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2020 An epidemic changed the world.  
What remains unchanged is that life is still moving forward.  
Stories continue to unfold among us.  
Art always carries reality and dreams in our most difficult time… 

Human has been telling story since we can speak, probably before. We tell stories around the bonfire; we write plays, 
we write novels, short stories. We make movies, we take photographs, tweet to each other, the list goes on. The power 
of story is that it has the ability to connect with people on an emotional level.  

Telling stories made us honest.  

It is not easy to be an artist-in-residence this year, simply because there are no students on the campus most of the 
time. I have fifteen students, as of today, some of whom I have not met face to face. Yet, this experience gave me new 
insights into storytelling. 

Telling a good story is a very tempting sense of accomplishment; hearing/seeing a good story is a very charming 
spiritual feast.   

I always encourage everyone, telling stories is not difficult, and write down what moved you, whether you are a 
language department or a film department, or you are a graduate of the social university, everyone has this ability.  

But at the same time, I will say that storytelling is difficult. Happily working with yourself doesn't mean you create a 
good story; the audience must have resonance to pass. 

The goal of my workshop is to get my students thinking of themselves as storytellers. As they’d discover, telling stories 
can be challenging. I tried telling them – Don’t be afraid of putting yourself, your work, culture, language, and your 
people at the heart of your vision and craft.  

No story comes ready-made. We are not just gathering kinds of ideas and chucking them together and there’s a story.  
Good stories can come from you and your experience. Only you see the world this way. 

Nobody else can have the same insights as you because they haven’t lived the same life as you.  
No two people will experience the same, so no two people will tell a story in the same way.  
Think of this as a superpower we all have, your unique perspective.  

The process of creation challenges what you know and what you don’t know. 
The only way I have found stories is by being a student of life.  

The assignment I gave my students was: 
Tell me a story that belongs to you; thinking about what is very very important to you. 

When I started teaching through Zoom, students didn’t want to talk till they opened their hearts to share their own 
stories with the others and convert their stories into different art mediums step by step. Everything depends on mutual 
trust from nowhere. The truth is, their stories didn’t come out perfectly the first time, or the second time, or the third 
time… But they keep going. 

It’s ready hard to admit your idea didn’t work, but you have to be willing to come in with a wrecking ball and raze it to 
the ground and rebuilt it, and you learned along the way, so it will get better each time you’re willing to do that.  
But you have to be willing to tear it down and try again.  
You have to fail and get up again. 

The good news is that if you love it, if you like telling stories, if you like communicating, if you like drawing pictures, you 
won’t want to stop, that’s the great part, and even if it feels like you’re not making progress, you’ll see a stack of 
drawings or you’ll see a bunch of pieces of paper that have your words on them and I mean, that’s really impressive 
because you’re making progress, so you got to keep practicing, it’s as simple as that, there’s no easy way, and in fact 
it’s really fun if you really enjoy it.  

There are still a week before our exhibition. I don’t know how complete their work can be. However, I see good stories 
taking shape; they are expressing what they really are. 

Good artists have to transport the audience. We have to show the audience windows in the journey of life that make 
them see themselves but also them into some kinds of thoughts and emotion that make all of us see the world anew.  

My students are not yet artists. Watching them break their own boundaries step by step, I believe - there is no shortage 
of true stories in this world, but people who tell stories are still needed. 

We should make people - young people, any people - believe they matter, that they have a voice, 
that what they have to say can reach others so that when they look at works about where they 
come from, there realize that there is power in the poetry of their language, of their own skin, of 
their own story. 

We are equal citizens in the diverse world of storytelling. Do you have a story to tell?  

ONCE UPON A TIME…

Artist-in-Residence  
Dec.02.2020 

P.S.  
WHAT YOU THINK MATTERS. WHAT YOU SAY MATTERS. WHAT YOU DO MATTERS. YOU MATTER.



