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Two roads di-
verged into a 
yellow wood. 
Robert Frost



Yellow can ex-
press happiness, 
and then again, 
pain. Emil Nolde







Yellow is a color that 
helps us remember 
the past…Yellow is 
the color of history, 
memory and learn-
ing. Feng Shui Form



Yellow is vagueness 
and luminosness, 
both. Alexander Ther-
oux



Yellow is not an 
in-between color, 
you’re either all in 
or you’re not. Mobo-
laji Dawodu



What a horrible thing 
yellow is. Degas



The sound of colors is 
so definite that it would 
be hard to find anyone 
who would express 
bright yellow with bass 
notes, or dark lake 
with the treble. Wassily 
Kandinsky









Poetry is a theorem of a yellow-silk handker-
chief knotted with riddles, sealed in a balloon 
tied to the tail of a kite flying in a white wind 
against a blue sky in spring. Carl Sandburg



It’s no fun to be yellow. Maybe I’m not all yellow. I 
don’t know. JD Salinger



Life is a loaded gun 
that looks right at 
you with a yellow 
eye. Billy Collins



Yellow is my favorite, 
but what is yellow? 
Handmade into white, 
it is a slight tarnish of 
pure light. Take away 
a bit of whites abso-
lute luminosity, and 
what remains is yellow. 
Richard Grossinger











Oh yes! He loves yellow this good Vincent, 
this painter from Holland—those glimmers of 
sunlight rekindled his soul, that abhorred the 
fog, that needed the warmth. Gauguin



There is a sun, a light that for want of another word 
I can only call yellow, pale sulphur yellow, pale 
golden citron. How lovely yellow is! Van Gogh



The middle of the road is for 
yellow lines and dead arma-
dillos. Jim Hightower



Yellow is the color 
which is closest to 
light. We associate 
the rays of the sun 
and the stars with 
it. It is the radiance 
of the spirit. Ueli 
Seiler-Hogova



The color of yellow 
makes me glow. Rumi



Fame stole my yellow. 
Yellow is the color you 
get when you’re real 
and brutally honest. 
Rosie O’Donnell







Depression to me is white yellow, 
washed out, exhausted miles of weak 
piss. Gillian Flynn



Blue is the male princi-
ple, stern and spiritual. 
Yellow the female prin-
ciple, gentle, cheerful 
and sensual. Frank 
Marc





If I could be a painter, I’d be a van Gogh, 
a van Gogh in the later stages of his ca-
reer, after he changed his palette from 
earthy tones to brighter colors, especial-
ly yellow.  But I am a photographer—and 
a red-green colorblind photographer at 
that. But I do see colors, and my eyes  
are very much drawn to what I call yel-
low (although sometimes what I think is 
yellow is not—I thought the two lines ra-
diating out from the manhole cover, in 
the image to the left, were yellow, but 
my wife says they are green…). Perhaps 
I should have left in those images that I 
thought were yellow but were not. Then 
maybe we could have a worthwhile dis-
cussion of the question I am so often 
asked, and never know how to answer: 
“What do you see when you see yellow?”  
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