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2023
Information Design | Poster | Print �| Motion Our Sound Imprint Our Sound Imprint showcases the translation of songs into a collection of 

45 unique symbols. The research process utilized analog experimentation 
using song vibrations to generate the symbols. Posters and a booklet 
explore the visual system of the symbols. Recognition: The Phaistos Project 
— 45 Symbols, Special Mention 2023. Phaistos Talks interview.
Watch the symbol animation at abbymanchaca.com.

http://www.45symbols.com/symbols/about/
http://www.45symbols.com/symbols/portfolio/our-sound-imprint-abby-manchaca/
http://www.45symbols.com/symbols/phaistos-talks-abby-manchaca-february-2024/
https://abbymanchaca.com/index.php/home/sample-page/


2023
Motion | Poster | Identity System The Art Film House takes film and video to the extreme. ARFH houses  

short-films produced in reflection of Lettrist Cinema, psychogeographic film, 
and the other avant-garde. Archival footage joins contemporary motion to 
create a new avenue of experimentation. Devoted to capturing the ‘Relatively 
Unknown’ through perspective, environment, and methods of filmmaking. 
Watch at abbymanchaca.com.

Art Film House 

art �lm house

https://abbymanchaca.com/index.php/elementor-2474/


2023
Nuki is a san-serif modular typeface. Angular and balanced, each letterform 
interlocks the strokes within itself. It’s structure is inspired by Japanese Shinto 
shrine architecture, which employ mothods of Nuki, or wood joinery. Watch 
the motion graphic at abbymanchaca.com.

Typeface | Web | MotionNuki

https://abbymanchaca.com/index.php/nuki/
https://abbymanchaca.com/index.php/nuki/


Identity System | Print
2023
ClimaType The annual design conference, Typecon, provides a space for solutions through 

design. The idenity of the conference, ClimaType, focuses on the environment in 
which it is held, Phoenix, Arizona. It’s identity visually emphasizes the integration 
of sustainability into large cities and practices it within the system, e.g. plantable 
conference schedule and resuable lanyards.



Get Out the Vote is a campaign hosted by AIGA National, whose initiative is 
to increase civic participation through the power of design. System includes 
a series of three eye-catching poster to encourage voting during the 2022 
midterm elections. Additional elements were developed based on the 
poster design, including stickers and magnets .

Poster | Campaign Design
2022
AIGA Get Out the Vote



Trickle Down is a campaign dedicated to educating, informing, and inspiring 
Houstonians to rise against flooding by digging deep with rain gardens. The 
campaign believes in the power of inspiring the individual and giving them the 
tools to take flooding into their own hands. One Houstonian at a time.

Campaign Design | Print | Web
2022
Trickle Down

trickle down
r e t a i n  t h e  r a i n

trickle down
r e t a i n  t h e  r a i n

Trickle Down is a campaign dedicated to educating, informing, and inspiring Houstonians to rise 
against flooding by digging deep with rain gardens. We believe in the power of inspiring the individual, 

and giving them the tools to take flooding into their own hands. One Houstonian at a time. 

+
soil/community nature/plant

+
water

The pattern is created with the same shapes that create our logo. It represents the story of a raindrop. 
It soaks into the soil, supporting the ecosystem, and mixing with the elements of community.
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Anastrophe is a literary magazine which highlights writers from underserved 
communities. This publication includes four creative writers and samples of 
their work. The design serves to elevate the writer’s voices and intersectional 
identity through reading experience, suble deconstruction, and interaction.

Print | Creative Writing | Editorial
2022
Anastrophe



Houston Food Bank brand identity refresh, with the goal of reinvigorating 
the organization’s aesthetic based on their mission and values. The newly 
designed brand guidelines were used in developing custom products for the 
food bank’s youngest volunteers, as well as reimagining the environmental 
design of the facilities donor wall and honors display.

Brand Identity | Environmental Design
2022
Houston Food Bank



Where the Spaces Echo is an anthology book created by the University of 
Houston’s Graphic Design Class of 2023. Twenty-four individuals collectively 
designed and wrote narratives based upon real or fictional museum spaces to 
show the many faces of what a museum means to us. 

2022
Book Design | Creative WritingWhere the Spaces Echo

I was only in San Antonio for the 
weekend, hitching a ride with my dad 
while he went to attend meetings. A 
last-minute decision to escape home in 
exchange for touring a place I had never 
been to.

“Explore the city.” my dad said before 
dropping me off near an entrance to 
the riverwalk. 

Under towering cypress trees I had 
no plans. I was glad to be without 
the social obligations that come with 
traveling in a group or even a pair. 
Visiting tourist places to make time feel 
well spent. All I wanted to do was walk 
and think in a space different from the 
ones I was used to. Beside the water, 
I searched on my phone until I found 
one place that was still somehow open 
during a pandemic and not too far. 

