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Artist Statement

ew places can match the enchantment of the Hawaiian Islands and even
F fewer places can compare to the beauty and tranquility of South Maui. It is
indeed a destination that leaves an imprint on you with its very spirit.

I first visited this part of Maui in 2001 and was captivated from the start. Asa
landscape artist, it is impossible to keep from envisioning painterly compositions at
nearly every turn. Paradise, it seems, offers few creative obstacles to the artist.

The role of the landscape artist is to interpret the beauty of nature—land, sea,
air, and light—and to express this essence in a manner that resonates with the
beholder. The landscape artist’s ultimate goal is to offer the beholder the
opportunity to see and feel the moment without physically being there. Itis a
lofty goal that can be quite humbling, particularly when trying to express the
essence of a place so special. I can only hope that my efforts do some semblance of

justice to the beauty of creation that is in this corner of the world.

How often have you beheld art and wondered if you understood the artist’s
message or wondered if the emotion you were feeling was intended by the artist?
It is for this reason that I enjoy writing poetry to accompany my art. It provides
me with a second opportunity to “steer” you, the beholder, in the direction of my
composition’s intent and perhaps inspire you to participate in pondering what the
composition means to you.

It is, therefore, my hope that as you flip through this collection, you might feel
that you, too, are participating in a journey—part yours, part mine, the convergence

of which we shall call The Spirit of South Maui.



Where

Where on the sloPes of Haleakala there lags

A sPecial Placc gracccl bg Polgncsian rays.

Where travelers come to relax and Plag

Find Paraclisc and seek the Pcmccct getaway.

Where nature offers rainbows in an apologetic way

For brieﬂy raining on your otherwise sunny clay.

Where a breaching whale claPs like distant thunder

Humbles your thoughts with awe and wonder.

Where aloha itself seems to grow on the trees

Roll in with the surf and blow in the breeze.

Where a warm ambience Plags the Pcmccct host

This is the sPirit of the South Maui Coast.



Over the Sea

An island on the horizon stirs the imagination
Arouses curiositg, and begs exP]oration.
] Poncler the carlg Polgnesians navigating bg star

In search O‘F tl’]CSC Sl"IOFCS From islands aFar.

The generations of natives who called this home
And Western explorers who here did roam.
Missionaries, whalers, men of fair and foul mores

Have come great distances to land on these shores.

Theg come and they £0, onlg Paraclise still stands

History written like Fleeting FootPrints in her sands.




Like fireworks in susPenclecl animation

The state’s flower caPtures our imagination.

Unabasi‘iec”g ]Ui‘il’]g a” F]gers bﬂ

Nectar so sweet, hues Pieasing to the eye.

| saw a biooming Pair ina courting dance

One Piaged coy, the other took a chance.

From every I’lOOi( lOVC seems to sPring

As if aloha were carried on CuPicl’s wing.




Maui Lifts the Skg

In a time long, long ago
The sl<3 was Positionecl uncommcortablg fow.
The burden borne bg Plants was incredib|9 great

As their leaves were flattened under the weight.

There was only enough space for man to crawl
Until Maui took it upon himself to change it all.
He requested a drink from a woman’s gourcl

“1 will Push the heavens Iﬂighcr,” he ga”antlg roared.

After taking a drink, he Pushcd with such might

The oPPressive clouds rose to treetoP heiglﬂt.

A SCCOI’]CI heave and a tl"IUl’lClCFOUS shrick

Lifted the 5|<3 to the level of a mountain Peak.

With one last exertion, the sky was Firmlg Planted

To the hcig]ﬁts we now all take for granted.




Out of This World

Nothing quite says relaxation

Like a seaside cocktail on vacation.

One siP and | get the sudden inclination

To find cause for a simplc celebration.

Mai Tai — Tahitian for “out of this world” —

Best enjogecl with hula music and a clancing girl.




Grand Finale

Beneath the clouds ancljust above land

Glistening off the wet beach sand.

Cas’cing trees and rocks in silhouette

Bcaming brilliant colors before it does set.

One last sPcctacular and ﬂccting displag

Before bringing an end to another sunny day.

As any great entertainer to a Protégé would implore

Save the best for last and leave ‘em hungrg for more!




On a Bird’s Wing a Tree Finds the Sea

The ancients hewed them from a single koa tree

In a sPiritual process of ritual and ceremony.

Into the forest a Pricst would lead the mission
Sccking a certain bird to assist his decision.
The c/cloaio bird’s knack for soft wood they Peckecl

Would steer the Priest away from a poor ProsPec’c.

