“The human soul is hungry for beauty… When we experience the Beautiful, there is a sense of homecoming.”

Joshua Bell, world renowned violinist, played in a subway in Washington DC…but no one took time to listen would you?

Can experts only tell us what art is?

Can they only tell us what the meaning of what a work of art is?

Who decides the value of what is beautiful?

What about where a work of art is?

What criteria affects the value of something?

“Some of our most wonderful memories are beautiful places where we felt immediately at home…”

John Donahue said, “We feel most alive in the presence of the Beautiful for it meets the needs of our soul. For a while the strains of struggle and endurance are relieved and our frailty is illuminated by a different light in which we come to glimpse behind the shudder of appearances and sure form of things. In the experience of beauty we awaken and surrender in the same act. Beauty brings a sense of completion and sureness. Without any of the usual calculation, we can slip into the Beautiful with the same ease as we slip into the seamless embrace of water; something ancient within us already trusts that this embrace will hold us.” 

Life and culture are fleeting…

[bookmark: _GoBack]How will you make your mark?
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