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_________________________________________________________________________________________ 
Thoughts, Actions and Events Pertaining to an Eco-sensitive World-view 

 

ARE WE 
ARTISTS  
or WOT?!  

 
a CRITicism  

 
(A CALL TO ARMS) 

(and legs of course) 
 
How ‘nice’ it was to share each other’s work on Thursday, how 
‘pleasant’, but quite frankly how very uninspiring!! I was 
personally left numb and tired by the day’s events and, as much 
as I deeply apologise for the irony and seeming negativity of my 
tone, I feel it necessary to share my thoughts, difficulties 
and, to be honest, anger toward the seeming apathy of work and 
application that was portrayed within the group towards such 
issues of both critical and global importance, with the aim of 
hopefully inspiring some more positive action in the months and 
years to come. If we cannot inspire and invigorate each other to 
action through our work and support, what real hope have we of 
our efforts reaching the outside world?  



ART has power, massive power, to transform, to make positive 
change in the world – this goes without question (I only wish it 
had more!) – through the media, especially, but also through the 
multitude and myriad of other forms that it may take. Being an 
artist at this time in our global evolution and being part of 
this course amongst such vibrant and intelligent fellow beings 
we are allowing and giving ourselves a unique opportunity to 
explore, experiment and investigate how we may best use and 
utilise this power, how we may best express the passion and 
anger and joy and love and beauty that we feel about the world 
in which we live and that we share with all of our creation.  
 

 
 
Obviously how we live our lives, the choices we make through our 
behaviour, are of the utmost importance - we are by no means 
helpless and are free to act however we please and however we 
see fit, within the moral and physical limitations of our being 
– but the ability and opportunity that we have created for 
ourselves to share our dreams and visions, our ideas and 
interpretations with the world, hopefully for the benefit of 
all, is a massive gift and privilege. 
 
So why do we allow ourselves to ‘waft’ in such self-pity and 
uncertainty? How can we so dispassionately and timidly talk of 
the extinction of the biggest ever known mammal, the utterly 
beautiful, magnificent and exquisitely sensitive and intelligent 
blue whale, as it is ‘gently’ swept away by the incoming tide, 
when in reality it has been butchered and dragged bleeding half-
alive across the sands for thousands of years to the point of 
annihilation by our relentless ignorance and greed?! How can we 
make a ‘few drawings’ on a sunny day and really think or believe 
it is enough?! As the gentle and wise old turtle gags and slowly 
suffocates on our effluent and arrogant waste does a lovely 
little picture of a happy turtle really cut the mustard??!! 
(Sorry Sonia – nothing personal !) 



 
where once were playgrounds, westward ho! (digital photo; pward 2011) 
 

I realise I am not fully aware of the individual complexities 
and priorities of all of our lives, but I really believe we care 
a little more than this!(?) Maybe we feel restricted by the 
parameters of the course or are deeply self-conscious of the 
often painful emotions that such issues arouse in us, or maybe 
the weight of our implied ecological responsibility frightens 
and tires us; but this educational opportunity that we are now 
part of - to grow, to empower ourselves, and others - should NOT 
be wasted. If we are to truly live and sustain ourselves as 
artists when we move away from the secure enclave of the 
educational establishment, then such a multitude of excuses and 
insecurities will not suffice to support or protect us. 
 
To treat the course as a time to learn, to gain deep experience, 
to push ourselves to places we might never have the opportunity 
to reach again, is maybe a more appropriate attitude and 
response than seeing it as a series of boxes to be ticked or 
something to be passed or even just endured! Ultimately nobody 
cares that we might have an MA, or what Daro and his associates 
might think, but we do care deeply that everyone and everything 
has the opportunity to live to our full potential. This is a 
dream worth working for, for changing our lives for, for 
sweating blood and tears for… 



The neat and sanitised documentation of intellectual concepts or 
an intelligently sublime and exquisitely crafted drawing within 
the hallowed walls of a gallery may only scratch the surface of 
the difficulties we are presently facing, but the prolonged and 
applied energetic response of our spiritual intentions, the 
depth of feeling and love that such structures convey do change 
the world in subtle and profound ways. How can we hope to combat 
the indignity of sweeping consumerism and mass overconsumption 
with mediocrity, apathy and excuses? The earth does not really 
care either way – it is our choice. We have been offered this 
opportunity to rock the world – maybe we should take it!! 
 
 

 
blue whale; westward ho! (digital photo; pward 2011) 

 

   
we are the power I (inkjet print; pward 2009); earth mover/rock the world, westawrd ho! (digital photos; pward 2011) 



 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 

where once were playgrounds, a portrait of westward ho! (digital photos; pward 2011) 

where once were playgrounds,  
a portrait of westward ho!  
!
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amid jagged forms 
– this winter 

sculpture show - 
where useless, ugly  

artefacts litter the 
ground, the beauty 

of wild nature still 
has a space to 

shine.  
 

Decay makes a 
home for me 

amongst the ruins;  
lichens lustre as 

water falls – and 
witches ride atop 

the severed heads 
of sleeping warriors. 

 
And I am history  

as I place a flower 
in memory of you.  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 
fairy realms  - A PLACE OF 
EMPOWERMENT AND JOY 

 
Having rent asunder such pleasantry and security how 

do I now propose to offer an alternative? What 
actions and activities may we take to remedy our  

un-confidences? What do we need to do to rock the 
world again?  

 

Chant me a mantra:  
I am good and I am proud,  

I am brilliant but not too loud –  
I dedicate myself to you, my world –  

you are everything that I am  
and I am everything that you are too. 

 

Do I remember days staring at the clouds,  
of climbing until my knees bled, 

of dusky evenings warm and hungry, 
trees becoming dancing forms 

and water whispering sweet dreams? 
 

Let us go fishing to affirm our connection, 
let us camp in the long grass, 

real fires and jacket spuds, 
sausage sizzling under gentle flames. 

 

We are not children anymore 
but our hearts are still tender and full of joy. 

fairy realms, westward ho! (digital photos; pward 2011) 

"""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""""!
It simply isn’t cricket, after all!    Very unofficial newsletter of UCF MA Art & Environment Group    pw!20xi 

“…But there’s a paradox here, which means 
that we cannot rely on politicians to drive 
these changes. Those who succeed in 
politics are, by definition, people who 
prioritise extrinsic values. Their ambition 
must supplant peace of mind, family life, 
friendship – and even brotherly love! 

So we must lead this shift ourselves. 
People with strong intrinsic values must 
cease to be embarrassed by them. We should 
argue for the policies we want, not on the 
grounds of expediency but on the grounds 
that they are empathetic and kind; and 
against others, on the grounds that they 
are selfish and cruel. 

In asserting our values we can then become 
the change we want to see.” 
 
from TRANSCENDING SELF-INTEREST - George Monbiot., Resurgence (issue 265) 