ABOUT THE ARTIST-IN-RESIDENCE PROGRAMME 

Launched in 2006, the Artist-in-Residence (AIR) Programme brings two visiting artists to Lingnan University every year. It aims to 
supplement students' theoretical and historical understanding of aesthetics, art history, film art and curating, with experiential learning 
opportunities to create works of art. It also enables students to learn about arts of different kinds from the perspective of professional 
artists. 

During their residency at Lingnan University, visiting artists teach a studio course in their areas of expertise. They will pursue their own 
projects in a multi-purpose studio, culminating in an exhibition or a film screening at the end of the semester. These presentations of 
creative output offer students a chance to gain insight into curatorial practices. Through this unique AIR Programme, students will be 
introduced to multiple forms of artistic expression, including painting, sculpture, ceramics, video and photography, with hands-on 
opportunities to develop individual and group projects. The programme also enables students to work with artists from different parts of 
the world and at different stages of their career, some of them were inspired to pursue further studies in visual and media arts or develop 
their career in creative and cultural industries.   

The works presented in this catalogue demonstrate the outcome of artistic and cultural interactions between Ms Yan Yan Mak and 
her students in the Fall semester of 2020-21. The Department of Visual Studies is very grateful for their contribution in promoting creativity 
and art appreciation within and beyond the Lingnan community. 

220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1

NORMS
ANIMATION 2 MIN

220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1

CLOUDS

VIDEOWORKS

LOVE
ROOMS
MEMO
CHRISTMAS CAKE
HERE COMES THE SUN

4 MIN

ANIMATION 1 MIN

5 MIN

5 MIN

8 MIN

FLIP-BOOK 2 MIN

2020 An epidemic changed the world.  
What remains unchanged is that life is still moving forward.  
Stories continue to unfold among us.  
Art always carries reality and dreams in our most difficult time… 

Human has been telling story since we can speak, probably before. We tell stories around the bonfire; we write plays, 
we write novels, short stories. We make movies, we take photographs, tweet to each other, the list goes on. The power 
of story is that it has the ability to connect with people on an emotional level.  

Telling stories made us honest.  

It is not easy to be an artist-in-residence this year, simply because there are no students on the campus most of the 
time. I have fifteen students, as of today, some of whom I have not met face to face. Yet, this experience gave me new 
insights into storytelling. 

Telling a good story is a very tempting sense of accomplishment; hearing/seeing a good story is a very charming 
spiritual feast.   

I always encourage everyone, telling stories is not difficult, and write down what moved you, whether you are a 
language department or a film department, or you are a graduate of the social university, everyone has this ability.  

But at the same time, I will say that storytelling is difficult. Happily working with yourself doesn't mean you create a 
good story; the audience must have resonance to pass. 

The goal of my workshop is to get my students thinking of themselves as storytellers. As they’d discover, telling stories 
can be challenging. I tried telling them – Don’t be afraid of putting yourself, your work, culture, language, and your 
people at the heart of your vision and craft.  

No story comes ready-made. We are not just gathering kinds of ideas and chucking them together and there’s a story.  
Good stories can come from you and your experience. Only you see the world this way. 

Nobody else can have the same insights as you because they haven’t lived the same life as you.  
No two people will experience the same, so no two people will tell a story in the same way.  
Think of this as a superpower we all have, your unique perspective.  

The process of creation challenges what you know and what you don’t know. 
The only way I have found stories is by being a student of life.  

The assignment I gave my students was: 
Tell me a story that belongs to you; thinking about what is very very important to you. 

When I started teaching through Zoom, students didn’t want to talk till they opened their hearts to share their own 
stories with the others and convert their stories into different art mediums step by step. Everything depends on mutual 
trust from nowhere. The truth is, their stories didn’t come out perfectly the first time, or the second time, or the third 
time… But they keep going. 

It’s ready hard to admit your idea didn’t work, but you have to be willing to come in with a wrecking ball and raze it to 
the ground and rebuilt it, and you learned along the way, so it will get better each time you’re willing to do that.  
But you have to be willing to tear it down and try again.  
You have to fail and get up again. 

