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PS. did you change your hair?
it looks great.

ma mese
wellY

hi friends,
thank u for reading the kcsb zine.
this year’s theme is LOVE & LIGHT, and we
wanted to showcase what brings us joy
through art and writing from the community
and beyond.

we hope you like it.
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Pretending to be Sunlight
words by Coleman Churchill  art by Tryn Cheng

"I have gotten good at killing flies and
pretending to be sunlight.
Time moves different when you’re sunlight.

First you clean the floor

I’ve come to know the dirt that gathers blithely in its place along 1
The colored spots that flower on the stove

I wave my broom and like old drunks at closing
They shuffle out and play the old routine

Same time tomorrow

I’d like to hate the dirt,
But sweeping is a worthy occupation.
Second only to fly killing.

Second, collect your golden thoughts

Recently I said

“Close the door, you’ll let the lizards in”
and couldn’t breathe.

How many times have I quoted my granddad without kn
His remote control was a perfect rectangle.
It had the most satisfying Click

That 1s a golden thought.

Thirdly you pretend.

When I'm pretending
I come in through the window and lay my body 0
and stretch myself with time.

A room can look so many different Ways betw
- Sunlight knows this. :
Sunllght fills the spaces of the day with gold

o Click e 1

I'm getting better.
The stove spots told me so.
~ Soon it will take me a whole d
- Just to cross the room.

by liliana jeanine epps

MY)ged
2 mo:)%mas from. Judin.

stardust
words by xen "atlas™ stormzand
art by megan fong and brittany machado

i'm swimming through stardust
reaching for mars.

who knew that space

held so many stars?

in love's all i was

all i'll ever be

i guess i'll stay waiting
for mars to find me.
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Timmy

Control

words and art
by Sludge Thunder

| called up my friend Elliot to ask a question or two about
his cat, Timmy. Here is a transcript of this call:

figure 1.

Sludge: Tell a little bit about Timmy.
(see figure 1)

Elliot: Let me gather my thoughts...
Timmy came to me through an expe-
rience with an unfortunate roommate
who pretty much abandoned him. It
was my first time living with a cat and
he was a teenage kitten at the time and
showed an immense amount of affec-
tion which won my heart over. Now he
is a full-grown adult cat who has very
specific habits. He enjoys roaming the
outside, hunting, and sometimes de-
vouring whole squirrels, baby rabbits,
mice, moles, and chipmunks.

(see figure 2)

“He enjoys roaming the
outside, hunting, and
sometimes devouring
whole squirrels, baby
rabbits, mice, moles,
and chipmunks.”

S: Can you tell about one particular en-
dearing specific habit?

E: Well there’s a morning ritual that
we have. | have an attic bedroom that
is connected by a stairwell to another
portion of my room on the second floor.
There is no door between these rooms.
Timmy sleeps in the attic room with me
but then at 7 am, he would go down
and meow incessantly at the down-
stairs door. He has a very loud meow
and it is impossible to ignore. I'd have
to get up, let him out, and feed him.
However, I’'ve engineered a system to
keep him in the attic room where | have
more control over him. | put tiny screws
in very specific places on the stairwell
between the bedroom and the lower
room. (see fig. 3) There’s a thin sheet

ascending stairs

figure 4. a. canvas b. plywood

of plywood and a canvas painting that
slot into the screws, therefore block-
ing Timmy from going downstairs at
night. (see fig. 4) | have a squirt bottle
by the

side of my bed so when he wakes me
up by meowing in the morning, | can
just long-distance squirt him (see fig.
5) so he retreats to his hot and honey
cheez doodle bed (see fig. 6) for about
an hour or so, buying me some time.
This routine happens unquestionably
every morning.

S: Tell me about this hot and honey
cheez doodle bed.

Sigure 5.
a. squirt bottle b.hot “n’ honey cheez doodle bed
c. Timmy

E: Well, hot and honey wise cheez doo-
dles are one of my favorite snacks. My
friend Julian also appreciates this rare
shack. Last year when he was visiting,
we made a night outing to The Dol-
lar Tree, which is one of the few places
that reliably stocks ‘hot and honeys’. We
were searching the store and only found
2 bags when we really wanted a bunch
of them. Finally, he called me over to the
back of the store where he found a stack
of boxes filled with bags of hot and honey
cheez doodles. So we ended up buying 2
boxes (30 bags). The box is the perfect
size for a Timmy nook. | put a towel in
there and he seems to like it a lot.
Pumpkin (see fig 7) is a slight, pale or-
ange cat who belongs to Elliot’s room-
mate. Pumpkin and Timmy can often be
observed playfully battling.

S: Who's the better fighter,

Pumpkin or Timmy?

