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I’ve had lots of time to read all kinds of
photography articles telling me how to get
great shots. There have also been as many
articles talking about the best equipment as
well as the best software to use. I absorb
these with enthusiasm hoping to learn how to
create incredible images. I’ve also seen
countless photographs on social media that
stop my heart and make me admire the
creator's art. I imagine you’ve seen those
same ones or others like them. They are the
ones that capture the perfect re ection or
record light in an unexpected way.
So I hate to admit this, but I’m beginning to be
jaded. It’s as if it is now too much of a good
thing. There are SO many incredible images
bombarding us each day that I’ve begun to
glance at them and respond with the thought
“oh, that’s really nice” and then move on. They
hardly make a dent in my memory.

Tulsa Zoo creature: a throwback to a much earlier era. This is
one I might adjust till it had some nice impact.

Photographs that a generation ago would
have been displayed in galleries are now
commonplace. Our technology and software
and ubiquitous cameras have brought me (and
maybe others) to the point that it’s hard to be
impressed. I remember my dad, who was
always the one lining us up and then scurrying
to get himself into the picture before the
shutter delay activated (the original sel es),
telling me at what point he lost interest in
photography. The “event” that triggered his
response was the introduction of the Polaroid
camera and its ability to produce a printed
image in moments. Up until then, the wait time
between that shutter snap and seeing the
outcome was days or weeks. With an “instant”
camera that was no longer the case. “See it
now” became the expectation. Admittedly, the
Birds hanging out at the Tulsa Zoo: Another shot with potential
camera didn’t produce particularly great
to get a stranger's attention.
images, but that was an acceptable downside
to the “now” component. I personally loved
that instant grati cation and couldn’t understand my father’s response.
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I think I do now. At what point does the ability to “instantly”create heart stopping photographs
ruin the experience? At what point does the technology rob us of our delight at capturing the
perfect moment in time? When does the ability to manipulate an image with Photoshop or

adjust the white balance in Lightroom make
things too easy so that even amateurs like
me can post “works of art?”
I know that there’s a human component
that must “see” the possibilities and
choose the e ective composition, but when
one has fteen shots of the same scene
taken at slightly di erent positions, the
chances of having one that looks good is
pretty likely. With the ability to crop or
rotate, it’s possible to take even a marginal
composition and improve it. With the use of
bracketing to take a range of shots each
with a slightly di erent setting, one again
increases the chance of a good shot. HDR
settings even do the work of taking two or
more shots and combining them for you to
make a stunning e ect. And I’m not even
factoring in the amazing algorithms that are
“bundled” with the camera in my
smartphone which does the thinking for
me. I could see a day where the camera
moves the camera to adjust the
composition for me just as today’s cars
nudge you back into the proper lane.

Love from Crystal Bridges Museum in Bentonville: a shot that is
overblown in places but delights me because of the grandchild
surrounded by "LOVE."

“So why bother to take pictures,” you ask
in reply to my depressing monologue? The
answer is obvious – to record memories. I
capture moments in my children or
grandchildren’s lives to track all the
changes that pass too quickly. I snap shots
of my plants at various stages because
they will never look that way again. I take
sel es (although not often) of my friends
and me to remember when we were having
Proud Papa observing grandchild "see" the world at the Tulsa Zoo
fun. I photograph beautiful places we visit
(a classic family snapshot).
so I can be transported back in time to that
experience. I do try to make each of these
“pictures” look as good as possible hoping that perfect strangers will enjoy them, but I’ve quit
worrying about creating masterpieces. There are way too many of those already out there with
far more to come. And that’s okay. Mine will serve their own purpose.
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This looks more like brochure ad for a glass blowing class,
but that's my granddaughter learning to create her own art.
Need I say more.

The casual observer would nd this pretty boring. It delights me as I
remember a grandchild getting to go for a ride in her great uncle's spiffy
sports car.
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Recording the moment when a grandchild gets to take her rst plane
ride is priceless.