The good news is that if you love it, if you like telling stories, if you like communicating, if you like drawing pictures, you 
won’t want to stop, that’s the great part, and even if it feels like you’re not making progress, you’ll see a stack of 
drawings or you’ll see a bunch of pieces of paper that have your words on them and I mean, that’s really impressive 
because you’re making progress, so you got to keep practicing, it’s as simple as that, there’s no easy way, and in fact 
it’s really fun if you really enjoy it.  

There are still a week before our exhibition. I don’t know how complete their work can be. However, I see good stories 
taking shape; they are expressing what they really are. 

Good artists have to transport the audience. We have to show the audience windows in the journey of life that make 
them see themselves but also them into some kinds of thoughts and emotion that make all of us see the world anew.  

My students are not yet artists. Watching them break their own boundaries step by step, I believe - there is no shortage 
of true stories in this world, but people who tell stories are still needed. 

We should make people - young people, any people - believe they matter, that they have a voice, 
that what they have to say can reach others so that when they look at works about where they 
come from, there realize that there is power in the poetry of their language, of their own skin, of 
their own story. 

We are equal citizens in the diverse world of storytelling. Do you have a story to tell?  

ONCE UPON A TIME…

Artist-in-Residence  
Dec.02.2020 

P.S.  
WHAT YOU THINK MATTERS. WHAT YOU SAY MATTERS. WHAT YOU DO MATTERS. YOU MATTER.
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Something about "emotion". 

Regardless of the time, places, people, events, it can be expressed in 
numerous ways. 
Yet all of these unrestrained emotions have one thing in common, 
which they used to be praised, echoed; yet those heaviest and heart-
breaking, are eventually abandoned. 

I used to pick up my camera, capture the moments, transform my 
stories into pieces of memory, and keep them in a frame. If you were to 
search my stories, it depended on your own enlightenment. 

This time, I stand in front of the camera - I became the one living in 
the frame. Pieces of myself are directly presented under your nose. I 
want to know, will these emotions also be glorified, then abandoned? 

It doesn't matter,  
if you understand, or not, 
if you are offended,   
or touched. 
It doesn't matter. 

Everything hurts, and you only got yourself to depend on. 

Photographer : xbeekel 

JUST ME

BALL-BALL LAU
Yr.4 VISUAL STUDIES

STORYTELLER:
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Tired of the life full of slander, tired of being treated as the object 
of mockery, tired of the city's hustle and bustle.  

I want to scream, cry, or even hurt myself, but everyone around me 
assumes that there is no problem, nor is it miserable enough to 
be discovered.  

I was scared, so scared that I was shivering while hiding in the 
corner; very anxious, so worried that my heartbeat and breathing 
accelerated; very upset, so worried that I gotta proof alive by 
cutting my arms with two swords. 

I want to draw a protective cover to isolate myself from the world.  

So a thought came up, wanting to escape from this world.  

Walking into the forest, which is the origin of human beings and 
the end of life; self-protection and self-liberation. 

LOST IN FOREST

BEAR KONG
Yr.4 VISUAL STUDIES

STORYTELLER:
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In the year of high school graduation, a classmate wrote in my 
memorial book, "Don't forget your original intention; you can always 
have it."  

Looking back now, it is not difficult to "not forget the original 
intention", but it is difficult to "stick to the original".  

Sticking to the ideal for a long time, because of the rough and 
helpless life, our initial passion surging gradually burned out as time 
goes by.  

While lamenting, the noisy real life makes it difficult for us to calm 
down and listen to our true heart.  

On the contrary, we can't judge our own values, follow other people's 
ideas and lose ourselves, go against our heart, and even more sad is 
that we mistakenly think walking through your own life is like the 
illusion of consumption given by a discounted Christmas cake. 

CHRISTMAS CAKE

CINDY TSUI
Yr.4 VISUAL STUDIES

STORYTELLER:
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Gambling exists in every minute and every second. It is not only 
literal gambling about money, but also about chance in life.  

