
Pre-Reading / Response: “The Propaganda of 
Pantone” 
Due: 1/23 
 
In 200 words respond with your thoughts to article’s assertions. We will have a brief discussion 
of reading.  

 
GIF Story 
Due: 1/30 (extended: 1/28 will be a work day) 
 
Visually, crafted story-telling dates back at least 32,000 years in human history. GIF’s, PNG’s, 
and memes are a part of this long lineage of story telling and communication. In class we will 
look at a series of silly, ethereal, obnoxious, and/or self-referential moving images, in order to 
understand the scope of what tones or feelings, can be communicated by these formats. 
 
Your task is to create at least 2 GIFs using Adobe After Effects animation and Adobe Photoshop 
export function. The GIF’s produced will be a part of a larger whole with all the class’s GIF’s 
combined to one video file…or one long GIF! In class we will take a vote on our collective 
themes.  
 
Parameters: 
 
-You are responsible for generating your own imagery. You may use stock video, or famous 
images from the internet, but you must do the work of altering these videos through effects, 
animation, layering, channels, etc.  
 
-GIF’s should be 1.5 seconds long. No longer than 2 seconds. 
 
-Sizes will vary depending on the techniques you use and your final export settings, but 5MB is 
the max.   
 
-Even if your final GIF has seamless and almost effortless looking imagery, you should be able 
to show our class at least three effects that were used to drastically alter the images.  
 
-Aspect ratio 4:3  
 
-Upload to the Class Box drive 
 
Themes: Pick two different lines from either of the Poems. They can be the lines you wrote or if 
you just really love the grapefruit poem but didn’t contribute, just pick whatever lines you want.  
 



Grapefruit Group Poem: 
 
Go eat a sack of grapefruits. 
And plant the grapefruit seeds to grow a child. 
The child planted more grapefruit seeds to grow some friends. 
The Grapefruits grew into small infants, wailing in the garden. 
Suddenly a Storm came over the garden and a lightning bolt struck one of the infant 
grapefruits. 
The infant got super powers from the lightning strike. 
And then the infant grapefruit used his superpower to grow more and more grapefruit all over 
the world.  
From the North Pole to the South Pole. From Orlando to Egypt.  
 
Corona by Paul Celan: 
 
Autunm eats its leaf out of my hand: we are friends. 
From the nuts we shell time and we teach it to walk: 
then time returns to the shell. 
 
In the mirror it's Sunday, 
in dream there is room for sleeping, 
our mouths speak the truth. 
 
My eye moves down to the sex of my loved one: 
we look at each other, 
we exchange dark words, 
we love each other like poppy and recollection, 
we sleep like wine in the conches, 
like the sea in the moon's blood ray. 
 
We stand by the window embracing, and people look up from 
the street: 
it is time they knew! 
It is time the stone made an effort to flower, 
time unrest had a beating heart. 
It is time it were time. 
 
It is time. 
 
Translated by Michael Hamburge 
 
	


