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I was born in the city – in StKilda in inner city Melbourne. I left when I was 16 because I could not stand 
the confusion and sense of doom I felt about the development and the crushing effect it had on the 
sensitive human heart and its inherent but muffled goodness.  
 
 I spent the next 30 years in a gypsy like mode traveling and living in remote places in Australia and 
Overseas.    
 
I painted within my environment.  Whether that be the in the outback and its iconic and sparse surrounds 
and people, or deep in the forests of a South Pacific Island within my own inner tormented soul 
cupboard.  The results end up on the canvas.    
 
The kids got to an age where I realized they had not had to experience a city, and this was possibly not a 
good thing. 
 
When I arrived in Perth 2 and a half years ago, I came thinking I just have to be here and do all these 
things I have to do, and then get out of  here as efficiently as possible.   I did some things, then a few 
more and in the meantime life was happening and carving other realities and outcomes that were not just 
about my own wishes and dreams.   
 
My sons found a good school and some fabulous friends as did I. My ‘plans’ to high tail out of the place I 
simply popped in the recycle bin with the cordial bottles as I recognized what it is that in fact makes a 
place HOME.    
 
John Lennon’s quote comes to mind – “Life is what happens when you are busy making other plans”. 
 
Once I felt this feeling through the good human relationships, I understood I could not leave the city 
because of its noise, pollution, material nonsense and chaos because of the needs of others in my care -  
But I could leave my 30 years long ‘ negative attitude’ behind and roll up my sleeves and get the brushes 
into the great material before me.  
 
So given my sons lead, how they found happiness, and led me to it, I followed, and decided to change 
the way I saw the surrounds I was now to be in for some time – hence this new body of work.    
 
I could quote again a great thinker,  Krishnamurti, who said –  
Thought is matter, and it can be made into anything – ugly or beautiful  
 
I had at my disposal as an artist an amazing subject matter, a swarming mass of energy, desires, 
hunger, suffering, greed and joys to translate onto the canvas.  I am fully amerced in this, and cant get 
out, so I better make the most of it. 
 
I recall a friend of mind in the Kimberly in jail for cattle duffing where he was stuck so he set up a 
program where he got all the prisoners making garden gnomes and selling them for funds to improve the 
jail!  That sort of thing.   
 
That is how I have reoriented myself to the city of Perth.   
 
I have been warmly welcomed into Linton and Kays arms and I am deeply grateful for this and for the 
support of you call tonight in making the show a success. 
 
Thank you. 

 
 


