Andrew Tift’s Memories of New Mexico chronicles his experiences in August 2003 when, at the invitation and direction of portrait gallerist, Tatiana Andreeva, he traveled from his native Britain to New Mexico to create a collection of portraits of New Mexicans. New Mexico has always been a crossroads of different cultures. As Tift was to say enthusiastically on more than one occasion, “We just don’t have people like _______ walking around my home town of Walsal!.” A sample follows:

Memories of New Mexico

by Andrew Tift
Tatiana first contacted me after she had seen some of my work in the National Portrait Gallery¹ in London and shortly afterwards visited me at my studio just outside Birmingham. A few years passed and out of the blue one Sunday evening Tatiana phoned and asked, “Would I like to come to Santa Fe to do a project based on the people of New Mexico?” I had been presented with a wonderful opportunity and I really loved the idea of doing a project in America because I have grown up with American music, art and films.


As soon as I got to New Mexico it seemed like a film set, so familiar yet so different to my experience, but the whole place just fit like a glove. It was alien but as comfortable as a pair of slippers. Tatiana met me at the airport and we drove from Albuquerque to Santa Fe. The desert landscape felt so huge. In Britain the scale is much smaller. Suddenly, everything was in widescreen.


We drove around in Tatiana’s car looking for interesting people to paint and draw: Santa Fe, Taos, Bandelier, Plaza  Blanca, Abiquiu, Las Trampas, all these wonderful places. Tatiana introduced me to Lisa Law who was a wonderfully larger-than-life character. We met first in her photography studio and she showed me some of her pictures from Woodstock. I was acutely familiar with Woodstock, having seen the film many times. She had photographed some of my favorite musicians like The Velvet Underground and Tom Waits whom I adore, and Neil Young, Jimi Hendrix, Country Joe, Jefferson Airplane, Taj Mahal and Bob Dylan to mention a few. I immediately warmed to Lisa; she was both strict and confident and warm-hearted. We later drove in Tatiana’s car  to her hippy bus in Santa Fe. I remember Lisa pulling away while I was trying to get in the back of her bus. I believe she is a notorious driver in Santa Fe. Lisa’s hippy bus was just incredible, genuine and straight out of the sixties and completely psychedelic. Inside it was just wonderful, like a mseum and she had a story for everything that was in there. The red blanket draped on the back was the blanket her daughter was born in and the glass pyramid in the roof was constructed out of part of a nuclear reactor. … (Lisa Law portrait see page 2.)
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