“You can stand anything if you write it down.”
- Louise Bourgeois (7/23/19)

“| said to my soul, be still.”
- T. S. Eliot (Origin)

“The perilous time for the most highly gifted is not youth. The holy sensibilities of genius — for
all the sensibilities of genius are holy — keep their possessor essentially unhurt as long as
animal spirits and the idea of being young last; but the perilous season is middle age, when a
false wisdom tempts them to doubt the divine origin of the dreams of their youth; when the
world comes to them, not with the song of the siren, against which all books warn us, but as a
wise old man counselling acquiescence in what is below them.”

- Elizabeth Palmer Peabody (7/9/19)

“No being of a social nature can be entirely beyond the tendency to fall to the level of his
associates.”
- Elizabeth Palmer Peabody (7/9/19)

I've discovered a hard-won tenderness which—in the way of all things about to disappear in a
crucial tipping point—I feel exists at the precipice of violent loss.”
- Lee Ann Roripaugh (7/24/19)

“Wander no more, | say; this is the end.”
- Virginia Woolf (Origin)



