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Constalations of Identity Course Reflection

“The medium we think in 
defines what we can see... we 

are the prisoners of ancient 
orientations imbedded in the 

languages we inherited”
-Nick Sousanis in Unflattening

The ability to exist 
amid uncertainties, 
mysteries, and doubt 
without reaching for 
absolutes

Negative 
capability



Constalations of Identity Course Reflection

Constellations of Identity, exercises in students what Keats, referring to 
Shakespeare, coined as Negative capability: the ability to exist amid 
uncertainties, mysteries, and doubt without reaching for absolutes. The class 
asks big questions and encourages students to reach across political divides to 
find the answers.

My favorite text, and there were many, was Unflattening: a graphic novel 
dissertation which attempts to pull the reader's thought patterns out of the 
conformities and limitations of institutions. It encourages the reader to 
consider our context and recognize the lines that connect everything to 
everything else: In one word relational.

I have determined that if this relational perspective, that is, one that lets "the 
complex remain complex" and allows seemingly contradictory perspectives 
exist in draft, was prioritized in mainstream American culture, our country 
would be a more ethical and humane society.



an image told in words: 
Edward Burtynsky
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Enrichment: The Cultural landscape of
Ogden's Historic 25th Street

 the spaces are the peoples and not the institutions, look around and see the peeled wallpaper of several eras
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I was on my way to an appointment when a gust of wind 
stopped me in my tracks. It blew leaves around me, 

raining glitter. 

In every leaf was a story, contradictions shaking hands, 
the eras of our ancestors crashing together and lifting me
 
into the sky. 

When the dance ended I was left standing in an empty 
parking lot now knowing the stories that were

paved over in carnage.

Enrichment: The Cultural landscape of
Ogden's Historic 25th Street


