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I N D O N E S I A B A  L I   .  B U K I T  P E N I N S U L A  

Today was the first day of my exploration after having a layover in Narita airport in Japan. While the summer solstice was a few days ago, I rose with the sun at 

5:30am and felt the true energy of this environment. Todays adventures were to Padang Padang, Uluwatu Temple and Suluban Beach Town. Padang Padang is a place 

where lights are affixed with wire to trees, roads arent paved, overgrowth consumes, and the structures are built atop rocky slopes with concrete slabs crudely built. 

Never experiencing anything of this sort before, my eyes were taking in the beauty of having no code. You are forced to stay in the present moment, because if not 

you may trip down the sixteen inch steps. Uluwatu temple, my next stop, began with wearing my first sarong. Here it is more about the journey than the destination. 

The winding path that meanders along a few hundred-foot-tall sea cliffs instilled sublime feelings as I headed toward the temple. The railings were of concrete, but 

crumbling in some places exposed brick construction underneath. A pack of about thirty monkeys walked along side me at one point eating bananas and corn. Trying to 

focus on this reality, I was distracted long enough for one of them to sneak up from behind and snatch the glasses right off my face. Now at the temple, there was a 

massive staircase that led to the worship structure at the top. This arrival sequence exposed the higher power to me. The worship structure at the top had details on 

top of details with statues of animalistic figures, thresholds that lead to more thresholds, and roof structures of the most intricate I have ever seen. Women carrying 

baskets on top of their heads headed into the main worship space with boxes made of leaves, flowers and incense inside. I headed to Suluban next, a place that is hard 

to know where you are going and leads to a massive cave at the beach below. The buildings here were everything from corrugated metal and bamboo shacks mixed with 

upscale tourist traps filled with local knick knacks. Arriving at the cave below was awe inspiring due to the sheer size. Water trickeled down the rocks that monkeys 

sat upon and incense filled the air. It was low tide so I was able to wander out onto the beach and experience the raw beauty of sea cliffs.
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u l u w a t u



I N D O N E S I A B A  L I   .  S A  N U R

Today I took a ride over many long bridges over the ocean to get to Sanur, a city that seemed to be quite busy. The constant sound of scooters allured me to rent 

one and to check out many of the local places to eat, temples, and the monument. At first, I was lost riding on the left side of the road, but quickly found myself 

comfortable with a gps. The locals said that this is the craziest place to drive, as there are no rules on the road (where to drive, speed limits, etc.). I stopped at many 

street vendors and a restaurant composed of a beautiful thatched roof with bamboo tied with cordage beautifully. From here I headed to Pura Blanjong. This sacred 

worship space was empty and had many shrines and places to pray. Each had its own unique stone foundation and either bamboo or thatched roof. The air was musty 

with incense and I could feel the presence of the past. After looking at local trade shops and exploring how people make a living here, I went towards the main city 

park which houses the Bajra Sandhi Monument. I was unaware that it was Ramadan and the park was very alive with families playing and exercising. I was able to get 

into the monument before dusk and this was the perfect time. The amount of extravagant detail that went into every inch of stone blew my mind. The contrast from the 

shadows revealed every crevice and drew me close. With every step, I saw more and more. Inside the monument is a circular path that told the story of the monument 

and how it was constructed by men with only hammers and chisels. I was previously siding with the ornamentation and crime argument, but this experience changed my 

mind completely. Here, it expressed the human touch and evoked feelings.
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b a j r a   s a n d h i 



I N D O N E S I A B A  L I   .  S A  N U R

From Sanur I rode over to the other side of the island to see Tanah Lot Temple and the city Denpasar on the way. Denpasar was wild and I dont think it ever stops 

moving. On the afternoon ride through streets, every inch was filled with vendors and bustling people. On the way back at it may have been just as fast, with night 

life coming alive and night markets light up with vibrant colors spilling out in all directions. Through the rural paths I took, I also saw the opposite. It was quiet, 

peaceful, the people all seemed happy although they didnt have much and it was dirty. Metal roofs the dont fit together held up by whatever was available got the 

job done in this area. Then though some rice fields and coffee plantations the terraced hills stood out and demanded the eyes presence. I took a quick walk through 

some and tried Luwak coffee (beans eaten by a luwak and pooped out and then roasted). The locals took me into the kitchen to see the entire process and it was 

fascinating and tasted great! Arriving at Tanah Lot Temple was more touristy then expected, but gave me the chance to talk and walk the markets along the way, 

eating roasted corn and looking at art and clothing. I came at low tide so the temple was accessible and was like nothing I could have expected. A stone monolith 

carved into a beautiful artistic form with stair cases cascading up either side. I was unaware of the fresh water spring underneath the temple, and due to the holiday, 

there were men giving blessing after washing your face with the holy water pouring out of a stone resembling Ganesh. Seeing the temple was one part of the day, while 

experiencing the culture and activities was another.
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t a n a h   l o t 



I N D O N E S I A B A  L I   .  U B U D

This was a transfer day, I packed up and started moving toward the city of Ubud at around mid-day. After the long drive, I took some time to understand the city and 

roamed the streets to understand my new surroundings. I could tell within the first hour that this was a very cultural district and everyone was involved in some sort 

of art or craft like the Bauhaus on a city scale. I watched men carve wood, animal bones, and roll hair like blankets for roofs. Everyone was spiritual and prayer 

happened at 6am, noon, and 6pm I was told. There were also many types of temples all used for different purposes, from the large formal ones to the small ones 

outside homes. Incense was always lit and offerings to the gods could be found virtually everywhere, so much that it became rubbish spread throughout the streets. The 

food here was the best so far and the vibes were radiant with love.
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I N D O N E S I A B A  L I   .  U B U D

I rose early today to beat the crowds to the Sacred Monkey Forest and view the many temples inside without hundreds of people in the way. The surreal experience 

of hundreds of monkeys jumping above my head around walking all around me was a great way to start. The first temple I saw sat perched upon the river side and was 

covered with hundreds of years of moss and other overgrowth. The shrines tapered upwards and had roofs that looked like they were made of coconut tree husks. This 

led me to another beautifully ornate temple in the center of the facitity that had been there forso long that even the floor was blanketed with green growth. I 

couldnt enter and wanted to sketch, but knew that it was not going to work out here. Monkeys had climbed on me earlier and opened my backpack and took my bugspray. 

