
Scenario



I lost my grandfather few days ago. 
At his request, he hopes that we can bury him in this new cemetery. This cemetery does not provide traditional burial or cremation services, but uses microbial decomposition to 
eliminate environmental pollution after death. I am not surprised that my grandfather would make such a choice. If possible, he would even want to put his ashes on tesco's shelf. He 
thought that may be a bit more lively.



This new cemetery was built in Kevingroup Park. To be honest, it really doesn’t look like a cemetery here. 
The pink walls and peculiar facade must make many people willing to take a walk here.



The dry landscape in the atrium gives this place a touch of Zen.
I sat under the ginkgo tree and tried to recall things about my grandfather, but I sadly found that everything about my grandfather became very vague.



The entrance stairs are very dim, with only a few sparse lights hanging from the ceiling. The space is so narrow that I had to help my father go down together.
I have forgotten when the last time I had physical contact with my father. His body trembled slightly, as if he was getting older suddenly.



This space is covered with square stones of varying heights, which look like a pile of modernist tombstones. But there is no strong sense of sadness here.
It seems that every stone is engraved with a QR code, and my curiosity drove me to scan one of them.

'Death is nothing to us, because when we are here, death is not, and when death is here, we are gone.' by Epicurus.



The underground space surprised me. The other functional spaces seemed to float above the surface of water. 
The structure made of iron wire makes here look like an abstract city, an inverted city belonging to the dead. 
The continuous sound of water droplets eliminate the fear that belonged to the dark underground space.



Father and I prayed a brief prayer in this church. It felt very calm to me, I don't know if it was the reason for being underground.
The sound on the surface of the water was not noisy, but instead dispelled some of the fear from the underground. 
The light shining from the ceiling seems to divide this place into two different worlds.



The staff introduced that this is a workshop where the ashes and other leftover materials can be processed into jewelry or other items.
This may be a good idea. But what does grandfather want to be after death?



Following the light, i walked here. The light from the ceiling seems to divide this corridor into separate spaces.
Names floated on the screen one by one. I tried to find my grandfather's name, but I couldn't.
I touched a name at random, and some message before his death appeared on the screen. 



At the corner of this corridor, I saw an area illuminated in the distance. There seems to be a place where the remains are processed.
The screen on the front of the container should show the progress of their biodegradation i suppose. 



There are many shiny cubes floating on the surface of water, some bright and some dark.
The staff told me that these are new tombstones for everyone buried here. Their ashes and the energy generated by biological decomposition will be stored in the cube and used to 
illuminate it. Obviously they can't keep glowing all the time, just like we won't be alive forever.
My grandfather doesn't look alone here i guess.



We are back on the ground.
It is really nice here, my father told me.
Yes, it is.