Here, I present it by features of marriage. Before I tell more, I 
have to say gambling is so abrupt when it presents to us. It may 
be hidden in the leaves, it may be hidden behind the moon, or 
you may find its presence in the lines of your palm. It is 
everywhere, and you can only feel it but not touch it, see it.  

This composition may seem confusing for you. Various objects, 
colors, and structures seem difficult to get along with each 
other. In real life, different people have different interpretations, 
and these interpretations are based on each specific experience, 
it seems random, but it has a big background. They are 
originally meaningless things, only when they are given 
meaning, they have the opportunity to show off and be 
signifiers.  

Please kindly think about it, what you can find in the 
composition relate to your life, and how you relate all the 
elements in the painting to the marriage. Think about not only 
the should-be objects related to the marriage, but also the 
societal conditions that determine our state of spirit. 

GAMBLING

CYRUS YIP
Yr.4 VISUAL STUDIES

STORYTELLER:
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“Camping” is an installation with real camping equipment and 
four drawings. It is a story about a girl’s first experience of 
camping on the beach.  

In the Mid-Autumn Festival, a girl joined camping with her friends 
on the beach. As a girl who lives in a concrete jungle, it was her 
first time to get a closer relationship with the natural 
environment. She tried a lot of novel things, such as setting up a 
campfire and getting water from the creek.  

At night, she sat on the beach alone. She listened to the sound of 
the sea waves crashing to the beach. She looked at the moon and 
the environment around her. Then, she started to observe the 
changes in them. She suddenly realized that even the moon, the 
sea, the trees, and the stars are changeable and might disappear 
anytime.  

Ever since then, she understood that she should live in the 
moment and try more new things. 

Some may say that you should plan your life very well in order to 
achieve “success.” However, we cannot ensure things will stick to 
the plan and never change. Even if we achieve “success,” as 
people mentioned, what can we get? Our life journey is short and 
invaluable. Why don’t we live in the moment and do something to 
make us feel happy, even if it is considered as meaningless.  

CAMPING

GLORIA LAU
Yr.3 VISUAL STUDIES

STORYTELLER:
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Dancing freely when embracing happiness, escaping from the 
world when struggling in the sadness. I am looking for a shelter, 
which is also an exit for my emotions, even though a private 
space is luxurious in this city. 
  
Annoyance is triggered by the crowdedness. Three generations 
are packed in the same room. She muttered to herself, 
immersing herself in an imaginary world, she played the old 
school music, driving away from the tiredness of work, and I just 
thirst for silence. 
  
I escape from one space to another, to deal with this situation. 
  
Every generation, or every person, has his/her life trajectory, and 
it is difficult to run in barely. Although the private space is 
extravagant, what I am pursuing is not just a bed or a desk, 
which is the carrier of one’s mental health. 

ROOMS

HELEN LAU
Yr.4 VISUAL STUDIES

STORYTELLER:

220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1
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In this work, you will see: bad drawing skills, hideous characters, 
simple lines, cringy dialogues, and a very boring plot; if you see any 
flaws, please do not be surprised as this is the first-ever flip-book I 
have ever made! Let me tell you my story. 

This is a story from a boy, a boy who had a dream, a boy who chases 
for his dream to become a fireman, and this journey is not easy at 
all; he had to overcome different challenges… 

How about you? What’s your dream? Have you ever wanted to give 
up on it? I have a dream, just like everyone else, I have always 
wanted to give up too. But are you sure you are going to give up 
your dream after all this time?  

Hey, it’s all right to take a rest. I’m with you now, and now you are 
with me. Remember, you are not alone in this journey.  

“Dream what you want to dream; go where you want to go; be what 
you want to be, because you have only one life and one chance to do 
all the things you want to do.” 

Thank you again, for spending your time to appreciate my work. 

May your dream come true.  

HERE COMES

JAMES LEE
Yr.4 VISUAL STUDIES

STORYTELLER:

220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1
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KAMMY YEUNG
Yr.4 VISUAL STUDIES

STORYTELLER:

220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1

UNHAPPY CORNER
Once upon a time, it was the Unhappy Corner of Kammy. Every single night, 
she spent her time drinking, smoking, and thinking alone at the Corner. 

