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DUOMO DI SANTA MARIA DEL FIORE

As I clamped the breaks on my bike and slowed to a stop, I saw something startling unexpected 
through the narrow walkway on my right. Poking out from behind was a significant icon triggering 
a historical narrative. It was the dome of the Santa Maria del Fiore (Duomo). I stood in an empty
crack through the busy Florence streets, and started recalling every memory, every detail of its past, 
causing a profound shiver flowing down my spine. As the world around me continued, I felt a sudden 
stop, a transcending moment that enabled me to deeply understand and digest the context attached
to the beautiful cathedral. In a mere moment, I was able to capture a small piece of history that will 
forever be embedded in my memory. This very moment, which had enabled me to truly appreciate 
and understand the historical importance of the city of Florence, cannot be measured by any means. 
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FLORENTIAN NIGHT LIFE

The music echoed through the streets, bouncing from wall to wall. The Italian locals, dispersed 
evenly throughout the square, dancing, laughing with beaming smiles. I was standing face to face 
with the Florentian night life. It was exciting and happy, full of life. As I walked through the flood 
of people dancing to a familiar American tune, I felt an incomparible sense of wonder and awe. 
Everyone was carefree and seemed to have pushed their problems aside to enjoy the space and 
music. The interesting thing about this particular area was that it was full of people from older folks 
to little toddlers. I saw middle aged adults moving in groups while sipping their wine, teenagers 
dancing with their friends and children jumping up and down as their parents held on to their frag-
ile hands. It was a space that welcomed everyone. 
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LOST

A sense of sublime rushed through me as I rode through the city of Florence. I headed out without 
a mission but to become lost and be lost. Normally this would not be the case, especially for me,
as I tend to be very linear and organized, always knowing where I’ll be at a given time.  
This adventure, however, allowed me to use every bit of courage to venture off, on my own, 
without a destination. At first, it was quite frightening but after a few hours I fell into FLOW. I real-
ized I was riding through the tiny cracks in the streets, stumbling upon miniature piazzas without 
worrying about how to return home. I discovered landmarks that I once saw in guide books and 
had meaningful interactions with a local tabaccheria owner whom I bought a bottle of water from. 
The tiny little encounters I experienced through my adventures gave me a greater understanding
of the Italian culture.  
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SAN LORENZO - LAURENTIAN LIBRARY

I could feel a sense of academia and intelligence as I walked through the halls of the Laurentian 
Library. The elaborate details painted on the stained glass windows and the intricate carvings on
the side of the benches gave me a marginal perception of how the scholars studied centuries ago.
I sat at the entrance and observed the continuous patterns on the ceiling and the repeating shapes 
of the benches. I studied the underlying perspective created by the assets in the room and only 
began to comprehend how Michelangelo planned the spatial layout. The fading spirals found on 
the side of the descending staircase formed an unforgettable shape. These observations allowed
me to understand why the space worked and why I felt such an emotional attachment to it. 
In this space, I truly experienced a transcendent moment.      


