
D I S C O V E R I N G  B I G

Keoki’s stunning photography and inspirational writing beautifully translate what makes the 
Lake Tahoe/Truckee area such an extraordinary place in which to live, recreate and rejuvenate.

One’s home should be that ideal refuge that embodies all that inspires you.

We hope that, as our guest on the Home Tour at Martis Camp, you will enjoy this unique 
perspective of Tahoe/Truckee and experience the splendor of living in these mountains.

K E O K I  F L A G G
A  L O O K  A T  T A H O E  F R O M  B E H I N D  H I S  L E N S

I hold my breath and feel the last rays of sunlight wash over me.  
7KLV�PRPHQW��VR�SHUIHFW��VR�WUXH��¿OOV�PH�ZLWK�JUDWLWXGH«�
How I love my Tahoe home.  

7KH�JODVV\�ZDWHUV�UHÀHFW�WUDQVLWLRQLQJ�OLJKW�RQ�P\�LG\OOLF�UHWUHDW��
The textures of water, granite, sand and wood shift my focus 
from one moment to the next, from day light to night. 

From season to season the diversity of Tahoe’s template is unmistakable and unique. 
It is incomparable with any place else on Earth.  
Each new day promises a new experience, 
a new perspective of this dramatically changing landscape. 

Lake Tahoe is always my reference point. 

TA H O E  M O M E N T
E A S T  S H O R E  L A K E  T A H O E  2 0 1 3



K E O K I  F L A G G  P H O T O G R A P H Y

0RWKHU�1DWXUH�HTXLSSHG�KHUVHOI�WR�OLJKW�KHU�ZRUOG�DPD]LQJO\��7KH�PDUYHO�RI�UHIUDFWLQJ��UHÀHFWLQJ�OLJKW�
¿OWHUHG�WKURXJK�DQ�HQGOHVV�DUUD\�RI�QDWXUDO�¿OWHUV�XWWHUO\�FDSWLYDWHV�PH��6R�RIWHQ�,�DP�RXW�WKHUH�LPPHUVHG��
happy and absorbed in my mission, only to sense that there is something unexpected, unpredictable 
KDSSHQLQJ�ZLWK�WKH�OLJKW�DURXQG�PH��7KH�¿UVW�UHVSRQVH�LV�XVXDOO\�D�IXOO�VWRS�LQ�DZH��7KHQ�,�EHFRPH�DEVRUEHG�
LQ�TXDQWLI\LQJ�ZK\�LW�IHHOV�VR�VSHFLDO��,QHYLWDEO\��,�VKLIW�IURP�MXVW�IHHOLQJ�WKH�OLJKW�WR�WU\LQJ�WR�GH¿QH�ZKDW�
MXVW�FKDQJHG��ZKDW�VKLIW�FDXVHG�LW�WR�IHHO�WKH�ZD\�LW�LV�QRZ��6RPHWLPHV�LW¶V�REYLRXV��RWKHU�WLPHV�LW¶V�QRW���

To visually share the purity of heartfelt emotion is my conviction and my purpose. 
,W¶V�QRW�DERXW�GRFXPHQWLQJ�ZKDW�,�VHH��EXW�WUDQVODWLQJ�ZKDW�,�IHHO��,QVSLUHG�E\�SXUH��KXPDQ�H[SHULHQFH��,
P�
FDSWLYDWHG�E\�RULJLQDO�IRUP�DQG�GUDZQ�WR�GH¿QH�KRZ�WKLQJV�IHHO��DQG�QRW�VROHO\�HPRWLRQDOO\«7KHUH�LV�D�
WDFWLOH�FRPSRQHQW�WR�P\�EHVW�ZRUN��,¶P�IDVFLQDWHG�E\�WKH�SDUDGR[LFDO��RFFDVLRQDO�DQG�LQGLYLGXDO�KDUPRQ\�RI�
YDVW�VFDOH�DQG�PLQLPDOLVP��,W¶V�DQ�XQPLVWDNDEOH�DWWUDFWLRQ�WR�WKH�IXQGDPHQWDO�DQG�WKH�HVVHQWLDO���

C E L E S T I A L  P O N D
T R U C K E E  R I V E R  1 9 9 8

I put myself in the middle of extremes and then I try to disappear, 
to not affect anything, but to see, feel and preserve everything. 

Every day I’m surrounded by opportunities to exercise this perspective, 
to have deeply felt experiences and to share the basic commonality that 
embodies the human spirit and my creative endeavor to define it. 
It’s unequivocally self-defining.  

It’s not about control or structure. It’s about being in the moment, 
and when I’m most in the moment, the most myself at my most unpredictable,
The most like the momentary life I’m trying to capture, that’s when I achieve 
my best results; that’s when the magic not merely happens, but when I’m most 
likely to catch the light in the lens and trap lightning in a bottle.

L A U N C H  O V E R  L A K E  TA H O E
S O U T H  S H O R E  L A K E  T A H O E  2 0 0 8



K E O K I  F L A G G  P H O T O G R A P H Y

I have spent over twenty years wandering the globe, discovering new perspectives, growing, evolving, 
living in the now and immersing myself in our world’s textures;  that’s how and when my art is born. 

It obviously absolutely matters where I am, who I'm with and what I'm doing, that's why I go to such 
lengths at the far ends of the Earth, but, no matter, if I interpret my experiences with an original 
perspective and relevance, that’s how and when my art is the most true.

As a photographer, I become a storyteller attempting to find, bare and explore 
the soul of my subjects; and as an artist, I search for original perspectives and steadfastly strive to 
cross the boundary of predictability in the hope of encapsulating timeless epiphanies. 

At my best, I strive to capture and to convey evanescence for eternity" in a way that is unique and 
ephemeral, yet universal and, somehow," timeless, tangible and real.

T O TA L  C O M M I T M E N T
E A S T  S H O R E  L A K E  T A H O E  2 0 0 6



K E O K I  F L A G G  P H O T O G R A P H Y

F L O R A L  B L I S S
H I G H  S I E R R A  2 0 1 1

Life is a compendium of magic moments, and in the modern everyday whirlwind 
our challenge is, wherever and whenever we can, to be truly present and to breathe 
in the full depth of each and every moment.

Once in a great while we find ourselves somewhere special at just the right time. In 
that space everything fades away and it’s impossible not to feel where you are. As 
I set up my tripod and camera, Sarah kicked off her shoes and submerged herself 
in the sea of wildflowers. Taffy ran here and there, sticking her nose into the earth 
and bounding around, forgetting her age. In every direction, intricately beautiful 
forms of color reached to the sky to celebrate this high mountain perch.  

There was no beginning or end.


