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a n t r e a s  p a n a g i
m a g c d  -  c s m
a u t u m n  2 0 2 1

a  r e s e a r c h  o n  h o w  a n  i m a g e  c a n  b e 
t r a n s l a t e d  i n t o  a  d i a g r a m .  t h e  c a s e
o f  r a w s t o r n e  s t r e e t ,  l o n d o n .
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m e a n w h i l e





i ’ m  l o o k i n g  u p  a t  t h e  s k y  w h i l e  i ’ m  w a l k i n g  i n  t h e  m i d d l e  o f  t h e  e m p t y  s t r ee  t .  i t ’ s  f u l l  o f  n a k e d  t r ee   b r a nc  h e s  r e m i n d i n g  m e  t h a t  i  a m 
l o c k e d  i n s i d e  m y  t h o u g h t s — f ee  l i n g  d i s a b l e d — s u r r o u n d e d  b y  a  m e t a l  c a g e .  i  f ee  l  t h i r s t y ,  b u t  t h e  w a t e r  h y d r a n t  i s  o ne   h u n d r e d  m e t e r s 
a w a y .  m y  h a n d s  a r e  t r e m b l i n g  a s  m y  e y e s  b l i n k .
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i ’m looking up at the sky while i ’m walking in the middle of the 
empty street. it ’s full of naked tree branches reminding me that i am 
locked inside my thoughts—feeling disabled—surrounded by a met-
al cage. i  feel thirsty, but the water hydrant is one hundred meters 
away. my hands are trembling as my eyes blink.
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