Conrad’s writing is effective, and I got a lot out of Jeni’s lecture. It causes me to ponder how we pre-empt our experiences, mistranslate at the point and sometimes decode after, sometimes just suppress. Often translating according to our bias but perceiving a different story at an unconscious level. It seems to me that it is that stream of unconsciousness that these artists tried to tune into and describe a reality that was many realities, full of contradictions. These storylines are not linear but more like tuning forks to different resonances.
Modernism is fascinating, like being granted new permissions to perceive to expand. To embrace challenging uncomfortabilities and find out what lies beyond. To live with schizophrenic contradictions, not to solve them but to acknowledge them.
I’ve seen these waves coming in, waves of liberation often starting movements led first by artist and other’s ‘out of box’ people. Somehow they reach to a certain point and then lose their power and become part of the mainstream that goes like a massive, unstoppable engine. Some call it progression, but its harvest is destruction.
