The pages of this website are a treasure map. Of course the primary purpose here is the distribution and marketing of my art, and admittedly to make a buck or two. But that need not be all. I create art for love of beauty and for the enrichment of life that the visual dialogue can bring. Yet there may be more beneath the surface, a higher road to take. 

“It is an age of universal reformation.” It is an age of discovery. The greatest of secrets are under a veil only a few clicks and a thousand sufferings away. What is a human Soul? Why are we here in this world? What is the purpose of life? What happens when we die? What made the universe and how did it begin? Does God exist?

These are the essential questions we all ask from childhood, inwardly if not outwardly, through our wanderings if not through intentional search. These questions have answers and the answers can be found. Wherever you see the tan colored text on this site it is a link. There are links lurking in other hidden places as well.
How dare a man claim he can lead the way to such answers? How can he claim that he knows such things? I do not claim that. No, all I claim is to be a sojourner on the path of search myself, and to have found a few clues along the way, clues just sparkling enough to tell me that real truth lies at the end of the road.

So have a look. See for yourself. Tell me I am wrong if you like. Love me, forget me, or spit in my face, the truth will not change for our ignorance of it, or for our discovery. Truth and beauty are there, all the time, waiting for us to come upon them, encoded in every blade of grass, in every human eye. 

So yes, I will dare to share a slice of my life’s journey with you dear friend. Make of it what you will. Life is a series of choices, each one leading to and changing the next. The possibilities are infinite and they were put in place for your benefit. 

I have been searching in earnest for decades and I can show you where I have found the most interesting doors. I can point out the wonder of the view. But only you can choose to cross the threshold. Only you can pierce the eye of the needle.
