
What would it look like 
to design in and for 
friendship?

To adopt 
(as architect, 
designer, planner) 
the position of 
‘friend’  with the 
communities, publics 
you design with and 
for.

To design a space 
that facilitates and 
supports: 
- the creation and 
maintenance of 
friendship with one 
another and with one’s 
self.



Follow up questions: 

Designing in friendship:  
- What are the core values of friendship? How would one 
adopt and demonstrate these values, this alignment (to all 
peoples) as designer, architect, planner?

Designing for friendship:  
- How can physical design facilitate, create the conditions 
for the making and maintaining of friendship?
- How can we (as supported by design decisions, or inspite 
of) use spaces to create and enact friendship with one 
another and with one’s self?
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TELL ME WHAT IT IS.



TAKE ONE,
LEAVE ONE.

DRAW YOUR OWN (IN)
FRIENDSHIP DIAGRAM.

MAKE A FRIEND WITH THE
HELP OF
A PROP.

TELL ME WHAT IS NOT.

DRAW YOUR OWN (IN)FRIENDSHIP 
DIAGRAM.









MAKE A FRIENDS WITH THE
HELP OF
A PROP.

Own a dog. 

Own a baby. 

Ask for a cigarette. 

Offer a slice of orange.

Play a game.

Ask a question 
(the time, directions, advice)



In haste I snort up a guzzle of lavender essential oil from the bottle in
my pocket.

I wrap myself in something warm and/or comforting from home.

I sit on the floor and let the ground hold me and I remember we are
part of something bigger.

I take the time to notice and acknowledge all the different shades of
green in my vicinity. I sound out the word GREEN (in my head or out
loud) to solidify the link.
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I watch the way the trees move in the wind.

I eat nice things slowly and breathe deeply.

I smile and say hello at people, looking them in the eye, maybe nodding
or waving if it feels right.

I drink a cold beer and enjoy the escapism it brings.

I methodically sort through my things.
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I listen to brown noise on my headphones and my head takes on and
becomes the gravelly, comforting sound.

I rock forward and back, from the tip of my toes to the heels of my feet,
swaying my arms in sync. I breathe.

I swing my arms in a circular motion, from the shoulder socket and I
stare at the surface of water.

I find a tree to hold, putting both hands, palm down, on its trunk and
my head in between - ideally placing my cheek onto the trunk, on the
bark. I feel ‘negative’ energy leave me in the form of squiggly white
lines and I exhale.
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I watch.

I draw.

I collect.

I observe.

I record.
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FOR FRIENDSHIP WITH 
ONESELF.



NOW WHAT ABOUT THE DESIGN(ER)?NOW WHAT ABOUT THE DESIGN(ER)?



TELL ME WHAT IT IS NOT.
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what would your diagram look like? try.

how do you make friends? what props do you use?

how do you enact your own self care in the public realm?

TELL ME WHAT IT IS NOT.

TELL ME WHAT IT IS.

NOW WHAT ABOUT YOU???NOW WHAT ABOUT YOU???



visual research project
‘designing in and for friendship’

katy hawkins.


