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We set off to explore Chinatown on a gloomy, rainy, Sunday afternoon. After 
taking the subway downtown, we found ourselves amidst bright lights and 
crowded sidewalks. It was interesting to be surrounded by an unfamiliar 

setting. With no set destination in mind, we wandered around aimlessly, 
capturing the environment through videos and pictures. A few of the many 
details we noticed were the vibrant colors, foreign languages, and booming 
sounds that enveloped the area. Vendors selling fruits and vegetables lined 
the streets, loud yells came from inside various shops, and a myriad of goods 

could be seen all around. 



Raindrops sync with heels
Dripping against foreign 
tongues
Stop, watch for puddles 

Crowded, narrow streets
Shuffling feet and honking cars
Rain hits the pavement



Dishes and cups clang
Filling the table’s center
Is that chicken feet



Don’t walk in the shop
Unless you plan to buy things
“No looking around!”

Clanking chains, meat hooks
Loud pig sounds fill up my 
brain
Moped screams by me



Loud voices echo
Fruit vendors line the sidewalks
Lights blink around me



Steam blows and cats scratch
Plastic doors shudder with 
storms
Fluorescent lights buzz 



Familiar smells
Baked goods lined up in cases
Cash registers ding







I feel my Veins pulse
Expanding and contracting 
With the neon lights

Picture music notes
They float like chinese lantern
Swiftly down a stream



https://docs.google.com/file/d/1vhg-gBDPPfm3IAL5pXnQ8CwKjOWVephd/preview

