
Planning a European Tour? 

Join a Sister-Artist 

LET'S take a tour! 
Come April, with its gentle breezes, 

singing birds, and blooming flowers 
- and the travel agencies hawk tlleir 
wares mercilessly. Six hundred years 
ago the combination lured Chaucer. 
Today, over a million Americans (say 
the ads) succumb, for several months, 
to faraway charms and older cultures. 
Let's join the parade. 

Our itinerary will cover eight Euro-
. pean countries. It will take us vicar

iously to familiar and strange scenes. 
"On location" sketches by Sister Mary 
James Ann, BVM, chairman of the 
art department at Clarke College, 
provide the Old World inspiration for 
the water colors and oils document
ing Sister's art excursion . in the sum
mer of 1959 and our follow-up this 
June. 

The expressionistic work displays 
Sister Mary James Ann's energy and 
optimism. With quick, sure strokes
deftly delineated in the watercolors, 
boldly brushed in the oils-she cap
hues the strong action or intense feel
ing inherent in the moment por
trayed. Even in the more abstract of 
her paintings, she clarifies her belief 
in God and humanity, avoiding the 
agnosticism and brutality. of some 
modern art. Always, through her use 
of line and color, she comments on 
a scene, rather tllan reveal it photo
graphically. 

Our continental tour begins in 
West Berlin. Reflect on the deter-
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mined gaiety of the watercolor of the 
night lights of the beleaguered city. 
Observe the uncluttered and efficient 
look of the Munich bahnof (railroad 
station) as we hurry through on a 
rainy afternoon. 

The way lies south and west. Spend 
the night on the spectacular Cote 
D'Azur; enjoy the fireworks , bursts of 
jeweled color, at Nice along the 
lliviera. Kneel at Chartres. Watch 
·the forests of candles crowding 
around the shrine. See the flames 
consume them, symbols of the pil
grims' fervor. 

View Mont St. Michel, the forbid
ding monastic fortress rising out of 
the sea between Normandy and Brit
tany. Realize its isolation at low 
tide. Feel the depression of its for
midable atmosphere and dank, cold 
stone, caught in an abstract 'done in 
-somber grays and umbers. 

Stand ih an irregular street in the 
ancient town of Dijon. Listen as the 
spire of a medieval Gothic abbey 
crashes upward, thundering the mes
sage of faitll across the sky. Recall 
the bustling past of the city of 
bridges as the iron crosses of Bruges 
brood over tlle old canals and little 
side streets of the shrewd Flemish 
burghers. 

Thread the waterways of Amster
dam, a center of commerce in a green 
and fertile land rescued from the sea. 
Note how the steel bridge over the 
Rhine shatters somewhat the spark-
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Medieval Gothic abbey in Dijon. 

ling i:lu·<il "beauty of the vineyards, 
vivd in an arresting oil. Admire the 
interesting upward sweep of the 
cathedral at Cologne, creating a 
buoyant spirit of hope and timeless 
endurance as workers on a scaffold 
renew its beauty and strength. The 
fruitfulness of fevered summer is re
flected in an Austrian wheatfield. 

Snowy slopes of Swiss ski country, 
an all-year winter sports paradise, 
cool us before journeying into the 
heat of Rome with its bright flower 
stalls clustered in front of the Keats
Shelley Memorial house. Catch the 
awe and the solemnity in the paint
ings of the ruins and stone masks be
ing restored at Ostia Antica, Rome's 
ancient seaport. Step into the square 
before the great dome of St. Peter's. 
Shrivel before its vastness. Thrill in 
its significance. Ponder as the dusk 
settles quickly upon the Roman 
forum, silent observer of 3,000 years 
of history. 