Getting out my pen and paper would have been a big mistake. Jumping all over me, one monkey scratched me and I had to get a rabies shot later that day. Still a 

magical experience though! Leaving the forest, I headed through the market at the heart of the city and man it was packed. It was fun trying to bargain with the 

locals and get a good deal for fruits and other goods. I asked many questions about the city and everyone had a story to tell. This is how I found out about the Ubud 

Palace and the main temple, Pura Taman Kemuda Saraswati. I ventured through both of them for the remainder of the day. The Palace showed me how the space planning 

of a royal home was laid out and the Saraswati temple let me better understand how important an entrance was.
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s a r a s w a t i



I N D O N E S I A B A  L I   .  U B U D

Today was packed full of sites as I rented a scooter and went on a tour of upper Ubud. The first stop was at tegalalang rice terraces. The scale of these things 

was what made them so spectacular, similar to a Hadid structure but of pure landscape. I had no idea how they made those retaining walls so strong with only mud 

and holding back so much pressure from the irrigation system that dripped from one to the next down hundreds of feet. The natural curves through all of the terraces 

was so inspiring and sparked imaginative designs in my mind. After this I got to Tirta Empul, a sacred spring. This place was very crowded because of a Hindu holiday, 

but I loved the repetitive experience. The sequence of spaces led to another sequence of prayer. You would pray, wash your face with water spurting out from a stone 

carved bucket, and then move to the next one to the right and repeat. Looking around from the pool you are standing in, there were statues of human like figures and 

animals carved into the stone from hundreds of years ago. Finishing up the tour was at Gunung Kawi. Here I saw and explored around a few sites of stone carvings that 

presumably set the vernacular for the city. The carvings looked to be about sixty feet high and had details that I saw in all building in the city. The main area here 

had beautifully preserved statues carved into the stone with arches above them and perfect squares as entry point to view them. The huge waterfall to the left, with 

its bubbling sound, gave the perfect soundtrack for this environment.
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I N D O N E S I A J A V A   .   Y O G Y A K A R T A 

This morning I headed to the airport and started my excursion to Borobudur area. It turned out that combined with my flight, the taxi rides to the airport and then 

to Borobudur area took up the entirety of the day. I arrived to my room right outside Borobudur temple at night and got to taste traditional Javanese foods meals 

prepared by the room owner. A nice treat to start my Java trip.
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I N D O N E S I A J A V A   .   Y O G Y A K A R T A 

I rose today with a loud speaker boasting Muslim prayers for Ramadan holiday at 4:30am. An interesting way to start the day, but a perfect time to wake up and head 

to the Borobudur temple before sunrise on my birthday! The Javanese coffee got me moving and I headed down the dark streets toward the temple. The building I passed 

by were modest structures built of local materials and some still had the bamboo poles holding up the slab above, possibly just to be sure they stand. It was nice to 

see how the locals used bamboo in all parts of the building process from the scaffolding, down to how they mixed the concrete. Next, I found myself in awe, gazing at 

the bell shaped peak protruding from the misty jungle trees above. The entrance series that led up to the temple was beautiful, revealing more and more as I oved 

closer. With the stairs still partially hidden in the morning darkness I entered the temple and decided to make my way to the top to see the morning sun rise from under 

the Buddha statue exposed from its bell-shaped enclosure. This was a sight I will never forget and the energy here was like nothing I had ever felt. I descended the 

temple by moving clockwise through each of the rings trying to depict the stories that were so well preserved carved into every inch of this masterpiece. The path to 

enlightenment is a perfect way to describe this space. Everywhere I looked was the next most intricate carving, from the walls, to how the floor was put together, to 

the interlocking blocks of tetris shaped pieces that composed the floor. The civilization that constructed was more advanced than I could have imagined. My guess is 

that the animals and wheels carvings suggested that the whole forest population worked together to get this done. I stayed here till for most of the day, exploring 

the entirety of the site.
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I N D O N E S I A J A V A   .   Y O G Y A K A R T A 

I was off to Prambanan this afternoon, about a two-hour drive with the holiday traffic. Rather than the sunrise, this temple is perfect for its sunset. I was able 

to see how people were living with close to nothing and still smiling through the ride. Most families had private rice plantations used to feed the family that turned 

into corn fields in the off season. Once at the Prambanan temple site, I got my tickets and proceeded to these stone mountains that appeared so delicate in their 

arrangement. The plan view of this series of structures reminded me of a mandala and the energy was just as lively as at Borobudur. I toured the site inside and 

out, marveling at the view from inches away and from the outer ring of ruins. There was so much to see carved into the main structures, as well as the treasures 

still buried in the piles of ruins. The ruins showed me how they were constructed, which hinted at their tectonics. Every stone had an indentation for the next to fit 

perfectly into. The precisions of the builders in this era of time was astounding to experience. They were so intelligent in the way things were put together and it gave 

me so many ideas I want to implement into my own practice. At night fall the sky light up and I spent time gazing upon the main temple with the contrast between light 

and dark playing with every detail and crack.
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p r a m b a n o n



I N D O N E S I A J A V A   .   J A K A R T A

My departure for Jakarta, the capital of Indonesia, was this afternoon. Upon arriving I went to the center of the city to sightsee all of the buildings and the new 

area I was in. There were so many tall buildings here, a big change from my trip so far. I saw Wisma 46, the iconic skyscraper, The Peak Residential twin towers, and 

many others that were just as inspiring. I noticed the patterns and repetition here stuck out. There was so many complexes that had up to six of the same structures. 

I always saw twin buildings in America as places that were trying to economize, but here it was a little out of control. This is something I am considering for my 

dissertation paper and I liked the fact that economy through repetition is very important in places in Asia. To me it meant that there is a lot of room for improvement 

to be made. So much construction was happening here and the verticality of this place had me looking up more than I am used to. In this fast-paced city, I moved slow 

through the traffic, and saw that there were many beautiful spaces as well as dirty streets.
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I N D O N E S I A J A V A   .   J A K A R T A

My activities today revolved around the national monument park and the first stop was at the Masjid Istiqlal Mosque. From the road, the massive dome sitting upon a 

white monolythic structure is prominent and draws attention, despite being short in a rather tall part of the city. Entry ways to most temples I had been to thus far 

have stood out, but this one was rather hidden. After dressing in the appropriate gown, I started my journey to that incredible dome. Every noise echoed off the stone 

clad floors and walls, that also reflected light and gave a sense of purity to the experience. The facade was a repeating pattern of linear geometry when open to the 

outdoors which passively ventilated the corridors. These corridors led to a threshold and then opened to reveal an enormous convention center sized room that housed 

nothing but a metallic golden dome and twelve columns appearing about eight feet in diameter. The emotions that this space evoked were of god-like presence, due to the 

sheer size of every element in this design combined with the stone material palate. From the mosque, I went to the museum to learn about the history of Indonesia and 

then ascended national monument to see the city from above.
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I N D O N E S I A J A V A   .   J A K A R T A

Today was a bit rainy and I knew it called for some indoor activities so I took an adventure to the most popular mall here, the Grand Indonesian. I have always been 

fascinated with large scale projects such as malls and airports because of the multitude of design decisions that get to be made on a single project. The site was a 

lot to take in and didnt know where to start, literally. There were two wings to the mall, separated by a food court skybridge and had a hotel inside along with a 

high rise bank coming out of the top. The entrance was designed nice and had contemporary facades cladding the opposing geometries with varying patterns. The interior 

spaces were also just as stimulating, with interactive directory maps and atriums that extended the length of the eight floors. There was one space in particular that 

