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About this project

Over winter 2025-2026, a group of eight volunteers
at Crossbones Graveyard took part in a journalling .
activity exploring community wellbeing. Guided by

prompts inviting curiosity about the site through the

senses and body awareness, journallers reflected
individually on their volunteering sessions.

Together, they have generated a body of community
research, tracking their interactions with the site
through time. The individual contributions have been
brought together in this zine, compiled during a

collaborative collaging session.

Huge thanks to Michael Church, Caroline Grimshaw,
Stephen Mugford, and all of our journallers for their
contributions to this zine. The project was led by
Hannah Reeves with support from Casper Sanderson.

To find out more, visit: piecesofcrossbones.blog
This project was generously funded by the Wellcome

Trust [228089/7/23/Z] via Birkbeck, University of
London’s Institutional Funding for Research Culture.
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There are many enjoyable sounds
in the garden. The 1 p.m. church bells £
always get my attention. Occasionally ', i’
I register the trains crossing the railway | &=
bridge, but most times they happen

without me knowing. When I hear ;
helicopters I tend to think how travel has
changed over the past five centuries and

the people buried here could never have §
imagined such things. \
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% Qlﬁ/&g ‘\ gﬂj:ﬁuo are'the chi;m? :;:

_‘2' rattling on the main gate. Itis very familiar >
\ to me and somehow gives me comfort, /

Sometimes there is a chatter of wardens and' ..
visitors, it’s a lovely sound of people
mteractmg S/ ‘Bo |
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/The £00se wing carries
the fragrance of the coronilla valentina
as you enter the garden.
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There are always odd Jjobs to do, litter picking,
cobweb clearing and even animal waste to be
removed. They are a]l worthwhile jobs and
make me feel | am contributing to the wellbeing
of the garden. That js my reward,






















TACTILITY

There are many things to touch and
gain pleasure from. Iam constantly
running my hands along the structure
of the goose wing, which still seems

alive to me.

The trans angel draws me to its structure
and concept. Maybe because I was
present when it was being constructed.

I think it is a wonderful piece of sculpture.

La Catrina is always in need of a
brush up to keep her tidy.
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1 also enjoy smells from the compost,
' it takes M€ back




Mother nature’s decay produces some of the best abstract art
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COHABITATION

I am always happy to be at Crossbones
: and if anyone dwelling at the garden notlces
“% me I hope that I don’t disturb them.
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. Long autumn shadows in Crossbones
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