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Introduction
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I have come into a creative place in my life where I am summing things up. Books with sets of ten have resulted, which enable me to simplify and elaborate on what stands out to me. What came to mind with my photography, for which I have published a series of Haikus and Photos books, was to offer ten of my best photographs. 

Then, upon reflection I decided to choose the ten best which also offered mystery. In the photograph, we may not be quite sure of all that is happening, either with the whole image or more usually with parts. For example, a landscape may have ordinary enough elements, but an aspect, such as an object in the distance, leaves us wondering or puzzled. On occasion, I had an entire image does not make sense, and I confess the last one in this series falls into that category. Mystery is an important dimension of life. It suggests we don’t have all under control or all figured out. Something more is happening of which we are not aware of....yet? 

I add “personal and cosmological reflections” in the subtitle, as they are offered after each photo. First, I provide the context for each photo, what I saw and felt at the time, adding to what the camera saw. Then I will make a stab at a more universal dimension as to what mystery presents and where it might take us.... a “cosmological dimension.” Complimentary to this,  I found myself adding a second picture, a detail of the first, which hopes to hone in on the mystery.

I hope this work will be an exploration as much for me as it may be for you. I don’t know where it will take me, or what more full mystery these images may present. So let us journey together.
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I. Eclipse of the Sun with Penumbra




Personal Reflection





I am almost embarrassed to explain how this photo, among a few other similar ones, happened during the solar eclipse which was yesterday as I write this. And after I took the photo selected for the cover, I accidentally deleted it, and had to purchase software to recover it. Having done considerable photography, there had been hiatus where I haven’t taken art photos for some time. I had no plans to take the eclipse, saying to myself, the effort was not necessary. I had already taken an earlier partial eclipse, and I’m not into the astronomical and the signs it may infer, as much anymore. Then, like in some things, I found myself preparing for the event. Two days beforehand, I charged up the cameras and looked through my filters. None were solar filters, of course, and it was just too late to order one for my Nikon. I had taken an eclipse before and used the clouds as a filter. I checked the weather and found there would be 60% cloud cover near that time. So, I would have to leave it to chance.... 

Outside of Panera’s, across the street from my son’s high school where his tennis practice was delayed due to the eclipse, I am with a group of people. It becomes some humorous trying to take a photo. Through blazing light the plastic glasses I borrowed make the mystery visible, a yellow crescent starting to cover part of the sun, amid a total dark surround. It’s not what the naked eye can see, which is just blazing light. I’m trying to put the black plastic over one of the five lenses, the ten times magnifying lens of my cell phone, and point it up at the sun without gyrating too much. I have to get someone else to press the button. The first shots look like a yellow center with a green penumbra, like a comet or spaceship, but not anything like an eclipse. The sun is much too powerful, and there are no clouds or no clouds enough to filter the intensity. I wonder if I should settle for this.

It’s getting cold and windy suddenly as infrared and other radiation from the sun is being reduced. We sense by the weather change, something is happening. People are still together, sharing the solar glasses, and using this time for a break. I’m amazed how people are coming together and so willing to share... Giving up on the cell phone, I bring out my baby good camera, a Panasonic with a Leica lens, and try to place the filter over it. It sorta works, but with no  results better than the cell phone.

Finally, I draw out my larger Nikon camera. It has a polarizing lens, stuck on it for now, which hopefully will help some. There’s no chance of putting any small plastic sunglass filter over the 72-millimeter lens, so it’s not even considered. We are at the peak of the eclipse. It is definitely overcast and happening. Then, quite amazingly, as I point up the camera, clouds are in the sky over the sun. For a few milliseconds, I am sometimes picking up the eclipsed sun for a before it disappears into brilliance or darkness. I take several shots, the shotgun method, sometimes pointing a little askew from the sun. To my utter surprise, I see a shot that captures the sun along with a galactic-like surround of colored clouds. 

I show the photographs excitedly to others in my playback menu pointing out the penumbra. That may be a new word to many, but it is the ringed layers of clouds which the eclipse presents. And this is the initial mystery to me. Why the ring of colored clouds and why does it look galactic?






Cosmological Reflection






I know, looking back, that it has happened again, when the “universe smiles” and reveals itself at the moment most needed. An immediate reflection I had scrolling through the shots in playback sequence, was the sun, moon and clouds were playing together. A priest once told me that if it's a personal universe, humans can impact the weather. So, the personal universe allowed itself or opted to reveal itself through the camera. 

What are we seeing? Some people have said it has an eerie feeling. To me, this type of image shows more than the stark sun amid black, but a whole penumbra, an interaction between an intruding moon upon the sun, and the atmosphere and water vapor. It circles around the sun and reveals unexpected colors. I can’t right away explain the colors, but perhaps the polarizing lens helped to see them. The mystery image inverts the usual pattern of crescent moon at night, for we have a crescent sun at day. Someone told me today that a young person, not knowing so much about eclipses, thought we were seeing a moon. But our brains have to rearrange, for we know we are seeing the sun, which is looking like the moon....
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II. Whistler Mountain & Beyond

––––––––
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Personal Reflections






This photo was taken on a trip of four brothers to Canada. My brother John, the second oldest brother after me, had been diagnosed with cancer and did not have much time left. His dream was to take a train trip with his brothers across Canada. It got abridged to take a train from Vancouver to Whistler Mountain of the Canadian Rockies. The Rocky Mountaineer would be our train, with open windows in some cars to imbibe the outside. It was a memorable trip and a sheer delight in travel, which my brother loved. He wrote letters to our mom and dad, for whom he had been caregiver, after they had died. In one, he writes:


I have so much to tell you this morning before sunrise! And I am so excited to tell you that I am taking a train ride with my three brothers. And it's not nearby; it's in Canada. Oh, how I wish you could join me, along with my beautiful sister, Justine. But all three of you are on the other side. God's greatest gifts bestowed upon you, a glorious garden, a benevolent beauty untold! 



Along the way there was much beauty to photograph, the succession of mountains along the way, the train traveling over incredible gorges. Gut the highlight was at our destination, and going by ski lift to the very top of a range, to view Mount Whistler. My brother John did not make it to there, having to stay below for he experienced what we believe was a mini-stroke. After going into a daze, where he didn’t respond for a few seconds, John had no trouble the rest of the trip. So, one brother stayed with him and two made it to the top. I was included to photograph with a narrow window for the day was ending. We had not more than a half hour at the peak before the last ride left.

So, what would the view present? How would
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