
Welcome welcome welcome. 
 
paste it, post it, began when things shifted a bit in the Spring of 2020. It was my senior year, 
and as a graduating BFA student, I was supposed to have a solo show in a gallery on campus. 
Due to COVID-19, things rapidly changed, and having a show in a gallery with lots of people 
and a reception was no longer plausible.  
 
So, ultimately, the show I was almost finished preparing for wasn’t going to happen… in the 
traditional sense at least. At first, I was devastated and at loss for how to move forward. I still 
needed to have a show. I considered just making a website and putting up photos of the work I 
was originally going to show in the gallery. But that just didn’t feel right to me. That show 
wouldn’t function well online. It needed to be looked at closely. 
 
So, at loss for how to proceed, I took about two weeks off from making and allowed myself to 
do things that I hadn’t made time for in a while. I started running again, reading the stack of 
books I’ve accumulated over the past few years, reconnected with friends, and noticed my 
environment.  
 
One night, my partner and I decided that we wanted to paint/collage on blank postcards and 
send them out to friends and family. It just felt like something nice to do. Also, it was the first 
time I felt connected to making again since things shifted.  
 
It felt important to send things to people that they could hold and experience in person and 
not on a screen. Not that there’s anything wrong with a screen, but it’s not the most ideal way 
to view a painting or a collage.  
 
So, I sat with that feeling for a few days and then one night it hit me that I needed to make a 
show that would be experienced in person, regardless of the current global situation.  
 
I decided that I was going to make 100 collages and send them out to people. People that 
have impacted me in some way over the past few years. Some, I don’t know very well. Some, 
I’ve lost contact with. Some I usually see often but haven’t been able to due to the social 
distancing order. I mysteriously collected addresses by asking on Facebook and over email. 
 
I set out to make 100 collages in two weeks, but only ended up making 78. I fell off track for 6 
days. Things got rough, and that’s okay. I ended up making 78.  
 
I just made them. I woke up at 7 am, ate some breakfast, drank some coffee, and started. It was 
kind of all-consuming and intimidating to make 78 in 8 days, but somehow I did it and I learned 
a lot along the way.  
 



Once they were finished, my partner and I spread them out on our living room floor and picked 
what piece would go to each person. I just chose pieces that I thought the receiver would like, 
or that reminded me of them.  
 
Then, we slipped them into addressed manilla envelopes and sent them off.  
 
This show will never be viewed in a gallery, but it will live with people in their homes. If they 
choose to hang their piece up, they will be able to walk by the show on the way to the 
bathroom for instance. The show will be with people in Illinois, several states in the U.S., 
Canada, and Paris.  
 