I really enjoyed and it was the food court skybridge, and not just because of the Asian cuisine. The entire space from the walls to the ceilings was constructed of a 

slatted design comprised of wood panels with the bark of the tree sill on them. The space was warming, comforting, and modern. A combination that doesnt always work 

out. On the corridors down the sides of the spaces there were windows to see the skyline and here the slatted construction switched to plexiglass with foliage draping 

down. As far as I could see, there was rhythm in the repetition, blocking views of others and highlighting the buildings outside. Later at night I rode to the airport to 

start my next city exploration in downtown Singapore.
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S I N G A P O R E S I N G A P O R E

Of all the places to go and see in Singapore, the top thing on my list is Gardens by the bay so I started here. At first sight, I was taken away by the biomimetic 

forms of tree like structures with foliage growing up them. The engineering and architecture here were in perfect sync with each other creating beautiful forms 

through tubular construction and green walls. I took the path through the forest of mechanic trees and would visit them after I visited the Cloud forest Dome and 

Flower dome. The arrival sequence heading toward the domes was just as intriguing as the drop off zone, with parametric roofs of slatted constructing bending and 

twisting leading me in the right direction. The domes came into full sight and had a truly sublime moment of pause. These structures to me were the perfection of 

using inspiration from nature to create architecture. The shell-like domes had structural rib cages and also appeared as shells near the water. Entering them and 

experiencing the structures from inside were equally as marvelous, in the cloud forest particularly. The glass curtain walls that created the enclosure were held 

up by tension members to suspend them as well as pin joints. The lightness of this construction over the typical space frame had me staring for a long time, trying to 

figure out just how this was accomplished in such a way. The interior also contained a cascading waterfall with mist spraying the plants and trees. The massive core 

had a catwalk that zig-zagged down from five stories high and was fully suspended by only a few tension cords and small piers connected at an angle from the core 

by a pin joint. This gave me a stomach dropping feeling while walking down the path, as the path was also transparent through the metal mesh walkways at the edges. 

Once in the garden of biomechanical trees I found out that the entirety of this park was sustainable in its water collection and energy consumption making me think 

even higher of this place. I watched the dazzling light show happening in these structural trees after dark and was also thinking of how they were able to build these 

affordably due to the intricacy of every piece. I found a pattern after a while and it was that every four structural bays of the tree were the same with overlapping 

pieces to disguise them; an absolutely genius solution.
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S I N G A P O R E S I N G A P O R E

The entire downtown area wraps around the bay and today I decided to walk the perimeter while exploring landmarks along the way. I was dropped off at Marina Bay 

Sands hotel to start and began by visually investigating this resort. I thought it was very impressive from a far, but was also pleasant to see from up close where the 

details came into view and the bending forms had me turning my head in all directions. The form was one of new ideas and not a replica of the past so I appreciated it a 

lot. That was a great idea to connect the 3 main structures that appeared to be six by a skybridge and pool area. I walked through the mall to the Moshe Safdie art 

museum next and sat outside for quite some time. The simplicity in this piece of art, appearing as a lotus above a lotus pond was just amazing. It was a masterpiece to 

say the least from outside extending to the interior. Inside, I went through some exhibits and Future World which was more like light world I would say showed me how 

you can use light as a medium to create implicit spaces. Walking from here I went across the helix bridge and that was an adventure in itself. Again, the engineering 

and architecture worked together flawlessly, creating a structure that was not only functional, but also beautiful and had a strong meaning. The DNA strand is 

its appearance, but locals told me the meaning is that it resembles a net from the old fishing town that catches all the tourists heading to the casino on the other 

side. My favorite structures are architecture engineering masterpieces, and this was definitely one of them. After this, I sat by the Esplanade building and saw the 

inner working of its kinetic parametric facade that opened and closed at specific points. This is something I see done in school projects, but in the large scale of this 

building, I was taken by the amount of work that must have been done on every single piece of joinery.
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a r t   s c i e n c e   m u s e u m



S I N G A P O R E S I N G A P O R E

Leaving the downtown core today I ventured off to the west side of the city to Mount Faber Park and Horton Park along the southern ridges trail. This forest was 

full of natural inspiration. Walking along the trail there it was concrete paths for some point, dirt paths for others, and sometimes up high in the trees along a 

raised bridge. Places on the path even had views of an island in the distance, past the city skyline that was also visible from atop this mountain. A highlight was the 

Henderson Waves bridge. I could now say that Singapore is full of these architectural engineering treats. This bridge had no linear elements what so ever. The floor 

bent up toward the handrails, which were also sloped and tapering down, and up toward the wave looing semi-enclosed pavilion spaces on the opposing side. The spaces 

were shaped as waves, hence the name, and inside the wave pavilion the spaces actually felt like I was surfing. The construction was of a wood deck and metal slatted 

parametric pieces that all came together in harmony to make a very used space. Many families were there with children, as well as college students studying or taking 

a nap. After completing the trail, I stopped at the Ion Orchard Mall, a technological appearing entrance that had the word parametric all over it. The facade was a 

tessellation of glass fractals and the main structural elements supporting the entrance overhang was two tree looking columns that branched out for support. There 

was also a massive glass curtain wall that twisted ninety degrees and looked like fabric swooping in from the left to the right side under the canopy. The interior 

contained materiality at its finest, made of stone and metals that housed high fashion stores on either side of the corridor.
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h e n d e r s o n   w a v e s 



M A L A Y S I A K U A L A   L U M P U R

This afternoon I left sadly Singapore and took a plane over to Kuala Lumpur with some new excitement to see the Petronas towers. After arriving and getting settled 

in my new city I thought the best way to see my surroundings and plan my visit was from the top of the city at the highest view point in the KL Tower (Menara Tower).  

