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Palm Branches 



How wonderful it is,  
how pleasant,  
when brothers and sisters 
live together in harmony! 
For harmony is as beautiful  
as the fragrant olive oil  
poured over Aaron’s head, 
that ran down his beard  
to the border of his robe.   
Harmony is as refreshing  
as the dew from Mt. Hermon  
falling on the mountains  
of Zion where the Lord  
Has promised to bless his  
people with everlasting life.   
                           Psalm 133 



'Twas brillig, and 

the slithy toves  

 Did gyre and 

gimble in the 

wabe 



On a train ride across  

the Andes I made sketches  

which became this painting.   

I loved the beauty of the mountains 

 in spite of the terrible erosion;  

all the trees 

 had been cut down  

for fuel. 





  There had been no priests in the mountain village of 

Pariacoto for many years until three young Polish Franciscans 

came to evangelize the camposinos  

who lived in and around Pariacoto. 

Miguel, Zbigniew and Sister Berta were  

meeting with the young people when the Maoist Sendero 

Luminoso  (shining path) entered, seized them and forced 

them into the mission’s car. Because she was Peruvian, they 

pushed Berta out of the car despite her protests. They 

crossed the bridge, set the car and the bridge on fire and shot 

the priests. 

 It is said that they attacked the Polish priests  

as a way of attacking Polish John Paul.  





Chosica 

 

Valley  

of the 

Rimac  

River 



Redbuds 
 

The first 
of the 
new 

season  
 



 Hauraz,   

capital of Ancash,  

is nestled in the valley  

of the Santa River which 

eventually descends to the coast  

near Chimbote. 





Light snowfall near Santa Fe 



Turquoise 

Tree 

along the 

Alum 



Argyle Run 

  Behind the ODU athletic 

field is a bridge over Argyle 

Run. 





Unless the grain of wheat falls to the earth and dies  
it remains just a grain of wheat.   

But if it dies it produces much fruit.   
The woman who loves her life loses it,  

while the woman who hates her life in this world  
preserves it to life eternal++++ 

Who are these people all dressed in white?   
These are the ones who have survived the great trial.  

 They have washed their robes  
in the blood of the lamb++++ 

Archbishop Romero:  Christ invites us not to fear persecution because 
the one  

who is committed to the poor  
must have the same fate as the poor.  

and in El Salvador 
 we know what the fate of the poor signifies:  

to disappear,  
to be tortured, to be held captive--- 

and to be found dead. 





May the people  

who live between  

the Two Rivers 

Have  

PEACE 

 at last. 



Rain on 

Green 

Mountain 



Mountain of 

Fire 





Middle  

Falls, 

Letchworth 



Homage 

to Maya 

Angelou 



Patriarchy 



Martyrs of El Salvador 



Argyle  

Run IV 



From the Bridge 



El Rio Alta Huallaga 



Argyliana 



Road to Los Alamos 



Ohio 

Jungle 



Winter Garden 



Resurrection 



La Planicie 



Spinning 

Inertia 



That’s all, Folks! 


