Moon, Moonlight, Twilight and Night

You can see various poetry and paintings of the moon from 2006 here:

http://www.naturesrights.com/Night,%20Moonlight%20and%20Stars.asp
The moon is a large object is our sky. It is about 27 % of the earth’s size. The earth has a
diameter of 7,917 miles. The moon’s diameter is about 2,159 miles which is about ¼ as
big. It is roughly 252’000 miles from the earth, in apogee, that is; in perigee, or at the
closest, it is 225,000 miles from earth. The distance from the earth varies.
It is by far the largest satellite going around a planet in our solar system. This fact may
go partially to how the moon was created. The story goes that a Mars size planet named
Theia rammed into the earth taking out one quarter of the early planet earth’s surface,
and breaking up itself. The moon appears to be largely earth substance on the outside,
and Theia made on the inside.
https://www.sciencealert.com/we-may-have-finally-found-a-chunk-of-theiaburied-deep-inside-the-moon
There are different points of view one can take in regard to this important satellite. One
can speak of the moon itself, gathering images of the actual thing, as NASA has done, for
instance. Or one can talk about the human experience of the moon, which Henry
Thoreau does, for the most part, in his book on Moonlight. One can also speak of the
history of paintings of the moon, as I did in the Thoreau book I made. All these modes of
speaking of the moon are valid, and there are others besides.
Here I have gathered together some of my own paintings of the moon and moonlight, as
well as a few of twilight and a few of the night paintings. I thought about doing this back
when I did the Thoreau study on his writings on the Moon. It took a few years to get
around to actually doing it. It is not as long, or arguably as interesting as the Thoreau
piece, but it is mine and they are good paintings. This compliments the one I did called
“Sun and Sunlight”, also the one on Henry Thoreau’s book on the Moon and Moonlight.

It looks to be daytime on the earth but night time in the sky, The relative size of the
moon and the earth seems about right. The moon is roughly 250,000 miles from earth. I
am guessing that the Milky Way is the size that it is in fact. I have seen a picture taken
aboard the International Space Station. It does not show the whole Milky Way, but it is
about the size above. One would like to know does one see the whole Milky Way? Given

that we are inside the Milky Way, it should go 360 degrees around the earth. Of course,
looking towards the center is not like looking toward the outer edge. We are given that
the center of the galaxy is probably a Black Hole, there is a lot of light and heat at the
center, mixed with a lot of nothing. That makes the center of the galaxy look brighter
than other areas, though parts of it may look like they are not there.
The earth part of the painting I made is part of a photo taken from the International
Space Station. The rest of it is in the sky, and is me imagining what is there. I don’t
know for sure… What I picture is an educated guess.

I remember the first Apollo landing on the moon in July 1969. I remember all the way
back to the Gemini flights in the middle 1960’s. I got up early for many of them and
watched the mission or its landing in the sea on TV. The Gemini flights were in
California in the mid-sixties. I had the Apollo rocket model, and the bedroom mission
poster which I put up over my bed in Ramsey, New Jersey, where we lived then, having
moved from California when I was nearly 10. When I went to Nasa-Glenn near
Cleveland in recent years I have remembered all of this and more.
It is all good memories. It can be quite specific. I remember a guy named Mr. Hawk
came to pick up my dad at about 6 Am. They were going to play a round of golf, where
the grey World War II ships sat in the San Joaquin River. That was in Stockton,
California, before 1966. I remember the first hole ran parallel to the river and those
ships. I was up early watching a landing in the sea on our black and white TV. My Dad
got up after a time I spent talking to Mr. Hawk about the Nasa mission.

You can see the each of the main pictures of the moon are a scene, a complex picture,
involving many elements. There are about 43 pictures on this page. 22 or so are of the
full or crescent moon. If one looks at them all at once it gives the impression of darkness
coming down and light rising up. There is a lot of darkness, yes, but a lot of light too,
and glowing colors.
This one is a portrait of the night sky, clouds, and stars as well as me in my apartment
looking outside the house at a Barn Owl in in Point Reyes Station. If you look at photos
of my house you see that I have taken out 2 or 3 houses as the end of the street. The gate
is accurate, and the path down to Lagunitas Creek is fairly accurate.

Listening to Moonlight

I saw this rabbit near my mom’s house. The field of Queen Anne’s Lace was a mile or so north of
Heroes, and the Pines were in western New York state: Allegany State Park to be exact. I put the
three together deliberately and carefully. Calling it “Listening to Moonlight” was also a natural event.
I had been writing about listening.

