
PRE PANDEMIC, like every other artist I know, being “isolated” 
in my studio had been the times to crave.  No one calling me 

to come downstairs, I wasn’t wallowing in my own guilt of 
“shouldn’t I be making dinner, cleaning the house, doing the 
laundry?” as I tried to be super woman… As someone who 

grew up during the MS. Generation, I was constantly pushing 
to be the best I could be in everything. All I ended up being 

was exhausted. And irritable. 

Life changed last summer when my husband and I decided to 
move and relax our type A personalities a bit. I was extremely 

lucky to find such a welcoming art community, classes to 
teach at the museum were going gangbusters, with a waiting 
list each semester, I had signed contracts with 2 galleries and 
my 2020 out of state workshop calendar was full almost every 

month.

Like everyone else that came to a crashing halt mid-March. 
Ok, in a few weeks this too shall pass. Uh, nope. “new normal” 

isn’t normal at all. But I do find solace in painting, though I 
haven’t attempted any big canvasses lately, I am happy doing 

a lot of smaller works. Thanks to social media and other 
avenues, I am selling small works to old and new clients. It 

keeps my brain active, and my personality is a lot lighter after 
a good session in the studio. (ask the husband). Right now 
my favorite question is “what day is it?”, but as long as I am 
painting, baking, exercising, and even teaching online, the 

glass is half full. I say my gratefuls every day; we are good, my 
kids are good, and I meditate and am thankful to be alive, and 
happy….becoming more mindful of each moment has become 

my daily goal.

Art brings joy to the world, and we need more of b 
oth right now.

My studio updated and then changed again. For over a year 
now my classes and workshops have been via Zoom, so I had 
to add studio lights and more devices to screen share with my 
students. My easel can have both lights and a gooseneck ipad 

holder attached for closups. I’ve had to rearrange tables to 
accommodate my pastels and paint supplies as well. 

Then in April, I fell and broke my ankle, needed surgery and 
had to set up a make-shift workstation on the first floor of 
my home. Frustrating, yes. But as in all traumas we have 

experienced this past year or two, we must make allowances 
and accommodations. 

I am very happy to be painting again!
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Studio Views began in May of 2020 

We got a rare view of the artist at work in their studio 
and gained insight to their unique creative processes 

during Covid-19.   In May of 2021, we asked 
them to check back in.  
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