Until one day, it became the Corner of 3 people. 
Every night, they shared the beer. 
Every night, they shared the moon. 
Every night, they shared a lot of things, including those darkest thoughts 
that they kept inside. 

However, no one can stop time; 2 of them have to go.  
“Can you take me too?” 
“Everyone leaves, just a matter of when. You will leave as well, my friend.” 
“You can keep the memory in your mind.” 

After that, Kammy would think of the Unhappy Corner whenever the song is 
played, even though the Corner no longer exists. Although that should be the 
most frustrating time, she still feels happy having 2 friends to share.  

That was the most unhappy and happiest days in Kammy’s life. 
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KAYCEE LI
Yr.4 VISUAL STUDIES

STORYTELLER:

220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1

CHERRY
DOESN’T KNOW
"Cherry Doesn't Know" is Cherry's diary, recording the entire 
process of Cherry' donating' her eggs in mainland China's 
black market. Cherry is my fictional character, an 18 years old 
girl who lives in Mainland China. We are both skint. Cherry 
chose to risk her life to make a quick buck, but I wouldn't.  

Mainland law prohibits compensating women for their eggs. 
Yet, women can receive the 'compensation' of 'donating' their 
eggs in the black market. The diary is written in the first-
person narrative, and it is my creation combining some real 
cases from the news, which means all of it happens in real 
life. The victims we know from the news encountered the same 
situation mentioned in this diary.  

Egg donation was on my to-do list, but I deleted it. Thanks to 
the place I live where I can know the risks and side effects of 
egg-retrieval through the internet. However, many girls weren't 
privy to this surgery's potential risks because of a lack of 
knowledge, just like Cherry. They risk their life and retrieve 
their eggs in mainland China's black market for money or 
kindness, causing irreparable harm to their bodies. 

I did thorough research on it even though I didn't undergo this 
surgery personally. I truly feel the victims' helplessness, anger, 
and sorrow. As a woman, I think it is a must to let other 
women know the condition and dangers of this surgery, 
especially if egg-retrieval is prohibited in your country.  
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Everyone will have a low ebb.  
Facing it alone,  
nothing is guaranteed, 
a realistic and cruel world,  
helpless and impotent.  
Unintentionally,  
we are stuck in a whirlpool called the past again and again,  
lost our direction.  
We seem to be no longer ourselves,  
being devastated again and again,  
losing oneself, losing hope for the world.  
Gradually you will discover, glance back again,  
many people and things are only fleeting fireworks.  
No matter how long the night is, the dawn will always arrive. 
Everyone will have a low ebb.  
When everyone is lonely,  
you are no longer alone, 
because you still have each other. 
Together become each other's hope,  
each other's light.  
We all reached this point like this. 

LOVE

KAYIN LAU
Yr.3 VISUAL STUDIES

STORYTELLER:

220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1
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Once upon a time, a girl lived in a darkling world; the cage 
was the place she returned, darkness was her companion.  

Every time she wanted to run away from this world, she never 
found an exit; there was always a power to force her into the 
abyss. Fear. No one knows.  

Until one day, a light irradiated the girl, so she caught it up. 
Then the light led her to walk through the dark and grey world 
and walk to the bright world. In there, the darkness and fear 
inside her heart were driven away.  

She looked to the light. It was an everlasting love. 

The world is dark, but there is always a light waiting for you.

MEMO

NATALIE HO
Yr.3 SOCIAL SCIENCE

STORYTELLER:

220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1
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"Under the water" is presented in 3 paintings, and they represent 3 stages 
of me finding myself.  

Going through those 3 stages was not easy, the process was like drowning 
in a deep-sea every day, almost suffocating by everything around me. As the 
ups and downs in life remind me of the waves that come and go, I wanted 
to tell you my story about my journey of searching myself like a fish finds 
where it belongs.  

At first, I was suffocating, noticing this world around was such a 
disappointment. Then, as it goes on, I shut myself behind the world, trying 
to live the best I can. As times pass by, the world did not change for a bit, 
but I have changed.  

