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The only thing that binds me, to the pedestrians, them to each other
And those passing by is the CAPITOL.

which is interpreted by each individual differently,
the people and noise and sounds and shouts.

This tightrope made of feelings open to interpretation.
People becoming a detective of their thoughts.

Remember us is all we ask.
And if remembered be a task forget us.

Remember me is all I ask.
And if remembered be a task forget me.

But in the Capitol we all realise something and remember something,
Whether future, past or present, it does not matter.

Remember the CAPITOL is all I ask.
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Figure 9.49 Digital collage, the 
conclusion of the Extending the Skin(s) 
and Capitol intervention

 
 
 


