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SOMEWHERE
I observe reality trying to clear my mind out of habits, of customs; I make an effort in trying to see it as if it were for the first time. […]  I believe that everything of me enters my pictures as a synthesis: my world, sometimes incredibly small, made of objects and close affections, some other times a very distant world, often in precarious balance between reality and imagination. 
WORDS

Words is a series of pictures of words that were about to be lost or could be lost, and that I wanted to fix before they would be useless, before they would change light, or a voice would overlap on them, or the paper would be ripped off, or the page would be turned. […] I searched in fragments and  rips for the echo of a speech that, even when interrupted, does not lose its poetry.  I also followed my own personal journey in memory:  many of these pictures  deal with moments of my life;  however, I did not want the viewer to be affected by it.  
COSE DI NATURA / NATURE’S MATTERS
I could   have seen many of the images of this series, Nature’s Matters, in my dreams. Certain details, the  atmosphere, the allusions to...I wanted them in colours, but they are not true-to-life colours, they do not have to reproduce reality; it is the colour that would hide and suggest a word, a metaphor, a slipping of sense of those images. […] Nature does not exist to please us, it exists on her own; and it is the whole from which everything begins and every living being has its origins, is born, lives, eats and, eventually, due to her own laws, dies. 

INGREDIENTS FOR A THOUGHT
 When I was asked to think about a photographic project based on feeding, the first image I thought about was connected to childhood. […] Food seen as a natural medicine when well chosen, labor exploitation, the need to innovate continuously to address emerging issues. 

π 

I wanted to dedicate the series P Greek to the circular shape. […] Circle means magic, foresight, perfection, divinity, universe, sky, spirit, levitation, ascension, harmony, speed , slipstream, fugue…and so much more.

Circular is also Whenua, a word that in the Mahori language has two meanings: “Earth” and “placenta”, the latter generating the Word, but also our first shelter. The petals of Daisy suggest  the purity of love, but also its transience […]
SOLO
I like to think that maybe one day physics will give a scientific explanation of our passage in a timeless dimension; I like to think that life is not only here, but continues elsewhere. There, at first we may feel alone, we may have to learn a lot, perhaps there will be no room for words, habits, time, objects. Our world, our mind will move in boundless infinite thought. A thought that can reach the light only  when no longer sorrowing by the destructive pain of those who remain, only when those who have loved us learn to use this pain as an source of power and knowledge.  
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