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When I began working full time in NYC in 2009, I drove in from the suburbs for the first few years.  Then 
I started taking the Metro North train to 125th Street in Harlem and the M60 bus to Barnard College in 
Morningside Heights.  I now take the same train to Grand Central Station and a subway up the East side 
to my job at the Horace Mann Nursery Division on 90th Street between Madison and Park Avenues.

Like many (most?) people, I don’t love commuting.  I have to get up early, rush through breakfast and 
am on a train at way too soon after 6AM.  But I realized early on that as commutes go, mine is actually 
pretty nice.  It runs down the Hudson River from Tarrytown to Spuyten Duyvil where it turns off the 
Hudson and onto the Harlem River.  It’s a beautiful ride.

I decided early on to look up from my phone or book and notice the beauty - in the early morning and 
late afternoon, in different weather, in the different seasons.  And I started taking pictures with my cell 
phone - of the Tappan Zee Bridge/Governor Mario Cuomo Bridge, the Palisades, the George Washington
Bridge, the Henry Hudson Bridge at Spuyten Duyvil, the Harlem station, Grand Central Station, and sites 
in between.  I sometimes take pictures of my fellow commuters - on the Metro North train, on the M60 
Bus, and the subway.  And in the spring, Park Avenue is gorgeous with tulips and flowering trees, so how
could I not notice that?

When the New Tappan Zee Bridge Project began, I took pictures of the evolution of that work - taking 
down the old bridge and building the new one.  On dark early winter mornings, the reflection of me and 
the interior of the train car is superimposed over the bridge.  In the spring, I capture the soft light and 
colors of the season.  Foggy weather creates ghostly images of the river, bridges, and ships.  And there 
are spectacular sunsets that are beautiful despite the limitations of a cell phone camera.

All the pictures are taken with the various Samsung Android phones I’ve had over the years, with no 
filters, through varying degrees of dirty windows of Metro North trains. 

I want to thank my husband, Jordan Becker, and my mother, Gretchen Swibold, for their moral and 
financial support in making this show a reality.  And I also give special thanks to Tom Sobolik, an 
extremely talented professional photographer, who made the prints from my photographs.  I appreciate 
his advice and counsel and the great care he gave to my images. 


