
Prior to attending art school, I never thought that my life had enough interest 

to be considered art. I was born and raised in a Baptist home in the San Fernando 

Valley, a suburb of Los Angeles, California and I spent a great deal of my time 

watching television, listening to music and reading books within the four walls of my 

bedroom. 

 Throughout my upbringing I was taught that a woman’s body is not her own 

but a temple that should be kept pure for her future husband. That learning brought 

great shame and discomfort while navigating puberty and post-adolescence. In turn, a 

carefree girl grew into a carefree woman who held a deep seeded shame of her naked 

body because her thoughts on how she should present it did not align with what the 

church wanted. 

 It didn’t help that I spent most of my adolescence watching MTV. Here was a 

network depicting the perfect and wild Spring Break that every college-aged human 

should experience, and despite music videos showing a lifestyle completely opposite 

of my reality, I couldn’t turn away. It was fascinating to watch twenty-somethings 

navigate life for a camera crew, and people figuring out how to exist within their own 

personal struggles moved me.  

 Though my upbringing was slightly sheltered, my parents did their best at 

letting my siblings and I find our bliss in life. In that freedom I drifted away and it was 

not until I left the state to complete my undergraduate degree that I realized the 

importance of the four people I had spent the majority of my life pushing away. 

As an undergraduate, I spent my time trying to unpack the two things that 

raised me: the church of Christ and the church of MTV. They were at war with one 

another and caused a war within myself. The nudity in my work goes deeper than 

shock value and being vulnerable; in photographing myself nude I am learning how to 

love myself while still loving God. My photographs of my family, especially those of 

my mother, are a love letter. I am not cognizant of how to vocalize my feelings to 



them, so my way to acknowledge the affection I hold for the people who have 

supported me the most is through photographing our time together. 

 I am thoroughly interested in the idea of home; the longing and belonging that 

comes with coexisting with others. The questions I ask myself- “is this what a family 

looks like? Are other people doing this with their friends?” - come from a place of 

respect. I make little homes with the people I interact with and in a sense, I have 

become obsessed with making a body of work depicting those relationships. 

As an undergrad, I was in a community alongside graduate students and I 

admired their dedication to their work. The program I was in at the time had a 

required thesis paper to go with our thesis project, something that is typically only 

required of graduate students at other art institutions. The time I put into obsessing 

over my every intent, though at the time it broke me, made me an artist who is 

conscious of every camera, film, subject that goes into making a photograph. I was 

advised by my peers in graduate school to take time off after my undergrad to see if 

continuing in higher learning is something I truly want and not something to do 

because it’s expected. My gap year turned into a second gap year and at the back of my 

mind was the little voice telling me, “You really should apply to grad school.” 

 While looking into schools, I had many lists and at the top was always CalArts. 

Obtaining a degree from CalArts goes further than the network of people to which I’ll 

be tied, it means staying closer to my sick parents. It means staying healthy while 

working because climate plays a huge role in my art making. There’s no need for me 

to give accolades to the school because the name itself does it for them.  

 Furthermore, the Photography and Media department, both undergraduate and 

graduate, has produced some of the most important art makers which is partly the 

artist making and the mentors from the school guiding them through the journey. The 

alumni, though brilliantly impressive, are products of a program that takes the time to 

pay attention to the details. To be a candidate for the Autumn 2017 semester means 

having the ability to have great minds push me out of my comfort zone as well as 



being around other image makers who want to expand the community beyond the 

confinements of the department. Referring back to my time as an undergrad in the 

northwest, despite the differences between my peers and myself, it was our collective 

desire to understand where we all came from and how we can use those experiences 

to expand our knowledge and, selfishly, how we can change the art world. I firmly 

believe that an artist receives what they put into their practice. An artist should always 

be in a community that helps them grow and I believe this institution and graduate 

department is that community for me. 
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