Full Moon, McClure’s Beach, 1989.

I have written about this painting a lot on adjacent pages. I suggest you read them on
this work. One of the best things written about this is on this page:
Blog Cosmos and Chaos.

Moon in Fairlawn
(Photo by author)

Full Moon over Coast of Lake Erie, 1983-84

This is a painting I made in 1983-84 or so. Shortly before we moved to London,
England. I spent months going down to a public park next to Lake Erie, studying the
land and the water. You can dimly see the cliffs that runs all the way along the lake in
these parts. The park was on such a cliff and there were only a few places where one
could easily climb down. This was up a ways from the park I just mentioned, to the
west, along the coast. It was near the east side of Lakewood Park.

Lagunitas Creek

This is Lagunitas Creek in full moonlight. It is passing under Elephant Mountain. If I
remember correctly, the moon is rising here. One could tell the time of year this was by
where it is rising relative to the place it rising. My impression is this might be
November, 1988 full moon. I did not write down the date on the back of the picture, as I
usually do. I did record the moon in more or less the position and place and date a few
years maybe a decade, later. I tried to look it up, but as I could not find it quickly, and I
do not have time to do it just now, it might have to wait till I remember to do it. I did not
do this painting to remember the date anyway.
I was intrigued by Elephant mountain, and wanted to draw the shape of it, which I
liked. I wanted to do the river again, as well as the distant view of the Cypress trees and
of course the Moon itself. I remember also being intrigued by the fact that I lived just

over there, on the left side beyond the Cypresses. We are on the plain on which exists
Tomales Bay, going off to the left. Point Reyes Station is upland from the Bay., and thus
upland form where we are. How may feet upland? I am thinking ten or twenty feet or so.
I remember we were 19 feet upland from sea level in Loleta California. We were told that
is enough to be beyond most, maybe all, tsunamis. This was probably enough to avoid a
tsunami, they said. It was unnecessary to know this. But it is good to be aware of it.
California is a great state in terms of showing some compassion on people. The
government was concerned about where we lived relative to the ocean and a tsunami
happening. It was very nice of them to send around a few officials to tell us this. It is not
the first time I have been impressed with the government in California.

I took a picture of the woods in a wild area here and put Henry into it. It was like this

long before I read Thoreau on Moonlight. He is amazing. I began my study of the Moon
long before I read Thoreau on Moonlight. More than it already might be somewhat
wrapped up in Thoreau, that is, given my commentary on Thoreau’s writing and my
having made various pictures of him recently. It has been 2 ½ years or so since I did
that. It has been long enough to put some distance between he and I. But I did come
awful close to him. I need not have waited. Actually, he belongs here. I am not ashamed
to be like him in various ways. He writes a virtual catalogue of Moonlit subjects. He did
a lot of writing on moonlight. I prefer to call them not subjects, but themes and motifs. I
have been reading Henry since I was 15 or 16 years old.
The themes and motifs are on American Toads, which he calls Dreaming Frogs, before
he knows what they are. He continues with various beings and objects often seen in his
walks at night. He references Nighthawks, Whip-poor-wills, Warm Rocks, Glistening
Leaves, Fireflies. Barking Dogs. Bats, Gorges and Mountains, Spearers, fog, light or
insects on the water, silent Oxen, wood paths, the Cliffs and Fair Haven Hill or Pond.

Henry on Fairhaven Hill

My spouse and I went to Concord Mass. I read large parts of the Journal in the years
before we went. I knew about many parts of his life, including Fair Haven Hill. We drove
up the wooded hill in the Autumn. There was a woman walking near the top. I started
talking to her. She was interested in all I knew about the area and Henry’s involvement
with it. She showed us where he would often go, and let us go there. We spent an hour or
more there.
We took photos on which this picture is partly based. That is Fairhaven Pond in the
distance. I made the reflection of the moon fall on it. You can see a number of White Pines
in the middle distance. I made the image of Henry on the computer. The various photos of
Henry show his hair a little longer and less neat. Hawthorne describes him and a very ugly
man. I don’t agree with him. Hawthorne is a bit of a rougish person. I gave Henry a pencil
and a little notebook as he often describes taking notes up there. He is a serious man, and
was not so vain, as was Hawthorne, who put the chapter about himself at the Customs’
House at the beginning of the Scarlet Letter.

