


THE EYE OF THE BEHOLDER

Art and design, like beauty, are in the eye of the beholder, their being
does not exist on their own but is created by its observer.

Might there be some sort of universal rule underlying all artistic experience?
Images suspended in the transparency of the glass, playing with the eye

of the beholder that jumps from one to the next in a pursuit of a vision that
is like the pursuing of a mystery.
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