Curator's Note

Let us delete the context; without it—in
isolation—the reality becomes absurd and
suspended.

Your memory always betrays you. Biased, it
never records the truth, rather distorting
the content in your mind to archive and
remember a skewed version of reality. In
retrospect, memory tells us a fabricated
story of what may or may not have
happened in timespace. However, once we
understand that our mind is not a reliable
narrator, once we realize that we are not—
and never have been—identified as our mind,
but instead, a silent observer of it, we feel
closer than we have ever been to home.
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