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The Mind’s Eye: Natural Places in Paper, by May Babcock 

 
 
 
 
 

Transitions of color and texture from  
the sky to the ocean to the sand  

remind me of stages of life 
 

I’m thinking of the United States, because when I was in France, I missed it so much, and now I’m back 
 

Pond, ocean, quicksand, otters, sunrise, sunset, osprey — peace 
 

The ocean and sun will  
Refresh your soul 

Breath in 
Breath out 

 
Going fishing in Narragansett Bay off the rock, down by the water. It was very relaxing. I used to go 

quahogging underneath the Jamestown Bridge 
 

I see a vision for every day 
Each piece I make 

Sparks new thoughts 
 

Salty Brine, 
With boats coming 

In and out  
 

I love the moon 
I like to look at it 
It is so beautiful, 
Bright and free 

 
Reminded me of my walks along 

Oaklawn Beach, such a 
Peaceful place to walk  

 
The prairies in the Canadian provinces are big, and I would watch for the sunrise and sunset when the sky 

was clear, and look upon the golden fields 
 

In Denmark, there’s a church called the Falling Church, and they moved it years agao. You can walk out 
from the balcony and see the Baltic Sea. It’s breathtaking.  

 
When you’re all excited to swim in the ocean, you jump in, and it’s particularly seaweed-y that day 

 



 
The painted desert and how the colors are light in the morning, and then get darker, and lighter in the 

evening. It’s the rock that changes color. This is in Arizona, near the Grand Canyon 
 

Thinking of the Northern lights 
 

The ocean in Westerly Rhode Island. 
Watching the waves come in is serene 

 
My calming place is the sky and the water, 

I love it 
 

The large rock by the sea that has been there since the beginning of time 
 

When you go in the water, you feel it with your feet, and that’s how you find the quahog, and you take it 
home and cook it! Right down by the water in Bristol 

 
Mountain with the clouds above it 

 
Water turning over at the beach, and the clouds over it 

 
An island in Maine — fir trees, granite rocks, turquoise sky, lichen, a happy place of calm and silence 

 
Mountains from my childhood in Colorado 

 
Red rocks in Arizona inspire me to dream of the time I was in Sedona 

 
A waterfall, cascading through the rock in New Hampshire 

 
Reflections of a tropical island 

 
Streaming water 

 
Soft heather growing 

 
A walk in the woods is where I can be myself 

 
Nice thoughts, of relaxing, 

Planting my very colorful flowers 
 

Thinking about the flowers at my old farm house 
 

Clouds and trees Outside my window 
 

I come from Canada and I always wanted to go Hawaii. One should always hang onto wishes. 
 

The sunset in Tahiti 
 



Cape Cod, we went for 15 years in the summers 
 

Brenton Point in Newport — smell of the ocean and the call of the gull 
 

Ocean colors changing off the beach 
 

The total eclipse where the moon passes in front of the sun, and covers the whole thing 
 

I would take my kids to Colt State Park, they loved it 
 

Kites fly the highest against the wind  
 

Waves breaking on the ocean are calming 
 

The river and the sun, and color between two rivers 
 

The blue colors in the sky 
 

My husband and I go to Tortola in the British Virgin Islands, and love looking at the seaweeds 
 

Sunburst in the sky 
 

Sunset 
 

Seaglass 
 

The beach and the sun and the sand 
 

Green rolling hills 
 

Hawaii—palm trees, sunset 
 

A scene from a lake in Maine 
 

Flash of green at sunset 
 

Fall time 
 

We used to go camping in the New Hampshire White Mountains 
 

Planetary 
 

Multiplicity 
 

Rainbow 
 

Ocean waves crashing on the rock walls 
 



Looking at the lily pads when I’m kayaking 
 

Sunflowers 
 

The beach at sunset  
 

The spring garden is  
the hope of rebirth 

 
He who makes a  

garden walks with God 
 

Cape Town, South Africa 
 

Nature is the best healer 
 

Light reflecting on all the earth and the radiant will show forth to all 
 

I am inspired by the ocean. Just to see the waves crashing on the rocks reminds me of God 
 

Violet, the state flower  
 
 


