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 I wanted to go to New York to try to be a dancer and my friends who had a punk 

 band drove me and my stuff there overnight and we had a CD of the song  New 

 York, New York  that we were playing overnight as we  drove and then they were 

 honking along with the song like, “It’s up to you, New York, New York!”. 

 I was very excited, I was very terrified. Um, I’d brought my bike along with me 

 and when I first got there I explored the bridges around New York and I loved the 

 Verrazzano-Narrows Bridge that was from Brooklyn to Staten Island cause it was 

 so long  and it was so wild to look at and then I learned that the supports had to 

 lean away from each other by a few inches at the top because of the curvature of 

 the Earth, I thought that was super cool. 

 And then I would ride the Brooklyn Bridge — er, sorry — the Manhattan Bridge 

 every day from Brooklyn into the city to go to school and that bridge is cool 

 because you ride along on a cycle path that’s right beside the subway so you can 

 kinda look and make eye contact with the passengers on the subway and it feels 

 like you’re racing them. 

 And then the Brooklyn Bridge, of course, was like, is so beautiful and amazing 

 and I fell in love with the story of the builder John Roebling, uh,  Roe  bling and he 

 passed away because of an accident during the construction and then his wife 

 continued the project and finished it and so I liked to go there at night when 

 there weren’t too many tourists there. 

 And I was trying to dance and be a dancer and things were, y’know, sometimes 

 great and sometimes hard and I would work mostly with the younger, 

 experimental choreographers which I kind of felt — that was — that hadn’t been 

 my plan but it ended up being where I was cast and anyway, so we would work 

 late at night and one night, there was a  crazy  thunderstorm.  Just wild lightning 

 outside the windows of the studio and so I got on my bike after that to ride home 

 to Brooklyn and I had the whole Brooklyn Bridge to myself. 

 It was wild to ride through the rain, the  heavy  rain  coming down on me and my 

 clothes just completely soaked through and I was pushing my bike to get up — 

 there’s a bit of a ramp to get up to the bridge and I just felt like weighted down 

 with the rain, but I was singing to my bike, and I was like, “Come on bike, come 



 on bike, you can do it!” and I was cranking my legs and I was pushing up the hill, 

 and pushing up the hill, and it was absolutely spectacular to be there under the 

 arches of the bridge all by myself with the lightning, like,  terrifying,  like I thought 

 the whole bridge was gonna come down but I just— it made me so joyful to be 

 pushing myself so hard in a place that was just  so  huge  and so then when I finally 

 got up to the top of the center of the bridge, I looked back and there’s… You 

 could see the Statue of Liberty across the water, and the water all wild and so 

 then I sang out my song, “If I can make it there, I’ll make it anywhere. It’s up to 

 you, New York, New York!”. 


