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I always struggle to maintain track of my thoughts as I’m falling asleep. The habit isn’t really conducive to actually doing so, but I enjoy exploring this near dream-like condition with as much of a “conscious” mind as I can. If I catch myself before actually dozing off, I’ll be able to retain at least a tiny glimpse of my mind’s tinkering, which is almost always absurd, but in this near-sleep state, is treated with a certain casual sobriety that I find humorous. From time to time, however, conscious-me will find himself in a sort of mild existential crisis. Why should his thoughts and concerns be treated with any more seriousness? With this, I’d like to explore the “degradation” of sound into song, in a way that somehow mimics this processing of self-interrupted sleep. I’d like to tease at some sort of “gratification” while exploring the perceived rift between “noise” and “music.” 

I live in two different worlds. One is located in Westchester, New York, the other, Los Angeles, California. There’s nothing more stressful to me than the struggle to maintain ties to both. In a sense I feel like I’m “leaving” one world and losing touch with a lot of the people who made me who I am today. As attached as I’m becoming to my new “home,” I know that I can’t be in one place forever, and I know that I’ll grow apart from a lot of who and a lot of what “shaped” me here. There’s a lot of isolation in this for me—a sense of “losing” oneself for better or worse. With this, I’d like to explore two musical motifs that somehow conflict and eventually serve to  “cancel” one another out.

