Mark Diaz - Memory#150
This structure brings back so many memories. Thoughts of the past come surging back to me as I thinking about the building and its happenings. I find that my connection to the building is constructed the way all architecture is developed. Strong memories as columns, my foundation, timelines of those memories as beams connecting the columns to create the structure and the people which connect me to the building, like the integration stadium seating which many people filled to fulfill and complete what is my Miami Marine Stadium experience. 

Early in my childhood I remember always being fascinated by structures and buildings. At that time, it seemed, all building where large scale and intangible, however some buildings simply felt different than others. Some buildings began to make me think and I began to generate feeling towards these buildings and eventually learned just how important a space can make you feel. At that time what I didn’t know is that my early child hood experiences with this intuitive sensory experience, especially while at the stadium, would lead me to follow into a career of Architecture and Design. However now I can see how it was a building block on that path.

The stadium is a monumental achievement as in connects so seamlessly with its surroundings. Throughout the project there are moments where you can witness just how integrated this structure is and how powerful one can connect with nature and themselves. 
When I look at the structure and the column line, these days my focus is drawn to the overall mass and the fact that the entire weight of this building is broken up into a series of perfectly formed concrete diamond shaped, cross sectioned, primary and ancillary columns, large scale tie-beams and retaining wall structures. These massive beams shoulder up the seating and stairs which shelter the under stadium, pseudo underground, guts of the space. As these beams connect to the columns, they do not allow the building to torque, which has given it the needed lateral stability to remain a standing structure today.

Looking through the columns; I am able to see these amazing vistas, these little vignettes framing out nature and its surrounding trees. It is a modern-day column structure that is Avant-Garde for today’s standards, the brilliance is that it was built in 1963 at the height of Mid-Century Modern architecture where technologies weren’t nearly as advanced as today. While the columns in the classical buildings were vertical, the ones in the Marine Stadium are diagonal and branch at its base, similar to a Banyon trees supporting limbs which complete breaks the classic mold. 
My favorite moment/elements of this structure are the landings midway up the ramps, leading you between the rear of the stadium concessions and the seating level where you can watch all the action happen. Here you are introduced to the purity and the purpose of the architecture/nature connection as you witness the bay water flowing onto the undisturbed natural shore line as the sound softly reverberate off the concrete underside of the stadiums cantilevering seating structure. When I experience this, I am already connected to the water through the architecture of the structure and yet I am not even looking out onto the Bay. This moment, this element, the juxtaposition between visuals of light and dark, public and private space & the simultaneously faint deafening of peripheral noise & acute heighted sound of the shore line, continue to captivate me.

Stepping out into the grandstand of the Stadium, is remarkable and refreshing to see this perfect unobstructed view of the water….and there is no bad seat in the house; every view is a spectacular.
I remember coming out as a kid and watching the powerboats. Powerboat after powerboat with water shooting up as high as 20 feet in the air seems to flying by at lightning speed. I remember biting my nails and being nervous for the drivers as they turned the corners, thinking they might just flip at any moment. 
Before the show or when it was getting slow, in-between the races and sometime during a race, I remember looking up at grandstand and this structure, in complete awe. I remember thinking how calm the building looked and how sleek and how it was like nothing I had ever seen before. I have always been drawn to construction sites and because the Stadium was never painted, it reminded me of a construction site but at the same time it was very finished. The raw in the building is what I saw so much peace and beauty in. 

I grew up on boats with my Dad and it was wonderful to share the Stadium with him after the life that he’s been through. He introduced me to the Marine Stadium, it was something we shared together, a way to bond. To be able to spend time with my Dad and be in a place that I love which connects me with my hero, nature and connects me with one of my greatest passions, which is architecture; it is truly a special and remarkable place. 

To me the Marine Stadium is a level of happiness; it is a smile, an exhilarating moment and being with family.

August 2011 is when I walk back into the Stadium, after many years have passed, to help enrich people’s awareness of this amazing must save building, while filming a ‘getting to know’ bit on my favorite places in Miami, captured by Maria Goobs of Antisteez. After the filming was wrapping up, I mentioned to Maria the host, that it had been a while since my last time at the Stadium and I wanted to walk around and ‘get into the guts of the building.’ What happened next, I never could have anticipated.  

Through a small service opening under the stadium seating I squeezed through to snoop around and maybe see some new graffiti when I stumbled upon a drawing. Though folded and dirty it looked to be a footing plan for a not so typical structural column. It was a drawing from the Marina…. I yelled out, Holy Shit!!! I was elated!!!! I immediately started to look around to look for the rest of the plans when I realized I was standing on top of dozens of dust covered manila folders, some soaked in puddles of water. I grab the first dry folder I could find and look at the tab to read what it said, the date June 12th, 1977, the day before my birthday. I climbed out the hole into the sunlight, dusted myself off and yelled out “I found some files down here guys. I need a flashlight! I need to check it all out! Hurry!” 
They came running around the corner to see what all the yelling was about. I handed them the file and then gave them a look, before I said, there’s more! I then went back in ‘armed with a cell phone flash light and emerged with a treasure trove of files, mostly waterlogged and deteriorated, but the best stuff was still dry. Within those files, there were autographed pictures of a young Larry King, Muhammad Ali and hundreds of flyers, pay bills, cancelled shows documents of wrestling matches, regattas and event like ‘Concerts under the Stars. Antiseez released the article September 9th, two days later I receive my first email from a man name Donald Worth, Co-Founder of Friends of Miami Marine Stadium.
I am sitting across the table from a calm and collected man whose sole interest is to get to know me because of my recently released story and my personal history with the Stadium. Don and I talked over breakfast reliving my interview and his involvement with the stadiums projected rebirth. Don spoke of the building, its history, its fall from glory and the engineer and architect of the building.  I learned quite quickly just how passionate Don is and if it were not for this man, the stadium I had such fond memories of would be no more. There was an immediate feeling of gratitude and new growing kinship for the passions we shared. From that breakfast forward I knew I was to begin experiencing the stadium even more intimately than before as now I had become a Friend of Miami Marine Stadium, charged as an ally in the fight to rebuild new memories.
Since that time, I am happy to be part of the crowd of supporters and a community of people committed to the stadiums rebirth. I believe this building, the people and most importantly the memories are what will inspire those whom choose to get involved and restore the Miami Marine Stadium once again. It’s inspiring to know that with the freedom to create, creation itself exponentially continues until it returns to thank you. I may never know when my contributions will return to me, however I will be filled with happiness and smile the day my child looks away from the speed boats and gazes back at the grandstand and up at the new Miami Marine Stadium.
-MAD
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