Here is another picture of Henry Thoreau. This is one I have never put up anywhere. There
is only a little deference, between wild areas here and one there in Concord,
Massachusetts. They are more northern there. Concord belongs to growing area 6. I am in
growing area 6 as well here in NE Ohio.

This is not of Henry but of me. I did this when I lived there. I was about where Lagunitas
Creek turns into Tomales Bay looking back down towards Point Reyes station. I am
standing in the salt grass, as is the Egret. The painting implies that I got onto the salt
Grasses by walking through the tidal mud. Actually, I don’t remember doing that. I
vaguely remember standing there listening to what it felt like to do so. I do remember
painting the figure in. I remember standing on the edge of the water close to us and
wishing I could walk over there. I remember crossing over the smaller channel. I may
have waited till a lower tide to cross the larger channel. Actually, I want to say was a bit
of a coward. But I wasn’t. I remember falling into the water as I crossed over. I did get
30 warts on my feet which has had to be removed with freezing cold nitrogen. I do not

know if was from getting wet here, but it is likely given the short rubber boots I wore
and did not take off for hours. I regret wearing those. I also regret getting wet so often.
Occasionally in the winter the moon gets a red circle around it. They are said to be ice
crystals high in the sky that refract the light rather like a rainbow. They make this circle
which is sometimes red sometimes white.

Making Frames

I liked doing this painting. It was not so cold that my paint froze on the palette. I think it
was in the 20’s Fahrenheit. I wore my fingerless glove on one hand. The other glove had
all the fingers. I made them myself. The interior of the garage is well done. There is the
corner vice and the miter saw. The piece of wood I have in my hands is the end frame

board for one of my paintings. I like the way the table I made is painted and the saw
table I am working on, propped up on two saw horses. and the hand saw that hangs on
the wall, near the rotary saw blade. If you look to the right of the rotary saw bade there is
a painted rendition of the drawing of a Great Spangled Fritillary Butterfly. I used that
drawing to impress it into the middle and upper part a Press Back chair. That chair has
been in use for over 10 years in the kitchen of our house.
Notice how human centered is the interior of the garage compared to outside with the
deer walking in the cold and dark, down to the valley. He three deer remind me of a
Robert Frost poem.

I like this painting. It is the most accurate to what I actually saw.

I write about this one earlier, in the essay on “Point Reyes Paintings and Poems.” You
can read it around pgs. 60, 61 or 62. It depends on if I add to it and where.

Full Moon over Olema Ridge
This is a very small painting, really just a small study. About the size that you see.

Barred Owl Flying
2005-2017
He one below this is the earlier one. They are the same work. I like this one better. The
birds are better, the moon is better, indeed the entire ambiance or gestalt is better. I did
most of the filming beneath the sitting Barred Owl on on the left.

Barred Owl Flying, 2005

Great Horned Owl Flying

This was done in Point Reyes near the salt grass area before Tomales Bay begins in
earnest. The salt grass would be below where we are looking. It is on the west side of the
Bay or the Inverness Ridge side of it,

Barn Owl Flying

This was based on studies done up near Marshall, on the east side of the bay. I changed
the foreground several times. I am somewhat pleased with it now.

Waking Barrred Owl in Maple Leaves

This bird is actually in Ohio and only just became an ‘invasive’ in California. The
invasion of Barred Owls began in California 1976. Odd that the Barred Owl which has
come into the area to take up the space left by the Spotted Owl. The Barred Owl is larger
and more aggressive than the smaller but declining and persecuted Spotted Owl.
Humans caused the Spotted Owl decline and now they are killing the Barred Owl that is

replacing them. That this should occur at the same time as the Spotted Owl is sharply in
decline due to tree cutters killing off the Spotted Owl is more than odd. It looks like a
causal factor, augmenting the Spotted Owl decline. Those who enjoy the money brought
on by cutting down Redwoods want to see the Spotted Owl go extinct. They have about
killed off all the Redwoods on private lands. The Spotted Owl is doing badly. The only
one doing well is the wealthy owners of redwoods. That in itself makes one suspect.

Studying the Milky Way
Olema Rocks
This is one of the night paintings. Astronomy is an old interest of mine. I am not an
expert at it. I do not know all the Greek constellations, for instance. But it has never

been about being smart. It has always been about loving the place that I live in. Loving
the earth and the stars around it. One might see the night sky as the same in a place like
California, but it is different. They sky is a little brighter, one can see more, and,
depending on where one is, there is less light pollution. In Point Reyes there is a little
light pollution from San Francisco and the Bay Area, but there is little of that.