Prayers, incantations and sacrifices were then made
Before the tree was felled to the grouncl where it laid.
There the trunk was barked and Pointecl at each end

Then hollowed to make the return easier to descend.

Artisans of skill, intuition, and reason
Would then trim, smootlﬁ, shape and season.
Months would pass before the tree a vessel became,

It was then considered a man, and given a name.

A luau would Preceecl the launch of what was to be

This “man” borne of the forest, destined for the sea.
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Violet the color you choose to clis[:)lag.

In you my soul finds renewed light

Animating my dreams with that which miglﬂt.

So my Passions hoPc toclag’s their clag

In which 1 might act on that which 1 pray.




Above 1t All

Peacmcu”y the morning arrives

Quietly under agreeable skies.

A lixccguarcl tower reminds me
Of a Forgotten childhood Fantasg.
To have a secret hide away,

A sanctuary in which to dream and Plag.

Come to think of it, that still sounds like fun,

Especia”y tucked away in the warm, tropical sun.

I guess with age things don’t change that much

When it comes to the inner child staging in touch.




The One Set Apart

Hawaii’s most celebrated and influential man

A fierce warrior who became a king with a Plan.
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He was born as Ha”cg’s comet streaked across the skg

A tragic omen Pricsts of the day could not deny.

His granchcather, King A/aloai, was counseled to clestroy
The “slager of chiefs” who might become of this boy.
But the child was secret19 rescued and whisked away

To a childless couplc with whom he would stay.

After some years, the king learned the child had been sParecl
And returned Kamehameha to the royal life history had PreParecl.
True to the omen, a great warrior Kamehameha would become

Uniting the Big Island under his lone kingclom.

But Kamehameha had a still more grancliose vision
Uniting all the islands became his Passionate ambition.
E‘ventua”9 he conqucrecl each island cxcept Kauar

which Voluntarilyjoinecl the Kingclom of Hawaii.

A life truly without equal right from the start

Indeed Kamehameha means “the one set aPart.”




The evening arrives, the beach clears

The sun sets, and the moon appears.

We head out to our favorite P]acc

A Pa]m swcpt beach with a serene grace.

Like a quaint home with Porch !ight burning

A return to simplicity, | feel my heart ycarning.

And so we givc in to our next crazy whim

Diving through the surf on a moonlit swim.




The Bridge of Generations

There once was a boy, son of the gocls Hina and Ku
The father wished to return to the land he once knew.
Fina”g one clag Ku answered his homesick heart

And off to his native Tahiti, he did clePart.

When Ku’s son was older he wished to meet his dad
To reunite with his father his mother told him he had.
To find his father he would need to cross the ocean

Requiring that his mother set a clever Plan in motion.

She chanted to a coconut as it sProutecl and grew
The palm burst forth as she told him what to do.
He climbed the tree while she continued singing
The tree grew and arched, all the time bringing,
The young boy closer to his father over the sea

When the palm’s crown landed, on Tahiti he would be.

UPon reuniting, father and son bcgan their celebrations

And still toclay the Palm is revered for briclging generations.




HOPG 5Prings Eternal

For a century and a half theg’ve congregatecl

At this quaint, little church icly”ica”y situated.

A small ccmeterg lies between the church and beach

Set as if heaven itself must be somewhere in reach.

Rustling Palms remind us of our Familg tree

And those dcarlg dcpartcd we might once again see.

The tide ebbs and flows but never does leave

As sunrays O{: l”lOPC SI"Iil’lC on tl”lOSC WI"IO bCliCVC.




There’s Something About Maui

There’s something about being here

That clraws SO mang From Far ancl near.

Somcthing about the aura of the Placc

Seems endowed with a sPccial grace.

Something in the water or magbc the sand

Somcthing I love but don’t c]uite understand.

Like a hgpnotiscd tree crawling on its side

Mesmorized by Maui’s tug of the tide.




Maui the Fisherman

Once upon a time there was not enough space

So Mauisought a new continent for the human race.

He CICSCCI"ICICCI to thc UI’ICICFWOFICI, bravc and alonc

Asking an ancestress to fashion a hook from herjawbone.
She oblig@d, and when Maui returned home he made a Plea

For his brothers to take him Fishing far out to sea.

Wwith the sacred alae bird, Maui baited his hook.

His sister, Hina of the Sea, then his lure took

To a fish named “Old One Tooth” whose sole purpose
Was to hold down the land beneath the water’s surface.
Preoccupied by the bait, the powerful fish lost his grip

As the giant land mass beneath him began to slip.

