BEYOND THE VALLEY:

In 2009, | lived near Lombard Street and there's a hill there that | would climb up and it's a pretty significant bomb. You get a lot of
speed. I'm up there and | go maybe three feet and | hit a bump. I'd barely gone any distance and | fell and | hit my head hard, right
down on my forehead. | feel my head and there's blood. So | bomb the hill, bleeding from my head because that's the way home. | go
in and my roommate's there, he's on the phone, and | say | fell. He asked me are you okay? You don't look so good. | said | was fine, but
| started to get dizzy. | went and sat down on my bed and the light started to get bright, like over bright and sort of twinkling stars and
all this stuff. | started to drift out a little bit and there was a voice in my head that |'m pretty sure was me that said, | think I'm dying.
There was another voice in my head that said, okay, but let's not try to make that happen. That other voice said, why do you want to
live? | said, people. Then, all the people in my life flashed in front of my eyes, and | said, no, they'll be fine. Then | said, art and
everything that | had done and would do kind of flashed in these quick slideshow images. | said, no, that doesn't really matter. Then |
see a tree with like the light shining on the leaves and the leaves are quaking in the wind and they're sort of shimmering gold. No
words, just the image of the tree. | said, that's it. That's why.

| kind of come back to and | get up and | start to walk down the hall and the entire hall is spinning. I'm nowhere in control of my
balance or body. | see my roommate and he says, | think you need to sit down. | turned around and that other voice came back and
said, don't fall down the stairs. | was right next to the stairs, so | pushed off of the banister and | went down in the hall and then
everything went black. There was a moment when | felt like | was surrounded by people. There was light behind them. | could just see
silhouettes, but there were a lot of them. They were doing something to me. They were like downloading, or pulsing something to me. |
don't know what it was. It wasn't images or anything like that. It felt like | was being uploaded with something. | felt like | was covered
in water. There was a layer of water all over my skin and | was shaking in it. Then | looked up and | saw my roommate's face light up
and then the background light up and then everything lit up like a three-way light bulb like click, click, click.

At this point, he's freaking out. | knew | had to get to the shower. So | crawled, literally on my hands and knees, crawled to the shower,
turned on the water, the cold water hit my head and | came to. | think that that was probably the first time | was fully back since when |
sat down and had the whole tree image and all that stuff. | didn't have insurance at the time, so | couldn't go to the hospital. But I'm
sure | had a bad concussion.

After all that happened, I'm sort of left just interpreting it. The people that were surrounding me very much felt like what people would
call guides or ancestors or whatever. Like a spirit committee, whatever you want to call it. | just sort of moved on with my life and |
stopped chasing death after that point. It got to the point where | felt like | caught up, | caught it.

| felt her presence. I've had things
happen to me that don't make
sense.

People can disagree with me or not
believe me as much as they want. It
doesn’'t make sense to me in any
other way than to think that she's
around somehow. She's doing
something, pulling strings, making
shit happen, making people come
into my life. | don't know, but | could
feel her presence. And there are
times when it feels like she's there.
| still have the urge to call her to
this day. | think about it all the time,
how much | would just like to talk to
her about things. She was not the
best advice giver. She told me |
should be on fucking survivor. Like,
as a life plan!

It's not like | miss her sage advice. |
just miss her..thing. | miss her

presence in my life.

[n memory of Janet Jenkins

It was the first time | hadn't been
home for Christmas break, ever. |

get a call from my mom, and I'm

getting on the bus, and I'm

distracted. | can't talk right now, so
| hang up. When everything settles
down, | call her back. We have this
great conversation. She would tell
me about the most random shit.

She would tell me | should be the
next Bachelor, and that | should go

on the show Survivor.

Just random shit like that and send
me stuff off of home shopping
networks and stuff. So she called
me and she's talking to me about
this group of artists that she met
someone from and was saying like,
oh, you know, it's so cool and |
hope you'll find your community
and all this stuff. It's just a great
conversation.

The next morning, my brother calls
and | can't understand what he
says. I'm like, | need you to say it. |
knew what he was saying, but | was
like, | need you to say really clearly.
And he said, mom died. This was
like two days before New Year's
Eve. On New Year's Day, | get on a
plane and fly in for the funeral.

We were in this flower shop. I'm
sure a lot of flower shops are like
this, but this is in the South.
There's this ceramic Bible with
prayer hands. It says on there
something about, he who overcame
death. So for some reason it
sparked something in my head
where | was like that's what | need
to do. | need to overcome death.
Right? Because it had been around
me a lot and | had never really
fully personally faced it, but | lost a
lot of people. This one was too
much for me to take laying down,
you know? So | just kind of made
this thing in my head that this is
the most important thing | can do
right now is overcome death. |
didn't really fully know what that
meant for me.

I'm skateboarding around the city and I'm taking a lot of risks. I'm weaving in and out
of traffic. All my anger and all of my normal, grief feelings were manifested into these
big risks that | was taking.| buy a truck, a tent, and a surfboard, and I'm a terrible
swimmer. | sink like a rock. | start paddling out into crazy shit. They must have thought
| was a hardcore surfer and | was just not. | just wasn't good. | would be underwater as
much as | was on waves and it was about just going head first into big waves and being
held underwater and coming out okay.

With skating, | was bombing hills. It wasn't all bad and self-destructive, but | was

definitely chasing death.

It would get to a point where | would have these moments of serenity in it. | remember
a time being right next to a tractor trailer and the wheels are right here, spinning. We
had to be doing 30 down the hill and | just reached out my hand and | touched the
trailer. It just felt so serene. | felt like | was not just invincible but that | was like
making the universe happen. It was amazing.

Then there were times when it just wasn't healthy and it kind of kept up for a couple
of years to the point where all that stuff became like drinking a cup of coffee. | would
drink a cup of coffee. | would eat a snack. I'd go bomb a hill. I'd go paddle out in a 10

foot surf.