I think growing up is a challenging process. I mean by it's not essential 
whether you have become great or successful, more important is that you 
find your happiness and tenderness. Because I believe as you grow, there 
are no doubts for pain and loss, this world is not a wishing factory, sad but 
true.  

However, one thing you could do is become a kind and tender person, 
embrace the imperfections of this world.  

UNDER THE WATER

NATASHA SIT
Yr.3 VISUAL STUDIES

STORYTELLER:

220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1
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My work, "Small Matters", it's a story about my daily life.  
I like to be busy.  
My time always is consumed by schooling, working, socializing, etc. 
I make all my effort to achieve better or more.  

"Why are you pushing yourself so much?” I don't know either.  
Maybe I don't like to be worthless. 
Maybe I don't like to be lonely. 
Maybe I just want to find the answer to my own existence.   
Just, I don't feel happy anymore.  

The world is combined with a lot of small things.  
We like a little gear or puzzle,  
that we all just tiny pieces of the world.  

I am wondering, if I disappear, will it be any different?  
Obviously, the answer is no. 

Life goes on and on. 
It is hard to be special all the time.  
Being an ordinary one is a normal one thing for us.  
Doing the same thing day by day. Your heart is slowly losing.  
How dare we put ourselves as important or special? 

However, in my work, I wanna tell you to love yourself  
and accept your existence in this world.  
You may be normal, dull, even useless. Who cares? 

Remember, you are unreplaceable.  
Embracing your own imperfection cause it is your original look.

SMALL MATTERS

PEGGY LAU
Yr.4 VISUAL STUDIES

STORYTELLER:

220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1
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It is said that  
when the older people here reach an uncertain age,  
they will move to the clouds. 

Go to the end of the sea,  
where reachable clouds are floating in the air.  
Groups of elders, flying with the clouds,  
from the end of the sea to another "city". 

The little girl's grandfather moved away silently.  

So, with her dismay and obsession,  
she embarked on the journey of finding her grandpa and  
wishing to say the last goodbye... 

When you look at the sky,  
the clouds in front of you may not just clouds.  

What is the cloud? 
It could be  
the subjective and emotional attachment of one's own. 

Bravely say goodbye to those who left.  
After all, they are always there. 

CLOUDS

STELLA SHENG
Yr.3 VISUAL STUDIES

STORYTELLER:

220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1

H�r�
6�)�.����3#hr�
�m�U\q�

��=�V4r�
!)P
g(�T�Ua	F�[fq�

�`�`�.�rj�Uar�
:=�V4��X��nOIoq�
��
�+C�>8re&J?�k0�q�

1�r9<�9��d�_Qr�
b�^E>8r5%R7�lWq�
��
6�@B�Fr�
;2�U�ZZ�Uq�

U�'�s�
��r�
G*��-/S�p$,�iKAq�
��
]M�LN"��R7 q�
cYr%��D�	q�



220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1

220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1

220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1

"Normal - Social Norm" This story is about social norms. In the past 
two years, our living society, Hong Kong, had changed a lot, and it also 
brings up my awareness of the social chaos ������. I've thought 
that we all live in a fuzzy world, maybe it's because of peer or family 
pressure, or we are just too cowardly and force ourselves to accept the 
unnormal things.  

The idea of the behavior is strongly connected with personal emotion 
instead of the nature of reality. People make the decision with strong 
consideration of society's influence instead of considering the 
universal benefit or utilitarianism result.  

Why would people do the same things but hold different stands, and 
others will have such huge reactions? 

Why would it be a struggle to stay true for what you really were? And, 

Why do we need to be forced to change and just to fit in society?  

I am sure that we all know what is right and what is justice at the 
bottom of our hearts. There is no way back for us because the time 
has changed. I hope everyone can get strick with faith and stay true to 
who you are. May one day the justice will come to us. 

