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RETURN TO MATERIALITY
ON ONE SNOWY DAY IN BOSTON, I WAS READING THE BOOK "ON EARTH

WE'RE BRIEFLY GORGEOUS" BY OCEAN VUONG FOR A CLASS ASSIGNMENT.
ONE LINE THAT PARTICULARLY STOOD OUT TO ME IS THIS: "IN

VIETNAMESE, THE WORD FOR MISSING SOMEONE AND REMEMBERING THEM
IS THE SAME: NHỚ. SOMETIMES, WHEN YOU ASK ME OVER THE PHONE, CÓ

NHỚ MẸ KHÔNG? I FLINCH, THINKING YOU MEANT, DO YOU REMEMBER
ME?"

THE BLURRED LINE BETWEEN MISSING AND REMEMBERING MADE ME
WONDER, ARE THEY THE SAME ACTION? INTRIGUED BY THIS IDEA, I

DECIDED TO DIG DEEPER. IN MANDARIN, MISSING AND REMEMBERING ARE
EXPRESSED BY THE SAME VERB, "想." THIS LINGUISTIC OVERLAP MADE

ME QUESTION: HOW DO WE TRULY REMEMBER? THE ARTIST FÉLIX
GONZÁLEZ-TORRES BRINGS A BEAUTIFUL SOLUTION IN HIS WORK

"UNTITLED (PORTRAIT OF ROSS IN L.A.)." 

THIS IDEA OF TANGIBLE MEMORY RESONATED DEEPLY WITH ME. WHEN I
ATTENDED AN ALL-GIRLS BOARDING SCHOOL IN TAIPEI, WE WOULD HAVE TO

HAND IN OUR PHONES TO OUR HOMEROOM TEACHER EVERY MONDAY
MORNING. WHENEVER WE HAD A SCHOOL EVENT, SUCH AS OUR SCHOOL FAIR

OR PROM, WE WOULD INSTEAD BRING OUR POLAROID CAMERAS TO TAKE
PICTURES. LAST SUMMER, WHILE I WAS HOME FROM COLLEGE, I WAS

RUMMAGING THROUGH THE DRAWERS IN MY CHILDHOOF BEDROOM WHEN I
DISCOVERED POLAROIDS AND LETTERS FROM MY MIDDLE SCHOOL FRIENDS.

THE SCULPTURAL FORM CONSISTS OF 175 POUNDS OF COLORFUL, SHINY
CANDY. THE IDEAL WEIGHT OF 175 POUNDS CORRESPONDS TO THE

SUBJECT OF THE PORTRAIT, ROSS LAYCOCK, TORRES'S PARTNER WHO
DIED FROM AIDS IN 1991. THE VIEWER PARTICIPATES IN ROSS'S

DIMINISHMENT BY TAKING AND CONSUMING THE CANDY. THE ACT OF
TAKING THE CANDY SYMBOLIZES A LOSS WHILE CONSUMING IT BECOMES

AN INTIMATE ACT OF REMEMBRANCE. 

THE PHYSICAL ACT OF HOLDING THE POLAROIDS IN MY HANDS WAS A
VISCERAL EXPERIENCE SO DIFFERENT FROM SCROLLING THROUGH THE

PHOTO APP ON MY IPHONE. IT FELT LIKE A SOLID ACT OF REMEMBRANCE,
GROUNDING ME IN A MOMENT THAT DIGITAL IMAGES OFTEN FAIL TO
CAPTURE. THE RECENT RESURGENCE OF FILM AND DIGITAL CAMERAS
REFLECTS A CRAVING FOR MATERIALITY IN AN INCREASINGLY DIGITAL

WORLD. THE PICTURES OFFER TANGIBLE ACCESS TO OUR MEMORIES, EVEN
THOUGH THEY MIGHT SEEM CLUNKY OR OUTDATED. THESE ARTIFACTS OFFER
A WAY TO ANCHOR OUR MEMORIES IN SOMETHING MATERIAL, REMINDING US
THAT SOMETIMES, REMEMBERING IS ABOUT MORE THAN JUST AN AIRDROP.

