
C for Communication is an exhibition of the 
passage of time and poor communication. We 
shared our work through a single text message 
group chat. The final exhibition is a collage of 
our work laid out in a single 8 and a half inch by 
121 inch page.

Some digital art I’ve been working on! Colon 
right parenthesis

Quarantine has made me an unmotivated art 
student that doodles on snapchat and has no 
sleep schedule

I’ve been taking photos and going surfing!

I’ve been really bored so I’ve been 
experimenting with pop art style drawing!

Now I act Like I’m drawing on snapchat even 
when I’m not on snapchat

You guys like cumulus clouds? Look at those 
freaking things move

His claws grasp at trash
Searching for a bite to eat
To find fulfillment

The snake finds a hole
Into the hole he travels
The end of a life

Feet in the water
A crab beckons me to come
A crustaceous dream

Dwayne the rock johnson
All he can say “you’re Welcome”
Now he cannot speak

A warm sunshine place
Insects crawling through the grass
Spring is upon us

The heart of a tree 
Leaves are falling in the wind
The smell of black smoke.

Social distancing makes me feel too many 
emotions to process and use too many emojis 

I played around with after effects for the first time 
idek what this is lmfao

Here’s a random sketch I did. Don’t know why 
I’ve been focusing so much on space stuff but 
woman shrugging emoji

I made a silk mask and I struggled for like five 
hours because I forgot how to sew

So this is a little bit weird and kinda creepy but I 
got really anxious really late at night and made 
this