Affixed 
Abby Manchaca

89

As I approached the San Antonio 
Museum of Art, the street was empty. 
No cars passed by or people. In fact, it 
felt like everything was frozen around 
the building. As far as I could tell, I was 
alone. Just distant freeway noise and the 
knowledge that my dad was somewhere 
else in the city. I realized I hadn’t 
thought to ask where he was going 
before he left. I opened the door and 
found the usual crisp air, bare floors, and 
wall-to-ceiling windows. Without hardly 
any human contact for the past few 
months, everything was uncommonly 
clean, even for a museum. My focus held 
to the russet-colored tile. The surface of 
the floor was spotless, but its age made 
it stand out. The grout between the tiles 
was discolored in many places. Stains 
that could not be lifted. 

I looked up at the sky through the 
glass ceiling for a moment, watching 
the clouds pass between window 
panes before I realized I was not alone. 
An older woman sitting behind the 
admissions desk smiled at me with 
her eyes. Feeling a bit caught, I quickly 
bought my ticket and moved toward 
the left wing of the building before 
she could offer help. I usually avoided 
people with the intention of welcoming 
me to this kind of space. It was neither 
mine nor theirs. Entering a museum 
had never felt like it warranted a 
welcome. Things lived here, but it was 
not a home. Even so, I stepped lightly 
to not disturb the residents 

Many cases of Egyptian artifacts passed 
by me. I arrived at the end. Roman busts 
and stone bodies were scattered across 
the room. I stopped in their presence, 
automatically moving in that delicate 
manner that people do when they’re 
surrounded by things of importance. I 
stood in front of the foremost statue, 
shifting my weight beneath me. His 
perfectly smooth face echoed. It was 
the void of expression. There was 
nothing there—nothing for me. 

I gave a few obligatory glances around 
before turning back. In the next wing, I 
passed by more collections of paintings 
and objects. I kept walking. Room after 
room, listening to the sound of my own 
footsteps. My attention moved on to 
the architecture. High walls, exposed 
brick, granite floors, then wood. 

90 91

The air left the room, and the space 
between my spine and my chest became 
so small. It’s not often I find instant 
connection, even less so with objects, 
but here I am, in this vacuum, far from 
the things I know. I hope to move closer, 
to look away, to cry, for my body to do 
what I ask, but none of these things 
could bring me to the feeling I was 
hoping for. The fear of leaving my heart 
kept me standing there. Until thoughts 
that were not my own pulled me away 
like the hand of a mother.

By the time I made it to the 
contemporary arts, my mind was still 
wandering. Taking long strides. I felt 
my feet heavy, like they were moving 
toward a deep pool. A portrait of a 
woman lying in bed. Painted on a canvas 
large enough to demand her own wall. 
Her nude body faced away while her 
head was turned towards me. Her gaze 
was so direct I felt confronted. Not by 
someone, but with eyes that felt like 
my own. Standing there, held still by 
this painting, I thought, is this the only 
place where I can bring myself to meet 
this gaze?  

92



2022
A haiku written by Thomas Trofimuk is brought to life with animation and 
sound. The mood and tone of the writing are matched with motion graphics, 
expressing it’s own unique interpretation of the poem. The resulting works 
are a dynamic mix of movement, rhythm, and typography. Watch at 
abbymanchaca.com. 

Motion | Creative WritingHaiku

https://abbymanchaca.com/index.php/haiku/
https://abbymanchaca.com/index.php/haiku/


Print | Creative Writing
2021
The Bayou

Under a homey canopy of oak trees, 

encircled by their long resting arms sits 

a single word — Reflect. It has made a 

home on this path, kindly waiting for the 

next contemplative person to take 

notice. Sit with it for a while, or let it 

accompany you on your walk, do not 

how worry how long it takes, reflection 

will only take as much time as you wish 

to give it. Notice the silt covering each 

leg of the word, it has traveled with 

many others on this path before. It will 

always be there when you wish to visit. 

Reflect

The Bayou is a themed calendar centered around Houston’s Buffalo Bayou 
Park. The park is a 160-acre park running along the west side of downtown 
Houston. Its diverse wildlife and beautiful native vegetation give Housto-
nians a place to find some breathing room from urban life. This calendar 
provides personal observations and reflections.
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2021
Print | Illustration | Information DesignInvasive Plants in Texas Arrival, Invasion, Decay is a triad of field guides describing what makes 

a plant invasive and how its presence not only negatively impacts native 
plants, but the greater ecosystem which affects us all.