I got to the top before dark and saw the city sprawling for as far as the visibility would allow. The skyline was rather impressive with the Petronas towers, the 

tallest building Ive ever seen directly in front of me, trumping everything around. From above I was able to see the city light up after dark, as the nightlife came alive 

and the cars and busses turned the streets red and yellow. The main streets were easy to find as well from atop this tower and after leaving I explored Chinatown 

and major roadways on foot. This city had very good food and the major cultures felt like they had designated areas. There was prominently Indian, Chinese, and 

Malaysian.
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M A L A Y S I A K U A L A   L U M P U R

The worlds largest free flight walk in aviary is in Kuala Lumpur. I thought it would be a perfect opportunity to see a large-scale structure as well as how a natural 

habitat is contained. From first glance, I could see the structure was enclosed by a metal mesh and supported by massive steel columns, resembling a transparent circus 

tent. The species inhabiting this place seemed like they had enough room because the height looked over fifty feet high. Between the tension members and columns, the 

entire structure was sound and it created a space with explicit boundaries that appeared implicit. I learned about and interacted with the local avian species and was 

then off to KL Sentral. This is a place that locals told me was the center of the city and most transportation methods ran through here. In this one facility there 

was bus transportation, taxi transportation, the rail transportation, and a mall. This was a great place to interact with Malaysians and other fellow travelers, 

getting advice and learning to communicate with those whom didnt understand English. I explored the surrounding area on foot subsequently, finding tourist traps in 

some places and local eateries in others.
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M A L A Y S I A K U A L A   L U M P U R

I arrived at KLCC, the park in front of the Petronas Towers, this morning and ventured around the vicinity. There were so many interesting spaces this park created 

with the amount of landscape design that happened here. With the terraced seating, pavilions, and trees extending vines down everywhere, I found inspiration around 

almost every corner. This was a nice getaway in the middle of such a dense city. I marveled at the Petronas towers from many different vantage points also before 

entering the mall on the base floor. I appreciated how many of the details inside displayed the same concept as in the design of the towers, such as the offset tapering 

feature that is most prominent. Following this, I made my way across the city to the Batu Caves. The entry to this Hindu temple looked daunting at first, with hundreds 

of stairs to climb, monkeys guarding the stairs, and the tallest statue I had ever seen standing in front cast in gold paint. After making my way to the top I enjoyed 

this sequence of arrival though. The view now behind me was of the city I was just in, with the Petronas towers standing high, while in front of me was a large cave 

system with stalactites hanging down and a gaping hole in the center. The architecture of nature is quite perfect in its imperfections, shaping spaces that influence 

buildings everywhere. This made me think of an oculus at the top of the pantheon dome and how that came about. Draping down all the sides were lush green trees and 

vines, giving vibrant color to a place so dark and cool. There was currently construction happening inside of a Hindu temple and it was a shame to see, because it took 

away from the natural beauty and felt totally out of place with it rigid box like structure opposing its surroundings. My final thought here was that structures 

impact spaces visually and emotionally as well as consciously and sub consciously.
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p e t r o n a s   t o w e r s



C A M B O D I A S I E M   R E A P

This afternoon I took a plane from Kuala Lumpur to Siem reap, Cambodia. The change of scenery was so distinct from above and it was relieving to arrive into a small 

airport in the vast green landscape. My first experience here was fun and peculiar as I rode a    tuk tuk down a dirt road to my accommodation passing by oxen along 

the way. After packing up and traveling to a new Country and unpacking, it was getting late, so I decided to head over to the market city to experience the place 

where most of the city eats and shops. Market city is arranged by a rigid grid which makes it easy to explore the entire area because you can walk back and forth, 

winding through the larger streets, but the alley ways in between can get confusing and I lost my sense of direction a few times in these tight places. I had never 

experienced narrow alley spaces like this before and now I understand how it creates a more comforting feeling. With open door shops across from each other along 

a ten foot corridor and people eating and talking in gathering spaces in front of the shops, I got a very relaxed nice feeling, similar to a living room. This area 

has great local street food, bars, and restaurants. It also has an area called the old market and this is where many of the local artist and textile makers can 

sell souvenirs, clothing, and other homemade goods. I really liked my experience here due to the walkability, vernacular, people, and environment. It is a place I will 

definitely come back to.
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C A M B O D I A S I E M   R E A P

Today I bought my tickets for all of the temples and it included three days admission to access the sites. To make sure I got the most out it I wanted to start early 

every day and therefore took today as a day to explore the city on foot and see places that most people that come here dont. To get a good vantage point of the 

area I went to the top of the building I was staying at and it was surprising to see that at only six stories high, was the tallest structure around. This gave me 

a good idea of where and what I wanted to explore. It was the daily lives on people living here and construction sites because it was booming. I wandered down main 

access roads and back roads to see the true nature of this place in how people, worked and lived. What was interesting was how similar all of the amenities here 

were to America as this city is developing fast. As I passed by multiple construction sites along my journey I couldnt believe my eyes. Construction workers here were 

wearing sandals, they werent wearing hard hats, concrete was being mixed with logs, and the scaffolding was made of tied bamboo structures. I had no idea that this 

level of construction still existed and while it seemed unsafe and primitive, they were actually very productive and safe after watching for a while.
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C A M B O D I A S I E M   R E A P

Todays itinerary started by visiting the famous Angkor Wat. I have learned about this structure in school, but I can say that the experience revealed details and 

feeling that cannot be described in a book. An analogy here is that experiencing this temple is like reading a book, while reading a book about this place is like 

watching a movie. From the approach, the temple reads as perfect symmetry and this juxtaposition to the environment surprisingly blends. Upon entry the repetitive 

elements, colonnades, detailing, and spatial planning created spaces that played with light and masses versus voids. It evoked feelings of a higher power in some 

places, and just made me stare and think at others. There was never an absence of the human touch as stone carvings were not absent from any surface. I also 

found interesting artifacts along my exploration such as ancient Sanskrit carving into walls reinforced buttress like elements for wall reinforcements. I took a 

path through the jungle on my way out which led me to other hidden structures in the jungle that were on the moat surrounding the temple that had vast interior 

arched openings and views on the water. From here I went to Prasat Kravan, and the five shrines were constructed of only bricks. This was different than Angkor wat 

constructed of all stone and I wondered why the change of material in such close proximity. It added a level of intricacy and contained beautiful extruded figures 

of people and environments. My next stop was at Srah Srang which had a beautiful platform overlooking a vast rectangular lake with steps down to it around the 

perimeter. It must have been a lively place at the time civilization inhabited it, but now the silence and sheer size gave off this monumental structure gave off a 

peaceful, yet eerie feeling. Across the way was Banteay Kdei temple, and implicit boundaries linked these places. I noted that proximity and directionality can either 

connect or separate spaces through my experience. This temple was still in a very untouched ruin like state and I liked how I could see how the structure decomposed 

and grew with life. Trees had knocked down and grown on top of walls, but created extraordinary spaces within its decomposition. Bricks were scattered, crude support 

systems held up massive structures, and moss and growth covered this site making it have a post-apocalyptic feeling.

