
Locations/Echolocations 
 
 
Cholla thickets— 
staghorn, silver, cane 
Warning: un día caminando / dos días caminando / tres días caminando 
 
you won’t reach Three Points from the border 
by then 
following 286 north 
through Buenos Airies look for the femurs and tibias 
the unknown, unidentified, the remains 
mummified (if I were here 
the apparitions of each, the three thousand found, would pass 
each a desert sparrow in the higher ranges 
 
(Pasar la frontera caminando por el desierto es peligroso y puede terminar en la muerte.) 
How many km can you walk before you hallucinate?  
Your mouth sucks at the air. The air drying out 
the inside of your body as the sun crisps your skin,  
the wind a cloud of thorns, light jumping chollas. 
 
Every step across the Sonora is across 
your own fragility. 
 
In June, the sunset red fruit, hearts packed with seed, of saguaro burst— 
hearts burst, heart break, heart broken— 
 
these are the remains among the organ pipe, the rare on the north-side, senita, 
horsetail, spurge, ocotillo, bittersweet— 
 
for three days of walking you will need six pairs of socks,  
salt boils and blisters, rubbed to the bone, 
blistering wet, blood wet in three days of walking/stop/wait/walk your guide will tell you 
if you don’t move, man you gotta move 
if you don’t move you’re left behind —bellflower, honeysuckle, bean 
 
And if, dearest brother, dearest sister, daughter, loving son, 
if we get there, what is there? 
 
(When was the last gray wolf heard in the Baboquivari mountains,  
seen a masked bobwhite 
a lesser long-nosed bat 
calliope hummingbird— 
listening in the sycamore creek valley cottonwoods jaguar and green kingfisher errant straying 
across, coatimundis and gray hawks vermillion flycatchers in the riparian areas 



the desert is not a singularity —.) 
 

 
 
On the map, each red dot is a site of remains found, a body discovered. 
 
In this area, the red dots merge, blacken, 
until you take and spread your fingers, zooming down, “granular” 
(200-million year old volcanic rocks, create soils in Brown Canyon unlike elsewhere) 
 
how long does the body, broken down 
to its bits of bone and sinew, broken down past that passed 
through the guts of ants or rodents, to be 
wrapped around seed or egg, 
how long does the body last in all its incarnations 
particle recombination of the everlasting 
the remaining. 
 
If I were here. 
The soil where I have been. 
 
Unidentified male 2018-01-02: 
32.264014 -111.661872 Tohono Oodham Nation Undetermined/Complete skeletonization w/ 
bone degradation 
 
Unidentified undetermined 2018-03-27: 
32.371725 -112.860710 Private Undetermined/Complete skeletonization w/ bone degradation 
 
Ramirez Ramos, Marta female (41) 2018-04-24: 
31.620933 -111.513750 Buenos Aires National Wildlife Refuge Undetermined/mummified 
remains 
 
Unidentified female 2018-06-21: 
32.389500 -111.716210 Ironwood Forest National Monument Undetermined/skeletal remains 
 
Garfias Herrera, Omar male 29 2018-06-26: 
32.022630 -110.072227 Private Exposure Hyperthermia/Fully fleshed 
 
Unidentified female 2018-08-15: 
31.587550 -111.748530 Tohono Oodham Nation Undetermined/Complete skeletonization w/ 
disarticulation 
 
Unidentified male 2018-10-05: 
32.648467 -112.777867 Barry M. Goldwater Air Force Range Undetermined/undetermined 
 



Benitez Aldeco, Daniel male 26 2018-11-02: 
31.812900 -109.728310 Private Blunt force injuries of the head and torso/Fully fleshed 
 
Unidentified undetermined 2018-12-31: 
32.279320 -112.854800 Bureau of Land Management Undetermined/ Complete skeletonization 
w/ bone degradation 
[accessed 9.18.2019 from http://www.humaneborders.info/app/map.asp] 
 
[I am thinking of my laptop, any electronic memory-receptive device 
as the new archive 
a new memorial, immaterial, retrieving each of those remains 
coordinates to guide us there to that spot, spillage place of sinew and bone 
scoop the sand/soil/silica/remains the strands of DNA of you 
your name or not name but last 
place of 
residence 
residing, subsidence 
the what little that remains gathered and buried 
what was now part/always parting 
of bird/wolf/fox/bee—being] 
There are no borders, location swims across the sand, walks on water 
Hosanna, hosanna she was singing in the night alone, determined. 

