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Mixed Media 3-D /copper wire, nuts, fiber, wooden clothes pin, copper sheet metal, moss 
 

As in The Wizard of OZ… ”There is no place like home”….But now that the Covid19 Virus has mandated “stay 
in place” …stay home! 

 The tornado continues to ebb and flow.  
This tornado has encompassed our lives and continues to provide twists and turns as we struggle to adjust to 

the “new normal”.  
What is normal in a Tornado?  

Nothing. 
As I read the CAG prospectus for this project, and chatted with the coordinators Rani and John, I was 

intrigued with the many ideas we each had separately and individually. A 2-D piece?  A 3-D piece?  An inter-
active piece? Perhaps an event in the future?  

So many possibilities with that little clothespin for inspiration.  
My Mom in Binghamton, NY had a ratty clothes pin bag hanging on our second level porch. She held the pins 
in her teeth (which we were forbidden to do!) as she cranked the rope clothesline thru a small window out 

into the air for the newly washed clothes to dry.  
We were always sneaking pins to play with or make art with.  

I had forgotten about that until John and I chatted.  
I didn’t have any clothespins…but many Corvallis friends did. 

I only needed one pin.  
It was just me holding on.  

My Adult Children were in SC and NY working.  
I was in Oregon.  

The other side of the Country. 
 As an additional twist to the Tornado”, I was diagnosed (just as Covid reared its ugly head)  

with breast cancer.  
The double C. 

 Cancer and Covid19. 
 But I held on.  

With some help. 
 But mostly by myself.  

As I was, most Friends were high risk for the virus…we are older, some of us with respiratory challenges, and 
other immune issues.  

So, I held on.  
Some days it was calm…some days not. 

I was at the Hospital for a treatment when I stepped on the nuts.  
They were everywhere. Prickly and invasively hurtful to toes in sandals. 

 I picked some up.  
They looked like covid19 virus clusters.  

I looked at photos of tornadoes in my files. They were all different…but were all the same too.  
They caused devastation. Covid19 has caused devastation. 

My pin holds on just as I have. 
My pin stands alone and strong. 

My pin will endure Covid 19… 
We all will… 
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