
unknown - public art, guerrilla art (?) 
Chinese Whispers, 2018 (as titled on box)
paint - Resene Lumbersider (?) on traffic signal box
Jct Chalk St & Kedron Park Rd, Wooloowin, Brisbane



I did not do this.
But if I did, 
 I would call it: ‘Chinese Whispers’ 
            (as per what is already painted on the box).
That would make this some cheeky guerrilla art... 
 if I did do it.
If I did do this, 
 I would say in my defence that I made sure to check that the box was not reserved first. 
I would say that I only used approved paint,
   followed safe OH&S protocols at all times, 
    and provided a community-enhancing tasteful design... 
     if I did do this.
If I did do it, 
 I would say that I followed all the rules other than applying for approval first 
  and painting too many boxes too soon... 
   if it was me.
If I did this, 
 I would have noted that guerrilla art is volatile 
  and may very well be painted over...
   but that would only be the case if I did do this.
But I did not do this. 
No.

 But,

 I could imagine that this is a tale about a father and his son: forty-three years apart; generations apart; sometimes cultures apart.
 I could imagine that the beams of light are representations of similarities and differences between their two stories: sometimes connected, sometimes seeking connection.
 I could imagine that this location is specific to both the story-teller and their father, speaking to the complexity of their relationship and their intertwined histories. 
 I could imagine that the purple represents the artist’s own identity; the red represents three generations worth of family history in the area; the yellow representing culture and kin.
 I could imagine that this blue represents waters of Brisbane that threatened to take each of their lives when they were both children.
 I could imagine that the colours were specifically chosen for their illusory visual effects when viewed personally in bright sunlight.
 I could imagine that this appears as a trick of the light: the eye seeing pink, made from the purple and red - a reference to difference in perception of the story-teller’s sexuality.
 I could imagine that the red and yellow can mix and trick the eye into seeing orange - referring to similar locations but different contexts in time.

                 But I did not do this, 
                 so I have no idea what it means.




