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FRsy T's’ Jor 1n a year of
everyone who's which no map
felt lost can be drawn


http://circlejourney.net

This 1s a story about two cities.

MEANJIN
BRISBANE

(DRAWN TO SCALE)

X

" SINGAPURA
RRR

SINGAPORE

Singapore was named for the lion that Sang Nila Utama
saw the day he first set foot on the island, centuries
before the British colonialists did. The tale goes
that during his voyage there, he threw his crown from
¢

the ship to calm a storm.

Since time immemorial, the island has lain at the

crossroads between Indian and Pacific oceans, growing ; :
as 1ts people grew, jetties to wharves, new land Situated in the lands of the Yugara and Turrbal peoples,

raised from the sea. the downward-pointing bend of the river is known as
Meanjin, a Turrbal word for "spike".

My parents were among those who came here in search : 18U : .

of something better. No doubt they had their own It.was COlOOISQd by the.B;1t1§h in 1824, who called L

crowns to throw into the sea: that is the fare Brisbane, violently claiming it as a purgatory for their

of starting life over. We lived by that fabled port, convicts.

where container stacks block the view of the waters. : . :
Like my parents and their parents, I left home seeking

hope and escape both. Like many before me, my internal
map of this city began with its riverbends.
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I took this flight on Valentine's
Day of 2020. Now, 500 days later,

1S still the last international flight
I took.

It almost felt like fleeing. That descent. .
4 \ That plunge 1nto silence. | OOL
QQG%QfQi{ JUry : |



Then, you know how the story goes. The gates slammed 'shut
behind me. If I went home, I would not be allowed to return.
I had to choose between keeplng my new life and returning
to my old. ‘ ~
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PSYCHOGEOGRAPHY 1S TRE"STPOY OF Ho(w3
URBAN SPACES INTERAGT Wit *
AND=PSYCHOLOGY. IT) 1S CA )
NEI®AS TOTAL I SET=WeQLES " )
BIGrsAS PATCHWORKS OF =+ IRCWGZED
SEABES THAT WE TRA “ﬁ

STRRETS.

"

QUEEN STREET
MAL \

v/°> )7

'l f\\.\BMR
(o] N7

o‘
I\ AN
[ 4

LN

EEEEA
o
o
n3
2z
23
/ ]
I m
\3’\

S N
/ A
N\
e \o
|

| i K' \(40\ : AL DR AN T
{,7((1@1 l llj t /l.(’

|
[ |
[ |
[ |
|
]
= -
- =
g
ffﬁi =
g b -
\ " R
\ '2[1 m=

\_The BrisbangﬁgBQ has the posﬁiobe
'~400075 designating it the centre

.~ of Queensland® I barely noticed
as mﬂ life rapidly aligned itself

I == . .

‘4 arour)dE‘thls new world axis.
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It was smqllqisméller than home”but
walkable, inza way home never was: |

glowing ¢qn colours, a lotus lon the river
at night~ " Eg |
| 1 H EHg !
' HE Hm
: Like I had eaten its petals, g
. I lost every need and want | m :;
Y to leave. '
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cavernous

dark.



Trapped inland with only the internet
and my thoughts for company, I wrote.

Tales of journeys and wandering.
Tales of navigating the unknown.
Tales of the sea.

On the surfaee, I fedtswell
enough. But something deep
within me cried out to be heard,
again and again

Nl

as 1f my soul felt the absence
of ocean waters, 'a stagnant hollow
where they used to move




While I hid, 1isolated on this waterless 1sle

that I learned to call a home.
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In my dreams 1 drifted among
a thousand missing .things. ¥
The birdsong. The pressing Ty bty 3wt ~
humidity. The stars. e e

- By the fluke of its position.
upon the equator, Singapore always
had a vast vantage of space, > | : \
spanning both hemlspheres R . N ; , _ Sl RaS

Here, the constellations I know are gone.
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It qisid the surest sign
that *I-am-far away, so far away
GRS o e SovE B ¥ S i yf};lfFHQ'i>- that‘tTe‘stars have changed.
the Great Bear, -the Argo, \ - LA ; ' i .774'eﬁjjgii.g;yngxggijﬂfﬁ=
Orion and Centaurus : R T U " S A e TR L R e TR TR
Orihime and H1kobosh1 f SR SN T P : R SRR Y Y s PN .
‘dancing across the sky \ - A B SR e T 0 i T Ay S TRt
as the earth swung through 85 i Sb o i A T T LT U RN 1 e
sy b it tel : L R A T AN R SO IICE P AN S
LT e e gy But chere, among |bright sitrangers,
e SR e D "lieS‘the Southern Cross.

