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Sexual assault has become an American way of life. A worldwide way of life.  Women are assaulted in schools, at the office, on the 
street, in the home, by teachers, parents, schoolmates, colleagues, supervisors, CEOs, movie moguls, Supreme Court Judges, world
leaders, President of the United States...Attacked, mocked, humiliated and left bereft of justice by the law of the land(s). 

Anita Hill, Christine Blasey Ford, Hillary Clinton, Emma Gonzalez, to name a few here at home.  There are countless un-named, un-
heard of, invisible women - here - there - and everywhere who face the same fate.  This series reflects on those women, who are 
broken, but who have and will, mend stronger by the experience they faced at the hand(s) of men.  

Painting on slate, from a condemned psychiatric hospital, seems quite appropriate in this world gone mad - where daughters, 
sisters, wives, mothers, all women, young and old,  are prey.  

These images celebrate and recognize the women that resist - and fight back for the rights of women, immigrants, the elderly, the 
vulnerable...to quote the great Congresswoman Maxine Waters:

"We know that when a woman speaks truth to power, there will be attempts to put her down... I'm not going to go anywhere."    

#RESIST

#brokenwomenmendstronger
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Virginia Mallon - Statement

I am an artist whose path has been enriched, provoked and disturbed by the characters, times, and places of my life’s journey. An ever-evolving illustration of 
life, my art ranges from childhood trauma, to the love and beauty of the characters and landscapes that surround me.  Born and raised on the Borderline of two 
of New York City’s largest boroughs in the turbulent 1960s, experiencing a free range childhood, and then having the remarkable opportunity to mentor with 
Indian Space artist Robert Barrell at his Forest Park School of Art in Woodhaven, was my introduction to life and art.

Early in my career, I found myself drawn to the obscure, odd, or unusual in everyday life.  Watching for the little secrets that are there for the discovery if you 
take the time to look, to really look, at what is happening around you.  I realized that one of my roles, as an artist, is that of a spy whose mission is to watch, 
take note, and document the stories of the creatures and humans that inhabit the world around me.  I have always known that my work would not be created 
in a vacuum; it is a direct product of surviving contemporary America. Early childhood experiences have left me with a desire to “find my tribe” and it is through 
this voyage that my artwork is created.  This journey has taken me across the planet to the far reaches of the Australian outback, Europe, Ireland, and then right 
back to square one to Northeastern, Central Pennsylvanian Appalachia, where my family’s roots are found.

Repeatedly, I find myself drawn to the invisible in society because I too have been invisible. I am drawn to the every woman, because I am every woman.  It is 
about the dangers that lurk around every corner, because I have witnessed them firsthand.  It is about losing and winning against all odds.  Mostly, it is about 
hope.  Hope for recognition and success.  Hope for better days ahead.  My recent paintings are created using oil on burlap, in what I think of as a nuovo arte 
povera style. 


