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The Sixty Books Project is a collaborative book arts,
writing and journaling project for the people of south central
Wisconsin, hosted by the South Central Library System (SCLS),
and produced by the Bone Folders’ Guild (BFG), a book arts
group based in Madison. This project is supported by a Madison
CitiARTS grant.

The BFG book artists have created sixty hand made blank books.
One of these books will be catalogued into each of the sixty
libraries in the South Central Library System. Unlike other
library books, patrons are invited to write, draw, paint or collage
in the books. Subsequent patrons will add their own stories,
drawings, and so forth, creating community-wide collaborative
works of art. After the launch of the project these books will be
available for checkout by library patrons until August 15, 2006.

At the close of the circulation period, the 60 books will be
removed from the SCLS collections and brought together for a
traveling exhibit. This exhibit will have its debut in Madison
as part of the Fifth Annual Wisconsin Book Festival

(October 18-22, 2006).

To contact us: www.valleyridgeartstudio.com/bone_folders/



' ; Instructions

* Check out this book as you would any other library
book for a two-week period. Be sure to return it in the
protective wrapper provided.

e Write a poem. Make a journal entry. Write political
thoughts. Compose a short story. Collage. Paint a page.
Be creative.

* Be respectful of these books. They are hand bound and
bear delicate musings on the pages.

* Beaware of what has been done on the other side of the

i page that you are working on. For example, don’t “sew”

onto someone else’s work.

g ¢ When you are gluing or painting put a piece of wax

paper under the page you are working on. This will
protect the other pages of created art.
*  Before closing the book, be sure your page is dry.
* We encourage you to sign and date your work.
* Please, no perishables on the pages.
. * Beadvised that SCLS and BFG reserve the right to
MJ % remove and/or delete any questionable material.
— Please be nice.
* Warning: You will incur a $125.00 library fine if this
book is not returned!




Sunset On A Lake

The sun sinks slowly behind the stretched horizon,
casting ite last raye acroes the pure, blue water.
Wherever sunlight graces the water,

2 tiny topaz of light appears amidst the sea of sapphires.
The western skies, sireaked with color, fade quickly.
Where there is, in one moment,
the great orb of the sun iteelf,
there is now ouly lines
of 2 bloody, ruby red,
fiery orange and yellow,
mingled softly with violet and midnight blue
back to the east the next moment.

The clouds, once white at the sun’s zenith,
now cast their own shadows through the sky,
creating 2 black cape behind them.

The air turns cool and stirs the water
into a foreboding mist
that chokes the shores as the waves lap against them,
washing away and replacing the sands
under the decayed light of the moon.

The reflection of the pale moonlight
vipples and curves on the water
as an otter slips gracefully into the water,
oblivious fo the bats’ wings
slicing through the cold night air
in place of the songbirds.

Crickets chirp on the damp, rippled sands
below softly swaying trees,
stirred by the wind.

The heat of the summer day
evaporates like water in sunlight,
and loons croon tenderly
to the water and the moon.

The last rays of true light
fade on the horizon,
and the moonlight and starlight
becomes the only shield
to prevent the world from collapsing
info a realm of tranquility and darkness.
The surface of the water
becomes as flat as glass,
and nightlime setiles iteelf comfortably
into the landscape,
yet 50 much of the world is not sleeping....
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me. At that time people, angels,
b and God all got along.
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But one day some of the
people began to think thev were
just as powerful as God. "i”he}'
thought he was not as great as
thev had thought he was!

(God got angry and said,
“Why do vou doubt my powers
and wisdom?” The people were
taken aback by his loudness and
replied, “If vou are so powerful
show us!™
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cried back, “Because you have

not done anything magnificent in TN That is why angels have wings
and heaven is so far away. You
have to earmm your w ings on garth
to go to heaven, where you wi il

be ever happy!
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God now knew the only why to
regain their trust was todo a |
miracle so he gave the angels
wings and God and the angels

that earned there wings flew far
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WHAT THE POSTMAN READ...