BY TIFFANY WANG
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what are we but fools in what are we but fools in 
the cycle of samsara the cycle of samsara 

searching for something searching for something 
that will never satisfy usthat will never satisfy us
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Mistakes Like This
Prelow 

This song has been with me since I was in 6th grade and has always
represented my experience while developing feelings for another person,
as I typically only find people attractive as I become close to them. I
used to feel negative thoughts to this song due to previous
relationships and realizing that my feelings were in fact a “mistake.”
Now, after being in a 4 year healthy relationship, I look at this song
with fond memories and sort of laugh after my apparent “mistake” for
falling for my boyfriend is nothing but one of the best things to happen
to me!

this was my papas favorite band and he loved the beach boys. whenever
my mom and i visit his grave it’s really sad and it’s difficult for my
mom. but one time when i visited him with my cousins they were
blasting surfin USA with the windows down so he could hear it to. that
song reminds me of that moment and helps me realize it doenst have to
be a sad time every time i visit him and has helped me grieve i guess. 

Never Ever
Royksopp

Never Ever was my favorite song while I was an undergraduate radio
host at KUCI 88.9 FM and it is the song that reminds me of college
radio. I have play it here in my WMUC 90.5FM show from time to
time, feels nostalgic now.

I was in a really bad situation, my first marriage. I was so unhappy and
couldn’t even think straight. I left our apartment for work, turned on

the car radio and heard this song. I knew listening to that song exactly
what to do, I saw the lawyer the next day and filed for divorce.

It’s Too Late 
Carole King 

yeah yeah I know ew coldplay but for some reason that song got me
through fall of junior year when my life was both amazing and

falling apart at the seams. it’s still gut wrenching to listen to
but I do it from time to time just to go back to that moment and

get lost in a bittersweet memory

See You Soon
Coldplay 

Vienna
Billy Joel

Vienna by Billy Joel has been my anthem for as long as I can
remember. My dad is a huge Billy Joel fan—his CD collection was
basically all Billy Joel albums. I was named after a family
member, Alex, but the choice to make it Alexa was inspired by
Billy Joel, whose daughter shares the name. Before I understood
that my family had zero actual connection to him, I felt strangely
tied to this girl named Alexa. 

i'd always listen to it while riding the manhattan 6 train back
home after a show. it has this amazing dance quality that paired

well with the adrenaline i felt after a hardcore show, but the
lyrics - specifically about your friends - made me feel really

weirdly connected to the city and also those closest to me.

Dance Yrself Clean
LCD Soundsystem

Everything Is Alright
Four Tet

This song was one of the first songs I heard on the radio; it would play as an ad
break for All Things Considered on NPR. It was probably the first guitar riff I've
ever fell in love with, and made me appreciate the amazing music that NPR would play
during show intermissions and made me want to hunt all of them down because they
never announced the name of the song nor artist whenever they did. When I heard Four
Tet's album Pause (which this song is featured on) randomly last year, it
immediately transported me back to being in the back seat of my moms car from soccer
practice in middle school. My appreciation for the song has grown as now I've heard
the full version with all the little intricacies of how the song builds.

Layla
Eric Clapton

I had only been in Brighton for 1 week and I was struggling to navigate
a new country by myself. i met a group of people in a pub and they
invited me to this open mic night. the venue was underneath a pub in
this super cool basement decorated with tons of rugs and fairy lights!
my new friend that i met decided to go up with another person and play
layla! they absolutely crushed it and everyone was singing along and
laughing. i loved how it brought so many people together and since then
ive been obsessed with that song!!!! whenever i hear it i just get a
feeling of warmth and happiness bc of that memory

Listening to "Been Caught Stealing" by Jane's Addiction brings back
memories of warm summer days spent driving with my closest friends

to our favorite hangout spots. I remember singing and dancing in the
car to that song. Now, years later, whenever I hear it—especially

the vocable part—I’m brought back to that carefree time.

