A NEW WIND

I feel a new wind blowing through all the people of this wonderful world.
They are weary of all the destruction of the earth and the Killing and disregard of
human life.

They are ready for a new song of caring and love for all people of the world.
Politicians are QUT!

We need to use the billions of dollars given to the political parties to help the
countries we have bombed to re-build, the environment to be restored and the
education of our children. Yes, we need a new vision of hope and not fear. We
believe you, Barack Obama, are inspired to begin to restore peace throughout the
world. ;

Eunice J. Ison
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A Journey...
By Eunice Ison

Artist's Statement

. I'was born in Crandon, Wisconsin on June 18, 1911. My family lived on a
small farm. Now, as I reflect back on my life, I believe that [ was born with a
gift of the Creative Spirit. I was a happy and imaginative child. I was always -
happy playing alone. Finding old pieces of colored glass, I would gaze in
wonder as the sun reflected the intense shades of color. During the winter
storms, I loved to watch as forms would take shape in icy splendor. Ferns and
small trees glistened in nature’s magnificent song of winter. I did not know
what this wonderful feeling was, but I knew the magic of the stars at night and
in the smell of the earth, as [ would walk through the dew pdvered green grass.

. 1 was matried to a wonderful person in 1928 and together we raised four
great children. - It was after they were through college that I met a friend who
. invited me to attend a meeting of a few women from the neighborhood who
were experimenting with watercolor landscapes. I told her I knew nothing
‘about art, They shared with me their paper and paint and my friend Roberta
Russell gave me a brush and became my mentor. I painted a picture of a clay
pot with a geranium in it, I took it home and placed it on the fireplace mantle.
I was hooked!

I believe it was about 30 years ago that I took a class at Fort Myers’ artist
Gale Bennett’s School of Fine Arts. It was in his class that I met a young girl
" who grew up to become the noted artist Hollis Jeffcoat. It is very exciting to me
that she and [ are together again. We had a two-person show together in 1998
- and she was instrumental in selecting the work for this show.

I would like to thank my dear family for their support and encoﬁragement '

over the years. Also, the Alliance of the Arts Exhibition Committee for giving
me this opportunity. Especially, Jeffrey Scott Lewis, Sherry Roh! and Hollis
Jeffcoat for their tireless and insistent efforts in making this show possible.

Thanks also to my mentors Elaine Hayes and Rona Steingart, each a great
teacher and accomplished artist. My heartfelt appreciation goes to my
caregivers from Hope Hospice, Dr. Joseph P. Walker and Retina Center, and
The Visually Impaired Persons of SW FL, Inc. Thank you to Barb, Edie,
Emma, Hooks, Viola, Silas and so many others who have helped me on this
wondrous journey called life. -
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