E: It has been Timmy for a while, but
I’'m questioning that due to Pumpkin’s
heightening skills. Pumpkin is definitely
the instigator though.
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reaIIy nice tactllequallty\We
print{cutfassembleJand 'glue
everythnnglpy»gand 'fand when
yo‘t]’sﬁ downland ope’rlup“'é‘ne of
ou;gapes thereAs atangible

sense of it being'sat down al

n
S( VA Ioar
ade byLsoeone. ‘As’a'long

hangrrjade quality,is ‘one of I my,
fﬁ/‘oritelhiﬁgsfaﬁd@:a"éﬁper
|mportant part for,me ofr putting
togethelloul;,releases Of course

thglmportant ‘thingis thelmusic

%_

that!l Iové‘ithese;&thlngs as,objects
infand ofthemselves'And l/love
the process of | maklng them!

our,
print shopgye work:v W|th o)

vqwtmﬁcﬁgﬁeﬁhird;siléT'it Voice. of
Park70-we wouldn’t be able to

without; therT'l 5

RE VlsuaIIyAwe wanted to give the
musIcC | |t’s due and jreat it with

respect glve |t ‘a'noble
reprqsentatlon ‘etc! We wanted to
set'ou rselves}apart and/givethe
label’a catalog feelto] justlfy‘the
mu3|cA\_/yh|Ie glvmg us anlidentity.
yThis’ fqr@ure will groyy,and
develop as‘thlngs progress:

How, many, artists Iocally and
internationally,have you/all worked
with’and does that play/a’part in
the ) 'small batch'/releases of ,these
tapes?i=

C:‘So‘farLour releases have be

e ple**e ’ve,worked wrtl'F
beenjvery, prollflc and 1/are/regu-
er prollflc and/are regularly
;rklng W|th*a“rt|sts and label
from allloverthe]] plaoe v

also/operating their,o
working with'a di
sts in that 'cap:

e in/a’digital

As far as the curation, it's a work in progress. Ive always been interested in
more outsider, fringe, or just plain strange music and I'm hoping to use Astral

Editions to explore the experimental side of things a bit more - hence the
releases thus far and more to come for 2020. Im hoping it can become a space
to highlight different things that might tangentially be related to Astral Spirits but
wouldn't necessarily fit perfectly on the label.

isn’'t’ reallytanykdlﬁerent than
deallng Lvylth someone,wholis

oomerof the mUS|caI world has
infmany,wz ways beeﬁ*s)haped'by

et

hopewe arejin[some/small
vy'aykcontlnum‘—hn and

contributing to t

Ve usually, p roduce 2, thing
small batches of 2/on3rele Sr3lfeleases
at’a'time andll n'pre ttyAsmaII
runs: gene Iy150 copies’per,
release"? Part of thatiis g .
practical/,concernzwe du
everythln in real'ﬁmeand al
el

In'general, what
kickstarted the
conception of

" Park 707
‘Additionally,
how much has it grown in the
past couple of years?,

" =5
»nxos Ve

o"S_B“A'isoC“‘%"“' S5

laborintensive 5U

handsonapproach isTan

takes'usa, whilejto]get the
1d|keeping

out into thewoﬁdrA JL
e o ) e o e

level '/‘wonder, /frustration
about the world (music;art etc)!
It prgbably had to  happen)|l’ see
théjs‘umrﬁéfof 201 z. Wejd been C
friends for‘a{long time){shared
musical 1tastes‘and had often
played shows, together\We talked
about how*we both] )wanted to
collaborate together,on’something
and the idea’of doing a’split tape
came'\Up,Kwhich eventually,
morphed into’a'label YAt the time;] 1
had a}ljyear old daughter at
home*wl'ych rnade it more difficult

beginning it's s always trial and
error,but | feel that with the

1S, gre Ol ’
worklng ‘Wlth ca‘ssettes, is that|
> ableto]put’stuffout
nd clearout’ spacg:co 1
move on to e’on toth o' the next projectl
canit really; justrf¥‘(nor would my,
wﬁe}olerate)ﬁ approach that
relsutts inTallot’'oc %f bacﬁ catalog
piling uparoun my,house!
What\we'reldoingseems to be
working! Weve managed to
selllwhatweive madewut
n::thlng has’sold gut so,fast, tha
al most st anyone,who wants’'a
phyS|caI copy; hasn‘t‘ been’able
to get Tahold of oneVYAt'some
pombwe may,be;infa’position to
start’ doing ‘some largerrans
butforithe, tlme belng we
scale that,works

excited ‘about things to come

How,was therobust/aesthetic
ofiletterpressed[®©:cards
chosenjand executed'I> iThese
are some of my,favorite tapes
to hold/gloat!

