
"The atmosphere surrounding this problem is terrible. Dense 
clouds of language lie about the crucial point. It is almost 
impossible to get through to it." -Ludwig Wittgenstein, 
"Notes for Lectures on Private Experience" 

"When I was twelve, I could paint like an adult. It has taken me 
the rest of my life to learn to paint as a child." -Picasso 

Joyce Wieland was only three when she started to keep visi- 
ble her own internal experience in her drawings: 

:..6ecaue wfiat was on tfiat piece ofpaper was my own, &my 
oum... It became a way &ettin= it out) j u t  feeling it. work  

always came Ibter, in th th rniddl;! or at th tend." 
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'My father diedwtien I .was seven' 

, -, --  

She did not express her rage at her abandonment until later: 

'I had to fdapart to become wtiolk. ' 

Joyce Wieland, Paint Pkuntom 

CANADIAN WOMAN smmnEs CAHIERS DE LA FD~ME 



In her art, she has struggled with her relationship to her own body, to her wodiness ,  and to the break- 
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ing of important connections with others: 

Joyce Wieland, The End of Life as She Knew I t  

Her wit and her vision have drawn tentative joy out of the periods of pain and chao@$T 
*.. 
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CANADIAN WOMAN STUDJES 



She has gained new perspectives 

and a deep grounding in her affection and respect for the earth ... 

Joyce Wieland, Penis Wallpaper 

Joyce Wieland, Defend the  Enrth 

... and in the synergistic strength of her relationships: 

Tmldcsign: Eimear Oweill 
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Joyce Wieland, What They Do at Sunrise 




