I hope thait whai yowre aboul to-read isn't too-boring
but I wanided to-deeply expand my history of being an
artist. My artistic life began in Poplar Bluyl; Mo: I've beenv
anvartist most of my life: I loved the beginning of school
when I d get to-open new crayons and wadercolor paint
sets; ready for anything: I was encowraged from anearly
age by my mother, who-also-was an artist later in life:

I was the “art nerd’” in high school; and had the best
teacher, Mrs: Settie: She knew I wasnwt one of the studenty
she had to-coar inko-pacniing and finishing projects:
Morve likely she had to- make me put away my paindy whesn
the bell rang: I won awerds al the high school level and
evenw painited o few painiings for teachers there:

I won av partial scholarship to-the conwmunddy college;
adong with Sanmy, afellow student who-was cmaging but
he died in a car crash on his way to-college soon afier
graduaiion: I ofien wonder what his potentiad could
have been. In college I took the required basic courses
and as much art as I could: My professor there was
definitely hands-offs and I feell didw't learn much from
him: Bul b did give me the freedom to-explorve whaiever
medium he told us to-use ail the time: He did leave me
with one lesson and thai's to-always be observing
imagining drawing a sulject and the details: I still do-
thait to-this day.

I decided duwring college to-take piano-lessons: I bought
an old mahogany upright piano-and did just that. I
A C pursue i long however. I kept the piano-no-maiter
where I wenit, and laler started o labor of love; scraping



off the layers of varnish and I have it to-this day. T
meniion & because il too; was part of my creativity. My
younger daughier stoted playing on that piano; and
she wrote and sang a song about i. (I sometimes
wonder, What i I dedw’t buy thai piano-and keep i;
would my daughiter have become the musician thai she iy
today?)

I marvied my high school sweetheart 2 yeary after
college; had daughiters; and moved several times for my
husband’y career in retadd: We finally ended up in
Jefferson City, Mo; where we could be closer to-family
(ondy 4 howrs from Poplar BlufP. I've taken photos of all
the places we've lived and traveled: Yowll see thes
reflected cnv my pacniings: I stowted painiing with oils;
and whew I ended up pacnting in basement with no-
venitlationy my mom gave me a set of acrvilic painity: I
was hooked/ No-smell and they dried fast; which was a
plus and a minus: If yow dedw't like whait was painted;
yow could change it in 10 minutes: However, the minus
was; I had to-learn new ways to-blend larvge areas: With
otls; it was easy, with acryilics; I learned av “broken color”
method: I realiged I didn't have to-struggle with a
smooth sky or clouds: It was move inderesting to-break up
the colors and blend at the same time: I pacnied with
acrylic painty and wakercolors most of thes time: Morve
recerilly, since I have astudio- with plenty of windows;

I've gone back to-doing certain pacniings in waier -
mixable oils with littie solvenis:

I've painied and exhibiled often in the last 24 years; in
Jefferson City, Cotumbioay and Sedalia: My art led me to-
Jotn the Jefferson Cily Art Club; avlife-long pursuit now. I

was the president, ther vice-president; finding artists for



owr meeting preseniaiions: I think back fondly of my
lime wilh that worthy group. Thatls where I met my
Freend Roberto Dunkel and became close friends: She has
sence passed on to-that palette in heavery where I know
she’s pacniing firiously like she once did whew an
exhibilion was looming: The group gave us opportundies
lo- meet many artisty along the way and had exhibitions
every year to-work toward: It helped wus sty inwolved in
art even whew it was difficedt with different foumily or
health obligaiions ete:

As yow canv see; becoming and being an artist sn'tjust
whai yow decide to-do-one day, or a switch yowflp. Itsa
long process and evolvement. There was a time when ny
daughiers were young (my first daughier was born withv
ahearing loss), I was o sty -ak-home momy and
wondered if I d ever get the freedom to-paint again: Far
away fromv family and friends who-could help, I still kept
up some painiing whervpossible: I always boughit art
magagines and books which helped me stay connected:
Each place I lived gave me different ingpirailiory a
variety of sulbjects; and reasons to-keep painting: I
learned as I went;, even though I took afew classes along
the way. Once inSt. Charles; 1, I was in a waleycolor
class: The instructor kept walking by my painiing to-
check on progress: He finally sacd; “yow know, yow could
be teaching this class”. I havesw't taught many classes;
especially temperamerial walercolor. Bul the future is
open for teaching; and I d especcally like to-open people
up to-acrylic pacniing: The colors are beawlifil; there are
ddfferent techniques to-learry and the resulty are
amaging! I m going to-stop here since this has become a



“Dook’, hay and paste my old bio-below, bul first an ode
to-my mother and mentor -

“Momy you learned to-paint whenw I was inhigh school
and I helped yow get started; then yow flew. I worldnw'c
have beenv able to-help yow without your amaging art
genes; so-thank you! Our connection was unique and
special”

Cheryl has been an artist most of her life, painting through high
school, college, married life, moving, and settling in the Midwest.

She works from a studio in her home, surrounded by acres of
lush foliage, flowers, and wildlife. She travels with her camera,
taking photos as she goes, to use as inspiration later. Cheryl is
active in her community, volunteering at local galleries, and
entering art

exhibitions.

At this time, she feels exhibiting is not her top priority and is
enjoying painting for herself. Her art subjects are varied, but
usually are of nature, her beautiful daughters, or her amazing
grandsons. Please enjoy her many works from the past to the
present on the slide show at www.jeffersoncityartclub-
missouri.com. Thank you.



http://www.jeffersoncityartclub-missouri.com/
http://www.jeffersoncityartclub-missouri.com/

