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24 Hours in Somerset  

! ²ƛƴǘŜǊΩǎ ¢ŀƭŜ  

ƛǎ ŀ ƭƛƳƛǘŜŘ ŜŘƛǘƛƻƴ ŀǊǘƛǎǘΩǎ ōƻƻƪΣ  ŀƴ ŀŎŎƻǊŘƛƻƴ ōƻƻƪΣ  

with 24 images and a poem. 

The book was produced following a residency at Hauser & Wirth Somerset  

in the fall of 2016. 





                                              

                                                    There is a constancy in the landscape. 











            WINTER IDYLL  
 

 
There is a constancy in the landscape. 
 
Sheep on the hillside, every day. 
Wild pheasants hiding in thickets, too numerous to count, 
and badgers. 
November roses. 
Unruly copses. 
The vines embracing the oaks. 
Hawthorns, laden with scarlet berries  
and time. 
 
And the ever-changing sky, the changing light. 
Reminds me of Turner. 
 
The shrouding mists. 
The rain.  The mud. 
The  bone chilling winds. 
Howling. 
Winter. 
 
The fields fallow. 
The ground, barren and gray. 
Hoar frost. 
Frozen spiderwebs. 
 
What was, is. 
 
And I, 
standing in the field. 
 
I saw the geese flying south today. 
 














