Good evening ladies and gentlemen.  It’s a wonderful honor and pleasure to be standing here.  As I look around this room, I’ve had wonderful models.  I owe special thanks to my partner, my family and friends, my school family, and all of you here who have encouraged me and the person beside you and the person behind you to do their very best.  It’s an awesome occasion for me and kind of scary – a time to look back and a time to look forward and appropriately frame my remarks about this profession.

 
It feels odd to be standing up here because my home, really, is in my studios and that’s where I speak the best.  My roots are art-making and story-telling, so I’ll approach this task of giving a speech within that context.  So, let’s let it rip!

Creativity Matters 
Teaching is a second career for me. I worked for over 20 years as a professional potter and sculptor, traveling, and showing, nationally. A devastating car accident and injury led to the loss of that career. I experienced a drastic change in lifestyle, divorce, financial devastation and the loss of my identity as professional artist, wife, and homemaker. My self portraits from that time are of a woman figure with no face and no arms. This story has a happy ending, however, because my instincts were not injured.  I turned to teaching as a way to continue to practice a creative life and to share what I knew as a maker.
Eleven years into this profession I realize I still work from the core beliefs I started with. The perspective I bring to the high school classroom is still as a practicing artist, an idealist, a traveler, and a lover of life.

 
The passion that I bring to this job is the same passion I brought to sculpting shadows on the wall from sunbeams with the small hands of childhood, or the amazement of watching a puddle of color form itself into a summer landscape as the Italian hills speak to my brush. That passion is the risk called "creating".

As teachers of art we are incredibly lucky to have as our discipline the highest form of human achievement – the creative process.  There is something inexhaustible in terms of what we are capable of or what is possible, as opposed to what it is society wants to measure. 

The daily mission I face is teaching about art, history, symbols, metaphors and styles, and marrying that to the extravagant creativity of just making for the sheer pleasure of it.  D.B.A.E., National and State standards, multi-cultural, inter-disciplinary feminist and post-modern approaches are merely tools, - frames, if you will, for the substance of the piece – CREATIVITY MATTERS.

Tragically, by the time most kids get to my high school studio the creativity of childhood is crushed by the demands of parents, school, and society. They've come to believe that artistic talent is a finite substance doled out to a gifted few, and their creative efforts are trivial compared to the work of the great masters. They've accepted that they are content to be nothing but consumers of art: decorating their rooms with other people's art, playing other peoples songs, and watching other people's visions on the screen. In our society, creativity, like so much else, has become compartmentalized, assigned to specialists, and ripped out of every day life. Why learn to paint when they can buy posters more attractive than anything they could come up with? Why practice a musical instrument when they can pop in a C.D. and hear electronically enhanced world-class performances? Why try to make their lives up at all when they can tune in to more interesting scripts on the tube? Why?  Because Creativity Matters.
Because creativity is a vital force without which we can exist, but not truly live. It is our link to our humanity. It saved my life.

I see this job as public school art teacher as the chance to really get into something important here. I'm constantly exploring ways of understanding how to release the potential in my students to create. I want to help them gain access on a conscious level to the inventive, imaginative, intuitive powers that are largely untapped as a result of our verbal and technological society. I want them to experience the high of seeing the possibilities for transforming ordinary stuff into a new creation, something transcendent over the mere raw materials.

How do I teach that? How do I keep it alive in my own stretched life? Process, - process is the theme that guides my work and life. As adults our natural creativity becomes smothered under the self-limiting assumptions about what's "good enough" as well as our fears about looking ridiculous. Just starting is the key. I'm unable to throw those huge pots I was known for. Picking up a paint brush again after too many years was an act of faith in process as recovery. Creativity is not just a matter of manufacturing a product to be appreciated and admired. Rather it is to explore the act of creation as a way of awakening to our own voices and contacting the beauty and mystery of our own lives.

It's my opinion that art teachers ought to be making art. Modeling the behavior of an artist lends authenticity to our experiences and feeds our passion for the subject. I'm lucky enough to be able to immerse myself in drawing and painting during the .summers. Travel is my muse. I don't take vacations, I take expeditions. I'm drawn to the excitement of the unpredictable. I prefer a survival manual to a guidebook. I bring works-in- progress into classes, and I don't hide the failures. I share my travel journals, stories, and exotic objects and images from far-away places. During the school year I budget time for my art under stressful conditions and usually work on imagery gleaned from those summer experiences or weekend trips. When school work feels overwhelming and I feel in exile from my studio, I find other ways to create. I do Japanese flower arrangements for my kitchen table, I take classes and practice conversational Italian, I do Latin ballroom or swing dancing on Friday nights, I paint postcards, I keep a journal and sketchbook, I threw our television out of the second story window 11 years ago and haven't had TV since. I co-lead Art and Yoga retreats, I wear costumes to parties, and I tell jokes. I see creativity of process as the main tool in my survival kit

 
My goal is to counteract the effect of living in a society that values only paid work and perfected products. I see my role as helping students to become aware of their ability to tap a vital force within themselves by practicing original thought, producing authentic work, and most of all valuing the process of making that happen. Why? 

Because CREATIVITY MATTERS.
