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Art is the place where my soul allows me to control the chaos buried within, through
darkness I find the light. A healthy creative outlet. Most of my work has the ability to
grasp the viewer’s eye and evokes feeling through the flow. I let my imagination run wild
when I create. I let myself flow through feelings of vulnerability or doubt and by doing
this, I am able to create work that makes me feel free. Art is liberating. Within it I find
solace. Some of my work has a “surreal” tone to it. Where one focal point intrinsically
twists or flows into another. Everything is connected and forms a natural feeling of
harmonizing balance.

All my life, I have been creating and doing art of some nature. As I child I drew anything
and everything I could. All of my mother’s numerous Knick-knacks. I would carve bars
of soap. High school came and I discovered my love for colour and finally began to
avidly teach myself to paint. By the time I graduated in 2010 I had completed 2 murals
for Port Colborne Highschool.

One summer evening the night before Art crawl I was working deep into the night on a
painting of a phoenix. I was working in the studio that I had on the lot I live on. I worked
until I was dozing off and happy with what I had accomplished.  I woke to a knock on
my door around 4:30 in the morning, it was the fire marshal, and he was there to tell me
my livelihood was engulfed by fire, it was too far gone to save anything. I lost
everything. All of my work, all of my supplies. I managed to still make it to art crawl and
made it work regardless of the situation presented. After a couple of months, I decided
to ask around town for a small space to rent so that I had a place to paint. I eventually
went to the church. And they helped me beyond any words could express, they sent me
to the new woodcarving group that had just opened up, the church-owned building. The
group’s name is “Phoenix artist Group”. I found that somewhat symbolic.  I met with the
Master carver, Doug Maracle. They welcomed me in as a painter and soon after asked
me if I would like to carve. And of course, I dove right into the world of wood carving. I
found my true passion and was blessed with the best mentor I could have ever asked
for.  Within the first 5 months of carving, I had completed my first piece, an owl carved
on a double quarter-round of ash. It was hard, but I liked to learn that way. The second
piece I did was a phoenix, I titled it “Soul on Fire”.