 

 

 
I 

Commentary: “Prototyping process” does not apply only to the border wall, but to means to deter 
access by those deemed alien, disposable, criminal, diseased, unacceptable, unpropertied to cities 
or compounds. The climate refugee in the near future will not be someone fleeing Honduras or 
the Sudan, Gambia or Haiti, but Oklahoma or Florida, New Orleans or St. Louis. The prototypes 
consist of physical 
 
 



 
 
 
(Sources, right and left: https://www.borderwallprototypes.org/ and http://immigrationimpact.com/2017/11/02/border-
wallprototypes-complete-next-steps-unclear/#.XS38wvZFw2w) 
 
barriers, but also drones, all-terrain robotic patrols, concealments, cameras, acoustic and motion 
detectors. With the installation of roads, fencing, concealments, towers, the fragile ecosystems of 
the desert, the very ground we may walk upon: the cryptobiotic crusts contain blue-green algae, 
green algae, lichens, mosses, and micro-fungi, or as described by the USGS, “In biological soil 
crust, cyanobacteria are dormant when dry. When wet, they move through the soil, leaving 
behind sticky fibers that form an intricate web. These fibers join soil particles together, creating a 
thick layer of soil that’s resistant to erosion. This layer acts like a sponge, absorbing and storing 
water. Over time, lichen, moss, and other organisms grow onto the soil as well. Together, these 
organisms create a continuous living crust” (https://www.nps.gov/articles/seug-soil-crust.htm). 
 
[land lines to here across the living 
and dead to write this 
asks for a new language taking into account 
the losses each step across the crust of soil 
displaces a century or more of growth 
to write this is always an ongoing 
each addition a prototype, a process to what end 
except an openness porosity 
seep and flow migrations are movements 
across the page across the crust of soil 
a cactus seed will nest in seepage and retention 
water saved from evaporation the soil a canteen left for you 
migration is openness no borders, a policy 
an owl in a saguaro sidewinder in the shade 
everything is movement folding and opening 
accumulations and crusts mosses and algae in the silica and dirt] 
 
 



 
 
 
(Source of photographs, left and right: https://www.nps.gov/articles/seug-soil-crust.htm and 
https://news.stanford.edu/2018/11/15/border-wall-came-high-cost-low-benefit-u-s-workers/) 
 
The effect of the Secure Fence Act of 2006 (at the cost of $2.3 billion for 548 miles, bringing the 
total fencing to 658 miles, roughly a third of the border), according to Stanford economist 
Melanie Morten, Stanford doctoral candidate Cauê Dobbin and Dartmouth economist Treb 
Allen, was “that the additional fencing had a very small effect on migration and an overall 
negative effect on the economy,” said Morten, an assistant professor of economics and faculty 
fellow at the Stanford Institute for Economic Policy Research (SIEPR). “The wall was expensive 
to U.S. taxpayers – they paid roughly $7 per person – but saw little to no economic benefits as a 
result. Some even saw their welfare fall” 
(https://news.stanford.edu/2018/11/15/border-wall-came-high-cost-low-benefit-u-s-workers/). 
 
