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When art mirrors your life, it 
can be described as heaven on 
earth. So often, we are out of 
sync with our beliefs and our 
life, but Melanie Billark and 
Michael Sillers truly live theirs 
through their art. 

Melanie’s organic based na-
ture work stops you in your 
tracks and makes you ponder 
questions on waste, climate 
change and, more important, 
our impact as human beings on 
the planet. We feel compelled 
to make changes in our lives to 
positively impact our experien-
ces on earth.                     

Michael Sillers, with his eye 
on the urban landscape, rede-
fi nes what is “Canadian” in an 
urban sense. Not the fi r trees of 
the far north that have echoed 
by the traditional Group of 
Seven. Michael uses familiar 
images and transforms them 
into iconic symbols of urban 
life in the 21st century. 

Melanie Billark is an emer-
ging, Toronto based, multi-dis-
ciplinary artist. She obtained 
an advanced diploma in 2011 
from Sheridan College Crafts 
and Design program, as well as 
a BFA from OCADU’s Sculp-

ture and Installation program 
in 2016. Her body of work in-
cludes themes of social and 
political issues that affect and 
surround principles of ecology. 
[Her work strives to create an 
awareness to certain environ-
mental issues within the public 
sphere]. Melanie has received a 
number of awards for her work 
including The Climate Arts 
Award in 2019, and the OALA 
Ground Award in 2017. Mela-
nie’s work has been shown in 
numerous galleries, shows, and 
festivals across the GTA and 
United States. 

Realizing that she no longer 
wanted to contribute more ob-
jects to this over-filled world, 
Melanie’s priorities as an artist 
drastically shifted. Greenwa-
shing by Melanie Billark found 
a way to consider what she 
could do for the environment, 
allowing her practice to beco-
me a form of restoration and a 
process of healing Mother Ea-
rth. www.melaniebillark.com 
@melanie.billark 

Michael Sillers studied dra-
wing, painting and experi-
mental media at the Ontario 
College of Art, Visual Arts 

at the Toronto School of Art 
and Illustration and Design at 
George Brown College. He 
went on to work in the pho-
tography industry, designing 
point of sale marketing sig-
nage and developing full win-
dow displays for major photo-
graphic retailers including the 
Blacks Photography and Japan 
Camera chains. 

In recent years Sillers’ inte-
rest in computer technology 
led him to explore the combi-
nation of traditional visual art 
techniques with digital photo-
graphy. The results have been 
described as “having infused 
the industrial, urban and rural 
landscape with an ethereal ro-
manticism”. His work has also 
been referred to as “having 
achieved a fusion of histori-
cal and traditional sensitivities 
with contemporary insight and 
a classical visualization of the 
world made possible through 
the versatility of digital and 
electronic tools”. 

His work has been exhibited 
internationally in Argentina, 
the United States (California 
and Texas) and in Canada, 
most notably in Toronto and 
across Ontario, as well as in 
Montreal, Quebec. 

Sillers continues to produ-
ce artwork that combines the 
painterly with the digital.

Join the Amazing Moss 
Park Art Exhibit www.ama-
zingmosspark.ca Art can 
change the World 

“Growth is painful. Change 
is painful. But nothing is as 
painful as staying stuck some-
where you don’t belong.”
N.R. Narayana Murthy 

I came from the Philippines at 
14, and immediately recogni-
zed the abyss that separates my 
narrative from everyone else’s 
history.

My history is of salt water and 
dried fi sh. Sunny, humid days 
and afternoons spent with
my back on the grass, toes cur-
led, watching the clouds go by.

Yours is of winter, hugging 
cups of coffee, the initial sweet 
taste reinvigorating your body 
for the rest of the day. Coffee, 
the quencher of all thirsts, the 
muse of your mornings,
the tradition that keeps a fa-
mily close, one mug at a time.

I was 20 when I walked down 
the streets of Port Credit,
forgetting the place I had in 
your world. A fuzzy, brown 
dog came bounding down 
the steps and pushed his head 
under my palm. I asked the 

owner, “Can I pet him? Is he 
friendly?”And he said, “Maybe 
not with the Chinese.”

I was 23 when I noticed,
sitting in a restaurant with my 
friend, an old man, his white 
son and his son’s Filipino wife 
staring at us.

I could see from the look of the 
Filipina’s eyes that something 
was about to happen --
something she was already 
desperately trying to apologize 
for.

The old man wheeled his 
chair over to my table, put 
both hands on my shoulder 
and asked: “You from the               
Philippines?”I nodded, my fork 
and spoon in mid-air.“Good. 
Come with me. I can give you 
everything. I can even send 
you back home. I have mo-
ney.”

His son kept apologizing, 
but to my friend, not to me.        
His Filipino wife went down 
on her knees, put her forehead 
on mine, and said, “Pasensya               
ka na. Matanda na eh.”*

What is it about me that makes 

people think I am for sale?

As each winter passes,and 
more snow gathers around me,
winter jackets accumulating --
it’s so easy to forget that I used 
to belong to an island,
whose history is marked by 
300 years of subjugation --

that the colour of my skin
is different from yours,

the language I speak 
is borrowed

--it is not my fi rst and will 
never be my own.

Toronto is a multicultural city,
and we can be so accepting and 
open. But denying the exis-
tence of the abyss we have to 
cross to reach each other,
is a funeral for the truth.

We are all blinded by the lens 
that owns us, and bound to 
pasts we cannot destroy.

*Translates to: “Please have 
patience for he is old.”

Ellise Ramos lives with a cat 
in a box in Toronto where she 
drowns in countless books and 
pots of coffee. In her spare 
time, she volunteers for the 
Toronto Writers Collective and 
writes poetry and short fi ction. 
You can fi nd her work at el-
liseramos.com.  Funeral For 
The Truth was fi rst published 
as part of the TWC’s Prompt of 
the Month. 

We have begun offering 
Virtual Workshops!

For more information, 
please check our website or contact:
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Encouraging Voice, Empowering the Unheard

www.torontowriterscol lective.ca

Do you have a 
story to tell?
We want to hear you

Explore your creative genius

Free brave expressive 

writing workshops

Supportive feedback

All are welcome

info@torontowr i terscol lect ive .ca

info@torontowr i terscol lect ive .ca

@ torontowritersc
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