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Oblivion / While in the Sad Landscape

We are not afraid of death. It is simply unknown to us. What we are
scared of is losing life itself, our chances to experience all things.
When [ was a child, I would repeatedly dream the same thing over and
over. In the dream, I would row a boat with my father in a canal
behind our house. The boat would float on still water. Suddenly,
waves would erupt and sweep the boat, rocking it back and forth. I fell
into the water. I could not breathe. I was suffocating. While slowly
drowning in the water, a hand pulled me up onto the boat. I looked for my
father, but what [ saw was a ghost. A gory face from the shroud. [ was facing
the incomprehensible—things that have no meaning to us, such as death
or ghosts.

My sister passed away just a few months before the pandemic. It happened
when [ was an artist in residence in Berlin. While | was traveling various
cities to exhibit my works, having time for creativity and consistent
creation and meeting new people, | was kept away from my family.
[ guess this was the part that made me regret not being able to say a final
goodbye to my sister. | bought a return ticket to Thailand as soon as
[ received a phone call from my nephew saying my sister was in a coma.
[ went straight to the hospital after landing, only to find out that she was
already gone. Not being able to say goodbye becomes the last memory
between me and her. [ stayed in Bangkok for a while to help with the
funeral. Then I returned to Berlin where I spent a full year before coming
back to Thailand.

A few months later after my return, the pandemic broke out, which has
compelled me to stay put in Thailand, to spend more time with my family.
alsoreconnected with friends and familiar places. Currently, [ am preparing a
solo exhibition about memory—of my own, of King Rama VI, and of a local



uncle in Loei who worked in an iron mine. When the gallery initially
contacted me, I knew that the owner’s great-grandfather had a close
relationship with King Rama VI. Once, when I visited the gallery owner’s
place, she showed me a letter, which had been framed and kept as a family
treasure.

That letter was composed by King Rama VI in preparation for his funeral
and it was given to the gallery owner’s great-grandfather. Five years
after the letter was written, the king passed away. This letter evokes
my nostalgia of dying, strange memories that happened to me, objects
and electric cables dangling from one post to another. It is my childhood
memory of relying on a motor-tricycle or Tuk-Tuk to commute from my
house to school. The trip was so intense—the hustle of the city from
surrounding vehicles, grinding wheels, rumbling engines, toxic fumes, and
the smell of people packed into the car, sunlight sporadically reflecting
into my eyes. Movement. Textures. Touch. Density. Suddenly, all these chaotic
intensities vanished. What pulled me out of the confusion were the electric
cables that had been following me as I moved with the velocity from the
Tuk-Tuk. During that moment, it was as if | was floating in mid-air. There
was only the motion between me and the endless electric cables hanging
overhead from one post to another. [ became the city, part of it, from that
memory, as from the letter of King Rama VI and the death of the king
who had become part of the soil, air and water of the land once under his
rule. As the local miner had become part of the excavator that dug deep
into the ground on the mountain amongst nature to extract minerals from
the mine. We are always part of things to become something else. At my
sister’s funeral, I looked at the coffin with her body inside being pushed
into the crematorium. From afar, our family looked at the crematory
as the fire was being lit. Amidst the flames, smoke erupted from the
chimney, spouting into the sky.

My entire life, almost everything I did was to impress others. Mostly, [ wanted
to be liked or admired. It was complicated. When [ was young, I tried so hard
to conceal my feelings, my attempt to become someone or something else.
[ loved music. Maybe because my mom turned some music on for me every
morning while | waited for her to get dressed for work. She adored
luxurious things, always putting on nice make-up, clothes and a puff
of perfume before leaving for work. I would sit on the floor, looking
at her cosmetics and her busy hand gestures. She lived an extravagant
life while my father was still alive. However, my memories have always



been of when my father had already passed on and of how my mother’s
extravagant life became lesser and lesser.

My mom loved Western music, including classical music. I do not know
what had inspired her. Western music was understandable but classical
music? She was beautiful, but she did not receive any higher
education because she had to work for her younger siblings’ tuition
fees, helping my grandmother. My father worked as an engineer for
a German shipping line company as [ mentioned before. My father was
beaten up by a group of Germans in Germany. A few months later, he
died. I was two-and-a-half years old. For some reason, when my mother
still had some savings left by my father, she sent me to piano lessons.
If memory was pretentious, the piano in my memory would be the most
undignified object. I traveled by Tuk-Tuk to the music school as well.
The feeling of my body moving forward, the cables were following
me throughout the commute. | was floating like the cables dangling over
the never-ending city—the moment when everything had turned into
oblivion. I quit not long after. It was not easy to have an expensive
piano at home. It was a nonsensical idea when we could barely make ends
meet.