Travel north to the little hill town' 
of Assisi, where St. Francis preached 
love and peace. Look up from the 
valley to the white houses on the 
steep slope, seared brown by the 
intense sun in the dry Italian sum
mer. Climb the winding paths. Ex
pand your horizons and drink in the 
peace and joy of the riot of color in 
patchwork fields. 
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Forest of candles at Chartres 

. EverY'vvhere in Tuscany's Firenze la 
Bella, Florence the Beautiful, there 
are signs of its intellectual supremacy 
during the middle ages. Its vast art 
treasures repose comfortably in the 
city that cradled and fostered the 
Renaissance. Amble through the old 
section. Visit the once peaceful San 
Marco, site of the loving toils of Fra 
Angelico. Imagine him at work as 
you examine the frescos of Christ and 
the Virgin painted in the cells of his 
fellow Dominicans. One of the city 
landmarks is the Ponte Vecchio, span
ning the slow-moving Arno river. It 
was the only medieval bridge not 
destroyed during World War II. See, 
the quaint goldsmith shops jut over 
the sides of the arch just as in days 
of past glory. 

Last stop is Venice. Among the 
most artistic of the wares to be found 
there are colorful and unique Vene
tian bottles, produced by the ancient 
art of glassblowing. Visit the islands 
north of the city where so much of 
the art is practiced. The motor 
launch first stops at Murano where 
box upon box of jewel-like "smalti" 
(mosaic tesserae) line the factory 
shelves, the buildings dingy in con
trast to their dazzlingly beautiful pro- , 
ducts. 

After a qiuck inspection of Bucello, 
the lace-maker's island, settle down 
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Hills of Assisi. 

for the relaxing ride to Torcello. 
Marvel at the glassblowers, mostly 
youths learning the secrets of the 
family trade, working in the almost 
unendurable heat of the hug€? furn
aces. It is here that we store away 
our last continental memory, one of 
complete ··serenity and tranquillity. 
Fishing boats, their sails furled and 
carried home, rest on the calm sea 
of the small boat harbor. Let the 
soft shades of green and the stillness 
of nahue steal over you. Drink in 
the beauty and the peace. Mark the 
vertical masts of the little craft, al
most like Gothic spires in the silence. 

Canal in 

Amsterdam. 
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Mount your magic carpet for three 
views of the United States, inspired 
by past art studies of Sister's. Recall 
the frigid but unsurpassed loveliness 
of snowy woods in an Iowa land
scape. Revel in the magnificent 
colors of Grand Canyon. Pause in 
reverence before the miracles of love 
and birth as a man and his wife, poor, 
unknown, their faces lined with the 
suffering of rejection, breathe ever so ' 
softly over their newborn infant. 
Remember, for a moment, another 
Family. 

The tour guided by Sister Mary 
J ames Ann includes, not only places, 
but a series of human emotions. 
There are gaiety, generosity, confi
dent joy, a certain sorrowful restraint, 
a reverence for all things divine and 
human. 

Sister has learned her craft well in 
her years of teaching at Clarke, dur
ing summers of studying and sketch
ing in Iowa, 'Wisconsin, Michigan, 
and Colorado. One-man sho,,"s and 
exhibits in more than a dozen mid- '· 
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Teacher as well as arcise .. Siseer Mary 
James Ann advises Clarke senior Susan 
DeLance on a skeech. 

western cities have introduced her 
to the public. Top ratings in the 
Iowa Artists Show in 1953 and the 
Dubuque Local Artists exhibit in 
1958, as well as sales to art collectors 
in Iowa, Illinois, Delaware, and 
Texas, have brought hrrther appre
ciation of her work. Behind the 
scenes, Sister ' Mary James Ann's un
remitting search for personal compe
tence has set the stage for her con
stant creativity. 

A spring showing at Clarke College 
began the current exhibit to include 
galleries in Cedar Falls, Chicago, and 
Fort Dodge. Does the lure of de
lightful dawns and enchanting sun
sets in distant lands entice you? Have 
you a yen to sail to the past through 
the golden gateway of the imagina
tion? See your travel agent if you 
must; but better yet, plan a tour with 
a certain Sister-artist. • 
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