
 
 

 

 

PROJECT: Liminal Meanderings: Protean 
 
Quinobequin: Native American name for the Charles River; means meandering  
 
meandering: an act of following a winding course 
 
liminal: relating to a threshold or being an intermediate state, phase, or condition 
 
meander:  a self-avoiding closed curve that intersects a line a number of times  
 
protean: having a varied nature or ability to assume different forms; displaying 
great diversity or variety 
 

My body is the source of all my memory. It remembers what I am, where I 
come from, where I am now, and where I am going. It carries encoded packets of 
information at the cellular and sub-microscopic level that continuously track its 
evolution from a unicellular microorganism to its current stage as a human being. 
It constantly processes these memories to generate new information that will be 
encoded as knowledge and passed on to the next generation.  

 
With the arrival of the Covid moment in 2019, scientists, researchers and 

practitioners around the world rushed to find ways to fight the pandemic and 
protect the human population. We restrict travel, practice physical distancing, 
wear masks, test and vaccinate to protect ourselves and stem the Corona tide. 
The moment continues to the present day and the near future with the 
Coronavirus continuously forming variants to increase its population.  

 
Much like the meandering “Quinobequin” Charles River that has changed 

its flow over centuries, life as we knew it has changed and altered our flow and 
course. We engineer and evolve continuously to change and adapt to our new 
experience that reminds us that we are a part of nature. What does it mean to 
meander and be protean? Using the concept of meanders, I ponder this new 
experience in the space-time continuum by marking moments, spaces, and 
phases.  

 
Scientific research involves stepping into the unknown without fixed or 

definite answers. The abstract nature of the questions and the experimentation 
involved in research mirrors my process of creating art and becomes a metaphor 
for my experience of life. By mapping the structures and patterns as they 
transform and evolve, I explore how changes at the microcosmic level lead us to 
visually and spiritually reflect on the macrocosm. 

 


