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In my efforts to make visible the invisible, to give voice to histories that have not yet been spoken, in order to make this body of work I wrapped, bound, disintegrated, and recreated some of the experiences and emotions I felt as a child. Ignored and forgotten, years of my life had been swept away by family members, never to be acknowledged. My memories were traded for the pretense of perfection in order to create the flawless family snapshot.

The concealing of these times trained me to search for the dark reality I need to face. I need to be free to express my memories so these secrets are no more, yet these secrets are the ties that bind, the invisible string that makes me responsible for keeping up the pretence set in motion decades ago. I continue to push my work exploring all the things I missed, until the secrets that are unspoken, speak. 

While examining the family, I intuitively gathered a variety of objects that resonate with me while contemplating their role in my childhood. I utilized a variety of materials for binding these pieces until they no longer had a useful function.   

In my compulsion to wrap, I feel the thread woven between my fingers give way to a rhythmic movement. In effort to prevent, to stop, to hold back, I create a hindrance, while at the same time the pretence of perfection. I render these objects dysfunctional. 

