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What would this “game of life” lack without your presence?

Is life just a series of bigger and bigger games that people play in order to advance?

Who wins, what are the prizes, who decides the winner?

Does our essence determine how we enter the game?

Essence is the truth of what we are, what is our own: our latent and innate tendencies, our inherent gifts, our sympathies and antipathies.  Essence is what we are born with, but how does that essence affect how we play the game or if we even enter the game?

In “The Game” do we have moments of recognition, where we find our inner selves reflected in the outer world? Is this the moment when the game ends and authentic living begins? Are authentic people winners?

Sometimes we want to give up, run away and leave the game but the game is everywhere; leaving the game is leaving life itself. The game does not stop; night or day, the game continues. 

It continues in many ways each day, including the possessions game, which takes over some lives and some cultures. The quest for more, the buying and accumulating, takes time from becoming an authentic person or interacting with authentic people.   Each possession we bring into our lives requires something of us and takes time away from relationships.  The game becomes more complex when possessions and people interact. 

The images in shades of black and white represent the loss of innocence each person suffers through the acknowledgment of the “game”.   As each individual learns more about the world around them, it becomes more difficult to filter information in order to make decisions that satisfy their moral needs within the game of life.  Adults try to find a balance that will match their understanding with their feelings on what is best to do.  There is a difference between fair, equal and morally right that causes conflict within each individual, as issues are not clearly solved in terms of black and white.  

People throughout history have had to deal with issues larger than their understanding.  Each individual searches for the harmony within the complex game of life.   Humans remember the colorful moments in their lives, while the everyday blends into shades of black and white.  

The poppy was used as an image in this series as well as army boots because:

Country girls in Europe played fortune-telling games with petals

from poppies.  Placing a poppy petal in her lover’s hand, a girl

would hit it with the edge of her own hand. If a loud popping

noise resulted; it meant he was true to her. If the petal broke

silently, it meant that he had been unfaithful.

