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Statement

”…All else continuing, the stars shining, The woman ecstatic, with her bare feet the waves, with her hair the atmosphere dallying, The love in the heart long pent, now loose, now at last tumultuously bursting.”

(With sincere apologies to Whitman for messing with his beautiful poem)


Whitman’s line of a heart long pent now bursting is precisely the way I feel about my return to painting landscapes and seascapes.  This is the work of a long pent up heart.

I have enough years under my belt that I can look back and review a few decades of making and exploring almost all that art has to offer.  I have experimented with some forms (video, printmaking, performance) and dove right into others (sculpture and painting) ~ and loved every minute.  But the very kernel of who I am is tied to the beauty of nature with a special passion for all things nautical.  The move to seascapes was as natural as my next breath because of all the time I spend in or around the water.  However, the change in my work is really a return to my roots as an artist.  I started out with good classical training and a desire to reconnect with my early years in Canada.  A time when the wilderness and all it’s gifts of clear fish-filled rivers, bears, wolves, rabbits and fox.  It wasn’t until I was much older that I saw the ocean and was overwhelmed by the sense of space, the wildness and mystery.

The last two years have provided fantastic opportunities to grow through two very different artist-in-residencies.  Last year I received a Dune Shack residency on Cape Cod, this year I was in Newfoundland with the Pouch Cove Foundation.  On Cape Cod I walked the beach endlessly, lived with the music of birds, water and wind.  In Newfoundland I hiked through the dense woods and along rocky shores or cliffs overlooking the sea.  I saw familiars in the bears, fox, moose, caribou and more.  In both places I lived to the natural rhythms of the day and night.  My constant companion was nature and at night I had wide dark blue skies filled with stars, moon and northern lights.

Through my paintings I want to give others a cleansing storm or a moment of quiet and solitude.  More than that I want to inspire people to find it for themselves and be moved to become better stewards of this glorious planet.  Put down the cell phones, calendars, tech toys, all the empty calories of daily living and reach for the good stuff, smell the air of the sea and woods, hear the bird’s song, feel the wind and return to what is real.

