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Max Beckmann thought one of arts chief functions is to resist the denaturing forces 
that are always present: those things that would take away our transcendent 
possibilities and turn us into stereotyped beings. 
 
Brian Morris Gallery is pleased to present "Fall On Your Bliss", a group show 
featuring paintings by Farrell Brickhouse, Mike Olin, Rachel Phillips, and Darragh 
Rooney.  
 
A life begins. Ends. Potholes and toothpaste. 
Quick, like a flame from a wick as a wind gusts.  
Slow, a desert dreams of a river long dry. 
The noise that one makes masks the solitude.  
 
A life ends. Begins. Toothpaste and potholes. 
 
Farrell Brickhouse builds up a divine genesis story. The story is one of a deep-rooted 
desire. He’s got research, a life lived and an archive that rivals the library of 
Congress, so you should believe him.  
 
Mike Olin marries the cosmos with pinballs. He offers detritus excavated from his 
neighborhood streets, a glaring landscape filled with a multitude of discoveries and 
delights. Childhood memory and the cosmos converge and reveal themselves as 
one and the same.  
 
Rachel Phillips submits to the complexities of emotive vicissitudes, this is slapstick at 
its best! Pretty ladies smoke fancy cigarettes and slip on banana peels. Raw 
emotions in a cartoon dream. 
 
Darragh Rooney draws the lines of his own myths. Daily routines transcend and 
become ritual. The mystical unmasked reveals itself to be life, present, in the now. 
Digital Doodles on iPad screens become acrylic ink jet prints on canvas, and then 
painting begins on a multi-layered landscape to reflect new mythologies. 
 
These four artists are storytellers, the authors of personalized modern myths. The 
stories are honest and hopeful without being overzealous or too idealistic. The 
worlds are strange and enigmatic; there is great danger and terrible tragedy, and 
plenty of time to laugh and cry. They celebrate life, and their willingness to live it. 
They remind us that the mystical is not something beyond existence, it just simply is. 
Embrace it. 
Find your Bliss, and Fall on It. 
 
	  


