
In order for there to be division there must first be a whole to divide. 

A collapse of the boundaries between self and world would require a 
dissolution of the limitations imposed by our sense organs, and yet it is 
precisely our sense organs that form a conduit between ourselves and our 
world. Any limitation is ultimately a perceived limitation, founded on cognition 
and sensation. Our environments dictate to a large degree what we think 
about, and yet the manner in which we think is something we bring to 
every circumstance. 

The continuity of the is self is something that survives as we get sucked 
into different worlds, solicited to think and function according to patterns 
dictated by our environments. We are somehow different in every instance, 
and ultimately the same. The self under attack is ultimately a reinforcement 
of the self. It is the background of every experience.

A world without separation is a world without contingency. The continuity 
of the self is the focal point of our senses, our memories - compiled and 
unified into an indivisible holism. It is this unification process that makes 
us who we are, not its constituent parts.

What is painting? There is no adequate answer.

Painting stands over and against any collection of attributes, but it is also 
the sum of these attributes. The more you attempt to define what painting is, 
the less concrete it becomes. It is inherently fixed and unfixed. A speech 
act and a concrete entity.

In order to apprehend something, we must first have a category for its 
thingness. In this sense the subject of painting will always be painting. 
Every manifestation of it becomes a part of the holistic system we use to 
define it.

The real issue is who is granted the power to answer the question.
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