
Letters

I began writing letters of correspondence to buildings 
in Dublin which have been abandoned and owned by 

notorious landlords who do not care for the historical or 
cultural significance of the buildings. I wrote these 

letters from the perspective of number 35 Blessington 
Street, my last Dublin address. In the letters I have 
positioned myself as a ‘gossiping neighbour’ filling 

these buildings in on what is happening to them and 
asking how they are feeling about the current political 

cloud which hangs over them.