J U L Y   1 4



a n g k o r   w a t



C A M B O D I A S I E M   R E A P

Today I visited a series of temples so I want to briefly describe certain aspects of Bayon temple, Baphoun Temple, Phimeanakas, Terrace of the Elephants, Chau Say 

Tevoda Temple, Thommanon Temple, Ta Keo Temple, and Ta Prohm. Starting at Bayon Temple, this Buddhist temple had large carvings of over two hundred faces. The 

perimeter gallery was contained by large walls inscribed with carvings depicting daily life, battles, and mythological stories. I liked how this structure played with 

expansion and contraction of spaces in corridors as well. At Baphoun temple, there was such a strong horizontal presence in the facade which read nice with the 

landscape. A few hundred-foot-long linear path supported by hundreds of closely spaced columns extended to the entry. This structural juxtaposition also created 

dynamic directionality.  Phimeanakas seemed like a monolithic staircase and was covered by growth and off limits. This three-tier pyramid had galleries with shingle 

roofs and a tower at the top. The terrace of the elephants was a walk away, and here a large platform overlooked most of the complex of the many temples and 

shrines. Here Elephant statues extruded from the structure with their trunks symbolizing columns. Chau Say Tevoda and Thommanon Temple are twin temples directly 

across from each other. They contain multiple structures with interior shrines connected by ramps, and had intricate carvings that were very well preserved. The 

entrances were experiential because the lintels were so low that you have to bow to enter and I understood that from guides and experience. Ta Keo temple, a five-tier 

pyramid with five towers, had a beautiful sandstone material. The very steep front stair led to the top where the accurate symmetry and plan could be appreciated. 

Ta prohm was the last stop of the day. This temple, famous for its trees that overgrew much of the structure demonstrated how powerful nature can be, how powerful 

the structural integrity of the past was, while also showing time as an element. The spaces created by roots, trees, and crumbling structures were something that can 

only be felt and not described. Biomimetic inspirations flourished in my mind after experiencing this merging of nature and manmade structures with natural elements.
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b a p h o u n 



C A M B O D I A S I E M   R E A P

I took time today to see the local country side vernacular, where I took an ATV tour through villages and rice fields. It was a rainy day, so it was the perfect 

chance to skip temples and see areas off the beaten path. The adventure began in the early afternoon and ended late in the evening. I started by meandering through 

rice fields and learned about how the people here work with nature to decrease effort and increase efficiency. After exploring acres of open fields, small villages 

appeared. The structures were all hand built of bricks, wood, corrugated metal and thatched roofs and the people were excited to see and talk with me. I got a 

very warming feeling here and communicated mostly through hand gestures. There were some small shops, but these villages were mostly self-supporting and everyone 

contributed something which kept these villagers from going to the city. What was interesting was that although outsides were cluttered and messy, the people kept 

their interior spaces very clean and organized. The sights today made me feel like I was hundreds of years into the past which grounded me and let me see the bare 

essential needs of people and structures. 
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C A M B O D I A S I E M   R E A P

The first thing I did today was grab a tuk-tuk to explore my last day of Cambodian temples. Preah Khan was my first stop. To get here I had to cross a moat over a 

bridge full of mostly headless statues that led to an entrance structure falling apart due to large roots below. It was an intimidating first appearance. Inside this 

structure there was some places perfectly preserved with ornate detail and multiple layers and levels creating spatially dynamic spaces. Other places I literally 

climbed through, over and under rubble and found sacred statues of the queen and other artifacts hidden from the public. The library structure here was composed of 

massive columns, leaving little room for space inside. This made this space feel very heavy and rooted to the ground, but perfect for the storage of knowledge in my 

opinion. The next structure I visited was Neak Pean. This was more of an experience rather than a structure though, as you have to walk across a very long bridge into 

the middle of a large lake, where there is an island. On this island, there is a lake in the middle with a small stepped structure and tower in the middle. This was an 

island on an island in a lake, so the idea of narrowing or contracting space was felt throughout the journey. Ta Som Temple was a combination of many elements I had 

seen in previous temples. There were large carvings of faces, shrines, trees and roots growing onto walls and roofs, but his temple was not preserved yet. It seemed 

like it was going to be restored because it had tons of stones laid out in grids around the perimeter. It was interesting to see how preservationists were working to 

find out what pieces went where in this jigsaw puzzle of ruins.
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p r e a h   k h a n



C A M B O D I A S I E M   R E A P

After strolling down the riverside this morning to eat at the street markets and experience the many bridges I headed to the airport. The ride there left me reflecting 

on how much history and culture there was in Cambodia and how I wanted to come back. The ancient temples here are now imprinted in my architectural lenses and I 

would love to come for more inspiration. I am not a preservationist, but old structures give me more inspiration than new ones because I can clearly see conceptual 

ideas and tectonics. My next country to see was Thailand and I was starting at Bangkok. The drive, flight, and then drive took most of the remainder of the day, but 

when I arrived I had an urge to explore without any direction. Getting lost in Bangkok for a few hours revealed interesting spaces that I wouldnt have found if I hadnt 

gone exploring. This was important for me to see and feel because these spaces made by the city unintentionally is something architects need to think about when 

planning. The transition from a slow old city to this extremely dense busy city felt odd at first, but some similarities remained like the street food and markets that 

appeared everywhere.
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T H A I L A N D B A N G K O K

To start the day, I went to Khao San Road. This busy street had places to eat, shop and socialize with other travelers. It pointed me in the right direction and I 

then headed to Wat Pho. This Buddhist complex was entered through a series of Buddha statues and stupas that were coved by mosaic tiles. As I looked around, gold 

embellishings and mosaic tiles seemed to be the predominant colors and textures. It was beautiful, but gave me a feeling that it had been dilapidated and restored 

in some weird way. One structure contained a gigantic buddha state laying down and it took up the entirety of the space inside. Every inch of surface had detailed 

patterns and textures, so the human touch was always prevalent. Walking around this symmetrical maze of small structures, it seemed carefully planned out, but to 

me there was random asymmetries and structures blocking each other making it feel a little cluttered. I went to the pier to catch a boat across the river after this 

and soon arrived at Wat Arun. At the entrance gate, there were two Yaksha warriors, taller than the structure. This giant stupa was eye catching from all around 

as its point stood out in the city. It also used mosaic tile patterns to cover the entire surface also. The final stop of the day was at a temple on top of a hill with 

panoramic views of Bangkok, Wat Saket. The long walk up the spiral staircase on the perimeter was a great experience as it reveled views along the way and had bells 

to interact with along the way. The top had a massive gold stupa and interior spaces with arched corridors. A conclusion from today is that putting sacred statues in 

a space doesnt make it feel sacred. Design decisions that shape the place, the light, and the materials do.
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w a t   a r u n



T H A I L A N D B A N G K O K

The idea today was to experience the streets, shopping areas, and malls not to shop, but to see the local culture and spaces made in very tight urban settings. At 

Sukhumvit road there seemed to be a mall every block and the streets had circulation at road level and above at certain intersections. This created nice spaces where 

interactions between people happened because it had shading, seating, and a view of the intersection traffic craziness in the center. Then on to soi petchburi 10, this 

road was one way and was basically a delicious food alley. There were fruit and vegetable markets, small restaurants, small vendors, and other food related products 

all here. It was shocking to see how this culture eats on the street and shops here too rather than utilizing huge warehouses like I am used to. This gave the area a 

sense of place and community. I saw many contemporary structures and decided to explore the MBK mall because of the parametric forms sweeping across the structure 

with wave like paneling facade elements. The interior was just as pleasing to the eye as the senses, with a circulation atrium resembling Zaha Hadids structural style. 

