BRAMBLETT ON STRAUSS
When I woke in the middle of the night and made my way in the dark to the kitchen, I was surprised to see my son Reid at the door wearing a dark hooded sweatshirt and hefting his backpack.  I thought that he must be returning to Brooklyn to avoid morning traffic. But when he refused to answer my repeated calls to him, barked like a dog and shoved the door in my face, my thought was that I was dreaming.

I stepped outside and screamed again as the hooded figure crouched behind a bush, then sprinted into the woods.  When I tripped over my wife’s purse on the sidewalk, I realized it was neither a dream nor Reid, but a cat burglar. He got away with my laptop and my camera. 

The next day a police detective called me to the station to review images of two scar-faced suspects. I returned home shaken as the whole event began to settle in.  Later that morning I was checking my e-mail. My panic notched up when I opened an image of a face similar to one the detective had shown me.  The image was frontal, confrontational, and disconcerting.  The burglar knew who I was, and this must be a message!  What could I do?  I called the detective, explained the e-mail that I had received, and forwarded to him the discomforting image that had been sent by a Zoe Strauss.  After further research, it was discovered that Zoe Srauss had recently received a Pew Fellowship in Photography, and this was the first image that she had forwarded to the Pew list serve.    
Over time Zoe has continued to share her images via e-mail to strangers like me, and I became a fan of her work. This invitation to show together gives me the opportunity to meet her.  Opening themselves to Zoe’s lens, her subjects reveal tender vulnerabilities.  Zoe’s arresting images reflect the familiar character of the places and the faces that were a part of my Third and Vine neighborhood 30 years ago.  I connect the direct camera eye of Zoe’s raw images with the gestures of my hand in forming this series of paintings.  As has happened with me, each person who sees Zoe Strauss’ works in this show will frame her images within their own experiences.

