
the	  metapain*ng	  



 is composed of objects, but the metapainting is more than an object. 
The metapainting also holds a bachelors degree in psychology and 
was nominated for a (daytime) emmy. The metapainting is relational, 
but don't call the metapainting "relational aesthetics" (That really 
hurts its feeling (the metapainting is gender neutral--it's also both 
plural and singular)). Like the coastline paradox, the metapainting is 
simultaneously infinite and discrete. The metapainting is a paradox. 
The metapainting is a nihilist, but insists that nihilism is an optimistic 
stance. Those who do get to know the metapainting speak highly of 
its intellect and sense of humor. The metapainting is self-reflexive. 
The metapainting masturbates several times a day. The metapainting 
loves Pearl Jam. It makes the metapainting happy when people laugh, 
especially at its jokes. The metapainting thinks poop jokes are really 
funny. The metapaining uses a lot of toilet paper when it goes to the 
bathroom. The metapaitning is bad for the environment. The 
metapainting shops at Whole Foods Market. The metapainting tries to 
eat less meat. The metapainting eats a lot of meat, mostly veal. The 
metapainting has a distinctive smell that is said to resemble that of a 
doctors office. The metapainting abuses chemical substances that 
make it feel better. The metapainting is really high, and low. The 
metapainting likes action movies from the 90s. The metapainting 
knows it needs to cry more. The metapainting has fallen in love twice. 
The metapainting is American. The metapainting enjoys long showers 
during which it sometimes masturbates. The metapainting has a 
bitchin' record collection. The metapainting still has a myspace. The 
metapainting is terrified of death. The metapainting thinks about the 
future a lot. The metapainting once ate an entire extra-large pizza. 
The metapainting thinks it is lactose intolerant. The metapainting is 
sending a shout out to Gretchen and Leonard. The metapainting is 
listening to Better Man on Grooveshark. The metapainting prefers 
vinyl. The metapainting really just wants to be free. 
 
 
 
 
 
<<<~>>> Matthew Kotzin 
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What	  are	  you	  then?	  























































































































Some*mes,	  some*mes	  not.	  













Adam is this 
supernatural? 

































Pain-‐t	  
•  	  Pain*ng	  is	  dead.	  

–  -‐-‐Unknown,	  ABributed	  to	  Delaroche	  

•  God	  is	  dead.	  God	  remains	  dead.	  And	  we	  have	  killed	  him.	  How	  shall	  we	  comfort	  ourselves,	  the	  murderers	  of	  all	  murderers?	  What	  was	  holiest	  and	  
migh*est	  of	  all	  that	  the	  world	  has	  yet	  owned	  has	  bled	  to	  death	  under	  our	  knives:	  who	  will	  wipe	  this	  blood	  off	  us?	  What	  water	  is	  there	  for	  us	  to	  clear	  
ourselves?	  What	  fes*vals	  of	  atonement,	  what	  sacred	  games	  shall	  we	  have	  to	  invent?	  Is	  not	  the	  greatness	  of	  this	  deed	  too	  great	  for	  us?	  Must	  we	  
ourselves	  not	  become	  gods	  simply	  to	  appear	  worthy	  of	  it?	  
	   	  —Nietzsche	  

	  
•  Shit,	  now,	  is	  the	  color	  white	  folks	  are	  afraid	  of.	  Shit	  is	  the	  presence	  of	  death,	  not	  some	  abstract-‐arty	  character	  with	  a	  scythe	  but	  the	  s*ff	  and	  roPng	  

corpse	  itself	  inside	  the	  whiteman’s	  warm	  and	  private	  own	  asshole,	  	  which	  is	  gePng	  preBy	  in*mate.	  That’s	  what	  that	  white	  toilet’s	  for.	  You	  see	  many	  
brown	  toilets?	  Nope,	  toilet’s	  the	  color	  of	  gravestones,	  classical	  columns	  of	  mausoleums,	  that	  white	  porcelain’s	  the	  very	  emblem	  of	  Odorless	  and	  
Official	  Death.	  
	   	  -‐-‐Pynchon	  

	  
•  Children	  bestow	  upon	  the	  anal	  product	  the	  status	  of	  their	  own	  original	  crea*on	  which	  they	  now	  deploy	  to	  gain	  pleasure	  in	  play...Thus	  some	  of	  the	  

most	  crucial	  areas	  of	  social	  behavior	  (play,	  giW,	  property,	  weapon)	  develop	  in	  the	  anal	  phase	  and	  retain	  their	  connec*on	  with	  it	  into	  adulthood.	  
	   	  -‐-‐Boime	  

	  
•  The	  iden*cal	  nature,	  from	  the	  psychological	  point	  of	  view,	  of	  God	  and	  excrement,	  should	  not	  shock	  the	  intellect	  of	  anyone	  familiar	  with	  the	  

problems	  posed	  by	  the	  history	  of	  religions.	  The	  cadaver	  is	  not	  much	  more	  repugnant	  than	  shit,	  and	  the	  specter	  that	  projects	  its	  horror	  is	  sacred	  	  even	  
in	  the	  eyes	  of	  the	  modern	  theologians.	  
	   	  -‐-‐Bataille	  

	  
•  Pain*ng	  is	  the	  Shit.	  
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“…and	  that	  was	  why	  the	  person	  went	  to	  New	  York,	  because	  
he	  considered	  it	  the	  center	  of	  the	  world,	  and	  it	  was	  in	  the	  
center	  of	  the	  world	  he	  wished	  to	  conclude	  the	  business,	  
that	  is	  to	  say	  the	  transmi(ng	  of	  the	  manuscript	  as	  he	  
expressed	  it	  to	  the	  aBendant,	  to	  eternity,	  and	  so	  he	  got	  
hold	  of	  a	  computer	  and	  typed	  up	  the	  en*re	  manuscript	  so	  
it	  should	  find	  its	  place	  on	  the	  Internet,	  or	  so	  the	  person	  had	  
persuaded	  them	  a	  few	  hours	  ago	  while	  siPng	  at	  the	  table	  
in	  the	  security	  guard’s	  hut,	  was	  the	  surest	  way	  into	  
eternity…”	  
	  

-‐Krasznahorkai	  