Been Caught Stealing
Jane’s Addiction

Freaks
Surf Cruise

The summer I turned seventeen all my friends had already left for college but
were back for break. My one best friend and I wanted to go on a date to
Applebees and our other friend was a waiter there. I texted him to see if he
was working that night and he wasn’t, so he took that as an invitation for him
and all three of his brothers to crash our date. We went to Applebees and
afterwards drove around town and ended up at a Walmart where we bought chalk
and drew penises all over the parking lot. I don’t talk to any of the brothers
anymore for various reasons but I miss those days

I was sitting next one of my best friends ever on a late night bus
ride home, and when this song came on I felt compelled to lay my
head on her shoulder and I didn’t know it but this was the moment
that I fell in love with her. Every time I listen to this song it

still takes me back to that moment.

Origami
The Rare Occasions

Surfin’ USA
The Beach Boys

I was a single mom of 2 elementary school boys, working full time
and trying to get into law school. I took the LASAT with little

study/help due my chaotic life. I needed a 145 to get into my Ivey
league law school and got a 144. I was devastated. I didn’t have the
money or time to try again. No one by Alicia Keys gave me a reminder

to not give up and to fulfill my dream of going to law school. 

No One
Alicia Keys

What is a song that brings you back

to a memory- a person, a place, or

any moment in your life?21 22
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I looked at him
across the table
I looked at him
across the table

the way his trembling hands 

her
her

waswashe
art

he
art

madm ad

goinggoing

likelike

 offered worship his eyes 
 so full of me I could 
hardly breathe for the
weight of it his mouth 
opened but I found that
all I could hear was her 

yesyeslaughter

 months ago a secret she forgot to hide 
 how it made me feel like a girl 

worth knowing in the dark

that haunting sound she gave me 

yesyes
I can still feel the thrill of it
 in my heart even now 
while he stares  

for some word any word

the pity welling up in me but it 
doesn’t reach my lips because I  
know i will only give him silence

and waits

yesyes
and in that silence I remember her teeth 
just killing in the night my head was 
dripping red it was her smile that seeps 
my mind

yesyes
so sharp I feel to tear every page out of every 
book until only words of light remain yesyesI would read them all read the 

and hollow 
yesyes

I would cut a world of sound so only songs 
touched by divinity would reach her ear 

yesyes

I would stand in my ruin burning and crying like

worthlessness

so she never has to

 knowledge of my desperation  

mad for her
let her believe in coincidence if it spares her tbe

call it devotion

yesyes love,
naturalskies
& squirrel

I would orchestrate every moment at her feet with such precision
she’d think it was the hand of God guiding us 

yesyes
 and I think she might know that I am so naive 

I want to taste 

yesyes

 not the thought of her

and she might be able to tell that every time 
I step outside I look at faces with a purpose

People are smiling at me from their cars
as I walk in the sun they know that

 as I breathe in the air of her absence 
 it wrecks my lungs

the living of her

not the memories that

and keep me awake 
 drip at my feet 

so I will wait until I see her again

yesyes
until I can let this ache sleep

yesyes

 I will give her what is left of me in a
single breath and if she laughs if she

asks I will say yes I will Yes

 I will give her what is left of me in a
single breath and if she laughs if she

asks I will say yes I will Yes

 and when she finally looks at me 
unguarded

 unashamed 
like she did that

night 

I will answer her
without hesitation

yesyes
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Si la Primavera
te conociera,

querida Musa,
sus flores se marchitarían

de envidia.

Y su viento helaría
al oír estas palabras

que te dejo,
mi inspiración

celestial.

Si fuera adivino,
te diría que las

estaciones nacieron
porque la Tierra tiene

que renovar
su manto esmeralda

para igualar
tu eterna belleza.

Musa de las Estaciones
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Your Guide to Reducing Waste through Community
UMD’s On-Campus Services

UMD’s online map is a great resource to fi nd on-campus battery 
recycling locations, compost collection locations, and outdoor 
waste disposal locations. Just select the ‘Recycling & Waste Disposal’ 
feature for a comprehensive veiw of these services & their locations.  
Use this resource to also discover on-campus maker spaces, where 
students can utilize materials and tools for free! Select ‘Campus 
Services’ then ‘Makerspaces’ or visit makerspace.umd.edu for more 
information.

