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PREFACE

This volume of photographic impressionism are

a compilation of my works exhibited at Baldwin Hill

Art Gallery, Natick, Massachusetts from April 26, 2014
through May 10, 2014. All initial digital photographs,
and subsequent impressionistic renderings, are by

my hand, as are the brief, non-rhyming poems in Japanese
Haiku style accompanying each watercolor plate.

I acknowledge the editorial assistance of Tamara Gurevitz
and Rebecca Shuford for review of the textual material.
The final watercolor prints were expertly prepared by
Laura Bortolin.

Several of these works are in permanent residence at
The Albert Einstein College of Medicine of

The Yeshiva University, New York City, New York and
The Pratt Diagnostic Center, Tufts University School
of Medicine, Boston, Massachusetts.

E.B.W.
August, 2014



TO THE MEMORY OF EURIPIDES

(c 480 - 406 BCE)

A POET IS NOT BOUND BY ANY OF THE HUMAN BONDS
THE POET’S SPIRIT MAY CREATE ANY WORLD OF EMOTION
HIS WORDS BELONG TO HE
THE POEM BELONGS TO THEE...

E.B.W



Beauty and the Beast

I am tangled and wild,
entwined amidst harshly thicketed thorns,
languishing in nature’s beauty.



Desire

So flew a nightingale into my world
and perched upon to boast her sweet warbled song
suddenly, my leaves burst into flame.
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Darkly My Waterfall

Idly tumbling,
I roar my treasures so randomly
yet, I know not why.



Enchanted Doe

Summer days are here,
my hours delight in romp and play,
a rose petal on my brow.
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Dreams

Summer has melted,
my bonnet becomes fiery plumes,
soon I will rest.



Azure Canopy

My colours beckon
I sweep the colding autumn sky
‘til I’ve puffed far, far.




Charles River Vista

Mighty river doth he flow
past silent sentinels of besieged city shadows,
unaware.



Image

My world
of all I see all I love all surrounds
about all of me.



Hysteria

One night’s frosted chill
sent all of God’s sky-full leaves into a
hysterical panic.



Kayla and Aylee

Honestly, I’ve heard
so many wonderful stories I hardly know
where to begin.



Mallards In Love

You and I
we are so madly in love, so madly

can ducks really kiss?



My Swan

Adrift in my domain
caressed by all about my being endeared,
I am beautiful.



Bleeding Hearts of Desire

Oh my love,
mine heart of deeply reckless desire,
bleed not for me.



Psychedelic River

Came a dream
violent whorls engulfed my mind,
bizarre colours drove me mad.
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I Dreamed A Dream
When full moon dreams
a del

shimmer across lands of ever-ness




Sunset Mood

Now our sun sleeps,
long shadows herald her seeping night
still, one plea of rushing colours.



The Verge

At lonely forest’s edge
a sea of shadows ravage with truth,
within lies peace.



Crested Wave

As angry waves thundered
curses you could never ever understand,
know only, be this my essence.



Spring

If you gaze longingly
I will enchant your mortal soul forever,
for I breathe seduction.



Gossamer Path

We walked into a mist,
faintly grew whispers above under below
wooded nymphs sighing.



Wooded Profusion

I entered a deserted wood,
sculptured figures loomed in advance of my offense
few really cared.



Marsh Bouquet

A marshy bog

under, its canopy
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Forlorn

Alone
on a rather barren plain there I see
but shadows of tangled limbs.




Swallowtail Song

Listen,
I hear whispers of light rain dew
No, tis only me!
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Dead Woods

An old deserted wood
once lived its own glorious day,
now forever alone.

52 cm x 62 cm

Twenty-Five



My Dusty

She quickly fell
I have lost so dearly of all my friends
time can never steal.




Ballad

The poet lamented,
you sparkle so in day’s sunbeams
why not be mine?




Woods Aflame

Oh, mother nature
dashed through my pastel colours
madly intoxicated.




Shadow Under The Elms

A magical day,
I shall turn my everythingly world
just upside down.
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Grass Reflections

A chirping cricket
fell from his grassy knoll and disappeared
into a tangled poem.




Blue Heron

Each of earth’s creatures
must flourish, thus will they find their own path
to blossom.

52 cm x 67 cm

Thirty-One



The Old Pine

I loom ever on a knoll
my vista sweeps softly my kingdom
yet, I am not eternal.




Dead Shadows

There, one day
I shone in velvet tones so endearing
why now only a shadow?




Wild Bells

Oh bells of song
why do only dragonflies sip your
lusty intoxication?




Homage

All flowers of my meadows
are sacred to the Gods who created,
‘ye shalt not kill’.
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Blue Cascade

Under the tumbles
amid gleaming stony worlds, I hear
murmurs of their song.




Abstract Woods

Crystals of winter
entomb every being while etching
crazed patterns of sleep.




Woodland Vista

It is rather clear
the pieces of this curious puzzle
will never fit.




Memories

The autmn winds sigh
a pale palette of tender reverie,
in my arms we soon fade.




Dad

My father
held me dear in life to nurture so
then released and let me go.




Except where noted, artwork dimensions are in centimeters
and include mat and frame.

The pages of this book are printed on
Aurora Art White 64 Lb Paper.
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