
PERSPECTIVE IS THE ULTIMATE REALITY 

Musings from Wayne Ensrud 

 

What is the sun without rays 

The parts make up the whole 

Love what is near and small 

The difficulty lies in reaching and responding 

There are as many realities as there are view points 

Reality has a thousand faces 

What each person sees is a real aspect of the world 

What each person sees is their view of the world 

The reality you see is seen by no other eye 

Reality, as such, exists as a perspective 

We convert that which is around us 

The authentic human condition is trying to be a human being 

We must know how to see beyond the veils 

Behind the stains of color lies truth 

Peering into the unknown can be frightening 

Desire is the force behind all things 

Beauty is the externalization of harmony 

All art is the descent of spirit into matter 

Art reflects the limitless possibilities of knowledge and action 

Man is a center of distribution 

Beauty is joyous, inexhaustible and lavish 



The test of beauty is what does it express 

True art defies analysis 

Know how to live in colors 

Without the eternal there is no art 

All is one and one is all 

Each of everything is a totality in itself 

Man is a vehicle of consciousness and life 

Have a sense of awe, wonder and mystery of life 

Art must catch the sun 

The function of art is to awaken you to joy 

The artist sees at once in a flood of colored light 

Art can unlock the deepest things we can feel 

Spirit is at the root of all things 

To look at a painting is to look into a mirror 

Art is a mirror 

Great discoveries come by way of intuition 

We are in a flowing stream of life 

The artist faces the mystery of the unknown 

Discover the infinite behind the mask 

The painting reveals the emotional journey of the artist 

Art gives form to dreams and desires 

Reality exists as individual perspective 

Each person has a mission of truth 

Each eye has a unique vision  

Reality appears in individual perspectives 



Press forward to the abyss where art ceases 

When reason is active, artistry dies 

The radiance and energy must speak to the viewer 

Perspective is the ultimate reality 

The original spirit of being is pure joy 

Art is truth to moments of ecstasy 

The function of art is to liberate 

The lyric impulse is the original, spontaneous desire 

Art is a spontaneous, exalted impulse of ecstasy 

The too developed intellect sings less easily 

The artist finds new potentials in old moulds 

Our multi-colored wonder reveals the miracle of life 

New art will be a voice of eternal things 

All existence is harmony, balance and radiance 

The door of intuitive sight reveals truths 

Delight and beauty are one and non-aging 

The aim is to open new realms of vision  

The way in is the way out 

The true artist never imitates 

 


