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Path of Beauty is divided into five sequences of gorgeous photographs complemented by Brown’s 
essays on the Grand Canyon and the philosophy that drives his photographic process.   

The essays listed below begin with an introduction to the Canyon, the unique geologic forces that 
shaped it into one of the seven natural wonders of the world, and a description of his life on the  

Colorado River. They shift into a discussion of Brown’s quest to achieve what he terms “First Sight” 
and how his experience in the Canyon has shaped his perspective as a photographer.

I: ENCOUNTERING THE CANYON

II: ADVENTURE: LIFE ON THE RIVER

III: BEAUTY AND FIRST SIGHT

IV: PHOTOGRAPHY: THE ART OF SEEING

V: REFLECTION: WILDERNESS, CONNECTION, RHYTHM

Courtesy of  James Atherton

Christopher Brown is a master printer who teaches photography and printmaking in  
Boulder, Colorado. His prints, as well as their attention to detail, color, and composition,  

have earned him the respect of many in the photography community.   
His work is displayed in many private and public collections across the country.



schist camp, morning

Looking up at the South Rim a vertical mile above 
the Inner Gorge. As soon as the sun reaches the 
Colorado River the temperature will jump from 60 
to 90 degrees, and the view will be obscurred by 
intense light. This is one of the nicest times of day 
in the Canyon, and like many things, is fleeting.



As the soft yield of water cleaves the obstinate stone,
So to yield with life solves the insoluble:

To yield, I have learned, is to come back again.
But this unworded lesson,

This easy example,
Is lost upon men.  

—Lao Tzu, Witter Bynner, trans.  
(thanks to the Witter Byner Founation for permision to reprint)

soft rocks, hard water





mysterium magnum



national canyon grotto In places, National Canyon is filled with piles of boulders and sharp, smashed rocks fallen 
from the cliffs above in a chaotic, hot, dry jumble of debris that you can  

hardly walk through.  And then there is this.



schist wave To become schist, a rock had to cook under high temperature and pressure deep in the earth, and become plastic.  
As it cooled it retained its fluid appearance, like water flowing over a rock in the river,  

for the next couple of billion years.  When it reappears it seems to say: “What do I look like now?”



I had never seen the river in this light in over thirty trips, so I couldn’t resist taking 
this photograph, even though this is one of the most photographed views in  

Marble Canyon, looking downstream about four miles.
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