
Week 6 

 

Chchchchanges. Sap turned blue-ish after the cold, fall is here, new growth, and  

 

loosing light, needing flashlight to clean up at 6p - counteract by waking at 6a. Shifting 

light, sun no longer on deck  in the afternoon – counteract by painting in front of studio. 

The owls moved. 

WALKS:  



 

Astounding birding on the ridge late morning/early afternoon. Red tail, a red shoulder 

hawk (?), a kite, kestrel:  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The most beautiful animal I have ever seen, tear at the tragedy: 

 

 

Down to the creek: 

Feng shui (sp?), cold & crisp & clear water, redwoods that don’t quit (they never fails to 

feel a pure essence from those beauties):



 

 

 



A minute after thinking of ash Karen said she had saved for me, there are three pieces 

of singed tree on the ground. Morter and pestel these into Franklin’s wax, use as 

charcoal on a drawing. 

Even more cautious of my pretty nemesis: 

 

 

Everywhere I walk on the land I find more evidence of small animals, deer, bigger 

hunters. 

 

Close encounters: 

Horse brings her head over rail when I bring cat to rail. Both are intrigued (unlike 

charged adrenalin when Jim’s dogs are near). On walk back up from creek there are 

three mid-hairpin turns (everything nearly vertical except for the road) with deer skid 

marks and right behind them mountain lion or bobcat tracks. 

 

Have been singing this week, probably in anticipation of Lisa’s singing invite. 

 

11/4/08: 

Sketchy internet, no radio. Can barely contain myself. Go out to the first bench and 

wait. First crickets, sun sinking into horizon with clouds looking like mountains on an 

island, about 7 different bird calls, halo around the moon. It feels like an auspicious 

evening.  Dial up works for about 2 seconds. For the first time I miss not having people 

over, dance with bewildered cat. 

11/5/08: 



Joyous & painting joyously. 

All my many projects are maturing enough to speak to me. Art is good. 

Viewing/Closing reception is 12/7 3-6p. A splendid opportunity to catch a few hours in 

this magnificent setting. (You can use my website contact form to rsvp & I will email you 

the details).  

 

ART 

Closing in on the triptych, panorama revised, stained paper drawing, assemblage. Will 

continue 4x4s until the last minute – 1 hour of resin collection should last me. First time 

I’ve seen serum colored resin: 

 

 

Only ½ week of posting, tomorrow is DSL time after Lisa’s song fest and another visit to 

Franklin. I’ve melted the 10 pounds of his wax into small containers. Yellow jackets 

thought they were home. At least two are buried on 4x4s. I’ve looked for the honey’s 

sagebrush but can’t find any.    

SINGING: 



I need 2 kleenexs when hearing Lisa sing.  It worked as my belated celebration with 

others. Joy, hope, beauty abounded. 

Scheduled date with Lauren’s to do a 4x4 workshop with her school’s children’s garden. 

What fun… 

 

 


