
Week 7 

 

We must wait until we find 2 or 3 more dead foxes before any agency will test for rabies. 

I take this as permission to go on long walks again without the stick. 

 

One night I sit outside looking at stars through binoculars. The next night I’m dressed in 

layers, the heat is cranked up as is the storm-agitated cat.  

One morning (up before sunrise) I have coffee sitting on the ground, eyelevel with 

rabbit ears and jolting quail heads.  

 

Birds are by far the most elusive objects I have ever tried to draw. Their arm, shoulder 

and leg structures are unfamiliar. I use all the techniques (gesture first, large shape 

relationships, negative space, save tempting details for last and keeping them spare as 

the eye will fill in) and mantras (there are no straight lines in the human body) as with 

life figure drawing. But they still elude me. I only want their outlines, but I feel I have to 

understand their interiors first.   

 

Noticing that after a few days reprieve from them, the carpenter ants appear twice as 

large. 

 

Always a planner, completed before deadline kind of person, I begin clearing/cleaning 

drawers and packing up supplies not needed for the remaining time here. It is a form of 

prepping in small daily doses for the return to The City, MUNI, studio apt not wrapped in 

windows that place you in the environment, and the Bayview group art studio across 

town.  My previous perspective, that despite not relating to my ‘hood my apt was ideally 

in vicinity of nature. Definitions of being near and being in nature have altered. 

 

Definition for productivity also altered. Many different types of projects can percolate 

simultaneously if access to them simply requires opening a door, there are no others in 

working space to interrupt or impose, ambient light could not be more ambient or 

ambience more beautiful, and the most pressing obligations are to feed a cat and do 

laundry occasionally. This is what I have been calling a perfect storm of perfect 

conditions. Similar to the trivialized wish for world peace, I wish that everyone could 

experience a perfect storm such as this at least once in their lifetime. 

 

Visit to the new BSAI office, a yurt behind Spirit Garden. The yurt is a perfect yurt. No 

need to say more. Meet and speak with Jason who denies my request to keep the young 

tigery looking cat. His spirit garden is aptly named. He works large, building enormous 

nests that invite people to climb on, crawl into. Lauren has helped build one and has 

napped in another. I see the website of his cousin, an artist based in Oakland who is 



also concurrently in an artist residency. I get on his mailing list for open studios. I have 

wanted to see more of the local artists’ work. I will make it happen in the near future.  

 

Highlight of the week - Workshop with the kids/artists in the Captain Cooper 

Garden 

Prepped demos and examples for the kids. They needed nothing else, they were 

naturals. Step 1. Forage: 

 

 

 



 

 

  



Work in Progress (Completed art work to be on view 12/7 ï see BSAI website 

for details): 

 

 

  



More works in progress (Karen planning the BSAI yurt garden): 

 

 

The Garden topography in text and pics: 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

  



My personal favorite: 

 


