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Headlong through 

Left: Drowning the youth, one youth at a time L    Centre: All your cliches are coming home to roost    Right: Daynight



Grosse Raum 
7. Beware of Greeks bearing gifts 
Oil auf Papier, 182 x 169cm, 2019.  

8. Drowning the youth, one youth at a time M 
Acryl auf Leinwand, 120 x 70cm 2024, 

9. Drowning the youth, one youth at a time L  
Acryl auf Leinwand, 180 x 120cm, 2024. 

10. All your cliches are coming home to roost  
Acryl auf Leinwand, 180 x 120cm, 2024. 

11. Daynight 
Acryl auf Leinwand, 180 x 120cm, 2024. 

12. Headlong through  
Acryl und Gewitter auf Leinwand, 230 x 400cm, 2024.
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Küche

Kleine Raum
1. Sold by the metre 
Öl auf Papier, 59cm x 42cm, 2018. 

2. Drowning the youth, one youth at a time S 
Acryl auf Leinwand, 70 x 50cm 2024. 

3. Paperbark swamp study 
Aquarell auf Papier, 21 x 29cm, 2024. 

4. Monstera deliciosa 
Oil auf Papier, 182 x 169cm, 2019.  

Küche
5. Bars 
Acryl , Gouache und Tinte auf Papier, 24 x 42cm, 2012. 

6. Charmer 
Acryl auf Papier, 29 x 42cm, 2014. 
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Drowning the youth, one youth at a time M



Excerpt from Les Murray’s poem, 
Floodplains on the coast facing Asia

At times, we fold our windtunnel
away, in its blackened steel sail
and sit, for talk and contemplation.
For instance, off the deadly islet,
a swamp-surrounded sandstone knoll
split, cabled, commissured
with fig trees’ python roots.
Watched by distant plateau cliffs
stitched millennially in every crevice
with the bark-entubed dead
we do not go ashore.
Those hills are ancient stone gods
just beginning to be literature.
We release again the warring sound
of our peaceful tour, and go sledding
headlong through mounded paperbark
copses, on reaches of maroon
grit, our wake unravelling
over green curd where logs lie digesting
and over the breast-lifting deeps
of the file snake, whom the women here
tread on, scoop up, clamp head-first in their teeth
and jerk to death, then carry home as meat.
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