Maui exhorted his brothers to row and not look back
But curiositg overcame one and with a sudden crack,
The continent shattered into Picccs, and to be spcchcic

Became the Polgnesian Islands of the South Pacific.




Blowing in the Wind

Known as ha to the Hawaiians of ancient time

The element of wind, breath of God divine.

It follows, aloha means with His breath from above

Like a sPirit~1cillec:l breeze of comPassion and love.

In this revelation, I see sailing in new Iight

As caPturing divine breath to g0 where you miglﬂt.




Goin’ to the (Lhapel

At her friend’s weclcling, she caught the bouquet.

Now, a year later and it’s her big clag.
She’s dreamt of this since she was a young girl.

Now the magic of her clag is about to unfurl.

Before her a statued ngmph Fittinglﬂ navigates the shoals,
Undaunted by whatever the course ahead holds.
Just as bride and groom vow, confirmed with rings

To care for each other, whatever life brings.




In Their Hands

At l‘:ome, at scl‘:ool, or on this shore

The dauglﬂters any Parents could adore.

In batl‘:ing suits and in bare feet

So innocent and charmingly sweet.

In the castles thcg build and dreams thcg chase

I see how this world might be a better Placc.




Kings and a Duke

Wave riders of every ilk and sort

Share the Passion of this ancient sPort.

The courage and skill to harness the sea

Was a celebrated Pastimc of Hawajian royalty.

But for a Periocl after the colonial arrival

The sPort of the kings barclg clingccl to survival.

Hawaii’s own Duke Kahanamoku by name

HelPecl restore this sPort through olngic fame.

A golcl medal swimmer and surfer extraordinaire

He became the sPort’s ambassador with grace and flare.

Though technologg has imProvccl boards big and small

We owe ancient kings and a duke for starting it all.




TOP of the Morning

An inviting Patn ushers Passersbg

Past a gorgeous beach ‘neath brignt blue slcy.

COO] morning SI"IaClOWS COlOF the scene

Architecture evokes a sense of the serene.

It sure is hard to visit a Place like this

And not be swept away by the embracing bliss.




Walking in Wailea

It’s morning and I'm reaclg for my walking meditation

Soaking in the abundance of nature’s creation.

The surf offers a gcntle mist and sootlﬂing sound
Barefoot my soul connects with the energy of the ground.
The sun on my skin chases off worry and anxiety

As | breathe in fresh air from the splenclicl Plant varietg.

Across the water, the lanclscaPe reminds me
Of the awesome force of Hawaii’s volcanic energy.
And so this, too, | taP with creative visualization

Letting it all resonate with my own body’s vibration.

Then I offer my own aloha to that which surrounds me

l‘eeling trulg connected to nature and all her great mgsterg.




What’s in a Name

There once was a Frenchman Witl"l an unhealthg ObSCSSiOI’I

Who scoured the earth in quest of worlc”g Possession.

A fortune teller told him to look for a bloom
with Pedals the color of the new moon,
Fragrance so sweet it will overpower your soul)

Bringing forth riches more valuable than gold.

After looking far and wide, he was grantecl his due
The Prophecg, Faitl‘ncully believed, Fina”y came true.
His soul was awakened bg the Fragrant Pleasure

Thereafter clevoting his life to nature’s floral treasure.

This is the story how Charles Plumier a botanist became

And the unusual way the P!umeria acquired its name.




Tropical Bouquet

Torch ginger to ignite the fire
Orchids their gracmculncss to admire.
Birds of Paraclise to set you free

Anthurium to add a little curiosity.

Each instrument with its own Part to Play
In this concert of floral beauty on disp!ay.
Nature’s magic bringingjoy to the dag

The rich harmong of a tropical bouquet.




Relaxing in Stgle

Cabanas to shade the miclclay sun

An inviting Pool for rcxcreshing fun.

A cool drink as a rite of initiation

Thejacuzzi for some serious rcjuvcnation.

Here you can find the Pericect vacation

With a healthy dose of luxurious relaxation.




Blue Hawaiian

Hanging out somewhere by the beach

I let my mind wander begoncl worrg’s reach.

In a blissful clagclream I get a notion

To order a drink the color of the ocean.

A Paraso| adorns my savory libation

A couple of hula gir!sjoin the celebration.

Lost in a world of sensory delight

Drinking in Polgnesian sunlight.
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Maui Solitude

When life’s inevitable stress descends upon me

I like to think of that blessed tree.

