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My name is Araya, and my life is at the
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point where summer’s end joins autumn’s beginning.
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‘[ﬁ-EULNa'rﬂqnlﬁa“aaﬂuﬁmﬂ'lultﬂu1ﬂﬁ In this small shadowy room not far from a large pond

in the hollow of a suburban valley, comes mail
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from an old friend far away, a female artist

from another country. It begins with

Rama IX Art Museum Foundation o

to declare...

Why is it poetry rather than awareness?

2000-2002
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Two windows are in the embrace of the airs of Thai popular songs of the fifties songs of Suntharaporn

It's somewhere between 2 and 3 p.m. on a Sunday - the sort of time that the university’s radio channel always put

on such old days’ songs. One of them begins with: Whenever it rains. my heart grows stormy. And. in the middle

are these lines: So brightly flashes the lightening. Making me close my eyes. It's as if the sky is shattered..
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installation view, Chiang Mai Museum, 1999
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A Walk, 2002




Reading for corpses, 2002
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¢ Reading for female corpse, 2001
| installation view, Kiasma Museum. 2001




installation view, St. Mary Cathi



