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Over the past year-of-the-Covid, I been stuck in a creative rut.  Pretty much 
all I have done creatively is a series of self portraits with my six month 
Covid beard and an ongoing alternate instagram account (@d_haight) of 
masks I come across on the ground.  I had no plan for where either was 
going until artruckish, when they both came together in an emotionally dark 
statement of my mindset during these past 12 trying months.   

 


