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			twist

		

		
			photography inspiring poetry

		

		
			By Antoinette LeCouteur and Peter Dudley

		

		
			dedication

		

		
			For you, you wonderful person, you.
Also for Alice.

		

		
			invitation

		

		
			live your unique life
manifest what’s in your heart
the world needs more art

		

		
			introduction

		

		
			We hope you’ll love this book even more than you loved together. our first book of photography and the poetry it inspired.

			Following such a beautiful, meaningful product with a sequel (of sorts) turned out to be much harder! We felt a lot of pressure to make this book even better than the first. Week by week, it seemed more difficult to invoke the creative muse; we weren’t just playing our collaborative, fun game of photo-and-poem... we were creating. With intent to publish.

			In the months since together was published in June of 2023, while we were working on this book, we held book signings at bookstores, presented in front of audiences, attended book groups that had read our book, and even celebrated an award the book received.

			As time went on, the sense of having to beat a new level of expectation grew. As a result, the process lost a bit of its playfulness, a bit of its fun.

			So, to recover that sense of freedom and fun, we decided to add a bit of a twist.

			It was a small thing, but it had a big impact.

			In week 37, Peter provided the photo and Antoinette wrote the poem. And in week 40, Peter wrote a poem for which Antoinette had to select a photo. That little twist in the process helped us reconnect to the original reasons we started this whole thing way back in January of 2022.

			As it turned out, the year 2023 held a few other twists for us. We said goodbye to our 17-year-old cat, Alice. We temporarily relocated across the country for a few months. We each had new successes and challenges in our professional lives. We met dozens of new, interesting, wonderful people.

			The title twist refers to all of that. But it also aptly describes our approach to creating each pairing in this book.

			We each challenge ourselves to find an interesting or surprising perspective on something which, on the surface, seems obvious and straightforward. Antoinette finds everyday moments and captures an unexpected perspective in those images. Peter pulls a story from each of those images, mostly trying to avoid the obvious.

			The goal is to add twist upon twist to encourage a deeper, more intense look at each image and each story. And in the pairing, find your own interpretation.

			As we charge into 2024, we know more twists and turns are in store for us all. The act of playful creation is an important part of who we are and who we want to be. Life is rich, fulfilling, challenging, difficult, exhausting, surprising, delightful, full of color and light and magic. It’s also far too short.

			And that’s why we hope that in addition to enjoying our art, you make time for creating your own art. The world needs more art, and it needs your unique twist on reality.

			Whether you plan on publishing something or not, the act of creating is itself a worthy pursuit. We hope you feel inspired by this collection.

			Peter & Antoinette

		

		
			Week 1
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			Woven Together

			Walnut Creek, California

		

		
			Inspiration

		

		
			In the dull purgatory of beige
Under a fluorescent glow
The only shadow cast
Is the doom of a creeping sameness
Pressing my thoughts
Until all creativity drains out
The way apples get pressed into mash
The color of skin
After all the life has drained out
Day after diluted day
I feel the hours slip by
And sometimes I think of
That snowy night in Chicago
Celebrating Judith’s retirement
At the Peruvian restaurant
When we sang show tunes
In a neon green taxi
With too many drunk coworkers
And your rainbow scarf
Flowing out from under
Your chestnut hair
Danced its ticklish fringe
On the back of my hand

		

		
			Week 2
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			Winter Sky

			Walnut Creek, California

		

		
			If You Come Back

		

		
			It’s just a line of trees, you said
And no one ever returns, I said
But you didn’t hear the words
And I told myself that was because
My face was pressed so hard
Against your flannel-armored chest
I wanted my tears to soak in
To salt their way through the cloth
To bore into your skin
To mix with your blood
Take root in your heart
So one day if you ever did return
You would carry back to me
The last evidence that
I ever cared
About anything

		

		
			Week 3
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