
This painting tells a shared story between myself and a 
ceremonial brother. 

On the banks of a dried riverbed I watched over as he lay 
beneath an old red river gum, immersed. 
His connection to Country channelled through the gnarled 
form above. 

My understanding of Mother’s manifestations shifted that day, 
as my brother shared his love for the old river red gum. 

UNDERSTANDING CONNECTION 
FROM THE OLD RIVER RED GUM


