KEOKI FLAGG
A LOOK AT TAHOE FROM BEHIND HIS LENS

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.

TAHOE MOMENT
EAST SHORE LAKE TAHOE 2013

[ hold my breath and feel the last rays of sunlight wash over me.
This moment, so perfect, so true, fills me with gratitude...
How I love my Tahoe home.

The glassy waters reflect transitioning light on my idyllic retreat.
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.



LAUNCH OVER LAKE TAHOE
SOUTH SHORE LAKE TAHOE 2008

CELESTIAL POND
TRUCKEE RIVER 1998
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TOTAL COMMITMENT
EAST SHORE LAKE TAHOE 2006
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FLORAL BLISS
HIGH SIERRA 2011

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
[ 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.




