
In her 1979 book The White Album, Joan Didion writes, “We tell ourselves stories in 


order to live.” Didion is describing our very human need to document our lives, and how 

sharing and hearing stories assuage the burden of the existential nature of everyday 

experience. I consider myself a visual storyteller who thoughtfully reflects on the minutiae 

and melancholy of life through drawing. 


	    Primarily composites, these works on paper begin with a liberal application of spray 

paint to create an atmospheric base that is then layered with drawing, airbrushing, 

stenciling, painting, and collage using a variety of mediums. Each work contains a series 

of vignettes that coalesce into passages imparting a larger story. 


	    The narrative stems from a personal visual vocabulary and the repetition of landscape 


