
Henry Pether 

What stories are you hiding behind those walls? 

The grey colour I chose for your stones 

should be blood red, 

hues of demonic injustice. 

Are we both victims? 

Today, looking at you, makes the brush heavy on my hand. 

Today, this canvas will reveal your story. 

I’m no longer indebted to you, 

this moment is my own free will. 

I depict your secrets and incarcerate them in my art 

to bring you some relief. 
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