


John Lennon Poster Design

Advertising a biography of John Lennon written by Philip Norman for Barnes & Noble.



In-Seat Service Menu Tri Fold  

 Modernizing Americas past time with grid systems, color and opaque images of players which are used to compliment each section of the menu.
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BalooBerry Soda Packaging

Based on the Disney version of Rudyard Kipling’s The Jungle Book.



The Parra + Stein Wedding Branding

Logo, save the dates, invitations as well as RSVP and thank you cards.

 



Birdhouse Point of Purchase

Designed for Birdhouse Skateboards and made 100% from recycled materials with a flashlight as a functional chimney that reveals a skate park from within. 



REVO Baseball Gloves Advertising Campaign

Print advertisements for Rawlings focusing on their new REVO baseball glove model.



Can we last through the winter?
The water's starting to freeze.
The only one who remembers
Taking the wrong step, falling in front of me.
This body's already aging.
These nights are all ready long.
And if I last through the winter,
I swear to you now, I won't call.

Congratulations, go home now.

Will we last through the winter?
Will we make it to see?
I never wanted a partner and I never loved you,
Now you are free to leave.
This heart is already frozen,
I can't remember the fall.
And if I last through the winter,
I swear to you now, I won't call.

Congratulations, go home now.

It must be buried under the heart
That makes this pace consistent.
You'll find it torn, that gate's been opened?
I've been wondering if you've been real with us.

It's start, stop and go you've been dying for, you've been dying for.

Upon a pebble driveway,
There sits a house,
And it's the loneliest place.
I haven't spent much time there,
It wasn't allowed,
It just didn't feel right.

'Cause it's all built upon a burial ground,
It just doesn't feel right,
It just doesn't feel right.

On top the frozen creek,
I would love to take you there.
I swear it flows through me,
On top the frozen creek.

If I open both of my eyes,
I still see an empty space, so empty.
But if I keep them closed,
Then there's still a chance that something is out there.

'Cause it's all built upon a burial ground,
It just doesn't feel right,
It just doesn't feel right.

On top the frozen creek,
I would love to take you there.
I swear it flows through me,
On top the frozen creek.

I made a promise to you long ago,
I'd do the best that I can,
I'd try and keep it.
I made a promise to you long ago,
That I'd do anything to keep this home.

Anthony Green Lyric Book Multipage Layout

This book was hand made out of a stained cherrywood with each page printed on canvas depicting the lyrics of Anthony Green.

You'll retire with some,
Well deserved space that you needed years ago.
It’s not the same as if you pushed it away,
Unescorted through the longest mile.
Now that it’s over.

I have some regrets,
but I can just forget them.

I must admit now going down within this ship,
I couldn't have a better crew to travel with.
If I make it in one piece back to land,
I will never sail again, never.

Peace and quiet start to interrupt,
Your life is not the same as you had hoped.
Living up to all the things that you played down,
If you don't get a hold of it, I wont be around.
Now that it’s over.

I’ve made mistakes,
It’s all I have to learn from.

I must admit now going down within this ship,
I couldn't have a better crew to travel with.
If I make it in one piece back to land,
I will never sail again,
Never.

I can’t help but think that,
We’re coming to the end.
If that is the case then,
I know we can’t pretend.
To never make a sound again,
Never make a sound.

Dear child, they're asking us to move,
I watched her taking off her shoe.
(Let the shore tide take you in, let the shore tide in)
Unwear, i'm not quite rusty yet,
This could be obvious to you.
(Let the shore tide take you in, let the shore tide in)
In this short time we've been setting up.

I've been trying to reach you, 
But my extension cord wouldn't reach that far.
(Reach that far)
I've been patiently waiting,
The indicator light is flashing on.
(Flashing on)

Dear sleeper, you could've had the better bed,
I loved to watch the way you grew.
We're out, we're out the door,
We're out, we're out the door,
In this short time we've been setting up.

I've been trying to reach you,
But your extension cord doesn't reach that far.
(Doesn't reach that far)
(Reach that far)
I've been patiently waiting,
the indicator light is flashing on,
(It's flashing on)
(Flashing on)

In this coma, sleepless dancing,
We've been trying now.

I've been trying to reach you,
But your extension cord wouldn't reach that far.
Wouldn't reach that far,
Reach that far.



Gerard LaDuke Branding

Logo, business cards, invoice and stationary for a local handyman in Orange County.

Cell: 714.743.6115
Home: 714.352.6250
Orange County, CA

Repair, Refinish and Oragnize
No job is too small Repair, Refinish, and Organize

No job is too small



Gerard Michael Whiskey Packaging

Based on a true story of my father burying a treasure chest full of pennies for my sixth birthday and my adventure to find it. 
I then created a fictional twist to the story and used it to create this brand.

        As a child I was lead on a treasure hunt that I will never forget. 
My father had hidden a map and made sure to “discover” it 
infront of  me like it had been there for years. After a little running 
around, the map eventually lead us to a spot in the backyard where 
we dug up a hand made chest just like this one. The treasure, 
hundreds of  pennies and a lesson in how going above and beyond 
can leave more than just a lasting impression.

Over fifteen years later the chest had re-surfaced whilst helping my 
parents move. I asked my father if  he had created the chest 
himself  but he insisted it was handed down to him and refused to 
tell the true story of  it’s origin. Despite being a little warn on the 
outside the only major interior flaw was some torn lining exposing 
a piece of  parchment just underneath the lid. Turns out the 
treasure inside wasn’t just the hundreds of  pennies I had once 
considered gold.

The parchment was an old secret recipe stolen from ancient Irish 
monks. These men had perfected a new medicine that later 
became known as whiskey. The unique mix of  these specific 
ingredients create a one of  a kind taste and experience that hasn’t 
been duplicated.

The name of  the whiskey is dedicated in to the man who sparked a 
bigger adventure than either of  us could have ever imagined.



Ra Solar Energy Sustainable Packaging

Re-chargable batteries with a solar charging station built into the package. 
The name Ra draws inspiration from the raw materials used in it’s creation as well as the Egyptian Sun God.