Hannah Arendt: “The reason why highly developed political communities, such as the ancient 
city-state or modern nation-states, so often insist on ethnic homogeneity is that they hope to 
eliminate as far as possible those natural and always present differences and differentiations 
which by themselves arouse dumb hatred, mistrust, and discrimination because they indicate all 
too clearly those spheres where men cannot act and change at will, i.e. the limitations of the 
human artifice. The ‘alien’ is a frightening symbol of the fact of difference as such, of 
individuality as such, and indicates those realms in which man cannot change and cannot act and 
in which, therefore, he has a distinct tendency to destroy” (The Origins of Totalitarianism [New 
York: Harcourt Brace Jovanovich, 1979], 301). 
 
Prototyping inserts typing, the categorization of who belongs, who is not disposable. The 
prototyping process is this militarization of the biosphere, to lay waste (or to render productive) 
space that is alien. The borderlands become “productive” in that they create the perceived need 
for new surveillance, incarceration, and containment industries. We are building the largest 
internal army, through the Department of Homeland Security, to maintain control—the 
Department of Homeland Security has the right to waive environmental regulations and cultural 
acts (access to sacred lands for example) in pursuit of “national security.” Human cultures, like 
cryptobiotic soils, are subject to new geographies of violent security. We could say, following 
the argument of Achille Mbembe (“Necroplitics” in Public Culture 15.1[2003]: 11-40), that we 
are under a state of siege, there is no difference between external and internal enemies, rather 
daily life has become militarized and “Local civil institutions are systematically destroyed. The 



besieged population is deprived of their means of income. Invisible killing is added to outright 
executions” (27). What is the point of the border but to create a necropolis in the desert, what 
is the point of systematic dismantling (the simultaneous expansion of the military complex) of 
civic institutions but to create a necropolitan society. The roots of this may be found in the 
beginnings of the slave-plantation economies, which depended upon the forced migration of 
peoples rendered into property and the natural world displaced. 
 
As of this writing Northeastern United States is under an extreme heat wave warning, earlier 
Spain saw temperatures above 105, India saw temperatures above 120, Anchorage hit a high of 
90, Berlin had three weeks in May/June of temperatures hovering near 90). As of this writing 
Turkey is completing a border wall with Syria, including evenly spaced watch-towers (every 
1000 feet) and automated firing zones; India is building anti-immigration barriers with 
Bangladesh (with shoot-to-kill orders) and Myanmar (which will divide ethnic groups, such as 
the Nagas, Chin, and Kukis, that straddle the border), Hungry (a thirteen foot high fence, topped 
with concertina wire expressly to keep out migrants), the Israel-Gaza border wall (built expressly 
to contain Palestinians and foreclose any possibility of agency or self-determination), 
and Latvia and Lithuania plan to build border barriers along their Russian borders (an 
expression of their anxiety of being re-absorbed into a resurgent imperialist Russia). These are 
but part of some forty completed or planned national border barriers. With each, the construction 
is expressly militarized—yet as Todd Miller suggests in Storming the Wall, the borderlands need 
not be restricted spaces, often racialized killing zones, but they may act to provide restorative 
landscapes, providing a microclimate or microecology that models the potential for a larger 
restorative project; Miller cites the work of Cuenca Los Ojos (CLO) which has reversed falling 
water tables and parching lands (223-233). The choice to racialize and militarize does not 
address any issue—it is purely a project of power maintenance. As power depends upon 
exclusion, to solve the climate crisis (or to actually modestly mitigate the effects as the cascade 
has begun) would in fact disrupt the structures of power that rely on the crisis to maintain their 
positions as elites. To re-imagine the world, one begins with openness, not open borders, but no 
borders. There are no borders in the so-called natural world, instead there is porosity, flow, 
seepage, movement, permeability—very much like the processes of art, a constant 
transformation and adaption. Structure is how one moves, not the arresting of movement. 

