    I have something quite priceless in my art archives. It’s something other folks have too, I imagine, but mine has so much personal and emotional value to me, that I am sure would not be so highly prized or significant outside of my world. It’s hand-crafted, and designed with loving skill and an artistic expression that identifies the artist’s free-wheeling style and command of the elements that conveys the intended message. The artist is a true craftsman, thus, as the historical meaning of art conveys, she is an artisan.
    This artisan is truly deserving of being called an artist, because she, as Eric Booth has observed in his writings, puts “things together in ways that have meaning”, and has made her own “personal connections to things others have made” throughout recorded time.
    The artist’s use of the mediums she selected, and the symbolic nature that the placement of these articles portend, there can be little or no doubt about the depth of the artist’s passion and desire to communicate her message. Simple things, yes, but simple things can add up to much more than the mere utterance of words or written scrawl.
   She took her time, and the work her thoughts brought her to, shows clearly that she is a success at her task. Her message was also basic to human understanding and human traditions, especially in the tradition of broadcasting aloud one’s feelings and love for another human being. “Traditions are maintained and communicated and thus made more real by the art forms associated with them”, McFee writes in “Exploring the Relationships Between Art and Culture” (pg.292), and these traditions and their ‘realness’ is easy to spot on this work that I feel needs little defense in proclaiming it as a true work of “Art.”
   The colors and shapes used convey the warmth and the passion of the message, and use these colors and shapes in traditional forms that everyone recognizes and applies the same meanings to, while also showing that by applying more on top of more, the artist has conveyed her deepest and widest feelings and raw emotion to the lucky viewer.
    She uses the same symbol multiple times, and this can be easily defined as being due to her intense devotion and need to yell out to anyone who sees this art that her aim is true, her emotion is real and is also well understood by the artist. She again succeeds at this goal, and it is easily seen by any viewer of this art, whether a personal connection to the artist exists or not.
   Perhaps it is time to be a bit more specific about this art in order to defend my deep opinion that it is a true Art. One thing to keep in mind is that the art must be considered for its intention, and the way it reflects the beliefs and values of our particular culture and society (Bersson, Chp.1). As I mentioned before, this artist has borrowed and used traditional techniques and recognizable forms that have long been used as symbols to show specific feelings and emotions to the viewer. These feelings of the artist toward her intended target are generally understood by anyone viewing the piece, regardless of any connections existing between the viewer and the artist or the intended target of her highly personal work.
   Ok, I cliff-hanged you in that paragraph, so let’s find out what this fantastically emotional and valuable piece of Art really is. It is fairly apparent that this is the work of a young artist, and that her work was created to please and communicate her love for another person in her own environment, and perhaps family culture. Well, it is. 
   It is a simple work of a child made to convey her love to her father. The pink colored heart shape canvas she has used immediately provides warmth and a commonly understood meaning of what the shape means. It means love, and it means it with a big heart. Upon this, the artists places many smaller heart shapes with many different and deeper colors of red, the color of love and affection that we all know.

    Further still, this young artist has provided a self-portrait of herself that is signified by the smiling face within the heart shape. There are darker lines that surround or reach out from this area of the face that imply the breadth of her being or the extent of her soul. Perhaps they show the width of her outstretched arms and the desire to communicate that what she wants is to hug or be hugged and to give and to accept the love of her specific target. 
   Also noticed is the red line drawn around all of the interior hearts. This would likely mean that all these smaller hearts are meant to show the boundlessness of her affection, in that she wants someone to know that there is so much, so many hearts full of emotion within her one true existing heart of love, feelings, and emotion. This is how she has chosen to get out that communication. This is the pure form, or the essence of her message. Again, succeeding in all categories, hands-down, I’d say. 
   But she also has personalized this message by including her name carefully upon the canvas of the big pink heart. She wants to make it clear, to make it evidence, to make it public that it is she, and no one else, that wants this art identified as coming from her. She has signed the art, big and bold, and without room to question her identity. The recipient of her art and devoted love is a lucky person, no doubt.

   As Eric Booth again agrees, “This is art as I view it.” The artist has been “courageous enough to participate and play” with her art, and she has something that “she loves.” He goes on to point out that there are “questions that count for people” when it comes to viewing or appreciating art. He wants to know “what was going on inside her (i.e. the artist)” when she decided to make these lines and designs? Why did she use the colors and the shapes she chose? 

   Surmising Booth, if we can understand the craft and skill undertaken, and we can pick up on the emotions and desires to communicate that are rendered in art, and if we can feel the message of the artist and appreciate her style of communicating it without words, then, is it not Art? I think the answer is clear. It’s a big fat YES.
   By the way, the lucky recipient of this treasured object of art is of course, me. Am I biased? Yes, for I am the father of this artist, and I have been captured by the intensity of her feelings, thoughts, and emotions since the day this artist came to be. She has indeed worked her various talents at art in many, many ways, but this particular piece from the archives stands the test of time, and it stands in my soul and my gut as something truly enduring, deep, and honest. These qualities are some of the basic tenants of any artist’s intention and reasons to be, and so I know that my dearest little Katey is an Artist (with a capital A).
