




My Own Words

Hello! My name is Lorie Stevens. I am so happy to join FineArtAmerica.com. I love connecting with 
other artists and supporting one another. I have found that community is really important in this 
way.

I started out practicing art on my own at a young age. As I got older, I became more and more inter-
ested in art history, which led me into a long, beautiful journey of studying fine art throughout my 
years in college. I first began serious study and practice of my craft at a great community college in 
Los Angeles, called Santa Monica City College, for numerous years, and I went on to finish my de-
gree in Art at the University of California, Santa Barbara, where I majored in Fine Art and minored in 
Art History. I feel so lucky and grateful for the many talented and passionately innovative instructors 
I had the privilege of learning with over time. For more than a decade, I have experimented with a 
number of different mediums and styles, in search of finding a true, authentic, creative voice.

Some of my favorite mediums to work in have included (old fashioned print-making i.e. with letter 
presses and etching presses. While attending UCSB, I became a painter. I have come to a conclu-
sion over time: I highly identify with Expressionists, Post Impressionists, and Impressionists. I I enjoy 
the flow of discovering new ideas through practice and observation. This is a fragment of my story.

Artist's Statement:

'What gives me a unique voice is the strange little narrative that plays continuously in my mind and 
throughout my life as I live it. Perhaps this is true of everyone, although I can really only speak for 
myself here; but it seems that every day, and in every way, life provides me with a clash of the ordi-
nary, bizarre, absurd, and profound. Or, at least that is the way it seems to hit my mind. To ask what 
makes me a unique voice is to ask about all the nuances of this strange little narrative called Lorie 
Stevens. Come to think of it, I am not actually always sure that my voice is totally unique. I seem to 
share so many common thoughts with those around me, and we all seem to recognize this thing we 
call humanity, which lives in this thing we all call the universe. However, insomuch as I am able to 
reflect on and gather my musings about this world is the degree to which I am guessing that I have 
gathered a unique voice in my years on this earth.
Sometimes I think about whether God does exist in some way, shape or form; and then I think 
about the things I would tell this entity about life here on earth if we were to muse about it together 
after I am gone. I kiddingly think to myself about all the things I enjoy about life, and then all the 
things that I happen to disagree with about the way this world, and life in it, works. Sometimes 
I think of gathering together a report for God just for this purpose, so that if I ever do meet this 
divine entity I will have all my thoughts gathered in one place as to what I may say about this life. 
Every once in a while, I have a moment where I say to myself, “this is going in my report”. Some of 
these moments so far have been, and this in no particular order:

Laughing with my friends is definitely going in my report.

The profound nature of my closest relationships gets a positive review. I think God got that about 
right.



Suffering gets a terrible review from me, and is definitely going in my report.

Also death, that certainly gets a terrible review. So, we come here, form incredibly close relation-
ships with those we hold most dear, and then die not knowing if there is anything else in this uni-
verse or beyond it and if we will ever see our dearest loved ones ever again?? That is definitely 
going in my report, and it gets a horrible review.

I also am wondering why every bizarre food ends up tasting like chicken?? I don’t know that this will 
get a review per se, really I am just curious about it.

I am also wondering why the default emotion of children seems to be joy, whereas the default emo-
tion of so many adults seems to be fear and anxiety? And for that matter, why do we call this pro-
gression, which seems so backwards to me personally, maturity??

On that note, I am also wondering about our emotional lives in general. It seems like these things 
we call emotions have been given such a powerful seat within our minds, and yet they remain the 
most mysterious parts of us. This seems curious to me, and its definitely going in my report. I am 
not yet sure whether it will get a positive or negative review.

But laughter, that definitely gets a positive review. I am going to list it again, just because.

Human iniquity, and pain, and suffering, and why some people have such an amazing life here 
while others suffer amazingly. That gets a terrible review, and hopefully on behalf of the entire half 
of humanity who have been most screwed in this life.

Why is ice cream so good, and almost all Kellogg’s products?? Again, more of a question than any-
thing.

Why is it that the more intensely I think and feel, which is what it really means to be human to me, 
the harder it is for me to be understood by other humans? That’s so odd, it feels like a divine joke…
definitely going in my report.

 I discovered along my path, that my heart feels naturally called to contribute something positive 
back to the world while I am here, something that benefits all. I have discovered some common 
themes, one of which is healing. The world is in deep need of healing right now. People, animals, 
the land they live on and the air that they breathe. The environment that we live in. We are living in 
an important time in the history of the Earth, and we have a chance to help make it a place of less 
suffering, especially when human beings come together and unite through our hearts and minds. 

At any rate, these are but a handful of the thoughts that have occurred to me so far in this life; and 
insomuch as they have occurred to others, then I concede that they are not truly unique. Yet, this 
narrative does seem to continue in my mind constantly, and in fact I am not really sure I actually 
have any control over it, nor perhaps would I even want to. What I can say with some degree of cer-
tainty is that it is a voice, unique or not…and it is the only one I’ve got, so I might as well use it.' 

-Lorie M. Stevens


