 

 

 

A line moving across the deserts 

                                           an open flow, flowing (a river, life-water to 

orchards, the flowerings               the vast, the numerous) 

dust sand it comes 



to that record calligraphies of shadows writing  

a dream we walk into 

exiles, with orphans,  

our bones of the most resilient material, our souls 

a vessel filling as we drink from it 

filling even as the vessel is taken from us 

 



Pine + Bay + Snow 
 
 
All day I listened 
to drilling Pileated and Downy woodpeckers in locust and maples 
 
something must be rising through the trees, stirring between 
cambium and phloem 
 
ground softening, late February, a week earlier snow drops 
and the flocks of eastern bluebirds I had never seen 
until three years ago 
 
the warming winters, someone wrote, an ornithologist in the Midwest 
who specializes in bluebirds or is it hope 
 
migrations were changing, birds not moving so far south, eastern 
bluebirds, a dozen at the feeder, later a winter wren, the insect populations 
are crashing, spring will be quiet 
a storm had passed through, or its wake 
 
pulls what is loose from their ground, but 
 
tomorrow it will be snowing, I will watch from the office the drift of snow 
scrims, someone had tipped the globe just enough to set 
into motion what seemed past 
 
and watching, framed by the door, a scene by Shiro Kasamatsu,  
Matsushima Bay, skiffs tugged close to the rocks, pines snow-reefed 
the bay smooth as a wood block   
 
waiting for snow to lay its wreaths on the dark harbors. 
 
■   ■   ■ 
 
Roughly 
2/3s the way to pine + island 
 
Fukushima Daiichi  
 
euphoric, lucky isle, the plume 
  
CGI mapped wrapped into the Aleutians and carried south 
 
the ocean a basin of dispersals  
 



The sea rises 
 
It is far off 
it was years ago, the reports issue a sea of tranquility 
 
a moon overhead 
 
there are 2.35 million cubic meters of contaminated soil which may reach 14 million cubic 
meters in three years, the government proposes that soil whose radiation levels are below 8,000 
becquerels per kilogram be used into public construction sites and that the remaining millions of 
cubic meters of soil be buried   [http://www.asahi.com/ajw/articles/AJ201902260058.html] 
 
surveillance. watched. irruptions registered.  
 
Noriko Manabe: “The passage of the Act on Protection of Specified Secrets (Secrecy Law) in 
Japan on December 6, 2013 was a turning point for many antinuclear and anti-discrimination 
activists . . . would jail people for inquiring about state secrets even if those secrets had not been 
so identified . . . . On a live internet-radio program . . . July 30, 2014, the activist Banchō 
expressed concern that the Secrecy Law could turn Japan into a ‘police state’ that did not require 
police to explain the reasons for one’s arrest ‘because it was secret.’” [The Asia-Pacific Journal, 
12.32.3, August 11, 2014.] 
 
light snow    light snow   light 
 
     snow 
 
across the ocean /   the internment history histories /   internments /   light snow keeps 
falling 
 
the ocean was a desert, radiant sun catching snow falling light as lightly 
 
(I’ve read art is meant to transform 
but then the critic asked if there were no future, that what is shimmering 
is a cessation 
 
a scrim of snow, we’re left stranded in the moment in the bay, contours of shore 
receded to insufficiency 
 
half-lives, each moves us closer not further 
to no-shore, no-water, no-snow, no-                    ) 
 
■   ■   ■ 
 
1.6 miles from where I write the topsoil has been removed 
heavy metals   cadmium   arsenic   lead       
the foundry site  



 
who would move there, lots empty, the industrial zone of this small city 
collapsed fifty years ago 
leaving behind those who couldn’t 
 
the heavy metals     
 
gulls swoop in from the lake two or three blocks from the reclamation  
a network of rivers flow under 
-neath, seepages from buried tanks carry into the porous soil 
 
clay and glacial piles porous to what flows 
 
gulls swoop in from the blue spear of the lake, so deep the Navy practiced effects of compression 
on submarine crews during WWII 
 
then a Pershing missile depot, now a range  
for white deer 
 
quail  fox  pheasant  eagle 
quail  fox  pheasant  eagle 
 
lake a blue blue. 
 
White deer   ghosting   fence-lines. 
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