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                   Perception 
 
 
 
 
 
  Originally bought new at a San Francisco crafts fair in 1971, the hand-blown glass vase was a 

superb and alluring example of the mind-bending art so prevalent at the time.  The shape of the 

vase resembled that of a female body, emulating an hourglass figure with a long V-stem 

supporting the main vessel suggestive of both breast and behind.  Blue and magenta variegated 

swirls spiraled upward from the base to the rolled opening at the top.  After purchase it was best 

displayed by itself, empty and beautiful.  There did not seem any need to fill it with flowers that 

certainly could have enhanced its beauty.  Instead its splendor stood divinely like a sculpture to 

marvel at, inciting an aura of sensuality. 

  As time elapsed, although unchanged, the styled vase was not as quick to catch the eye.  Fresh 

flowers passed in and out with the seasons.  Iris and Columbine, Freesia and Gladiolas, 

Lavender and Lilac, Thistle, Primrose and Wolfsbane.  These flowers did more than compliment 

the vase but embodied its splendor as one to gaze upon, absolute with convincing magnificence. 

  At a social event the vase was knocked over.  One side was broken and pieces recovered.  

Although meticulous in its repair, the vase leaked and would never be suitable to maintain fresh 

flowers any longer.  Now placed on a shelf with its broken back to the wall it rested next to 

memorabilia of framed photographs, cliché knick-knacks and unusable crystal, it was all but 

forgotten. 

  After several more years the vase was placed in a box with used Tupperware and unmatched 

dishes, a stained gravy boat with a broken handle and dishwasher etched glasses.  The box was 

stacked with others and eventually donated to the hospice thrift store. 

  Noting its disrepair in the store, the vase was bought and brought into a new home where there 

were questions as to why a fractured vase was ever acquired.  It was argued that the raw beauty 

of the vase was still ever-present, timeless and although cracked had new purpose, renewed 

impact.  Now again it stood on the mantle without water but with Preserved Statice, Poppy Pods, 

Pussy Willow and Tallow Berries, returning once again, through favor and perception ---- 

grandeur. 

 

                                                                                                                                                  

 