NORMS

YUMIKO MOY
Yr.4 Marketing

STORYTELLER:

220cm x 220cm FILE SIZE 10:1
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ONLY YOU SEE THE WORLD THIS WAY. 



GO TELL YOUR STORY…
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2020 An epidemic changed the world.  
What remains unchanged is that life is still moving forward.  
Stories continue to unfold among us.  
Art always carries reality and dreams in our most difficult time… 

Human has been telling story since we can speak, probably before. We tell stories around the bonfire; we write plays, 
we write novels, short stories. We make movies, we take photographs, tweet to each other, the list goes on. The power 
of story is that it has the ability to connect with people on an emotional level.  

Telling stories made us honest.  

It is not easy to be an artist-in-residence this year, simply because there are no students on the campus most of the 
time. I have fifteen students, as of today, some of whom I have not met face to face. Yet, this experience gave me new 
insights into storytelling. 

Telling a good story is a very tempting sense of accomplishment; hearing/seeing a good story is a very charming 
spiritual feast.   

I always encourage everyone, telling stories is not difficult, and write down what moved you, whether you are a 
language department or a film department, or you are a graduate of the social university, everyone has this ability.  

But at the same time, I will say that storytelling is difficult. Happily working with yourself doesn't mean you create a 
good story; the audience must have resonance to pass. 

The goal of my workshop is to get my students thinking of themselves as storytellers. As they’d discover, telling stories 
can be challenging. I tried telling them – Don’t be afraid of putting yourself, your work, culture, language, and your 
people at the heart of your vision and craft.  

No story comes ready-made. We are not just gathering kinds of ideas and chucking them together and there’s a story.  
Good stories can come from you and your experience. Only you see the world this way. 

Nobody else can have the same insights as you because they haven’t lived the same life as you.  
No two people will experience the same, so no two people will tell a story in the same way.  
Think of this as a superpower we all have, your unique perspective.  
  

The process of creation challenges what you know and what you don’t know. 
The only way I have found stories is by being a student of life.  

The assignment I gave my students was: 
Tell me a story that belongs to you; thinking about what is very very important to you. 

When I started teaching through Zoom, students didn’t want to talk till they opened their hearts to share their own 
stories with the others and convert their stories into different art mediums step by step. Everything depends on mutual 
trust from nowhere. The truth is, their stories didn’t come out perfectly the first time, or the second time, or the third 
time… But they keep going. 

It’s ready hard to admit your idea didn’t work, but you have to be willing to come in with a wrecking ball and raze it to 
the ground and rebuilt it, and you learned along the way, so it will get better each time you’re willing to do that.  
But you have to be willing to tear it down and try again.  
You have to fail and get up again. 

The good news is that if you love it, if you like telling stories, if you like communicating, if you like drawing pictures, you 
won’t want to stop, that’s the great part, and even if it feels like you’re not making progress, you’ll see a stack of 
drawings or you’ll see a bunch of pieces of paper that have your words on them and I mean, that’s really impressive 
because you’re making progress, so you got to keep practicing, it’s as simple as that, there’s no easy way, and in fact 
it’s really fun if you really enjoy it.  

There are still a week before our exhibition. I don’t know how complete their work can be. However, I see good stories 
taking shape; they are expressing what they really are. 

Good artists have to transport the audience. We have to show the audience windows in the journey of life that make 
them see themselves but also them into some kinds of thoughts and emotion that make all of us see the world anew.  

My students are not yet artists. Watching them break their own boundaries step by step, I believe - there is no shortage 
of true stories in this world, but people who tell stories are still needed. 

We should make people - young people, any people - believe they matter, that they have a voice, 
that what they have to say can reach others so that when they look at works about where they 
come from, there realize that there is power in the poetry of their language, of their own skin, of 
their own story. 

We are equal citizens in the diverse world of storytelling. Do you have a story to tell?  

ONCE UPON A TIME…

Artist-in-Residence  
Dec.02.2020 

P.S.  
WHAT YOU THINK MATTERS. WHAT YOU SAY MATTERS. WHAT YOU DO MATTERS. YOU MATTER.




