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__________________________________________________________________________________ 

Life gets in the way of making art epecially since become a mother. Along the way, I have found daily 
struggles juggling with who I am now, who I once was, and who is the women I am supposed to be. 
What is the story I want to write for myself? 

My installation explores shadows, memories and scattered pictures of the people we leave behind... 

What better way to express your thoughts but with the song...These beauties were on repeat in the 
studio while making.  

... 

there's no mercy in a live wire 

No rest at all in freedom 

Of the choices, we are given it's no choice at all 

The proof is in the fire 

You touch before it moves away 

But you must always know how long to stay and when to go 

... 

Smiles we gave to one another for the way we were 

Can it be that it was all so simple then 

Or has time rewritten every line 

If we had the chance to do it all again, tell me, would we, could we 

Memories may be beautiful and yet 

What's too painful to remember  

We simply choose to forget 

So it's the laughter we will remember 

Whenever we remember the way we were 

The way we were 



 

... 

There's a road left behind me that I would rather not speak of 

And a hard one ahead of me too 

I love you, whatever you do 

But I got a life to live too 

I am tired 

I am tired 

I don't wanna go home anymore 

I don't wanna throw stones anymore 

I don't wanna take part in the war 

I loved you the first time I saw you 

And you know I love you still 

I loved you the first time I saw you 

And you know I love you still 

I don't wanna be right anymore 

Lord, I don't wanna fight anymore 

I'm not taking your side anymore 

I am tired 

I am not my own 

And I am leaving 

Oh, I am tired 

And I'm coming home 

... 
It's been so long since I felt 

Anything inside these walls 

You can't hate, you can't hurt 

When you don't feel at all 

I used to cry and stay up nights 

And wonder what went wrong 

And it's been hard 

But hearts can only do that for so long 

... 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 


