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This is the first painting I've ever painted outside of elementary or junior high school. | don’t really see
myself as a painter but | do enjoy putting colors together and trying to find the different depths of
dimensions that the eye may or may not pick up.

Maybe in some ways, this is how | see my current life at the moment. | guess if it is like my music, my
creativity usually depicts my current mood, moments and life.

In life, there are many dimensions and so is the same true in this picture. Even if you look at any one
part of it, within those parts, you will see different dimensions through the use of colors, textures and
the layering of the colors and textures. The dimensions of this painting are many and vary from the
obvious to the almost hidden from view.

As life goes, there are always mountains. Sometimes we are climbing the mountains and other times we
are looking at the mountains from afar. Within the mountains, there are many beautiful trees and snow
covered peaks, but underneath, there is the grey rocky soil.

Nestled within the mountains is a lake of refreshment and peace and calmness. It is full of depth in itself
and offers an oasis within the mountains we climb. While it may look out of place to the overall aspect
of the mountains, this is usually true of how we find those peaceful moments within the challenges.
They are not always straight forward and obvious but sometimes often hidden from view and from a
different viewpoint than we may normally look.

Running through the lush hillside of earth and grass, is a winding river with many crooks and turns. Even
sometimes before we get to the mountains, we follow a path which may not be straight and known.
Often it is filled with the unknowns and the surprise bends and turns. But it leads us further into the
mountains and the challenges and it also points the way to the lake we will need in the future.

Our house or our life is filled with colors and in this painting, it reminds us that each day we get to
choose the colors we want to create the story book of our lives. There is no right or wrong in what we
choose but there are many colors to choose from. Our life and our house may have many windows in it
which some are open and others are obscured from view.

Following upwards to the sky, you may notice all kinds of things from the different colors and textures to
the hint of clouds. Never when you look at the sky do you see one solid color. There are always varying
colors and often clouds to some degree in some part of the horizon. Our life is much the same way in
that even the way we see it, there is so much more. It isn’t just a one color “blue sky” type of life. Itis
much more than that.

Last but not least is the angel that stays close to me. | never fully feel alone even when | get moody and
I’'m struggling because | know the angels are around me. There is way too much evidence to refute any
suspicions and denials. While my depiction may not be like others would see them, this is how they
reference in my mind and my life would not be complete without an angel around me.



