These notes are an attempt to reconstruct a chat with Silo from October 2006. These words are not textual. 

Several friends met together in Mendoza the day before the ceremony that was to be held in Punta de Vacas for the death of Kuasar Benenati. We were reviewing the ceremonies and procedures to be undertaken the next day in the park. Some brief comments were made on the meanings of the various procedures with the ashes.

Perhaps these considerations will be timely.

Regarding the ceremonies, it was suggested that they be carried in an atmosphere of great calm, in a high tone and with no hurry. Also the importance of a meal at the end.

About the procedures, comments were made on the differences between burying the remains, dispersing the ashes or leaving them on a steel tray (as was done on this occasion), so that the wind can carry them away. Leaving the forces of nature to dilute or integrate the remains to the landscape. There are forces of nature that flow like the waters of the rivers or the wind. 

He also suggested a delicate ceramic receptacle that could be used to transport the ashes and afterwards broken on the ground so it integrates into the place. Behind these forms a way of integrating or interpreting death, and also a culture is being expressed.

We can see various tendencies behind these procedures with the remains. One goes in the direction of conserving and the other seeks fluidity, and liberation.

We can see that some procedures may come closer to the meaning of the ceremony of death. "…that the mind has once again triumphantly freed itself, opening its way toward the light.” 

Disclaimer: Obviously these notes are not intended to establish fixed procedures but rather to reflect on them. 

September 19, 2010 Esteban Boasso

*****

Muchas gracias Esteban por las notas.

Thanks Esteban for the notes.

I’d like to add that in conversations with Negro he dealt with the subject of his ashes and, as regards the idea of dividing them up between the various Parks, he responded: “that would be good”. I imagine that at some moment the ashes will fly and a pinch of these beneath the central tile of the Hall will, like the "powder of projection”, radiate as a light from the luminous center of the sphere, inspiring those who meditate there.

Ana Luisa.

Mendoza, September 21, 2010.

