The body holds its light
until it learns how to disappear.

By Aisha Boodai
Graphic Design | VCU
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Flame touches skin.
Shadow wakes.
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The body begins to glow.
Stillness flickers.




“Flicker becomes rhythm.
The body remembers.”




“The glow spreads quietly.
A language only shadows understand.”
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“What remains is not the flame, but the
trace it left behind.”




“I watched my body flicker from the outside.
But the shadow stayed.”




“The memory glows dimly,
but never fully disappears.”
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“I stood there. And it was already gone.”




“I stood at the edge of my light.
What remained was the shadow.”




“It wasn’t darkn
but the slow forg







