
Brief of Work 
 
The city was never colourful, you might search for colour but couldn’t find any. 

So you held on the sharpest colour you could keep, assuming the city was 
colourless. 

The city was never colourful, all you could see was black and white. 

You tried for colour, however the city wouldn’t allow you. 

The city was never colourless, just that you couldn’t spot it. 

You might look closer to the sky and streets, there was blue and purple, 

hiding among black and white. 

The city was never colourless, you could spot the city’s colours if you slow 
down. 

 


