
post orientation

You are in college now. Far enough in that you have been called upon to think, to synthesize, to per-
form. Early enough in a semester that you are waiting, perhaps, to be moved, to find yourself changed 
by the mythical college experience.

Judith Brotman and Jeffrey Grauel are brought together in this gallery on this campus to address 
some of the mythic changes. You had your summer. Perhaps the best summer of your life. Rife with 
awareness of freedom, how fleeting and fickle that freedom can be. Pregnant with anticipation. Get it 
while you can, while you’re young. Judith recounts her blissful (and angst driven) dreams of summer. 
This is your time, your opportunity to live your own rules and escape the shackles of too many parents 
and too many principals (principles). Jeffrey looks at the world through beer-hazed filters.

Summer has transitioned to fall, and with the leaves, comfortable truths flutter to the ground. Cover 
the solid ground and hide the boundaries that used to seem so clear. But we’re in college now. We’re 
here to embrace challenging truths. Explore meaning. Judith is offering a golden opportunity. Accept 
her word, and you are empowered to generate meaning on your own terms. Jeffrey is offering a twist-
ed truth—a conceptual drawing. It is charcoal on paper, as simple to grasp as anything can be. Jeffrey 
has created a platform. Use it to its full soapbox potential. Of course, grasp in this case has turned 
every intention on its head—he’s speaking about the use of that opposable thumb, the mundanity of 
a spoon or pencil, and not grasping concepts as we expect to do in the grand lecture hall. Judith and 
Jeffrey are instigating a primal rebellion against the knowledge you came here to seek. They offer 
knowing too, but the conventions of their sorts of meaning are mostly avoided inside these (college) 
walls.

Finally there is the projection to the next space. That change you are all waiting to recognize—where 
will my education lead me, and what kind of life is it preparing me to lead? Judith and Jeffrey are 
painting landscapes. Judith’s field is fecund with the wild things. Not scary, but certainly undomesti-
cated. Jeffrey’s is not exactly mountainous, but acknowledges the coming climb. Bouldering. If you sit 
in these regions you may uncover the thing each artist uncovered in the makings: that the next place, 
the led life, the new vision is found in the dumb mundane places you find yourselves already. The 
move is interior, subtle, and loud all at the same time. This place looks like a joke of an environment- 
the place you have to be before you are in the place where you want to get to, the destiny, a graduation 
into something real. But here we are, in our bodies, our changed bodies, with our walk, changed walk 
through this place, changed place. Changed because we’ve tromped through the fallen leaves that 
blurred the comforting boundaries. Here we are new people leading new lives in new places. Look-
ing at the dumb and fake seaming place is the only place we are, so it is the only place to look and so 
is the only place where we can see—it is a pretty big set of changes and some of the larger lessons 
learned.

           -Paul Hopkin





















Titles & Materials

Judith Brotman 
New Word, 2013 
Video, Text

Jeffrey Grauel 
Bruce Springsteen is on fire, 2013
charcoal

Jeffrey Grauel 
She said she couldn’t see good when she was spinning, 2011
aluminum & blind mechanism 

Judith Brotman
The 93 Dreams of Summer, 2013
Audio

Judith Brotman
While I was waiting, 2013
Digital Image Slideshow

Jeffrey Grauel 
Osmosis, 2013
100 printed granite stress balls & word gifted by Judith Brotman

Artist Bios

Judith Brotman began her education in pre-med. She lives and works in Chicago. She teaches at the 
School of the Art Institute of Chicago. Judith has shown in a wide range of venues in group exhibitions 
and solo shows including slow, Gallery 400, Threewalls, The Chicago Cultural Center, The Chicago 
Public Library, The Illinois State Museum, the Hyde Park Art Center, and many others.

Jeffrey Grauel grew up in Southern California and currently lives in Chicago, IL. His sculptures and 
performances have been presented in parking lots, former mortuaries, museums, corporate lobbies, 
malls, abandoned lots, faculty offices, galleries, and the windows of Tiffany’s. Jeffrey is also the si-
lent partner of slow, a curatorial project and alternative exhibition space for contemporary art, and a 
member of SmAB, a collective of artists brewing micro-local beer with curatorial responsive flavors.


