
 Nature is the inspiration for all of my art. I started  
sculpting as a small child making mud pies. As a teenager I was  
fortunate to get instruction in working with clay and carving with  
hand tools. In my twenties I attended the Art Students League of New  
York, and studied sculpture as well as painting and drawing.  
Eventually sculpture became my dominant interest, and I formed a  
studio on Bleeker Street with an international group of aspiring  
sculptors. I learned to work with plaster during those city years,  
and to carve marble with power tools. Those were great years for my  
development as an artist, but the source of my inspiration lay in  
animals, and wild places, so I never felt like more than a visitor  
to the city. When situations changed so that I could leave that  
life, I did so with scarcely a backwards glance.


      Today I still work primarily with stone and plaster, and I   
make small edition castings of my favorite pieces in bronze. I like  
the bronzes, because the editions get my work to a larger audience.  
 Also, plaster is inherently weak and stone is both heavy and  
 fragile. Bronze has a durability that makes it more practical for  
 most collectors. I often do my own patinas, frequently mimicking the  
 stone or plaster of the original, or sometimes using the form as a  
 canvas for color.
      Animals have been a lifelong inspiration to me. I especially  
 love horses, so it’s natural that they figure prominently in my art.  
 I observe and draw animals, always seeking insights. The domestic  
 animals and wildlings who have shared my life have gifted me with  
 glimpses into their worlds. In my artwork I try to synthesize  
 accurate depiction based on direct observation with creative  
 interpretations of my subject. It is a challenge to my imagination  
 to find a way to say something about a horse, for instance, that  
 goes beyond their obvious power and beauty. For me, animal art that  
 is only skin deep never does justice to the complex beings who  
 inhabit those beautiful forms. Our fellow creatures are way more  
 than just fur and feathers. Only the imagination can delve into the  
 mystery and wonder of their lives. My artwork is a record of my own  
 attempts to understand and make contact with my fellow travelers on  
 this spinning ball in space.
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