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~ Handmade paper from quilt scrapés which were cut, beat, formed

Nine: Sganzas In honor of Sharon Ktlfoy’ s “Fabrtcatmns”
made for Madlson s 150™ Bn‘thday

Sesquice_ntenmalfy stif
we are all in the mix.
She has hitched our rem
to a hopeful star.

She has impaneled us nine times over : : ek
not as a jury in judgment, but in celebration .
of what has been weave-worn, sleeve-torn,
now reborn into art. TRy : : 4

We handed over our hand-me-downs, = o
our sweaters, sweatshitts, scarves : : :
She catalogued, collaged and:
boas, belts, brocades, b
bric-a-brac and bell-

; ;hsere seamy connections were wrought
- Jlamong soldiers, dreamers, anti-war activists,
dancers, dressmakers, and political schemers,
Mothers who kmtted caps for their daughters’ chemo
And sons who't tr&nsgressed the bounds of seriousness to
give us The Onion and ask, Whad'ya know? _
while our t-shirts told us: . L
*Touch the Earth, Save Seeds, Free the Donuts, Take Back the Night _

Here’s a neck-tie that swirls like a happy snake
bearing the image of Willy da Shake

Yes, we read the classicshere .~

We know that the quality of mercy )1 ot strained
And we know the ansy o Hamlet’s question: To be or not to be? .

T ough many a winter of our discontent, -\~ i
S - glorious by street festivals and beer ga.rdens,
- painters in thg pﬁrf(“&id trapeze artists swinging from trees :
- lit by arcing agm e -
i, A W ,,;‘ ¥

We have backed ﬂ'la Packers and the Badgers 5
and brandished our weed whackers aswe = ="
befouled our lakes and cleaned them again and again.

We have foi 1 rape crisis centers, sites of respite,
~and made theaters out of garages

Welve been wordsmiths, Olympic sk
polka dancers, bakers, & b

We've chetiéhed grand ideas anc

e

Look how thcrse dresses fly on a d:agon
doing the hoochie koochie v’ﬁthgaﬂer%elt
and graduation tassels!

 See how th- .embro1dered shppennoses in v

‘she has qmlted us j -athered
lace, féa s, fans, jackets, gloves, - o
and how many lost loves-- s e
Doll clothes and gum wrappers caught |
flying out of this life and into that larger place :

that make; u§ a community
See he mcﬁ ths have eaten thmugh
to tell us t;me s tolling its bell i

for the best of us and the rest of us _ ‘ . 5 A, ;
“who are whole and holy, brokes nd i :
on this isthmus that we call horﬁe : e

~Andrea Musher, Poet Lauréa.te of Madison | i
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prmfed on by arhsts Tracy Doreen
Book and Papes Arts in Ma@son, Wisconsin.

ancee Wipperfurth Killoran and Barbara MacCrimmon at the
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