




I have INHABITED a place I have inhabited a place where artists worked creativity using the brush, 
palette knives, press, paints, inks and pigments

I stood before paint encrusted easels and backboards and seen where the painter’s masterwork had 
been extracted leaving behind over-painted brush marks

I have seen splashes that trickled down the wall in the artist’s driven, obsessed and frantic quest for 
artistic resolution

I SAT AT A TABLE on which a sumptuous feast once took place evidenced by its surface were the many 
hues and chroma of  the dribbles, splatters and spill-rings from palettes, dishes and bowls

I have WALKED on a floor decorated with dappled paint as the stars of  the Milky Way …








































