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My work is concerned with the objectification of beauty and the growing 
anonymity of the elderly in our society. I believe a clear connection exists 
between the media-fueled manipulation, edification and standardization 
of physical beauty and the increasing denial of the actual process of 
physical aging. To be old today is to slowly become invisible. My work is, in 
many ways, a critique of this postmodern iconography as it attempts to 
highlight not only the natural process of aging but society’s concomitant 
refusal to recognize it as such. My work attempts to draw attention to the 
ways in which this self-absorption is encouraged by an unfettered 
individualism that when unchallenged serves only to fracture family ties, 
friendships and the larger social consciousness, creating an awkward 
integration when the individual no longer conforms to the established 
standards. I examine this growing need to connect by focusing on 
individual narratives. Society has slowly created “fictions” and “virtual 
realities” to replace the real, I choose to direct the spectator’s attention 
to the everyday realities of ordinary lives. 
 
There’s an undeniably playful aspect to all of my work. The soft sculptural 
creatures I make are created as if they were belligerent, ill-behaved 
children, demanding attention. In the most recent series, I’ve created an 
environment where man has become an anthropoid-like creature, animal 
instincts entirely driving his behavior. My use of stockings makes them 
appear crude, more visceral, as if the skin had been removed to reveal 
what’s beneath, to expose the rawness of tissue and blood. Indeed, it is 
the grotesque nature of these pieces that is meant to invite deeper 
explorations into the true nature of the character, a repulsiveness that 
seduces the spectator to reexamine his or her own psychological 
vulnerabilities. 
The use of fabric and the obsessiveness of embroidery define my work 
and honor that centuries-old legacy of women weavers and artisans. The 
embroidery machine facilitates a delicate and yet frenetic pace. Every 
time I sew, I connect the tension of my foot on the pedal to the 
movement of my hands as I guide the fabric’s surface into what I want to 
draw. 
 


