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Bernice Ho 

2nd February, 2017 

Bridge Project #1 

For this window assignment, rather than creating a plausible, realistic scene, I decided 

to take a more introspective approach. Instead of looking at external sources and actual 

window displays, I decided to use myself as the source. As a result, I settled on creating a 

self-portrait of sorts, in which I utilize the window as an object of interaction. In other words, 

if I were a house, this would be the madness brewing within. This concept came to mind 

when I was contemplating how windows serve as portals to the outside world, and 

conversely, as points of entry. On that same vein, it occurred to me that the physical body 

acts as a window to the inner mind and soul, a shell for which personalities, memories, 

quirks, and other faculties of varying complexity are contained. In this self-portrait, I 

included four different parts of my personality, parts that often contend with each other for 

my affections and implementation. These four personalities also have core memories attached 

to them, and I chose to incorporate memories as a form of research into how I would 

represent myself. The four representations of myself I chose to depict are: my adventurous 

side, my introverted, quiet side, my mischievous, troublemaking side, and my try-not-to-

look-like-you-care-too-much-and-act-cool side. The memories associated with this piece are 

twofold: when I was younger, I accidentally overfed and thus murdered my first five 

goldfish, hence the depiction of me pouring a goldfish out of its bowl. The second memory is 

of when I swung off a rope (which was rather precariously tied to a tree) in Malaysia and 

landed into the river below. Within the image, I also included several personal belongings, 

which essentially sets the tone and environment for who I am, and what kind of atmosphere I 

like to immerse myself in. Throughout the process of rendering this piece, I found it rather 

liberating to be painting a self-portrait rather than an actual scene. As I am well acquainted 
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and familiar with my own experiences and memories, there wasn’t as much pressure to 

conjure a whole other narrative altogether- I am the narrative and narrator.  

(I sure as heck hope that I don’t come off as overwhelmingly narcissistic here.)      
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