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People ask me why I choose this design. I tell them I don’t own a graphic
calculator. I gave my friend the equations and he returned the image.

It seriously accounts for the apparent turgidity. Yet the unhurried simplicity
holds a certain charm which brings out the blasé serenity of the things most of
us take for granted.

And in the sepia sun the gulls take flight,
Screaming and crying in glib delight,
The gloaming dousing into dusk,
Nature blanched into the past.

I have learnt to work undistracted and avoid over-stimulation. Only on still
waters can we row calmly...