Located on the ground fl oor of Harford 
Hall, Terp to Terp accepts & provides small 
appliances, kitchen/cooking items, room 
accessories, school supplies (unused), 
and clothing (clean & gently used). 
Shop the store via appointment 
(reslife.umd/terptoterp) and bring 
personal bags. You may donate via 
collection bins located in Residence 
Halls or Annapolis Hall for non campus 
residents. 

Over 20% of the student population lack access to a� ordable and 
nutritious food. Visit the campus pantry 10am-5pm most weeks 
Monday-Friday. If you aren’t food insecure and want to help there 
are a plethora of volunteer opportunities. You may also donate to 

the pantry. Currently the 
most needed non-
perishable items 
are: broth,  oil , herbs 
and spices , fl our, 
vinegar, grains, 
cereal, oatmeal, or 
other non-perishable 
breakfast items, 

dried fruit, canned milk, 
canned fi sh or poultry, canned or dry beans, canned tomatoes, salsa, 
pasta sauce, peanut butter, mayonnaise, and soy sauce. 

A hidden gem on the outskirts 
of College Park, Terrapin Trader 
is a great place to fi nd surplus 
furniture, computers and 
o�  ce equipment, lab/scientifi c 
equipment, vehicles, new 
athletic clothing/shoes, and 
other crazy goodies. Open on Tuesday-Thursday 9 a.m. -1 p.m and 
located at the Severn Building (5245 Greenbelt Road). 

Don’t sleep on Mckeldin’s free library located in the front lobby. 
One ponie’s trash is always another ponie’s treasure! This is a great 
alternative to trashing that slightly beat-up book cover, unfashionable 
old lamp, or random trinket box you no longer have space for. There’s 
always someone who fi nds use for these items and its a lot more 
ethical than donating to a second-hand mega-corporation like 
Goodwill where it could end up in a landfi ll or get ridiculously priced. 

Sustainable Living College Park

UMD WEB MAP

TERP TO TERP REUSE STORE

CAMPUS PANTRY

TERRAPIN TRADER

FREE LIBRARY @MCKELDIN LIBRARY
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O� -Campus Resources in the Surrounding Area 

The City of College Park provides a� ordable and e� cient composting 
services. You can apply for the Curbside Food Scrap Collection 
Program for free through the city.  This option requires a one-time 
purchase of a 12-gallon wheeled cart ($13.00), or a 5-gallon bucket 

($9.00). The container will be picked up for 
free each week! 

You may also drop o�  scrap food at 
designated drop o�  locations. Separate the 

accepted food scrap items from other 
trash and place in either a compostable 
bag (available at the Department of 
Public Works for free) or in a container 
with a closed lid (for example - empty 

co� ee containers with sealing lids are great for this). 
Once it gets full, bring the food scraps to the designated drop-o�  area 
at Davis Hall or the Old Town Playground and Community Garden.

Visit https://www.collegeparkmd.gov/361/
Other-Recycling-Donation-Opportunities 
for an in-depth list of local donation services 
provided by places like Lowe’s, Home Depot, 
MOMs, and Ikea. 

This site provides info about where to donate 
cars, batteries, books, construction materials, clothing/household 
goods, electronics recycling, eyeglasses, lights, medicine, metal 
clothes hangers, motor oil, paint, pet food and supplies, plastic bags, 
printer ink cartridges, styrofoam and packaging, and more!

The Greenbelt Maker Space is an 
awesome resource for rescuing 
broken and damaged items from 
recycle or garbage bins. Located in 
the Roosevelt Center Plaza across 
from the Old Greenbelt Movie 
Theater, they o� er a free Tool Library 
in the basement along with periodic 
‘Repair Cafes’ and classes. Borrow 
tools from the Tool Library Saturdays 
10 a.m. to noon and Sundays 11 a.m. to 1 p.m. 

Learn how to repair your stu�  or help others at a Repair Cafe. 
Common items include clothing, furniture, kitchen appliances, 
computers, jewelry, toys, &  simple bicycle repairs. Some repairs 
require experienced people or need matching materials / spare parts, 
which the owners may already have. Otherwise, the Maker Space will 
assist them in ordering needed parts from local businesses.

