there.

The feelings of insecurity about the status quo, uncertainty about the future, and 
homesickness are around me 24/7. I had a bad time at that moment. I don't know if 
my mood affects my perception because I can only see the bad parts of the space: 
the extremely open and large space makes me panic like I have nothing to hide and 
lean on; it’s colder inside than the outside; the light source in the daytime mostly 
comes from the sunlight, so the indoor become gloomy if it’s cloudy.

When I was sitting on a hard chair in the center of this big factory, shivering with 
the cold. I want nothing but to go home. How can I start the work if I don't have the 
eagerness and motivation of working here? I  am lost, which make my emotion 
worse.

I feel like I am wasting the time doing nothing here. So I go out for a walk. When I 
check on the map, I see a photo of a water tower which impresses me. I decide to 
go there and have a  check. I  walk along a big road, then turn into a path, pass 
through some houses, I  see an apple grove with some unripe apples sparsely 
hanging. On the other side of the apple grove, I see the water tower, with simple 
lines and a graceful appearance, stands tall, calm, and beautiful in this broad land.

I walk close to the tower, looking up at it as if it’s transmitting power to me. I am 
so touched by how peaceful it is. And its existence softens my heart and relieves 
my distress. The city no longer unfamiliar to me, because I  found a  connection 
with it.
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Monologue of material /3
Guess what I am
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Diary of making /4  
Knit my space  

12.12.2020
Cloudy
Saturday 
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Chiharu Shiota 
In Silence

Chiharu Shiota
In the Beginning was...
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A place to breathe.
 

A place to have a break.
 

A place to be with self.

A place to think about the space where you at.

A place to look inside and outside in a hidden perspective.

I hope shell-ter would bring my experience to spectators. It would make me feel that I am not alone, my 
emotions are not lonely. It’s a request for a craving to be understood. 
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Monologue of material /5

Jean’s brain

I’m having a dream: I am sitting with my family and eating the food my 
mom made. Everything around me is familiar, it makes me relaxed. 
Suddenly my mom turns her face to me, and gently says: “don’t think too 
much. You just missing home.”
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The final gesture of making pottery.

Conclusion
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