What a tonic it would be for the attitude

To live in such sPcctacu!ar solitude.

No binarg, bceping computers, no tra”icjams

No impending deadlines or marketing scams.

Just the essence of bcing alive

Without needless things for which to strive.




Maui Snares the Sun

Sunset gazing on this beautiful shore
| recall a tale how in times oxcgore
The sun sPcd hastily across the s|<3

lrking Maui’s mother, whose taloa cloth wouldn’t clry.

And so in an attemPt to helP Mom clrg her clothes
Mauicrept to the hole where the sun alwags rose.
When the sun’s head and shoulders sunrise had brung

Maui’s amazing sun traP would be sprung.

|ncrec|ib|9 the massive sun Maui did snare,

Using long ropes made of his sister’s hair.

Wwith his strength and power of his magicjawbone

Maui slowed the sun’s travel so longer it shone.

His mother’s taloa Fina”y could clry

AI"ICI now our clags PaSS more SIOWl!j }:)3




Hawaiian Time

The late afternoon sun sets the mood

For a cocktail and aPPctizcr food.

It’s clcar]g time to relax and unwind

It's been a long clag of the bcachgoer’s kind.

TI"IC hammock’s gCht!C arc ancl rhgthmic creeking

Set your Hawaiian clock, in matter of spcaking.

Here there’s a different sense of time somehow

Not so much “where and when” as “here and now.”




Blessings

Thank you life for moments like these

The laPPing waves, the ocean breeze.

Thank you life for the canvas of the s|<9

The sunsets you Paint s0 Plcasing to the eye.

Thank you for my lover’s gcntle touch

Thank you life that has granted me so much.
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Pele’s Wrath

Ancient legencl has it that Pele, Goddess of Fire,
Was once smitten with Passionate desire.
For Lohi-au a warrior who loved—in a twist of Plot—

A giant lizard named Mo’o—belive it or not.

Enragecl, Pele decided she’d have the last laugh
As the goclcless cut the giant lizard in half.
The head landed and cvcntua”g formed a cinder cone

still visible from Makena Beach as it’s currcntlg known.

The tail Pele hurled a distance far out to sea

Became the islet known as Molokini.




Of Pain and Privi!ege

There in the distance, as the legencl said
One can see the remnants of the giant lizard’s head—
A consPicuous, rising mound for all to see

To Poncler Pele’s wrath for all eternity.

In striking contrast, before me a claintg tree

Seeminglg 50 Fragi]e but oh so free.

Living as granc”g as rogaltg might do

Fanned bg Palms while enjoging the view.




Par for the Course

I had hoPecl the “hang loose” island mood

Would helP my sPorting attitude.

Instead ’coclay my ball kePt heading for the sand

Like a bcachgoing snowbird out for a tan.

Once | even hit a tree as my ball went beyond

The next hole’s tee box and into a Pond.

After the third hole, 1 quit keeping score

Threatened my Puttcr and went hoarse gclling “fore.”

Regarc”ess of my Frustrating and shabby Plag

Nothing could mar the view on this Picture~PemCect clag.




If alohais the sPirit of Hawaii

Then hula its soul must be.

For it is in this native dance
And in its accompanging chants
In its gestures, Fce]ing and in its sound
That the essence of Hawaiiis trulg found.
It is love of nature, Familg and sense of compassion

Reverence for historg and storgtc”ing Passion.

Laka, goddess of love, forest and plants
Is regarded as the patron of the hula dance.
When performed at its spiritual best
It tickles our very mana in a soulful quest
To link the spirit of our own human lifeline

With the natural world and with the divine.

So the next time you marvel at the skill the hula requires

Perhaps gou’ll remember the love Laka insPircs.
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Aloha and Mahalo

Flirting with the horizon, shimmering on the sea
The setting sun gives cause for a certain me]ancho]g.
For this Pcmccct clag in Paraclise must soon end

Like the sad Parting of a dear old friend.

Yet, in the morn over Haleakala shall rise
A renewed feast for the carlg bird’s eyes.
The next Mauiclay will pass amiablg bg

Before another beautiful sunset graces the slcg.

So again it will be time to offer a grateful toast

To the aloha sPirit of the south Maui Coast!




