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Tales of the Old West are told of a rootin’, tootin’
six gun shootin’ tall lean stranger coming to town
on a horse. He meets a young widow being threatened
by the evil cattle baron. After rescuing her from the
clutches of the evil cattle baron by dispatching his
henchmen 1n a hail of lead, he simultaneously wins

and breaks her heart riding off into the sunset.

My tales of the West cannot compare to the masters of
the genre. I do not ride a horse, fire nine consecutive
shots from my six shooter (without reloading) or
strike it rich in the Mountains of California. In fact,
I roam the West in air conditioned comfort and use

a camera to tell tales from the ghost town of Cerro

Gordo.

If what I tell you 1sn’t true, then it should be. Because,
"This is the West, sir. When the legend becomes fact,
print the legend.”
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Mother ran a respectable (insofar as a mining
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Joe Lipka has shared his vision since he began photographing.

In the last thirty years, his photographs have appeared in over one hundred juried exhibitions,
more than twenty solo exhibitions and have been printed in both LensWork and Black & White

Photography (UK) Magazines.

His website www.joelipkaphoto.com has continuously evolved since it was launched in 2004.
His blog Postcards from the Creative Journey, published weekly since 2010, is a collection of his

photographs and thoughts on the creative process.
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