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"Sentimental Illustrator"
I saw myself in a Norman Rockwell painting. It is a portrait of
a young man and his father. They might be midwestern farmers
from where I grew up. The older man is sitting on the running
board of his pickup truck.
His hands are hard. His face is sunburned and creased from
years of fieldwork. He has a look on his face of pride, with a
touch of sadness. His son is going off to college.
Back then, I was the son. Bright eyed, I stood up taller than I
was, with an expectant smile. I did not know what would
happen when I got out in the world, but was sure it would be
something good. And whatever it was, I was ready for it.
But now the world has made its tour of the sun over 40 times.
And now I have taken a new place in the portrait.
It is at times like this that one sees the merit in modern art. You
can look at globs of paint or bands of color and see nothing.
It is as meaningless and empty as a presidential speech. It has
no more effect than herb tea.
Norman Rockwell spent his career painting pictures that
helped people understand their own feelings... pictures that
enriched their own experiences and celebrated their own
lives.
But the art establishment branded him an "illustrator," a
sentimental one at that. Real artists, they said, were doing
art for art's sake, not for the sake of the bourgeois public.
Real artists were putting swiggles, smears or daubs of paint
on the canvas. They were doing "innovative" and "creative"
work. If they were hideous and grotesque; well, that's what
life really is!
You can laugh at modern art. You can't take it seriously.
Rockwell, on the other hand, is almost too serious. I turn

back to the painting and can barely stand to look. I see every
line, every worry and every regret on the old man's face - in my
own mirror.
Should you find yourself in Great Falls, Montana on the
evening of Thursday, December 1st 2005, please be my guest to
see all 323 of the Norman Rockwell Saturday Evening Post
covers - as well as yours truly and his portrait - at the C.M.
Russell Museum.
We are most proud to be sponsoring the members' opening
event. The exhibit will remain until February 16th. Don't
hesitate to ask for further information.
REF
Robert E. Frey, CFP®
bob@LakesideAdvisors.com
Visit us on the Web:
http://www.LakesideAdvisors.com

