




Suicide as Natural Process  
By Joe Anderson  
  
Within the first week of moving to a small coastal 
town in a remote area to begin ethnographic 
fieldwork I heard that a young man had taken his 
life in the local forest. Stretching for over 8 square 
miles this is no patch of trees, but a deep, dark 
woodland where it is easy to feel and be alone. 
The first time that my partner and I walked into 
this forest we came upon an area of trees that 
were thinner. We were drawn to a tree decorated 
with bright rainbow ribbons that were wound 
around its branches, as well as photos of a young 
man with friends and family pinned to the bark 
alongside symbols and items that must have been 
important to him.   
Unintentionally stumbling across this memorial 
triggered a heaviness in my body generated in 
sober reflection on a young man’s death. I had 
moved here to uncover and understand suicide, 
yet I didn’t expect it to emerge so organically, nor 
that I would find it woven into the landscape in 
such a visible and striking way.  
Ever since that first trip to the forest, my partner and I 

have been creating murals made out of materials 

collected from the surrounding area. This is an 

ongoing artistic practise that we have performed all 

over the world, but we decided that  
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