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y space 18 fertile, It s where | deell to axplore my next Mot is uninoen,
widahie

vapes are ks my playground, where | can feel the vast emptiness, Most of the
part remains blank. The cose wew of heman body s oz the beginteng of germminatan

T suibtla vouch of sensunlity evckes the very cors ol fiy SENGES. My Sexunity, my
urge to reproduce and to 88 my offspring. my nest. The sabid grownd ensuras the
powar and possibdities. | usualy placa tha body part @ such a way that tha lael of
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A | struggle with my real and unresd enbty, my deppest desire Do cantinug mry
journey to face nry net: and nothing
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My paintings ore storyboord, My surrcunding s belonging o me and | belong to them
Each mament | capture is fled wath deep emotion and invokement. My e Ll i
lika fragmented Lme, In avary alof | axplora diNerent pragh, diferent motson My sociaty
is e o mirror, whers | can soe mry sef as we wor. Somebme they aro
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Thank, god tells: rrs o See his crestons n black and white