Stationed at the Beltway Plaza 
Mall (an architectural and 
community gem) The Space is a 
community arts collective aiming 
to foster community through free 
arts access. On the fi rst fl oor near 
the AMC you can fi nd their art 
materials library and a free book 
library. Their second space next 
to the Shopper’s World is where 
The Space hosts free events & 
classes like sewing, strings & keys, 

gaming, yoga, art entrepreneurship and more. Visit their website or 
join the slack to get involved!

FOOD SCRAP COLLECTION PROGRAMS

College Park

OTHER RECYCLING & DONATION OPPORTUNITIES

THE SPACE - “FREE ART FOR ALL”

GREENBELT MAKER SPACE

Greenbelt Community Spaces & Services

Program for free through the city.  This option requires a one-time 
purchase of a 12-gallon wheeled cart ($13.00), or a 5-gallon bucket 

($9.00). The container will be picked up for 
free each week! 

You may also drop o�  scrap food at 
designated drop o�  locations. Separate the 

accepted food scrap items from other 
trash and place in either a compostable 
bag (available at the Department of 
Public Works for free) or in a container 
with a closed lid (for example - empty 

co� ee containers with sealing lids are great for this). 

designated drop o�  locations. Separate the 

Theater, they o� er a free Tool Library 

Greenbelt Community Spaces & Services
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I see myself for who I am. I see myself, my mind, and all that it contains.
I let all of it go. I let it all wash away. For it is love and connection that conquers and governs all of man. 

Once every fibrous layer of individual is peeled away, love is all that’s left.W
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-See now:-
-How the pillar sings!-
-A solemn silver song-
-For every offering you bring-

-Remember!-
-All those things you left behind-
-His pillar will preserve-
-And remember them in kind-

-Friend!-
-You are not a stranger.-
-Here where hearth is home-
-We still speak your name!-

-This love:-
-Sits like an amber stone-
-Folded deep in souly depths-
-Warmly shining, gold aglow!-

HERE AT THE END OF THE LINE

-B.W.
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reworked and handmade by Mimi

@shopdollita 54
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 hen daisies are weeds 
 living life is oppressive
 and to exist in a garden is unruly and noxious
   n the eyes of the wheat and grasses
 and the flowers, tended and settled
 their virtue is mocked
 and the smallest fault is the greatest insult and the smallest fault is the greatest insult
   t is easy to mistake
 the abuse as a consequence
 and not the sought end

 hen daisies are weeds
 they withstand the blades and all the toxins
 they stake their place make it their garden
  heir stems grow long
 their roots dig deep
 their buds bloom vibrantly
   n a reality so harsh
 a garden so cruel
 it is active defiance to think yourself a flower

I

I

 hen daisies are weeds
 they prove to the world 
 what they already knew themselves
 hat every blade to cut them
 every shovel to uproot them
 would rust and wither away
 but together, they are indestructible but together, they are indestructible
 hat how could one call them unsightly
 when their beauty was undeniable?
 hen dissonance and resistance are overwhelming
 the world relents and turns once more
 flowers old, now flowers anew, attain a place in the sun
   garden is redeemed, evermore beautiful
 a garden that sees a garden that sees
 daisies as flowers

 hen daisies are flowers
 they are tended and settled
 fatered and planted
 cared for and ignored
 hey become insignificant and enjoy
 a time when stems need not be so tall a time when stems need not be so tall
 roots need not be so resilient
 blooms need not be so full
 hey grow on soil
 like those who grew before them
 blessed to have a chance to rest and breathe
 cursed to have a chance to see
  daisies as weeds.
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Egg Council 

Take some 
eggs.

Read them,
Hugh them,

Throw them,
Chew them,
Hold them,

Shoot them, 
Sew them,
Roll them,

Befriend
them ... 

Cry them,
Cook them,

Mourn them. 

Until they are
Gone,

We are all
broken.

- Sebastian Suarez

Pritha Zaheen
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