There was one of the funniest and most painful incidents. My mom
was hiding behind an umbrella when someone visited her at the house.
Grandma said she wasn’t home. | just stood there laughing. If | had to
resuscitate my memory from the lightest intensity, it would be, “crouched
crookedly inside a yellow umbrella was my mom, shooting me a deadly
stare as 1 giggled.” Once the visitor left, she hit me. Intense memories
diluted in anger and absurdity. As a perception breaks with the
identity to which memory rivets, it is diluted through the surrounding
objects to revive. It is not memory but becoming assembled with things to
replicate the idea of memory. We are not on our own but always becoming
with others and assembling with something else.

To revive the memory is to overcome low intensity. It is the act of
holding on to the flexibility of becoming and assembling with other
things in search of raw passion. The city assembles people, light, roads,
cables, the internet, temperature, intensity, feelings, warmth, coldness,
sharpness, softness, stiffness, vastness, frustration, and others. Everything
we are lies in the differences. Differences we notice in ourselves while
we are disappearing into our thoughts and concepts, into imperceptibility.



When [ was young, | remembered thinking what can I do to see the face
of people | was conversing with from a distance through a tool. It is a
thought to connect with others to prevent ourselves from aloneness and
loneliness. Now everything and every person is connected, through the
internet, through the cables, yet it seems we are more alone, especially all
the while knowing we are part of the city.

To feel the feeling of raw intensity, [ went to the iron mine in Loei, which is
located in the northeast of Thailand, to see the landscape and to meet a
mine worker who drives the excavator in extracting the iron. The landscape
was imposing, so much so that I became tiny. The miner extracted the ore
with machines which was made from metal digging metal deep in the earth,
he has become part of the machine. Metals become tools, of which he is
also a part, digging deep in search of himself.

The vast landscape is imposing, but everything expressed in the nature gave
me a sense of how much the city had dominated and shaped me. I have
become the city, a stranger who is buried in thoughts, drowned in electric
cables. We lose our sense of the reality of something else. Without other
things, we cannot become anything. King Rama VI initiated the idea
of Dusit Thani, a city of Democracy that was never actualized. It was a
simulation, an imagination and a role play. We built roads, kilometer
markers, and electric posts; demarcated zones; established factories,
houses, border fences, checkpoints, and patrols. All of the letters and
writings have nothing to do with the meaning of our existence. They were
written to explore the land, to create maps without concrete borders
that are always ready to shrink and expand. Writing has become an
abstraction of the intensity of territorial representation, with sounds,
colors, textures, and shapes where this intensity is placed in rituals,
parades, songs, and so on. Our biographies are in different things—in the
landscape, in the expression of those things without conveying meaning.
We and things are combined. Yet, we are singular when we are constructed
as a family, school, factory, organization, community, institute, city,
nation. Everything is connected and cannot be reducible to something
more substantial or to its creator. All components are inseparable and
decomposable. An institution, government, community, parliament,
organization, road,transportation system and others cannot be reducible.
All the while, individuals can be merged with other areas, other singularities,
and other empty spaces.



If you are an important person, you will be remembered. You will be
recorded with biographies and letters. If you are a commoner, you will
be recorded by numbers, fingerprints, and facial data. Our biographies
are embedded in things like landscapes. The uncle miner told me that
when he was 15-16, he accidentally ran into a group of college students
in communist uniforms in the road at night. They escaped from the city
to become communists. One of them approached him for food, saying
they were hungry and asking if he could share them something to eat.
There were about 30 of them. He hushed them to stay quiet and hide
behind the bushes. When he came back with food in both hands, he
was surprised to find that they were hiding so surreptitiously. All he
saw was empty space and pitch darkness. When the students saw him,
they suddenly came out of the bushes. Later in a nearby village, the
uncle said there was a pile of wooden sticks and ashes floating
around. Those were the communists who the government killed and
were burnt together. His memory and mine collect in different shapes
but are connected.

Things create ripples and are rippled. We and other things are continually
assembling and becoming something else: The umbrella for my mom to
hide behind, The weapon that was used for hitting my father over the
head, The electric cables that stretch from one post to another, The bed
for my sister in the ICU, The bullet piercing through the body, The tools
excavating the ground to find oneself, The communists, The piano chords
in my memory, Ashes, Metal can be hard as rock, thin as paper and sharp
enough to slit a throat, Fluid as water, cold as ice, hot as lava, colorful as
a rainbow, luminous as morning, and opaque as night. Metal can cross
over into every organic form, exhibiting unprecedented vitality in other
substances, in ourselves, and in buildings, roads, electric posts, ships,
bullets, shapes, intensity, surfaces, odor, touch, and others. More than that,
we become strangers to ourselves when we have assembled to be part of
the system. Every aspect of us is becoming others with velocity, light,
temperature, sound, surface, pressure, metal, post, road, electric wires,
a bed, a gun, a bullet, soil, a letter, a piano, an umbrella, air, a wound,
ashes and others, and we keep continuing until everything bursts out
into oblivion.






