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My life has been interesting. Not necessarily exciting but never boring – and usually quite satisfying.
God deserves all the credit for this. He’s watched over me, protected me during my foolish moments, and brought me experiences, opportunities and achievements I never could’ve imagined on my own.
Looking back over my seven decades, I find myself repeating, “I never saw that coming!” through a lifetime of dreams, challenges, and learning that helped me to meet those challenges. More often than not, my dreams were realized in modest ways.
The results have periodically put me in new jobs, roles, statuses and positions that prompted me to evolve over time. When I step back and consider that evolution’s arc, my head shakes in amazement over where I am compared to where I once was.
Lately these thoughts have been stirred by the realization that I’m becoming increasingly involved with Johnstown's Arts and Cultural community. On a personal level, I find that observation rather humorous.

For I am the least artistic person I know. My drawing is limited to stick figures, and my appreciation of fine art is limited to realism because I can’t grasp anything else.

My musical background was more of a battleground between my mother’s dreams of me playing the piano and my dream of playing baseball. The dreams scuffled for seven years and resulted in me playing neither.
I practiced trombone just enough to keep from being tossed out of marching band, which contained my closest friends. And I have enjoyed singing in choirs over my adult years, as long as I haven’t had to be too disciplined about it.

There also are literary arts, of course, but my writing falls far short of that descriptor. While a competent craftsperson, who knows how to work with written English, my body of work would place me under the heading of “hack” rather than “author.”
So how is it that I find myself with a role within Johnstown’s Arts community? Because I’m developing Arts reuses for two former church buildings.
 Now, originally, that was not out of any passion for the Arts. Those uses simply made sense given the characteristics of the buildings.

But over time, I’ve been evolving yet again. As I’m gaining knowledge, the Arts are becoming a passion.

Beyond the belief that Arts reuses will save my buildings and, eventually, make them self-sustaining, I’m becoming convinced that the Arts can do much the same for Johnstown.

This community finds itself on the cusp of a new identity. Having lost most of its industrial base in the late 20th century, Johnstown slowly has been diversifying and developing its natural resources.

Today it seeks to become a “mountain town,” drawing visitors and new residents by offering an impressive array of outdoor recreational resources. Longtime readers should know that I’ve written about this many times over the years and am wholly onboard with this concept.

But outdoor enthusiasts only spend a portion of their time on trails and waterways, in the forests or parks. To be complete, a mountain town also needs to offer abundant entertainment, intellectual and creative outlets.

The Arts provide such outlets and generate other economic activity that benefits local businesses. They attract bright, energetic and creative people, build civic pride and help the community to blossom.
While I still enjoy and believe in the potential of outdoor recreation to enable Johnstown to assume a new identity, I’ve come to understand the important role that Arts and Culture play in making that happen.
So I find myself increasingly involved with efforts to convince Johnstown’s leaders that systemic support for the Arts community is needed if they hope to achieve their mountain town vision. It’s the same concept I’ve been writing about for decades -- just from the Arts’ rather than the recreational perspective.

I definitely didn’t see that coming. 
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