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CUS! 'Zine is a quarterly collaborative 'zine which combines art and politics.
For more information go to: tankgreen.com/cus-zine/. Twitter: twitter.com/cuszine. Email: cuszine@gmail.com.
CUS! 'Zine is always interested in working with new voices, especially those from outside the UK.
Please email us if you want to get involved.
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the windmills of my mind

round like a circle in a spiral
like a wheel within a wheel
never ending or beginning
on an ever spinning reel...
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My thoughts are stuck in a loop. Blind Brexit-induced panic is followed by short periods of calm
until I come across the next bad news item. Then it’s back to panic mode. And so on. There’s
just no let up. Worrying reports keep on coming in on an almost daily basis, via social media and
broadcast news. Immigration lawyers offer advice on Facebook, anecdotes of helplessness are
being shared on Twitter and the government’s position is still painfully vague at best. What do you
have to say, Westminster?
I look around the house I live in with my British family, our home, and I wonder: will I be forced
to leave this behind one day? My grandparents had to ﬂee their home in what is now Poland
during the Second World War, with three young children, and start over from scratch in Southern
Germany. Never did I think that my generation would face a similar fate, or even the fear thereof.
Worse, still: will I be separated from my family? I’ve been following Theresa May’s track record at the
Home Ofﬁce so I’m well aware of how bad things have become for immigrants from outside the
EU in recent years, whether they’re spouses or parents of British citizens or not, and particularly if
their life choices don’t reﬂect neo-liberal ideals. I can’t say this ﬁlls me with hope for Brexit, quite
the opposite in fact.
I refuse to despair just yet though.
When you step away from the
internet, things immediately look
less dramatic. I need to actively
remind myself of that, a lot, but it’s
true. I like to keep informed but it
is very easy to get overwhelmed
by half truths – in a Facebook
group, for example, where you
can’t be sure of anyone’s agenda.
One day I got so scared that
I actually wrote to my MP.
Subsequently I was invited to a
meeting where local residents
were asked to identify our
constituency’s priorities for
the Brexit bill and guess what:
guaranteeing the rights of EU
citizens living in the UK and
UK citizens living in other EU countries turned out to be one of them. I was genuinely, positively
surprised. Since then it has emerged that even a majority in the House of Lords appears to be
on our side. This may not lead to much but still calms the soul momentarily.
Getting out of the house and going to work is reassuring, too. London still feels exactly the same.
People just get on with everyday life, no matter where they were born and what brought them
here. Personally, to my face, nobody has ever made me feel unwelcome, although... admittedly...
the doubt that hadn’t existed before Brexit can be triggered at any time by a subtle glance or
tone of voice: am I still welcome here? Was I ever welcome? And then the panic sets in once again.
Christiane Eck

(excerpt from the lyrics of The Windmills of Your Mind on page 2 by Alan & Marilyn Bergman)
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The voices in this edition of CUS! are:

Christiane Eck is a London-based culture worker who pursues a gallery day job and is also following a newly
found passion for graphic design. Informed by an academic background in history of art and architecture and
inspired by an eclectic love of music, films and fiction, she occasionally blogs/tweets/instagrams as
(@)frankandfloyd.
e bond makes digital spaces by day, handmade books by night, hangs out with trees on weekends and writes
something close to poems in the spaces between. Under her studio roughdrAftbooks, created in 2003, she
makes one-of-a-kind artists books, forms, journals and art pieces that fuse and blur mediums, blending art,
design and poetry. You can find her online here roughdraftbooks.com/blog & here 365daysofwork.com or on
instagram @eisroughdraft.
Garry Freckleton spends most of his time designing & making Things, Spaces & Places. An Architect based in
Scotland, he's eternally curious about almost everything & never stops reading.You can find him contemplating
work & life in his studio next to the river, with a cuppa. Twitter: @garry_architect.
Skarper says welcome to the politics of the absurd! What he sets out to do is to take the absurd in politics and
news, and to cut and paste his take on the quite worrying times by inserting much needed humour. He uses
Evening Standard news stand posters to put this across as they have been known to contain rather shrill and
eye catching statements. He then puts them back where he took them from with his own configuration.
Tank Green is currently disappointed by how little she gets asked the question 'is that Miss, Ms, or Mrs?', as she
feels deprived of the opportunity to reply, 'Dr.'. She's also dismayed by how utterly useless a History PhD is in
the job market. She doesn't regret any of it in the slightest, but is wondering if you'll fund another vocational
course of training? Pretty please? She took the cover photo at the Kadifekale walls in Izmir on New Year's Day.
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