Uncle Chan

I was born and raised here. It was around B.E. 2500 (1957). So, my age is
around 64 years old, counting from the year I was born, around 63 — 64
years old, around B.E. 2510 — 2514 (1967-1971), mostly this area was covered
by corn fields. The corn was 50 satang per kilo then. It was lush green,
unlike now. When you left the house, all you would see was forest, not
roads like nowadays. The muddy path was for cows and water buffalos
to tread. Cars were unable to come through. There was not even a bicycle
or motorbike. Only walking. You went to the farm by foot. Yet, food and
supplies were abundant. Setting foot outside, there were crabs, fish,
birds, mice—everything edible was in the forest. It wouldn’t be farmlands
like these, only forest. There was no need for money. Food was abundant.
We bartered and could ask each other for food. Now, this is impossible.
Everyone is on their own. Things have changed so dramatically.

During B.E. 2514 - 2515 (1971-1972), communists had scattered all
around here in Na Khaem, Ban Pong, Ban That, Phu Sang Yai, Nam Som
where they had their base camp, Huai Bo Seun and Wan Pha. They were
all communists. Chiang Klom, Chom Charoen and Chom Noi—these were
all terrorist or communist routes. I was a young man then, so I went
around at night. The communists’ sole enemies were cops and soldiers.
There was a police booth at the Ban That three-way intersection, and the
police always stationed there. If the communists approached, the polices
would shoot their AK rifles without giving a second thought. There
were always clashes with the military officers on patrol at night. The
gunshots were loud. The communists would usually leave locals alone. They
were Thais and humans, just like us. I think they were college students
from the south of Isaan who went to universities in Bangkok. They were all
college students.



There was one time that I ran into a group of students-turned-communists.
I was around 15-16 years old, still young. I was hanging out with
a friend at night and ran into them. There were about 30 of them, half
were women. | asked whether they were fleeing. They seemed hungry and
asked nicely for food. I did not know what to say. They did not scare me,
though. They said they were starving and thirsty. My friend and I had no
choice but to get them food and water. I did not let them into my house
though. [ told them to hide there. We brought them Jeaw (Isaan chili sauce),
pickled fish, and sticky rice. When we returned, it was dead quiet. [ have to
admit they were really good at hiding. They were really hungry since they
could not find much food in the forest. At night, they roamed the forest
because they were afraid of the government. Back then, the area was not
farmland like now. They made their passage among the hills, crisscrossing
through Nam Som to Udonthani by Phu Sang Yai. This was often their
route. They came to the village and that was where I found them, in the
middle of the village. They said they were hungry. The men did not say they
were hungry but they felt sorry for the women who had not eaten. There
was no other way around it. I did not know what to do. We were all Thais.
Honestly, I had never disclosed this story until now.

The soldiers surrounded the house when they found out. Someone
informed the authorities. They besieged the house and started firing from
every corner. They fired from underneath the house. The house behind
here was full of bullet holes.

Yes, someone informed the soldiers that they saw communists there,
so the soldiers seized the area and both sides started firing. Later, the
soldiers trained villagers to be the Village Scouts. They organized trainings
for Local Administrations and incited civilians from every door and village
to defend themselves through military methods such as gun shooting,
combat, etc. Fights broke out many times. Sometimes they would
provoke the government’s allies like the Volunteer Defense Corps. They
would ambush and the Volunteer Defense Corps had to protect the
village. So there were constant attacks and losses on both sides. It was like
military training. They gathered a lot of people at the school and we sang
songs. It was quite fun. Pretending the sticks were guns, we went shooting
in the forest.

They were not thoughtless. Communists are human beings, and so are
we. If there was no incitement, we would keep out of each other’s way.



There had to be a cause. When the soldiers came, they would ride their
BMC bikes deep into the woods. It wasn't a farmland like this. Both sides of
the road were forest where sometimes they would ambush each other. Men
from both sides lost their lives from the shootings, depending on who lost
more. That was how it was.