This space with its materiality and curvilinear bending elements gave it a digitally luxurious feeling.
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T H A I L A N D B A N G K O K

Transitioning from the commercial scale to the residential scale, I began at Jim Thompsons house this afternoon. From the exterior this structure had gardens, two 

fish ponds, and was situated on a river giving a feeling of natural connectivity. On the interior, the way he was able to infuse many cultures into one place worked 

well compositionally. The structural form with separated buildings, the materials from different countries as well as the artifacts, and the raised thresholds before 

entering rooms were all design elements that had aesthetic as well as spatial qualities. All of the details and small design decisions that were made had me looking 

particularly close at apertures, thresholds, and material changes. After this I went to the main river running through the city and took a longboat tour. This was 

a great experience of how traditional boats were used and I adventured through water villages where all of the homes were over the water on stilts. The majority 

of the homes were still inhabited and I could admire at the types of connection to the water. The crudely built wooden homes created a vernacular in the area that 

showed culture and tradition. Water was essential to life here with people were washing, playing, and fishing in it along their docks.
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T H A I L A N D B A N G K O K

Today I visited the Grand palace complex, a place with the grand palace, temples and shrines. There is a complex inside the grand palace which had perimeter walls 

and walkways full of buddhist statures all made of gold. After walking by multiple stupas, there is a linear progression of structures. The first is a giant gold 

stupa shaped like a bell that was as tall as any building around. Behind it was the Royal Pantheon, a building literally dripping with decoration and ornamentation of 

reflective mural and gold clad materials. Fragile gold points capped every roof edge and it gave a lightness to the structure. The columns were treated with micro 

ornamentation down to fingernail size which made me always come closer to reveal the true elements of the material. As I walked around this symmetrical complex I 

then came to Wat Phra Kaew. There were gold columns holding it up with mural like walls and organic spires on the roof eves. The inside was treated the same way 

with every single inch of this large temple given extensive artistic work. After leaving this area I headed toward the grand palace and Phra Maha Montian. The palace 

had a very elegant appearance, with arched openings, detailed lintels, horizontality with different materials, and an extravagant roof plated in gold materials that 

twisted and extruded toward the sky. The historical landmarks on either side mimicked the nature of the temples in the earlier area of the complex, with so much 

complexity through materiality that it could be related to scales of a reptile. The ornamentation stood out to me here as I had never seen so much articulation in this 

amount of abundance.
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w a t   p h r a   k a e w



T H A I L A N D C H I A N G   M A I

I had to travel for most of the day today. I started by going to Bangkok airport and then flying to Chiang Mai. After arriving in this city, I found an accommodation 

for the night because I was leaving early tomorrow, and then went to eat and explore the old city. It was a walled square city that had a welcoming and historic 

feeling. Some of the exterior perimeter walls were still standing and were composed of only bricks laid a few feet thick. The grid of the interior city made it very easy 

to find my way around, and temples were abundant on every street it seemed like.
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T H A I L A N D C H I A N G   M A I

Today I headed high up into the mountains of Chiang Mai to a Karen village tribe where I was staying overnight. After driving up a mountain with no road or signs I 

reached an area that appeared time had stood still from hundreds of years ago. The village was composed of many dwellings made of all natural materials such as 

bamboo and wood columns and thatched roofs. It was beautiful and reminded of Laugiers primitive hut. Looking around, all I could see was vibrant green rice terraces 

and a stream that ran through the center of the village. The accommodation I was staying in was a hut made of only bamboo, and as I was so intrigued on how it was 

made, the locals gave me a few tips and tricks on bamboo structures without westerner tools or materials. The hut was raised on bamboo stilts, the floor was made 

flat with a final layed of smashed bamboo, the walls were woven bamboo strands, and the roof was bamboo pieces cut in half and overlaid. It was remarkable that 

this is the way Karen people still live and that they liked it and wouldnt change it. The tribes people took us on an adventure to a water fall in the afternoon that 

looked one hundred feet tall, and I got to see many new plant species along the hike that were aiding in my inspirational biomimetic ideas. The rest of the day consisted 

of hearing stories, learning of culture, interacting with the people that lived here and eating the best tasting fruits, vegetables, and rice.
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T H A I L A N D C H I A N G   M A I

Sleeping in a bamboo hut overnight was a great experience and led me to appreciate bamboo as a material in a new way. Not only is it structural, it can be used for 

aesthetics and makes a space feel very rooted to the Earth. The first thing I did today was take care of elephants that lived on the property. I was able to make 

them medicine, feed, and wash them. This was very enjoyable and fulfilling. From here I went with some tribe members on a journey that led us to three other villages. 

The path through the jungle took me over bamboo bridges made four pieces wide, past the most interesting plant and trees, and through streams and rivers. This was an 

influential hike that inspired me to blend with nature in the ways that jungle tribes do. The other villages used the same local vernacular and materials, but each one 

did things slightly different, and I think it could be due to microclimates or available resources. The structures that used no nails, screws, glue, etc. opened my mind 

to a new world of natural construction. The people even let me watch and slightly help with tying bamboo cross hatched as a roof thatch to the main structure. As I 

drove back to the city, I thought that this experience changed my perspective on building and culture.
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T H A I L A N D C H I A N G   M A I

Back in the Chiang Mai city today, I was eager to explore that vast number of temples. Wat Chedi Luang was the first stop and this tiered pyramid temple had four god 

sized thresholds, one on each side, with stairs leading up to them guarded by dragons at the stair base. It was constructed of bricks and is now left in a deteriorated 

condition that has nearly half of the roof crumbled away. Wat Phan Tao was next, and this beautiful wooden temple is one of the oldest still standing. Its highly 

decorated walls, with materials and textures were fading and to me it gave another layer of information. The interior had exposed structural elements of columns 

and trusses, also highly decorated, and it was clear to me now about what their aesthetic judgement was at the time. The next stop was at Wat Phra Singh, a complex 

made up of a few structures that housed shrines and stupas that were taller than all of the roof peaks. The white platform bases contrasted in a complimentary way 

to the red and gold materials and colors that composed the walls and structural elements. The roofs were given the most importance as they were highly thought out 

with shingles, eve caps, and pointed elements extruding from everywhere a crease or line started. Wat phan on was a temple sitting on the side of a perimeter walkway 

surrounding a giant golden stupa. The elements of the exterior that stood out were the lintels above the windows and the roof edges, both with the most significant 

detail that brought attention to them. The last temple I stopped at was Wat Chiang man, a well-manicured site that had a golden stupa behind it resting on a concrete 

podium made of elephant statues. The front and rear elevation of this temple were most fascinating with huge flat panels covered in microscopic details of carvings, 

paintings, and textures all cast in gold. The interior, with its exposed undersides of shingles showed, emphasized the connection to the structure.
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w a t   c h e d i   l u a n g



