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it is hard			   soft			   for some
just to stand			   plunge			   I lay down
and watch			   unfelt			   my patterns
         movement off.
				    meant			   and they make my mind
seeing sinking			   for			   a whore
is hard.				    moments
				    afar			   I'd rather my patterns be
perhaps harder						      a lover
the soar off,			   not			 
				    sensed
without me 			   yet
or where  I cannot be 		  maybe

				    sensed
				    maybe
				  
				    there
				    sure
				  
				    but
				    for
				    what
				    (in a good sense)
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Hallway acrylic 42 x 38 in.  1968

Encounter acrylic 30 x 40 in.  1968

Trees acrylic 30 x 38 in.  1968

This  was  a 
c r u c i a l  t i m e. 
Hal lway  
marked  the 
beg i nni ng  o f 
m y  m at u r e 
s t y le . Tr ees 
eme rged  as 
a  de velop-
ment  o f  that 
s t y le . Then, I 
l e f t  f or  Ne w 
York , to  at -
tend  P rat t . 
A t  P rat t , t he 
dem ands  o f 
t he  g ra du -
ate  pr og ram 
s ynthes iz ed 
t he  m ate r i a l-
i t y  o f  Hal l-
ways  and the 
metaphysi c s 
o f  Tr ees . En-
c ou nte r  i s  an 
e x am ple  o f 
that  coming 
toget he r.


