
What is this?
This is a response to an invitation,  

a letter “addressed to no one in  
particular, but specific to each of you 
for reasons I trust you understand.  
I suppose I am merely asking you  
to write as a (Wo)man of  the Crowd, 
a community that can still act, not 
because it is entitled to do so by the 
institutions of  power, but by virtue  
of  an unconditional exuberant  
politics of  dedication.”

And so what I am “writing”  
for them, or rather, what we are  
distributing here, is simply a repur-
posed text. This letter to a curator 
was originally published in an art 
catalogue for a museum survey  
show whose fundamentally dubious  
premise was couched in the more 
promising theme of  “just in time” 
—borrowed directly, it seems,  
from Dexter Sinister’s persistent  
concern with re-evaluating modes  
of  production and distribution.




