OILS AND GOUACHES BY CHARLES SCHUCKER




I AM MOST MOVED by man’s recurring visions, interweaving
past, present and future; the contrast of the heart’s desire, and
its nightmare, of the real and the unreal; and always man
occupying his unique position, as Blaise Pascal expressed it,
“suspended between two infinities” — that of the cosmos and
that of the microcosm. * To create a canvas that evokes these

visions is my intention.
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