La Maison des Originals is a place particular in the community of Loisada for selling art works.  The idea of One On One was always there in Africa.  It is a collective vision.  The understanding of this idea is the coming together 2 o more people and this is very important to be understood.  The poem One on One was written in early 80's and I performed it, during the In Order to Survive community event, at the Shuttle Theatre, in New York, when Plexus moved there, in the Lower East Side, in 1984.  The poem Loisada is about my experience to live in the Lower East Side.  There is nothing stopping people to travel, everyday there are boats with people going to Africa.  It should make sense if Plexus has a boat of black Americans going back to Africa and if you have a boat of all different people going back to Africa.  It is a very important point to be very careful to understand the difficulties of organizing the art slaves boat. In all these years, since 1982, Plexus was a positive experience for me, because it was a celebration of coming together, which by itself is positive.  It is not easy to recall so many different events starting from 1982 when in Chelsea Plexus acted as a performance space.  In 1987 I became a member of the board of directors of Plexus in New York.  My poem The Box was used to close "Plexus Black Box" event, in 1993, at NYU Rosenberg Gallery.  The poem Presence Africain in Plexus was used in 1986 as statement of Plexus position.  The experience with Plexus is like with New York, a melting pot made by many people which you cannot leave any out. The beauty of Plexus is that we were strong enough to be able to cross all conflicts, beside the fact that we have different origins, the feeling that we have, we were able to do what we had to do without to put in front our confrontations to block all the project and to go together and to move further the project to go on.  There was a mystic force behind us to pass through all the economic difficulties and to answer to the question:  for whom I am doing this?

Loisada by Alfa Diallo

The sound of people 

Moving together in Loisada

Where you meet all nationalities

It is the sound of all these different languages

You hear as you walk down

The streets and avenues in Loisada

So don’t leave anyone out

Because everyone is able and

No one is here to stay

The sound of Loisada is

I, You, Them and Us

All walking down

The street and avenues of Loisada

