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You Are Beautiful: The unpolished attraction of Coney Island and Miami Beach 
 
Crumbling, abandoned, glowing, lonely, chipped, worn, tagged and weathered are some 
of the traits I find the most appealing about beauty. The objects I focus my eye on are 
buildings, signs, streets and the urban landscapes that exist as a result of their 
coexistence. History is my personal pleasure. I love the idea of where we have been, what 
was here and not here before us, and what has stood the test of time. I adore the stories 
objects tell. As a photographer, many of my stories don’t involve a word. Images tell just 
enough of the story, leaving the rest up to our imaginations.   
 
Transcendent, innocent, infinite and unabashed are some of the emotions the seaside 
conjures for me. The typical notion of a family vacation whisked off to the salty airs and 
soft sands of a coastal escape is bliss. The powder blues, hot pinks, and electric oranges 
of the fluorescent backdrop that make up these fairytale days and nights become 
imprinted upon us. As children we love the dirt; the glory of wet sand stuck to us, the 
perfection of cheap boardwalk games and the joy of an uncomplicated ice cream cone. 
The essence of beauty is there, in these pleasures, and has endured in me.  
 
These images are a culmination of some of the most beautiful details I captured during 
time spent at two popular retreats: Coney Island and Miami Beach. Having lived in both 
New York and Miami, I spent hours wandering the tourist trails in search of something 
more. At the end of the day, my reward is taking home memories of the treasures less 
appreciated. I hope you find something beautiful in each of these images. 


