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“Complete understanding could only be achieved by blood transfusion and

 memory transfusion–a miracle still beyond the reach of science.”

     - Virginia Woolf, 3 Guineas (1938)

 A choral exploration of the human condition, ‘Amour Amour Amour’ ponders the effects of artificial 

intelligence, avatars, roboids, ersatz humans, love and what it means to live in the age of Big Data. Through song, 

the beings connect to one another, to viewer, to infinity, Mother and child appear and question their existence as 

embodied data. A sort of naive innocence radiates from child, who only seeks to understand. This exchange, between 

mother and child, evokes feelings of pure, untainted love. Mother takes such care in responding to child’s questions 

and sharing her breadth of knowledge. One is able to feel entirely empathetic toward these data-beings, reaffirming 

the thinness of the veil between this ‘real’ world and that ‘digital’ one. Mother and child express their mutual affection 

through a strange and familiar rendition of “It’s a Small World”, a classic Disney tune and one of the most played 

songs in the world. Small data points flash in the background like Supernovas in a vast sea of information.

 The choir appears chanting the melody of “The Peat Bog Soldiers”, a hymn that emerged during World 

War II from the Börgermoor concentration camp where prisoners were forced to labor in the wetlands, extracting 

fossil fuels from the marshes. The chant arose out of protest from the prisoners. As the war ended, the song was 

disseminated and took on a life of its own. Coming to represent a more universal resistance toward Fascism, 

hate, and oppression. In 1971, the MLF (women’s liberation movement) re-appropriated the hymn to express their 

struggle–one of love and equality–citing love as the strongest bond and the only way toward living in harmony. This 

vast and unfettered love beckons Timothy Morton’s conception of Hyper-Objects, or notions that are so vast, with 

such infinite temporal and spatial dimensions, that any traditional idea of life-as-we know-it perishes in their wake. 

Love reaches towards the deep recesses of consciousness and cosmos.

 ‘Amour Amour Amour’ concludes with a quote from Virginia Woolf who firmly believed that if women were 

in power, there would be no war. Woolf believed that mutual empathy between gender could only be achieved 

through “memory transfusion”, calling out science’s inability to provide a platform from which people could better 

understand one another. The luminescent words appear as though written from behind the veil of the screen, being 

etched onto the wall through some miraculous event of extension. A reaching-through. A link.


