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Christmas ornament designed for state capitol                    

 

State Representative, the 

Honorable Jodie Laubenburg 

from District 89 in Texas 

(Rockwall County and parts 

of Collin County) selected me 

to create a Christmas tree  

ornament representing her 

district. The ornament was 

one of many decorating the  

26-foot tree in the state capitol 

at Austin. A catalogue will be 

produced documenting each 

ornament created throughout 

the state. 

Each artist was asked to     

provide a statement pertaining 

to their design. Mine is below.   

The Preamble of the Texas State Constitution humbly invokes the blessing of Almighty 

God upon Texas, its Constitution, and its people. Godõs presence and authority is rep-

resented by the circle of blue outlined with a cord of gold and white. The clear star 

outlined in gold represents Jesus Christ being revealed to mankind. True freedom and 

liberty comes from God alone.  

The four paintings surrounding the ornament represent scenes from District 89 during 

the four seasons. 1)Spring: A train crossing Lake Lavon.  2) Summer: Rockwall County 

Courthouse at night.  3) Autumn: A barn representing the districtõs open spaces and 

ranches.  4) Winter: Wylieõs historic church. 

In the globe are the names of all 28 communities that are the heart and soul of District 

eighty -nine. Also, included is the name of our representative: The Honorable Jodie 

Laubenberg.  

 

 Bus Stop 

our bus moved on                                                      
through the routine of life                                             
across the tracks of time                                                    

pass the signs that told us                                                      
to live life cautiously 

 we think of Joe, Mary, and Judy                      
Margie, Jane and maybe Charles                                                

those cold mornings                                                        
standing in the snow                                                          
waiting for our ride  

along the worn streets                                                        
the shuttered houses                                                                       

sending morning puffs of smoke                                                       
to waken the day                                                                                

the nickel and dime store                                                                
where I bought a kite one summer                                                          
ÔÈÅÒÅȭÓ -ÅÙÅÒȭÓ 'ÒÏÃÅÒÙ 3ÔÏÒÅ                                           

good for penny candy 

we rode as if                                                                          
fitted into our places                                                           

traveling the school route                                                   
with a handful of books                                                                  

and homework done the night before 

this was our world for now                                                            
the history of our making                                                            

our week parceled out day by day                                            
our time separated into subjects                                                                    
our hours programmed by others                                       

our places assigned and seated                                                  
all neatly arranged and scheduled 

we welcomed the whistle of the train                   
going places we could only dream of                               
counting the cars as they passed by                                           

and last of all - the red caboose                                              
we followed it until it disappeared                                    

down the tracks  

how stoically we wore the days                                          
like the mailmen in all kinds of weather                                   

life is a constant path of learning                                        
choosing destinations to many places                             
reading signs of where we want to go                              

riding with others along the way                                          
wondering how we all got from there to here                                        
remembering those early morning bus rides     

 

- Ben Gieske, December 9, 2009 

 

 

I had  written in the article that, òI want 

my paintings to, at least emotionally, 

take the viewer back to a place of peace, 

good memories, and happinessó. òA 

March School Dayó was  the motivation 

for Bernard  to use his wonderful 

gift...writing poetry. I am happy to share 

his work with you. 

Introducing Bernard Gieske  

Late last year I received an e-mail from Mr. Gieske, stating that he 

had seen my work in the American Art Collector. The article titled, 

òPerceptions of Placeó promoted an upcoming show at Greenhouse 

Gallery featuring the work of Calvin Liang, Darcie Peet and I. 

I asked Mr. Gieske to tell us something about himself. òI live in 

Bowling Green, Kentucky with my wife and son. We also have a 

daughter and a cat. I worked with a not-for-profit organization help-

ing people with job training and finding work. About three years ago 

I wrote a farewell message to my co-workers after deciding to retire. 

One of them praised me for my wonderful poem. This surprised me 

because I had not intended to write a poem. Her remark sparked me 

into reading poetry and trying to write more poems. Since then I 

have continued on the path of becoming a poet. Previous to this 

there were only a few times in my life that I had written poems, but I 

never thought of myself as a poet or wanting to be one. I had a 

greater interest in music, art, and photography than in poetry. Now 

poetry has become an important part of my daily activities. I enjoy 

sharing my creations with others and especially trying to combine it 

with the other arts, especially painting, sculpture, photography, 

and various types of literature. For me all the arts complement each 

other and give us new perspectives. All works of art are as unique as 

the individuals who create them and deserve to be appreciated by as     

many as possible. ò                                                                                                 

Workshop News 

Hereõs your chance to become a master 

painter in just four days...just joking. But, 

you are guaranteed to learn a lot. 

7-10 April 2010  (Wed-Sat)  - $495.00  

Landscapes en Plein Air and techniques 

for painting from reference photos. 

Pontotoc, MS  (10 miles W of Tupelo) 

This workshop is hosted by Dot and Jackie 

Courson. Excellent hosts! You donõt want 

to miss this one. Please sign up todayé 

artist@dotcourson.com 

Comments from the 2009 Workshopé.. 

òA wonderful workshop. I learned more at 

your workshop than any other workshop 

Iõve attended thus far.ó  Judy Ferguson 

òI learned so much in the workshop. I 

would do it again in a heartbeató  Jeanne 

Summerhill 

Greenhouse Gallery to host its 28th        

Anniversary Celebration...12-27 Feb  

These are my submissions for this years show.               

Interested in  any of these?                                                     

Contact : Greenhouse Gallery  1-800-453-8991  

2ÕÒÁÌ ,ÉÆÅ                                     Ϋίȱ Ø έΪȱ                                  /ÉÌȾÃÁÎÖÁÓ 

!ÌÏÎÇ ÔÈÅ (ÉÇÈ×ÁÙ         Ϋάȱ Ø Ϋΰȱ         ,ÁÓÔ ,ÉÇÈÔ                         Ϋάȱ Ø Ϋΰȱ   

)ÔÁÌÉÁÎ #ÏÁÓÔ ɉ3ÔÕÄÙɊ                   βȱ Ø Ϋΰȱ                                   /ÉÌȾÃÁÎÖÁÓ 

)ÔÁÌÉÁÎ %ÓÔÁÔÅ              Ϋβȱ Ø άήȱ                 /ÉÌȾÃÁÎÖÁÓ 

Contest  ***  Contest  ***  Contest  

Name this painting  

You are invited to give a 

title to this painting. 

Please submit sugges-

tions via e-mail to:      

john@pototschnik.com  

The winning entry will 

receive a free print of 

your choice from the 

Ȱ0ÒÉÎÔȱ ÐÁÇÅ ÏÎ ÍÙ ×ÅÂȤ

site.  
ȩȩȩȩȩȩȩȩȩȩȩ             Ϋήȱ Ø Ϋΰȱ            /ÉÌȾÃÁÎÖÁÓ 

4ÈÉÓ ÐÁÉÎÔÉÎÇ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ Ô×Ï ÐÁÉÎÔÉÎÇÓ )ȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÅØÈÉÂÉÔÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ 

Texas Stampede Invitational held at Insight Gallery in                           

Fredericksburg, TX.   2 Marchɂ5 April 2010. 

Submit your title today. Deadline: 16 January 2010  

New Year Resolution          
Cut out foolish exercises 

Jumping to conclusions 

Running around in circles 

Wading through paperwork 

Pushing your luck 

Passing the buck 

Throwing your weight around 

Jumping on the bandwagon 

Spinning your wheels 

Dragging your heels 

Adding fuel to the fire 

Climbing the walls 

Grasping at straws 

Happy New Year 