past'and was'excited by,the idea

of putting 'stuff out in'a; way/ that

worked well with' where lwasat in

mydlfe\The split’ tape between our,
becal r,

C:jThe aesthetic and design
havej1 00%, been ‘Ryan’s work

Iocall{i{étateSIde lntematlonally
etc’{Everythmg everywhere
>und is f air, :
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El Centro was a home to me. From the
moment | stepped foot in, although
decaying at the time, | knew | had found a
safe space. Somewhere | wouldn'’t feel
the awkwardness my identity made me
feel in such a white institution. It wasn’t
until my third year that | started studying
there regularly—and when | say regularly
| mean nearly every day of the week. My
friends started coming around, too, and
soon it was our regular thing. Our
midterms and finals week usually looked
like: class, study at El Centro, back to
class, back to El Centro, Arbor run, back
to El Centro, go home eventually. This
may sound crazy but it’s true. My friends
and | studied, laughed, probably cried,
and celebrated at El Centro—and we
weren’t the only regulars. It brought a
sense of comfort for all of us. Especially
after the renovation which fixed up the
main lobby and the kitchen fully
establishing it as a home. The same
people regularly heating their food in the
microwave or taking a nap on the couch.
There was an unspoken bond. As a
senior, it was devastating to find out |
wouldn’t be able to return to campus. |
never gave my proper goodbye to the
place that kept me sane and helped me
push through college. | leave with the
hope that the next generations to come
cherish this place as much as so many of
us do and find the same comfort of a
home away from home.
Con amor y carifio,

Sclenia Segura-Verdin ol
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Un lugar en donde estan todos mis
camaradas

Un espacio en que todxs son
bienvenidos

Un espacio libre de racismo,
opression,

Donde no existe la marginalizacién

Poder expresar nuestras ideas,
frustraciones

Organizar nuestras luchas

Los estudiantes aplicando lo que
aprenden sobre sus historias

En contra del sistema educativo que
nos marginaliza

El Centro, el hogar de la resistencia

Yitzel Jiménez

-

Lamentablemente, | never visited El

Centro before they remodeled it,
but ever since they reopened the
doors on April 14th of 2018 | have
visited the building every single
time | am on campus, whether it
would be for studying, doing
homework, eating, napping, or
kicking it with my homies. Hanging
out here also introduced me to so
many amazing people. There is so
much community here, | got
involved with orgs such as El
Congresso and Isla Vista
Informador. There hasn’t been any
other place that | feel a deep
connection for other than my actual
home, this place is my home.

It provided me hospitality,
community, and solidarity.

Desde el fondo de mi corazén,
gracias por todo, gracias a EOP,
gracias a los custodios en Facilities
Management, y mas que nada
gracias por los recuerdos. Me voy
con bonitos recuerdos gratos de
todos ustedes que siempre estaran
conmigo.

Su amigo,
su hermano
siempre

Julian Sanchez

| don't have a connection with any
other building as | do with El Centro.
| first came El Centro as a first year.
The place creaked a lot and
although the building seemed to be
falling apart, | knew that the
students and the passion they had
for it kept it standing. Despite its
appearance, | felt welcomed and
accepted right when | stepped
inside. For the first time, | felt like
myself at UCSB. | met amazing
people here, became close to El
Congreso, laughed, cried, studied
all night, munched on palomitas con
chile. | never knew that my time at
El Centro would be cut short like
this. The history this place hold truly
makes this place a magical and safe
space for anyone that feels
unwelcome in such a white
institution. Thank you EI Centro for
keeping me up on my feet and for
becoming my home away from
home. I'll miss you pero nunca
olvidaré lo que significas para miy
para tantxs de nosotrxs!

Jennifer Olguin

design by Julian Sanchez




b

-

468

7

e N
o

s VAR

RGN

notes from quarantine words by luna dragon mac-williams
design by erick martinez 2

walk with me a moment. let’s butterfly our way
to the boulevard. springtime’s a strange time
to sit inside, a houseplant waiting for water.
i’ve learned to like my walks alone, my dial tong,
i~ my cheekbone kissed by winds i’ve missed while
'-'_ me, this little miss, just sits, ‘something amissX\
indoors. this quiet cores. i’m counting till this 2
e~ its course. i’ve nestled in restlessness, wrestled
§ with breathlessness, ready for reasons to change.
for this season to somehow sit less strange. it’s
~. % time to find new symbols for hope, stop searching
in same old places.

’i’m finding myself in the fractures

in fractions but patched up to see strangers’ faces.

so walk with me. and talk with me. newfound

pedestrian intimacy. the birds in trees are louder now,
the streets unsung, uncrowded now. it’s twenty

degrees in april, i’'m twenty years old and grateful

but sore. i lay down in bed and i wish there was more.
but still the daffodils we pass light up the walk, act
like they’ll last forever, well, for all we know they

. might.

