An Artist Named River
By Dusti Scovel
I saw a quote somewhere that read, “no quality is more attractive than poise – that deep sense of being at ease with yourself and the world.”  I immediately thought River, an artist friend who has a double dose of that poise.
River didn’t decide to pursue her art career until she was well into her fifties.  For over twenty years, she had been wife, soccer mom and PTA leader to her family and business partner to her husband. The handsome couple had a home in the suburbs, a new minivan and just the right country club membership.  When her youngest daughter left for college, River realized that life was literally flying by at lightening speed, while she spent all her time caring for everyone else. Their business had taken over her husband’s life, her children had lives of their own and she was left with the house, the minivan and a life she didn’t particularly enjoy.   In her zeal to be superwoman, she had neglected her own true passion - art.
River chose to live her life to the fullest and proceeded to completely overhaul her life.  
After much looking around, River found the perfect place to start her new life, a little house on a winding road in a quaint, tourist community, many miles from her old life.  A peaceful creek meandered across the backyard that was full of native flowers and plants.

Within weeks, the living room was converted into a warm and inviting, though very small, gallery.  The kitchen area transformed into a working studio and a path was forged down to the creek.  The sidewalk and front yard leading up to her new home was strewn with all of River’s spare change, a discovery that fascinated visitors, old and young alike.
Her long dyed tresses slowly evolved back to their natural salt and pepper color and fell loosely down her back.  Looking in the mirror one morning, pleased with what she saw and who she was, the artist decided to change her name to  “River”, a term that served to remind her of this ever moving and continuing journey.  

River’s artwork started out in nature; colored rocks, driftwood, twigs and tree branches.  With the discovery of each piece, the newly released artist saw a vision of something else.  Each piece was lovingly crafted and found its place on her gallery walls. As her artwork sold, River ventured into other art projects, making jewelry and creating her own distinctive wallpaper border.    

She was quite simply . . . happy and her artwork reflected that.  Going to River’s studio was a treat indeed.  She was traveling the road of self-discovery and along the way, found the delightfully creative artist within.  That discovery was easily reflected in the objects that surrounded her creative space.

In the few weeks I worked for River putting together a marketing plan, I learned as much from her as she did from me.  As I was preparing to leave town, she dropped in to say goodbye.  While we were talking, I noticed her face was sparkling!  “River”, I asked her, “did you know you have glitter on your face?”  “You bet!” she said.  “When I was little, I was never allowed to play with glitter because my mother said it got all over everything.  And she was right.  It does.  But I like it.  It’s sparkly.  So I’ve decided to wear it on my face because I like the fact that it’s sparkly – and that’s how I feel most of the time!”   

River discovered one of the best kept secrets to getting noticed as an artist . . . be true to yourself and be authentic.  Anyone who ever visits River’s studio or an exhibit featuring any of her work will almost assuredly come away smiling.  And you’ll be particularly jovial if you had a chance to meet the delightful little gray haired lady with glitter on her face, a sparkle in her eye and an air that says she’s totally comfortable in her own skin.  