T H A I L A N D C H I A N G   M A I

Starting at Wat Sri Suphan this morning, I was in awe at the sight of this silver metal temple. For the first time, I could feel the emotional and spatial difference 

that materiality creates. The sharp, thin, and hard aluminum and silver panels were designed with such detail and perfect connectivity. The space felt cold and rigid as 

an effect. Next, I went to Wat Suan Dok, an area that appeared at first like an artic array. This temple was essentially an area enclosed by a white fence, full of 

close to one hundred stupas, also all white. They were all different sizes and shapes and some could be explored with steps leading up to them. The high reflectivity 

and shine coming from these small structures gave off a comfortable feeling even though the area could resemble a high-class cemetery. At the far end of this temple 

was the massive golden stupa, towering over all structures around and shining a gold reflection onto the all-white temple grounds in a beautiful play with light, 

shadow, and reflection. At night, I wandered the Night Bazaar, a street that extended from the old citys perimeter walls all the way to the most central point. It 

felt like the entire city was present and I could barley move. I watched the local artist do crafts, such as blowing glass or carving wood and also watch locals 

prepare food in traditional ways.
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T H A I L A N D C H I A N G   M A I

I took a ride in the back of a pickup truck again today, but his time up to the top of a mountainm overlooking the city. Here, I hiked round Doi Sethup national park 

and looked over the city examining the interesting way that it was originally planned out and how urban sprawl grew out from the central old city. I came across 

structures that were completely covered in growth, looking like modern sustainable overpowered with greenery. The amount of time for this to occur made it a very 

special structure energetically and showed the power of natural forces. From here I made my way to Wat Phra That Doi Sethup. This is a golden temple visible from 

down in the city because of how reflective it is. The entrance to this temple is up hundreds of stairs on a staircase where the handrails are two dragons that have 

heads at the base. The experience on this staircase was mythological in a fairytale like sense. After climbing to the top the golden temple came into view, a four 

walled symmetrical structure that contained a great deal of shrines and statues. This space, meant for prayer, lifts the spirit upward with gestures made, and due the 

fact that its perched atop a mountain overlooking even the airplanes flying in.
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d o i   s e t h u p



T H A I L A N D C H I A N G   M A I

Taking a day to experience something different, I attended a cooking school today. It helped me get a better perspective of cultural view and beliefs by talking to 

instructors. The day started touring markets in the area and learning about herbs, spices, and produce native to the area. The people here like to shop for food daily 

to ensure freshness. After this I went to a home/school where I learned all about selecting ingredients, how to prepare them, how to cook, and how to dress them at 

the end. In a way, it related perfectly to the process and procedures of building a structure. Analogies are important way of making connections and this is something I 

could later use as a tool.
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T H A I L A N D C H I A N G   M A I

I was traveling to Laos later this afternoon, but wanted to squeeze in two more temples. I walked over to Wat Ket Karam first and quickly saw that it was a temple 

to worship dogs, with statues placed everywhere. The roof form stepped down in levels five times, looking like it was growing out of the entrance. There was a shrine 

to the left and then a giant white stupa behind it that had dragon statue staircases. The perimeter circulation of the temple led me to explore the exterior, and 

every step closer revealed more details in such a way that people all around had to get within a foot to really see what was happening. This white base supporting 

a gold temple was working for me aesthetically and cohesively merged together with columns protruding down the sides. The next temple, Wat Si Kong, was one of the 

few temples currently under construction. I was able to see how bricks were the fundamental material, along with mixed concrete. The process was interesting because 

bamboo was used to ensure straight lines and elements were dipped into a gold substance for the coating that appeared everywhere in the city. 
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L A O S L U A N G   P R A B A N G

This is my first day in Luang Prabang, Laos. The city seemed considerably small and planned out rationally after taking a scooter ride through the town to get a 

feel for it. It was basically a peninsula with a few linear roads leading into a city center, also with a few linear roads. The main city features were temples, so I 

decided to start my exploration there. I started at Vat Visounarath, this was the oldest temple and the one that stood out from all the others. It reminded me of 

Cambodia because this massive stone structure had a beautiful patina, exposed the structural integrity at parts, and had growth consuming it at others. This temple 

had a perimeter walkway, and while admiring this temple, I noticed that where parts of the structure were deteriorating away, the true interior was bricks, not stone 

or concrete. The next series of temples I visited had many similarities, such as of a buddha shrine inside, exposed trusses, highly decorated roofs, ornament in every 

possible place, and a podium. These temples included: Vat Aham, Vat Hoxieng, Vat that, Vat Sibounheuang, Vat Sene Souk Haram, and Vat Pa Phai.
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L A O S L U A N G   P R A B A N G

The day today started with a trip up to Kuang Si waterfall and the tuk tuk ride to get there was full of lush jungle scenery. The hiking trail had three main 

attraction points each with either a long horizontal ledge of thick water falling or a narrow tall stream flowing. The way water moves affect humans emotionally 

and spatially I had observed because of the different sounds or the velocity of the flow. The stream that it flowed down looked like terrace rice fields, only filled 

with the most turquois silky water. After arriving back in town later that day I went to a few more temples. Wat Hor Phra Bang location in the national museum 

complex and Wat Mai. The first temple was draped in real gold, ornamented with layers of detail, and had a very large inviting staircase leading up to the white and 

gold structure. The second temple was different than the norm, because it looked like two structures were merged into one with opposing roof structures and the 

materiality of wood with red details lacked the usual gold elegant appearance.
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w a t   h o r   p h r a b a n g



L A O S L U A N G   P R A B A N G

I had the same plan today as yesterday; A waterfall in the morning and temples in the evening. I went to Tad Sae Falls, a place that requires you to adventure 

through the mountains for a while, and then to take a small canoe up and across a river. When I arrived all I could see was the sheer size of this waterfall. Rather 

than height, this waterfall had thickness and horizontal depth and layers. I was able to adventure around the hundreds of terraced waterfalls and see how nature 

shapes itself here. The ground was sticky too so it was easy to navigate around the beautiful landscape. After this I went back to see a few temples. Vat Xieng Thong 

had remarkable other colors of blues and greens in the form of tiles mural textures onto the podium. It gave this temple the appearance it was above water and also 

had the white platform with golden facades and pointed roof ends. It had a few highly adorned structures in the complex, including traditional boats in storage, a 

chariot, and shrines. Wat Pa Phon Phao was a temple overlooking the city from the top of a hill in the distance. This all gold painted temple resembled a house with 

wings and had a dome. It was unusual in comparison to temples I had been seeing in this area and I appreciated the view that displayed the city layout on the peninsula.
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L A O S L U A N G   P R A B A N G