“. let’s
“.r7 press on. past boarded-up stores, piled up two-by-fours.
sing me what you see around you, pull in what you’ve
s found to ground you. freckled concrete underfoot,
-7~ this hive of a hood alive and a good, to thrive is a
“ . . dream i still stomp after. i still want laughter.
‘}T-?/i’ve started writing letters, i wish that i was better
“.=7.% at staying in touch but it’s sometimes too much to
{<+° reach out at all. i’m sorry for silencing all of your calls.
¥~ but this walking has taught me to seek out the simple.
to dive in and feel i’m alive but still wrinkled.
"~ so bless this top notch chalked-up hopscotch, this
- walk-up that we’re passing. these small wonders that
RN the;gmdays we’re amassing.

e

;o?' bless blackberries, bless
bubblegum, bless little things we build into a life. give

me a knife all peanut-buttered up, give me the coffee in

my cup. sing the sizzle of chorizo as it stickers up the pan.

sing hands, sing sands and the sea that kisses because it

can. love the gritty, love the pretty, love the city i can’t

< touch. give me just enough and not so much. give writing,
vz no matter how bad it is. give sweetness, no matter how
: sad it is. and someday i’ll make sense of this. someday,

23 when we’re wrenched from this. someday home will be
a poem that i can gg}l my own again,ygmem.
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This morning I kissed a cloud
spat out cotton

and started packing.

“Goodbye clouds!” I said.
They did a little shake.

Old god words

I’ll be crowned

by coleman churchill

The Moonreader
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Justalitde shake goodbye.

On the moon there is printed

something amazing.

- I'just know it.
Stamped in the dust.
I’'m gonna read those words.
Moon Reader, King of the Clouds
and [ won’t flinch

and my nose won’t drip

and the clouds will shake

art by madeline miller

by Gerard Dalbon
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era nubes en mi edificio. queria salir,
pero habia bayas sobre ¢l suelo—los
nifios del dia antes—y tenfa puestos
unos calcetines de algodén blanco,
nuevos y todavia i%mpim. me agareé
del marco de la puerta con una mano
y dejé mi cuerpo caer entre el aire con
1a otra. no habfa nada més que nicbla
y esas flores que siempre han estado
alli. sonrfe y balancee, estirando para
nube, para :s.;ar;mj;a1 para unba hc‘)%iu{
de una rama de ese arbol. pero hoy
no. me regresé al marco en cuclillas y
comencé a recoger las bayas. eran
pequeﬁas, un tipt’) de baya como
cochinillas, y todas atrapados en
criteres del piso, un color de arcilla

- como los que venden sefioras por

todos lados en sitios arqueolégicos.
sefiores pasaban hablando-
haciéndose més pequefios al entrar
en blanco-y of una cancién terminar
en el fondo. preparindose un café,
alli estaba parado mi papd, en la
cocina cantando la prdxima a sf
mismo, tranquilo. llegd a mi lado
con un beso v me ofrecié su pedaciro

de pan, doblado en mitad con
mermelada de uva. lo comimos
compartiendo hasta que ya no
estaba, ni pan ni café.

otra vez nubes y me desperté

sabiendo que mis hermanos estaban
a punto de despertarse, corrf con
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" en chonis. nos quedamos all{ por un

by Jessica Floyd

cuidado con una cobija. los dedos de
mis pies adapté,ndosc con cada paso.
un pieala atfombra y el otro

para el linéleo. abrf la puerta y Hegué
enfrente de la tele envuelto
completamente. presioné los botones
necesarios, y empezaron las lucecitas.
ni un momento paso en que of la luz
del bafo, y el agua de la Have, y como
patos sus pasos en piso. llegaron al
sofi calmaditos y sin palabra. todos

tiempo, nomds viendo. hasta que otra
vez of a la luz, y el agua, y la voz de mi
mami, cada mafiana en buen humor.
yo fui a comprar agua el dfa antes, y el
tambo estaba lleno con cuarenta y
cinco centavos exactamente como le
gustaba, presioné la palanca hasta
que su vaso estaba lleno y se quedé
contenta, tomando su agiiita esa
nubla. Yo siempre me pregunté qué
pensaba, si estaba feliz viendo a sus
hijos sentados, sanos y contentos, o si
ella tenfa miedo desde que nacimos y
que tener hijos es tener miedo hasra la
muerte, tal vez es demasiado pensar
tan emocionalmente cada dfa. entré a
la cocina-pues no se entrd tan
exactamente porque a pararse ya
estaba alli-y cocindé unos huevos

revueltos con cebolla, tomate ¥y
salchicha. movimos la mesa ¥
comimos como todos esos dias

después.
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