It’s been a long time coming…

Like time, the creative process heals. Colours, textures, sounds and words give us the opportunity to express what we feel. 

To tell stories, our own or other’s, and in the telling of stories we find that we are not alone. Our stories have been told many times over through all the ages. Yet we tell, we listen, and we find ourselves in them.

No story has been told more than that which makes us human – love. It carries the greatest reward, yet nothing in this life may ask more from us.

My work starts with the certainty of change, indeed that “A change is gonna come.” In a constant interaction with music, the first work contains many pallets that I collected over years, each with its own shapes, colours and emotions. 

I found that I quickly veered to the abstract. Love itself is abstract, beyond human words or pictures.

I took the first step without knowing where it will lead. I discovered what I never imagined. Healing does not leave you repaired. It was a journey that always led to freedom.

To truly love is to be truly free.

A Change is Gonna Come
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Say (All I Need)

[image: image2.jpg]Do yowknow where your heart &7
Do youthink yow canfind it7

Doyowknow where your love (57
Do'yowthink that yowlost it?

Yowfelt it sorstrongs but
Nothing's turned out-how you wanted;

Say (ALT Nead) - Omo Repudiic.




I Shall be Released
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Fix You

[image: image4.jpg]Li

When the teary come streaming down your face
Whenyou:

Whenyou
Lowe iomeone, but it goos o waste,
Couldit bo worser

Whenyou too inlove to-let it gor

Fawvow- Cotdplay




Save me…
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A Matter of Trust
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Pieces (Break Even)
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Black & Gold

[image: image8.jpg]Andthe st
Fellout of the
Andmy e
Rolledinto the ocean
Now I'mlooking
For a reason why
Yo even set my world
Int> motion

causse i youire ot
Really here
henthe sty
Dowt even matte




Love Lockdown
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Just Another Day
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Give a Little Bit
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Dakota (You made me feel like the One)
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Somebody’s Crying
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Love Me or Leave Me
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Frozen
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Smile
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Vorm My, Vou My…
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Hot & Cold
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No More I Love you’s…
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Feeling Good
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Broken Strings  & Less that Before
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Chasing Cars
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Free
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Is you is or Is you ain’t my Baby?
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Inspired (Pick Yourself Up)
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Dreaming with a Broken Heart
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Strawberry Swing
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Sweet Little Lies
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