
A View of Blue
Every time I go past the dining room 

window, I glance out at Yoshi’s 
vividly blue hydrangea blossoms. They 
are visually stunning. A year ago the 
hydrangea clusters were tinged with 
pink. They were not uniformly blue. 
Yoshi knew how to fix that, and she did 
it, feeding the plant what it needed to 
become what it should be. My problem 
has been capturing her creation in its 
full glory. The photo at right is not bad. 
Just a few sunspots marring the blue-
ness. But a satisfactory photo taken 
from the dining room escapes me. Why 
can’t my camera see what I see?   
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