We often lament the demise of letter-writing due to
the popularity of e-mail. What we may not remember
is that one hundred years ago, America was
undergoing a fascinating and similar change in
writing habits -- the postcard craze. And it was a
craze of epic proportions: in the fiscal year ending
June 30, 1908 the S Post Office processed
677,777,798 postal cards, at a time when the US
population was only 88,700,000. This staggering
figure doesn't even include the millions of cards that
were collected rather than sent. And many of these
post cards were more than pretty pictures: they were
used for marriage proposals, death threats, business
deals, love letters, and countless other messages.
When we read them today (as the postman surely
read them back then), they present us with
intriguing, mysterious and very short short stories. So
turn the page, step back in time, and join me in
taking a glimpse into four lives from a century ago

Orange Schroeder




R o B

CARTE R(

\NCE

Correspo ondance

Tousles pays elrangers n'acceptent pas la
correspondance au recto. se renseiéner a laPoste
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osy Parker, You just Reep Your eyes off my postearads:
Never content unless you are prying in my goods or
some one else’s.

Mrs. Paul Prgc
Barnet, England
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THE ADDRESY TO BE WRITTEN
o THIS

Hello Elmer: How do you feel after the big dance? don't You
enjoy this fine weather? Why weren't you at church Sunday
night? | have not seen her since Sunda Y-

The rest Ls in code, which was sometimes wsed to comceal
secrets ow posteards. can You reao Lt?
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The baby can grin and
ts white Your friend Gene Conrad

campbell, Missouri




By

3 J et e ézﬂ/,z-/@
¥ ,7['

dlf’f(' /l'é/
i

£ Ay it

Postkarte ;- Rl i
Carte postale. - Caitolina rqéjaie",‘\ e ) e
Nur [ur“flie‘i\tlresse. %\\A'\a:}w‘“g' 1 2 2

reserveé a l'adress

c2
2 ;
f

2
4
&
P

[[e OjeAlasil ojeT]

0ZZLIIPUL [[¢ 0}BAIDS

t\'

CARTE (POSTALE



Safe here. Pow't forget the address of the
American widow that ts due me.
Yours,

H. - L.
_jbctg 9,190
ceneva, Switzerland to qrenoble, France
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Magic Words

The sky is dim as clouds roll in
Snow falls from the sky.
The peaceful eve is shattered by a distant coyote cry.

With icy chills and frozen night
Mist hangs in the air
Eyes aglow, soul aflame, my fingers run through your hair.

And on this night a mere three words
Whispered in your ear
My eyes meet your; | hold you close, as our lips draw near.

The flowers bloom and lovebirds sing
Lovely summer songs,
Butterflies float through the air, the grass is green and long.

The golden sun climbs through the sky
Perfect royal blue
And in a flash the winter's back our magic kiss is through.

With chilling wind, contented sigh
The moment is no more
Heavy eyes and weary mind, time to head indoors.

Mo lovebirds sing, no flowers bloom,
Your eyes the only blue
But magic happen when | whisper three words: | love you




SAUK CITY LIBRARY

POETRY CONTEST

2006

KIND WORDS

It’s been brought to my attention on this day
There are many things we don’t express or say

When things go smoothly and all is bright
Our blessings we have are taken very light

Things our family and friends say or do
Are just talk and action for me and you

To remind us of others kindly deeds

$
It shouldn’t take sorrow or our great needs §

Give thanks and love to those who are dear

o It will give a good feeling to all who are near ‘3‘:5)
&

God has given us the gift of love
Our actions are seen by Him above

Oct. 1985
Karren Raschein
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Guy’s Night Out

It was Saturday Night, the ball game was done
High fives were abundant, the home team had won.

Phone calls had been made, it would be alright
To go to the bar for just one more that night.

Joe, Jimmy, and Patrick were best friends they say
But no one knew it would end up this way.

Cigars and good bourbon were enjoyed by the three.
They shot some eight ball at Kelly McGee’s.

Old stories got better and new jokes were shared
Teachers, co-workers, no one was spared.