I am trying to work out how the birds look against the sky. In this case it is the Milky
Way seen behind the birds in perspective. This is a computer done image, done by
myself that is. I was trying to work out problems, in advance of painting it. I never
painted it. I was somewhat satisfied doing it. Not entirely, perhaps, but not dissatisfied
enough to get me to do it in paint.

Canada Geese at Dawn Taking Off
1999-2018

I started this in 1999, but only finished it in 2018. I don’t recall working on it in between
these dates. We went there really early, leaving the apartment in the dark, more than
once, maybe 4 or 5 times. We went to Sunset pond in North Chagrin Reservation. It was
terribly exciting to try to video this, as well as paint it. The birds would line up behind
the two birds who organized their whole life so far, and they would take off. It was partly
the trust that was so exciting.

Snow Geese
1/2000

These Snow Geese Fly by this area on both the late fall and the early spring. I saw them
last week ( early February 2021). They must be good flyers since they fly huge distances,
but they clump up and then spread apart, while they are flying. This might give them
something to think or even talk about during their long flights. But it does not look great
from the ground. Correction: it makes them look marginally hesitant or somewhat
hesitant as they fly. Are they? It is hard to see into their minds.

Canada Geese Taking off and Flying
I often forget about this smallish painting.

This is the sun, not the moon. It looks somewhat like moonlight, but there is less
intensity and color in moonlight. I once did an experiment where I increased the
exposure time on a camera photographing myself or my spouse in moonlight. Increasing
exposure time appears to increase the color and intensity of the image resulting in more
of a daytime image. Conversely if you want to make a daytime image look moonlit, you
need only decrease the amount of intensity and color saturation. I would recommend
trying different amounts of decrease. It matters how much is taken off. I don’t
remember exactly what I increased the exposure time to. I don’t imagine it was much
over one minute, maybe a 1.5.

As you can see if I lower the saturation and the intensity of brightness of the image it
looks somewhat like a Moonlight scene.

The sun creates a lot of contrast, unlike the moon, which is merely a pale, not entirely
colorless, rendition of the sun,. Notice the blues and purples on the mountain side, the
human figure and the chin, breast and feet or the owl. The latter two are more blue than
purple.

I did this in Ohio, so I did not have the Redwood Bark Tepee to work from. Instead of
that I had the spruce, pine or fir branches to work from. I got into working from pine
and spruce branches and trying to figure out how the light went on them, for this and
other paintings. I spent a lot of time looking for the ideal tree in good light. It was

enjoyable hard work done mostly in Rocky River Reservation. But I looked at Spruce,
Pine and Fir trees in other reservations too.

This again is a lovely work. It hangs with the one above in my bedroom so I wake
up to it every day. I lived nest to these birds for 3 years. I said goodbye to them. I
saw them have two sets of babies. I saw their babies. I often think of the human
story behind this painting. It is a disgusting story of human greed. It is the sort of
story that rarely gets told. An animal loses all that it worked for while humans
gain all they hope for at the animals expense. They are shown happy here. But I
doubt they were, with time. They were thrown out of where they lived, while the
Gagomini’s made money selling where they lived.

Black Tailed Deer in Limantour Dunes

Me on the Ore Ships.
Twilight on Lake Superior

Most, perhaps all of these paintings have been seen before on these Blog pages. This is
because this site is organized by subject, not by chronology. I like this way of organizing

things as its shows a diversity of many works in different subject contexts. This is true to
nature too, as each painting subject fits into multiple contexts. A picture really is worth
thousands of words, a good picture even more. Nature is opposed to capitalism and its
over simple categorizations. Nature is diverse and while being rich in individual
variations is also rich in life, in kinds or species, not in money. So for instance you will
find the Oystercatcher painting in the blog on Birds as well as the blog on Oceans, Rivers
and Waters. The Oystercatcher lives by the sea, so its name is a description of its
environmental or ecological niche,--what it eats sometimes, as well as the fact that it is a
bird. If you pick something more general for instance. Point Reyes, you will find many
things across categories, as for instance Point Reyes animals, fish, birds etc. Many of
these biomes, species, or times appear in Moonlight or at night. So they appear here. My
experiences are multi-faceted, and thus so are my paintings. Plus organizing things this
way takes a lot longer, so I can spend more time on it,

Egret at Sunset

j

The Sun and Milky Way