The communists were killed when there was a serious crackdown. [ saw
traces of cinders around Ban That. They burnt using sticks. I did not know
whose sons and daughters were killed. The crackdown could be seen around
Song Pueai and Pak Chom. Forest covered the area from the village road
to Pak Chom. There were shootings and | did not know who was who,
the authorities or the communists. Many of them were here at Ban Sup,
Nong Lok, Na Nam Mun, Rai Neau, Chom Chareon, Chom Noi, Ban Klom,
Ban Klang, and Pak Chom. They were all there—the terrorists.

The mining operation hired vehicles from other companies and villages
including buses and workers. They hired us for 100 baht per ton or 1,000
kilograms per time. Do you know the bus, the four-wheel multi-purpose ‘elf’
truck? Per time, you could carry up to 4 — 5 tons, 100 baht per ton back then.
We drove to the mining plant. Did you see that old abandoned plant? We
carried the ores there to weigh and came back here to the mine. Though I did
not do the mining, | knew all of this well because | was here for a long time,
since I lived here from my childhood till teenage years.

They would hire people to block holes. Around 4 pm, you would hear
shrieks! Argh! People dodged every day. They would blast the land and you
would see it every day. Before iron ore, it was granite. The granite mine
won the concession before the iron mine, but that was a long time ago,
since I was about 10-ish. I was a local so I knew everything. I was born and
raised here. Close to where we parked were farmlands, but not as many
as there are now. I stayed by the woods to raise cows and water buffaloes.
After I finished with farming, I would raise cows and water buffaloes by the
woods. | could not raise them over here because there were rice fields.
There were many wild animals, like hundreds of them in just a single tree.
When [ was a teenager, squirrels and tree shrews, yellow and white, were
running all around, on the trees. Birds were as big as chickens. | raised
cows and water buffaloes when I was 13 — 14. Nowadays, they are so rare.
Back then, when I was walking on the street, wild animals were all there,
squirrels and tree shrews. Now, [ have no idea where they have gone. They’ve
probably all gone to Lao PDR now. Ha.






Village Head Rangsan

In my memory, | was working in Phu Lek. I graduated ninth grade from
Na Or Wittaya School and did not get to continue because there was no
money. My mom was diagnosed with Leukemia. I worked with a company
called Barite Mining Co., Ltd. after learning how to operate an excavator.
Barite Mining won a concession for granite mining, but they lent
the license to D-Con Granite, a foreign company that makes granite.
D-Con Granite was recruiting a driver so I applied and worked for them.
Then, D-Con Granite relocated to Saraburi, but I did not go with them.
Barite Mining Co., Ltd took over and started mining iron ore. So, | got
transferred to Barite Mining.

Working for Barite Mining, I got 60 baht per day as a driver. When [ was
driving an excavator for D-Con Granite, though, I got paid 4,000 baht a
month. There was a pay gap between Thai and foreign companies. | think
it was Phu Lek that made me into who [ am today.

If it were now, my mom would not have died, because cancer patients
can be treated. 30 — 40 years ago, they would say that the white blood
cells devour the red blood cells. She was treated at Srinagarind Hospital
before being transferred to Siriraj Hospital. We sold our farmland to
get money for the treatment. We made around 300,000 baht, and my mom
was treated for about two years at Siriraj Hospital, going there once a month.
There was no chemotherapy available around where we lived then. There
was a kid who had cancer and got chemotherapy and is still alive and well
today. My mom’s condition worsened during the Black May incident. My
parents arrived at Mo Chit but could not get to Siriraj Hospital, not via
boat nor any other transportation. So, my dad just took my mom home
because all the roads were blocked. Since the Black May, my mom'’s health
greatly declined. When they came back, my mom was sent to the local



hospital in Loei before being transferred to Khon Kaen Hospital. She died
there. Had it not been for the Black May incident, my mom might have
been treated at Siriraj back then and might still be alive or might not have
passed away as quickly as she did. She had cancer, but she could not get to
the hospital. It was blocked off. | remembered it so well, that we could not
enter the hospital during the Black May. [ was working for Barite Mining Co.,
Ltd. then because it was when [ was already out of school. The same Barite
Mining Co., Ltd. , like what I said, owned the concession for D-Con Granite
and paid me 42 baht per day.

In my opinion, if you let natural resources like minerals or ore remain
untouched in the earth, it would be a waste, and they would diminish
with time if we do not excavate them and sell them. Ore is the same.
We have to educate the villagers that these ordinary rocks, if left
unprocessed, are not worth much, but if we sell them, the benefit is better.
More tax will be flowing into the Subdistrict Administrative Office.
We can use that money to improve our subdistrict and villages. In this
way, the villagers would not protest. Nevertheless, | didn’t want to do it
because it was dangerous. Those who won the concession should get
the concession. If they hire an assassin to kill us, it would not even cost
50,000 baht.

