
Chryssa Wolfe 
2009

I come from a family of Artists.

My uncles painted trompeƭΩƻƛŜƭmurals in churches.  My father was a 
violinist, my mother a writer.  My brother can do anything.  As I grew, I 
watched them all.  They would indulge me and allow me to spend time 
on projects with them.  I watched them transform spaces.  And I learned 
from them.
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