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Foreword



[image: ]


Welcome to Spinoza Hotel! 

A few years ago I began to build out a story world that was inspired in part by the street art in Vancouver's downtown alleys as well as the many old hotels that still exist there. The story world began to take shape in a collection of micro short films that now number more than thirty, all thematically interrelated. Many of the films feature video imagery captured in the alleys of downtown Vancouver, though some of the imagery comes from as far away as Venice Beach, California and Paris, France. 

One of the themes of the project was that of liminality, or the spaces in between various worlds or states of being. By using a hotel residence for a story frame, I was able to create characters that occupy various rooms in the hotel, but who also exist in various states of liminality, such as between life and death, between this world and others, between sanity and insanity and so on. Spinoza Hotel could house them all, and provide a place of safety and belonging for those who don't fit easily into society. 

Each fictional character was given a voice to express their perceptions of their own world or worlds, and their relationship to their own reality. Looking back on this project, I have noticed that many of the characters spoke in a kind of verse, a sort of rhythmic cross between spoken word and poetry. Even the hotel cat speaks in verse. 

When someone asked me if the written script for one of the films could be made available to them because they had enjoyed the words, the idea for this written collection was planted. What follows is a small collection of some of the characters from the Spinoza Hotel story world, doing what they do best, riffing on verse. They are all eccentric, to put it mildly, yet each is, I feel, a captivating expression of spirit. 

I hope you appreciate them. 
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The Greeter
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I channel it all. It’s an unbroken thread, you see? It’s that line, that line that comes down. Call it madness, call it genius, it travels throughout history. Throughout the universe, and universes. Multiverses. Multiple verses. You get me? You are part of it, and it will flow through you and you’ll think and do cool things. Like weird things even, magical. Spinoza, for example, he had it. What? A lens grinder suddenly stands up in the face of God and religion and says fuck this, let’s use our brains? For sure. Think about it. All the great ones, the weird ones, the ones who stood up and stood out. The touched, the loud, the lost. They’re all living in Spinoza Hotel. I mean it. They are all here. The spirits come and go, speaking of Michelangelo. That whole thing. It’s a hoot. The party never stops. Oh, I mean we have aesthetes too, ascetic types, readers, thinkers, the quiet ones. The lights go on and off,  as the currents flow by and the spirits come through and visit, sometimes rest a bit, sometimes weary enough to spend a night, or a week. No need for vices anymore. It’s all pure reason, or the critique therof. Any time, day or night. It’s where we sleep. It’s where we meet. This is it.  Spinoza Hotel. To always have a room. A room at the hotel. That’s the thing. The talks, the music, I mean you wouldn’t believe it. You couldn’t comprehend it. It’s a beauty that is unimaginable. It’s Spinoza Hotel, and we are the touched ones.
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The Transient
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Home may be where the heart is and all

But for me, it's gotta be where the body is

Doesn't have to be clean, just safe

I mean it's relative, right?

A little off the ground

Away from the rats

The prowlers

And thieves

I come

I stay

I sleep

I leave

It's all good

Till the days comes

When I can get a room

At Spinoza Hotel

Where I can be free

Just safe, free and

A hundred percent me!
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The Wordsmith
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I locked myself away

When I was here

And yet here I am

As public as day

I come and I go

Wafting through rafters

Dicing my words

Chopping at raptors

I love being essence

Not a thing or a pain

Just free to roam on

an idea-filled plane

Thinking my thoughts

Spinning my words

Loving these lights

And hanging with birds

There's nothing so cool

As being a fool

Without rent to pay

Just word games to play
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The Dealer
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I groove by night

through these alleys

and streets.

I ply my trade in 

despairs and vapours

sorrows and thrills.

Addictions and death

are my faithful friends.

Wherever I roam

there's a loss to be felt

diseases to peddle

death to be dealt.

But don't judge me bad

I was all that they had.

If you want to feel ill

just think of a pill.

Take it and smile

then weep for a while.

Walk with me here

you'll never be cold

never be hungry

never grow old.
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The Traveller
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I came by way of train 

though on a different plane

of existence 

as it were

or was, 

if you prefer.

Not a material voyage

an existential one

if you dig.

Emerging into town

I saw the living were down

I had tried to help

but that was then

and never ask when

Perpetual time

lives on in the rhyme.
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The Seeker
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I was chasing the answer

the essence

or maybe the question

was what I was after.

The substance was there

leaving no care

not for me.

No worries

no light and

no life.

And yet I live on 

in a Spinoza plane

where nature is god

like one and the same.

It all continues

all of it, really.

I wander along

these alleys of dreams

floating around

to groove here forever

cruising the ideas

the meaning and art

living my lane

and feeling no pain.
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The Observer
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There he walks by

So called common man

The one I had hopes for

Whose spirit could fly

I gave it all up

But nobody asked

My help wasn't wanted

So why give it yours

They do what they do

And none of it matters

For after, you see

In a visual spree

What mattered is now

And not back in time

The future is colors

And meaning and rhyme

So cruise with me now

And take it all in

Dig it all up and

Come for a spin!
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The Hotel Cat
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Alley cat

I come

and I go

what I see

is what I know

duck into life

for a snack or two

in Spinoza Hotel

what I see

what I do

and where I end

is where I start

through my secret gate

a world apart
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The Reaper
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Follow the reaper

Come and see hell

Look through the gate

And don't mind the smell

It's really all you

This demon you see

It's you

And it's me

You transcend in the end

While still dwelling here

Come into the lobby and

Be without fear.
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The Paris Philosopher
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Day beds and night beds, man.
Spinoza Hotel.
This one's mine 

Till it's not.

Get me?
Rooftops are great.
Spikes, gargoyles.
There's almost always a way.
Get in, get up.
Respect the space.
They'll have you back.
It's like cats.
We know where the others are.
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