G ONFO Ry s e SUGRE T g ST On the school parade square 1in
s AN S L A AR R AN the year 2012, ‘we watched it skim
8 Vﬂ#fﬁj]* 5 i o e/t hel s outhiern horizon like an omen.
i LR L ‘ et "It is here oo, pointing silently in
the same direction it always has.
@
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0, map asplace s« toenow. et
10 map: a8 plage st o Bwn 1t

To map a place 1s to tame 1t. \ , ,

To map a place i1s to subjugate 1t. ‘ ' ~"

Fotmap -asplace’ 15 “tolurender -1t X ; -
powerless. How do I map this distance?

How do I map this waiting?
How do I map this?




As summer returned, trips were
cancelled. My distance from the sea
remained. I found myself lost !
in the pursuit of readlng

all that I could find
about whales &

,//D J/ , ~w~f>f%<<’f‘

I first saw.aﬂwhalewf). e
Wh‘{g Ilwﬁs Sl{.“’-g“, r o EVERY/ YEAR! FROM MAY/ ‘TO) (OCTOBER); HUMPBACK:
* AR TS P WHALES OF ‘THE SOUTHERN HEMI'SPHERE MAKE ONE:

by the sea all my S g
1ife but i1 t™was Bt OF THE, LONGEST MIGRATHONS/ KNCWN| [IN ‘THE Wi LD
inuthatamomendt, o % W (.

when a humpback

HUGGIING| (COASTLINES, THEY/ :SWIM [FROM| ANTARCTyl/CA
whale 11fted UGG NGRCOAS, o THEYSWIMTFROM ANTARCT(ICA

LRSS 4\ TOJ THE, WARMER! WATERS) OF THE, TRORICS,, RETURNING YEAR
heyater, ~JEElY . PSS AETER! YEAR TO) THE VERY SAME' BAYS AND BEACHES WHERE THEY/
that T felt. SOl T adii WERE] BORN), TO) (CALVE AND RAUSE, THEIR] OWN YOUNG'.

1ts vastness ~
unfold in me.

.' ‘ :
: gt ‘It amazed me that they %
would travel these vast dlstances

& *always finding their ways back_ fj
%i to the bays of their blrth Y,
T ~ Now I'm starting to understandx{ -
b L - that inexorable pull of home. ,mgﬁ?
N '™ It isn't joy or need

ggthat brings one back
~ time and again. It's
‘something you can't
~put words to: the song
1t sang to you
before you knew south
from north, before
you knew your name.
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Sometimes, it comforts me to know
that scientists have mapped the shapes
of the continents a hundred million years
ago. It was an alien world, one where

the Himalayas, the Andes and the
Rockies did not exist.

In another million years,

we, too, will be nothing but imprints
and bones buried in kilometres of silt
in a world we do not recognise.

Compared to that, this wait
1s nothing.

And yet
I think
ABOUT 100 MILLION YEARS
AGO, CENTRAL AUSTRALIA WAS
SUBMERGED BY AN INLAND SEA. FOSSILS
OF OCEANIC REPTILES HAVE BEEN -
FOUND HERE . A year of yearning
1s much longer than
an eon of silence
©1 WAS HERE

J

! / s
\ ( / ( gf you were a re¢f and I, an arc/:_z}yelajo—we 'd meet

\& at a f’aul{'lz'ne in the next eon and crumble hyet-/:er, leavz'nj
a new continent where we were lag"ore.
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And I won't be here to see the continents drift.

The mountains form. The rivers shift around them. So I must choose someday

between one land and another.
And I don't know how I could give one up.

AU I Eﬁgw
g . 1
comforts ’ that
me TT e f8ha™t 1de,

SULRRCYY USROS |,

southern
@FO.S &
magnet
north,
labyrinth, ancient stone,
neon sky,

sheltered bay,

will guide my way
like gravity
draws a river
to the sea. e yome



Name: i.a_u/l'g

poold as:
Depart. Sing pPufe 2100 g s

Arrive: Gold (foast
Boardlng Time:

Zone: 4

Please pe at the baardlng gate
60 Min before departure tipa
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