This was my last day in Laos and I was heading to Vietnam later this afternoon. Before spending the rest of my day traveling I took a scooter on an adventure with 

no direction. I rode down the rivers edge of the city and found bustling markets. This was where a lot of the community spent the day void of tourists. After taking 

some backroad paths exploring the native environments and communities, it revealed that outside of the city the people still lived in huts and were farming for the most 

part. I couldnt believe how such a short distance changed a citys vernacular.
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V I E T N A M H A N O I 

I arrived in Hanoi last night and went to the Old Quarter, an area where I was exploring for a few days. When I left my hotel, the sidewalks were full so full of 

people, vendors and scooters, that I could barely walk. The streets were also full of scooters weaving and speeding past so it was hard to cross streets. This was a 

culture shock at first, but after getting used to it, it was quite fun. The first place I went to was a coffee shop, but the first site I went to was Temple of the Jade 

Mountain. Located in the middle of a lake, the only way to get there was over a long red bridge. The experience felt peaceful and light before arriving at the temple. 

This historic concrete structure with shingled roofs and red partition walls sat surrounded by the lake, sublime to say the least. On the outskirts of the lake, the 

next site I visited was St. Josephs cathedral. This was a gothic building with points on all of the facade and structural elements that resembled a vertical extrusion 

or scaling and gave this building a strong presence. The last building I saw today was the Hoa Loa Prison. The feeling here was un-describable, with thick concrete 

walls, steel doors, and barred openings.
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V I E T N A M H A N O I 

Today I visited the Hanoi flag tower, a fortress with a military museum, before heading to the temple of literature. The spaces made by the courtyards here felt very 

calming and the architectural language felt very light with open corridors and roof ends tapering upwards. The foundations were made of stone which transitioned to 

either stone or red wooden columns. The decorated red wooden partition walls then extended up to the shingled roof, pulled upwards at the ends. I transitioned over to 

another area following this and started at the One Pillar Pagoda. A beautifully simplistic concept that floated a structure over water on a single column. Seeing the 

Mausoleum next, it was the epitome of a juxtaposition. This was the heaviest most massive grounded structure I had ever seen with a stone podium and 6 thick columns 

attached to an even denser roof cap. This is the final resting place of Ho Chi Minh where you can see his preserved body. I visited Ho Chi Minhs house after this and 

got to experience his extensive property. After driving to the middle of a lake, I reached Tran Quoc Pagoda. This Buddhist complex was my last destination and I walked 

around admiring the shrines, listening to the people chanting, and watching the sun set behind the tall narrow pagoda.
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V I E T N A M H A N O I 

Mixing contemporary forms with the ancient vernacular, the Museum of Ethnology was a great experience. The exterior of the museum was full of all types of 

structures of the ancient past, with huts that I was able to walk into and were made solely of natural materials without the aid of technology. The bamboo huts had 

thatched roofs and interwoven floors that had details that had me examining for hours. I loved the tectonic connections that architecture of the past was developing 

through ties, inserts, and integrating materials. It was so fascinating. The contemporary museum on the contrary, looked amazing from a distance due to the sweeping 

forms, but not when up close. I visited two tallest towers following this, the Lotte Tower and the Keangnam Tower.
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V I E T N A M H A   L O N G   B A Y

Today I traveled to Ha Long Bay by bus and was staying for two nights in this developing city. The drive through this country was full of rice fields, lotus ponds, and 

farms with multiple leveled row houses. When I arrived, it was late afternoon and I explored this huge empty city under construction. I saw so many buildings being built 

as I walked around and explored the waters edge, where dynamic architectural forms were being constructed in the foreground of a sublime ocean view full of small 

island mountains. These picturesque limestone islands towered out of the ocean and could be seen from anywhere in the town.
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V I E T N A M H A   L O N G   B A Y

I took a boat trip today to a visit a variety of forms that nature either constructed or deconstructed. It went through thousands of these limestone island mountains 

where we stoped at vaious pints for activities. One stop was at a hollow island that was a huge cave. The interior was an organic parametric fantasy and the 

colored lights aimed in different directions made this space move in dynamic ways. It was a beautiful composition of slender and thick stalagmites and stalactites that 

contained some clear span openings of hundreds of feet. I stopped at Ho Chi Minhs private island as well and walked the spiral mountain staircase to the top, where a 

pavilion sat and islands visibly extended in every direction for miles.
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V I E T N A M H A   L O N G   B A Y

I traveled for a few hours back to airport before waiting for hours for a plane. Then I took a few hour plane ride and subsequently an hour drive to my accommodation 

in Ho Chi Minh City. Thus, this day was over.
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V I E T N A M H O   C H I   M I N H

Independence Palace was the first site I visited. A long circular driveway encircling a green lawn led to the entrance where the royal feeling building was. All of 

the rooms were open and displayed the elegant furnishings and decorations. I liked how the corridors were open to the exterior and the facade that opposed the rigid 

form and semi enclosed the space. The multi-level palace felt like a kings house with westerner idealistic infusions. After this I learned about the other perspective 

of the Vietnam war at the War remnants museum. The weight of the energy was so dense and negative here that the central atrium, open to the elements provided a 

nice balance of relief. The last structure I saw today was the Notre Dame Cathedral. It was interesting how such a large famous cathedral is located in the median 

of large roadways and I didnt understand the reasoning. It was a beautiful gothic style building that drew attention nonetheless, with elongated windows and roofs 

extruding into points high above. The interior was unfortunately closed.
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I went into the downtown area today and adventured around the high rises to see this aspect of the city. Bitexco Financial tower was my first choice because the 

elegant curving structure has an observation deck to see the city underneath a helicopter pad. The interior was full of luxurious finishes and the exterior grabbed 

attention with its elliptical shape supporting a massive cantilever. The Vietcom Bank tower steps up on opposite sides until it reaches a pinnacle of a slender point. It 

has a massive appearance from afar, but up close there are narrow linear lines the divide the masses and give a human scale. To see more of the local arts and crafts 

I went to Ben Thanh Market this evening which was a gathering place for all sorts of vendors toting souvenirs, food, and clothing.
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Today was the final day of my traveling adventures and I chose to see two of the most famous Pagodas. The first, Vinh Nghiem Pagoda, was the first pagoda in the 

country to be constructed of concrete and it translated into a very monolithic feeling. Where most were tectonically lightened, this one had an opposite feeling. 

Next, I went to Quoc Tu Pagoda. This oversized colorful structure stood seven levels tall. The repetition of Pagodas gave off a lightening feeling and played with 

horizontality and verticality. The shrine structure to the right of this pagoda had a wide open tall prayer space with a wood floor and golden decorations, all very 

ornamented and patterned with materials. The architectural elements on the interior space all pointed up, and that gave a lifting expansive feeling to the experience.

A U G U S T   1 2


