


The Art of Photography

Photography is the art of capturing a moment in time where both the 
image itslef and its message meet to create art and engage the viewer into 
a desired storyline that the photographer wishes to create. 

Essientially, the aim is to create a moving experience through using stills of
 real time events and accompany the messages of an addiction and the 
processes of treating that addiction appropriately and effectively. 

To lose ones self in passion is an art, one that creatives wish to use as an 
inspiration o deliver the best product and message possible. While the 
concept of  this project is to create a mixture of photography, with creative
writing being evoked by the photography itself and  the thoughts, feelings
and emotions that are derived from everyday experiences. 



“A thing that you see in my pictures is that I was not afraid to fall in love with
these people.”

— Annie Leibovitz









From day one her beauty had captured him. Mesmerized by
 everything about her. It was like he had never seen anyone like
her as if she was out of this world. Physical beauty had become 
the last priority for him. Unknown to him, he would be 
captivated by hers. 

But it wasn’t just her beauty that had caught him off guard. 
No. She had embodied the kind of person he needed in a world
of chaos. She wasn’t part of the chaos though, for she had found
refuge in her own world.

She wasn’t influenced by the world. She was her own self without
being corrupted by social standards for her world had not become 
dictated by the world around her. 

To be in the world but not of it was a strong trait that would not
only captivate his eyes or his mind but also his heart. 

She wasn’t going to be a guest in his world, she was to become
a permanent resident. He just didn’t know about it... yet.









Speechless from the day she came down from heaven to bless me, 
Had me wondering if she was really mine or if it was meant to be, 
To be captivated by such a girl, 
She would make you weak enough to forget about the world,
If she was to leave you what would you become?
Would your life be over, would you be broken?
Would you just refer to her as someone? 
To allow the sun set would turn your skies to darkness,
But understand, nothing makes your world less, 
Just be optimistic that they’ll never leave you broken, 
That they’ll never be a guest and leave the key as a token, 
For  a locked door is never unable to be opened, 
But never allow someone to dictate who you could be, 
For in this world, there could always be a you and me, 
Or maybe you’re just a guest in my world, 
I’ll never know for sure, but we’re in solace, 
and there’s no where I’d rather be then to be with you, 
lying in your arms peacefully.









To fall in love with her is to fall in love with the world. 
For she makes you look at the world differently,
For the world will never look the same when you’ve found love. 
That true type of love, that captivating soul type of love. 
Some things never will change even in a million years. 
For we will forever continue to seek the other half of our soul 
to complete our journeys in this life and then seek them into the next. 
We may die in this life but we live for eternity seeking each other 
once again in the next. 
For we cannot escape our intended destiny
For our destinies are written in our hearts and when we feel that rush,
that is when you know and then you know.











To create from within is an obstacle in itself. To be everything 
you wished, you must sacrifice everything you've become in 
order to continue growth. 

To know yourself is to know what's deep within, from what 
makes you tick to what gets you motivated and to what makes
you you. From all your thoughts to the depths of your soul and 
understanding all your emotional needs and feelings. 

The power of knowing you is the greatest power one could have
over ones self and knowing how to deploy the greatness within
you is powerful. 

It is so easy to lose yourself in a world dedicated on telling you how
to live and structure your life to become part of society. 
But what's the loss one once incur following their own path that has
not been followed ever before? What are the sacrifices one must
give up to follow what their heart is set on? 

It is in sacrifice that we find true reward and it is in true rewards do
we find what enlightens the heart. 
What shines light on what's contained within us is true and what is
truth if we live a lie? 

Follow your heart, as your heart always knows what you truly desire in 
life. For it understands you better than you could understand yourself.









The world is changing around us. What was once beautiful in 
spring will come to an end in autumn. A real tan comes to an
end in winter and life inevitably comes to an end in death.

Yet once the leaves have fallen by the way side and the tree is
left bare to face the cold winter, what are we suppose to do?
Do we try to put the leaves back on or do we let nature run it's 
course?

We get angered by the situations that are not ideal to us. So what
do we do? We pray, we wish and we hope that the world turns the
other way to make the impossible, possible. But sooner or later,
you come to terms with the way the world works and you get over it.

You're no longer bitter, you're wise now. You know that everything in
the world has it's place. Every beginning has its end. Every fight has
it's solution and every dream has its nightmare. When the sun comes
out and melts the snow away to allow us to take the path again, we
can get back to where we aspire to be.

It might be a little longer to find your feet. But we as human beings
struggle with all types of losses, illnesses, deaths and what not. We
don't know each others battle. But the sun will come. Not when you
want it, but when the clouds move and open it's sun shine to you.

Don't let your inner struggles ruin the progress you can make ahead
of you. You have a lesson to learn and the teacher will finish when the
lesson is over. Don't rush the process. Just keep going until you get to 
the end.









She asked will you still love me when I'm no longer young and beautiful 
He replied "Always, even after my last breath"


