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personal computers excited me. it was this 

universal tool that allowed me to create 

slick product without the need to acquire 

technical expertise or rely on experts 

with industrial infrastructure to provide 

those services. I never learned to spec 

type but avoided the delay caused by 

sending out the type and waiting for it to 

come back. i was also my own camera 

department and pressmAn!

 I wasn’t very good. I made ignorant 

mistakes. fortunately, punk rock had 

taught me to embrace a cruder aesthetic 

so my inexperience didn’t matter!

 but since I admire quality, I found 

myself trying to understand the nuance of 

the highly skilled crafts and to acquire 

the knowledge to make my facile product 

the equal of that we had made obsolete. 

 this pattern is repeated with each 

new generation as the age tries to 

maintain their traditions and youth seeks 

a superseding cheat. 



we abandon expertise. exquisite product 

was once the province of the master, but 

once supplanted by industrial precision, 

naivete and crudeness are seen as 

desirable hallmarks of the human hand. 

human culture is degraded.


