
As a curious observer, I’ve always been attracted by how people intuitively engage with their 
surroundings, turning ordinary elements into catalysts for social life.   

A brainstorming unfolds atop a rocky shoreline—or straight into the waves.                                         
A tiny garden table as “the” breakfast nook.                                                                                   
Beneath a canopy of stars, neighbors debate the next weddings in town—on unremarkable 
plastic chairs along the vehicular street.                                                                                                                  
Even animals -what are we?-claim these unplanned settings, nestling into corners                   
or modeling on improvised cat(dog)walks. 

In environmental psychology, these silent invitations are known as  affordances—features 
of the environment that suggest possibilities for interaction. 

But beyond the term, these scenes speak to something more profound: adaptability, 
improvisation, belonging, resonance…. perhaps humanity?                                                                              

Architecture reflects who we are—and in turn, we shape the architecture we cherish            
(and yes, sometimes we even wear it :-) 

 

 

 