If I had enough savings after retirement, I would continue to work like
this and stay with my children and grandchildren without pursuing
any further ambitions. When I was young and still in school, I wanted
to be a superior, an employer. [ wanted to be a police officer or a soldier.
As fate would have it, I could only be someone’s employee—that’s it
for me. Human lives are unbelievably at the mercy of fate. Those who
can be employers are because it was written in their fate from the merit
they did in the past lives.






Letter of King Rama VI

[ am of sound mind at this moment; hence, [ shall leave my demands below.

1. If I were to pass away at a place outside the Grand Palace, my body is to
be brought back quietly to the Chakraput Piman Hall where the remains
are to be bathed. Then, the body shall be enshrined at the Dusit Maha
Prasat Hall.

2. While the remains are situated at the Dusit Maha Prasat Hall and at
any other times in perpetuity, professional mourners are forbidden. If
someone truly loves me and wishes to cry, that person shall be allowed.
Do not put on an act of crying.

3. For the seventh-day funerary merit-making ritual to be held every
seven days until the day of royal cremation, invite my preferred and
familiar monks to deliver sermons. Do not summon monks by ranks.
Apart from that, invite theologically graduated monks that are deemed
to benefit Buddhism as well.

4. Set a date for the royal cremation as early as possible after the day of
decease. If possible, set the date during the dry season of the year of death.
Leaving the remains for too long of a time is unnecessarily wasteful.

5. During the seventh-day merit-making, whether during lying in state
or the royal cremation, arrange for Gong Teck (Chinese funeral ritual).
If no one is fond enough to arrange one, let the task fall to my kin to find a
clergyman of the Anamnikaya or Chinese sect to perform the ceremony.

6. Shorten the agenda of the royal cremation. The royal crematorium is to
be permanently constructed, and that construction shall be the Plubpla



Songtham pavilion.

7. Before transporting the body to the royal crematorium, perform a one-day
merit-making ceremony at the Dusit Maha Prasat Hall.

8.1f myrelativesand crownservants wish tomake merit for me, they shoulddo
soduring the period of lying in state before the royal cremation. Let the royal
cremation be solely a state funeral.

9. Offerings bestowed to monks should be of use to the monk who receives
them. Choose monks who shall truly use those offerings and who will not
sell them.

10. Provide two books as memorial keepsakes: the first one shall be about
the deeds I have done to benefit the country and the other one shall be a
book that benefits Buddhism.

11. For the parade of transporting the remains from Dusit Maha Prasat
Hall to Phra Chetuphon Temple, use the traditional Phra Yannamas (royal
litters). From Phra Chetuphon Temple to the royal crematorium, decorate
artilleries as part of the troop. As I am a soldier, I wish to walk this final
distance as a soldier.

12. In this parade, apart from soldiers, let Wild Tiger Corps and boy scouts
join, as well as the students from the schools under the royal patronage.

13. Refrain from the act of binding the garments from the urn to shoulder.
Urn bearers shall be officers from the Department of Royal Attire.

14. In reading the Abhidhamma ahead of the parade, if Somdet
Phra Maha Samana Chao Krommaphraya Vajirananavarorasa and Phra
Worawongter Krom Muen Jinavara Sirivaddhana have deceased, invite
Phra Yana Warabhorn (M.R. Phra Cheun) from Bowonniwet Temple or
Phra Rachasuthi (Uppamo) from Rachathiwat Temple. If these two are
unavailable for whatever reasons may be, invite the Patriarch with the
highest clerical title above all else in the Dhammayuttika Nikaya.

15.During the royal cremation ceremony, when the military horn players
finish playing the royal anthem, shorthorn players are to play the song
“San Ya Norn”.



16. In the royal urn service, follow the instructions once conducted during
the Phra Phuttha Chao Luang’s service.

17. The royal ashes are to be reserved partly under the base of Phra Puttha
Chinnasri of Bowonniwet Temple and partly under the base of Phra Ruang
Rojjanarit of Phra Pathomchedi Temple subsequently after the royal
cremation ceremony when the occasion is appropriate.

This royal command is issued in three copies to the exact letter. One copy
is distributed to the Minister of the Royal Household; one copy to the
regent of the royal pages; and one copy to the royal private secretary.
His Majesty firmly reminds them to report the matter in this letter to
the next king in succession to understand his wishes thoroughly.

Royal title; Ram Vajiravudh Por. Ror.
This copy has been verified with the original copy.

Sanit  Wrote
Ruk Review
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