At 2 the next morning, no surprise to all,
The bartender said “come on guys, last call”.

Three wives and five children, three girls and two boys
Were startled at five with a phone ringing noise.

The children were sad when their moms came in crying
Life’s hardest task is to learn about dying.

Wounded and cheated, the families survived
But years it has been, since they shared a High Five.




pring will Come Again

1 come again ! '
the winter has been

pring wil

o matter how LOD&

For nahbore ig that way
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will bring warm L .again... .
nat life is @ out--1life and death... eath ana life.
will live again.

wintexr will die and SEEing

Just as sure as

Faths will Dbe clear agalin :

Children will run and play in the streetls again

You and will laugh again--just as sure as WE cried.. -
Eyes will gparkle and faces ile again
Heards will %um with jo 2
Lovers wil 23 in love agaln

will plow their fi 4 sow their seed ‘again .
i 3 in
s

horten,

Just as sure 28 the days will 1
.. winter will vanish ng will appeal agaln.
snterts c0ldness and harshness,

1t seemed that 1ife had come to an end--at times—-
or perhaps WE wighed 1t would have perished.
But then hope sprung forth and reigns throughou'\: the land.

And flowers bloom again

As sgring has come agalin.. .again
fnd my heart again knows joy and peace and hop
And newness and resolution and life
For spring has gome again.. ;
,.Spring has come again...:
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Chocolate

Thick and creamy

Makes you dreamy

Sometimes light 7%\

Makes a sight

| like it for lunch

It's perfect to munch



Sisters

| Sometimes fun

Plays and runs

.. OWW STOP IT NOW!!

Great
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Bone Folders' Guild Presents : Sixty
Books Kickoff, and Artists' Reception
Saturday, October 15 | 1:00 - 2:30 PM | Venue:

Madison Public Library: Central | The Sixty Books
project is generously hosted by the South Central
Library System

The Bone Folders' Guild, a book arts group based in
Madison, exhibit their original artists' journals, and
give a gallery talk to launch the "Sixty Books"
project. For this unique book project, Guild members
have created sixty handmade blank books, one for
each of the libraries in the South Central Library
System. For the next year, patrons will be able to
borrow the books to writ, draw, paint, collage, and
journal in them, creating a community-wide
collaborative work of art that will comprise a unique
and evolving conversation between fellow citizens.
Selections from the filled journals will be exhibited at
the 2006 Wisconsin Book Festival.

Members of the Bone Folders' Guild include: Nancee
Wipperfurth Killoran, Lauia Komai, Karen Timm,
Carey Weiler, Susie Carlsan, Nancy Schoenherr,
Kathy Malkasian, Suzanne Berland, Marilyn Wedberg,
Carol Chase Bjerke, Alexis Turner, and Kristin Yates.

Category(s): Art/Visual, Writing/Publishing

Print Page
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Colophon

A bone folder is an essential tool for book makers.
It creases paper to a nice, crisp fold.

Originating in Madison, Wisconsin, the Bone Folders’ Guild is a group of people
who share a love for the book as art. The Bone Folders” Guild was founded in
February 2001 by a group of artists who desired to meet like-minded book artists
to learn, support, and encourage each other artistically. We share a passion for
creating books as a form of artistic expression.

Members of the Bone Folders’ Guild who created
the Sixty Books include:

Suzanne Berland, Susie Carlson, Carol Chase Bjerke,
Nan Killoran, Laura Komai, Kathy Malkasian,
Nancy Schoenherr, Tricia Schriefer, Karen Timm,
Alexis Turner, Marilyn Wedberg,

Carey Weiler, Kristin Yates.

The text block paper used in all books is Arches Cover White, 270 gsm.,
35.25" x 24.75” 100% cotton, acid free paper. Cover paper, cloth and other
original embellishments were chosen by the book artists.

The Bone Folders Guild would like to thank Alison Jones Chaim for her
thoughtful guidance through this process. Huge thanks to the South Central
Library System for their cooperation with this project. Also, we send a gracious
thank you to Madison CitiARTS for its financial support.
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