Ordering Canvas Reproductions

Beach Access (page 64)
Original oil on canvas 36” x 24”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
36” x 24” signed and numbered limited edition
24” x 16” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 8” open edition

Original oil on canvas 18” x 24”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
18” x 24” signed and numbered limited edition
12”7 x 16” signed and numbered limited edition

8” x 10” open edition

Coconut Palm (page 28)
Original oil on canvas 16” x 12”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
16” x 12” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 8” open edition

Four Seasons (page 52)
Original oil on canvas 12” x 16”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
12”7 x 16” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition

Grand Wailea Chapel (page 39)
Original oil on canvas 16” x 12”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
16” x 12” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 8” open edition

Grand Wailea Entrance (page 24)
Original oil on canvas 12”7 x 16”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
12”7 x 16” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition

Ordering Canvas Reproductions

Hobie Cat (page 36)
Original oil on canvas 16” x 12”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
16” x 12” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 8” open edition

Hole with a View (page 68)

Original oil on canvas 12” x 16”

12”7 x 16” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition

Kea Lani (page 44)
Original oil on canvas 16” x 12”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
16” x 12” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 8” open edition

Keawalai Church (page 31)
Original oil on canvas 12” x 16”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
12”7 x 16” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition

Kihei Canoe Club (page 19)
Original oil on canvas 24" x 36”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
24" x 36” signed and numbered limited edition
16” x 24” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 8” open edition

Kihei Sunrise (page 35)
Original oil on canvas 24” x 18”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
24" x 18” signed and numbered limited edition
16” x 12” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition



Ordering Canvas Reproductions

Mai Tai (page 15)
Original oil on canvas 24” x 18”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
24" x 18” signed and numbered limited edition
16” x 12” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition

Makena Sunset (page 16)
Original oil on canvas 12” x 16”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
12”7 x 16” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition

Maui Palms (page 12)
Original oil on canvas 16” x 12”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
16” x 12” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 8” open edition

Maui Solitude (page 56)
Original oil on canvas 12” x 16”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
12”7 x 16” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition

No Guard on Duty (page 23)
Original oil on canvas 18” x 24”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
18” x 24” signed and numbered limited edition
12”7 x 16” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition

Plumeria (page 48)
Original oil on canvas 12” x 16”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
12”7 x 16” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition

Ordering Canvas Reproductions

Polo Beach (page 67)
Original oil on canvas 16” x 12”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
16” x 12” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 8” open edition

Rocks on Polo Beach (page 47)

Tty

- Original oil on canvas 18” x 24”
—.# Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
3 18” x 24” signed and numbered limited edition
12”7 x 16” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition

Sisters on the Seashore (page 40)
Original oil on canvas 16” x 12”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
16” x 12” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 8” open edition

Sunset Aloha (page 63)
Original oil on canvas 18” x 36”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
18” x 36” signed and numbered limited edition
15” x 30” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 20” signed and numbered limited edition

Sunset Hammock (page 72)
Original oil on canvas 12” x 16”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
12”7 x 16” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition

Sunset Hula (page 71)
Original oil on canvas 16” x 12”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
16” x 12” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 8” open edition



Ordering Canvas Reproductions

Swim at Your Own Risk (page 27)
Original oil on canvas 28” x 22”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
24" x 18” signed and numbered limited edition
16” x 12” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 8” open edition

Swingin’ Happy Hour (page 60)
Original oil on canvas 24" x 18”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
24" x 18” signed and numbered limited edition
16” x 12” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 8” open edition

The Tug of the Tide (page 32)
Original oil on canvas 18” x 36”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:

18” x 36” signed and numbered limited edition
15” x 30” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 20” signed and numbered limited edition

Tropical Bouquet (page 51)
Original oil on canvas 28” x 22”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
24" x 18” signed and numbered limited edition
16” x 12” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 8” open edition

Ulua Beach (page 8)
Original oil on canvas 18” x 24”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
18” x 24” signed and numbered limited edition
12”7 x 16” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition

Victory Pose (page 43)
Original oil on canvas 18” x 24”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
18” x 24” signed and numbered limited edition
12”7 x 16” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition

Ordering Canvas Reproductions

Wailea Sunrise (page 20)
Original oil on canvas 18” x 36”
Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
18” x 36” signed and numbered limited edition

15”7 x 30” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 20” signed and numbered limited edition

Wailea Sunset (page 59)
Original oil on canvas 16” x 12”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
16” x 12” signed and numbered limited edition
10” x 8” open edition

Yellow Hibiscus (page 11)
Original oil on canvas 12” x 16”

Available Giclée Prints on Canvas:
12”7 x 16” signed and numbered limited edition
8” x 10” open edition
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