
Vest of 
Voices

B Y  J E A N N I N E  G L AV E S

Sayings started showing up in my life 
about ten years ago, words that spoke 

to me about my life or just made me laugh 
when I needed it. I started weaving them 
into inkle bands, and those bands became 
my Vest of Voices. 

For any weaving that needs to be 
done, God sends the threads

When an elder 
dies, a library 
burns to the 
ground

There is a 
great need for 
a sarcasm 

font
A good 

quotation gets 
out the mental 

screwdriver and 
adjusts the set 

screw

There is a very fine line 
 between “hobby” and 
“mental illness”

Save the earth. It’s our  
only source of chocolate

I do all my own 
spinning tricks

Refuse to 
let an old 
person 
move into 
your body

Life is short—treadle faster

Warning—dates on calendars 
are closer than they appear
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There is no way to 
happiness. Happiness 
is the way There’s no 

traffic jam on 
the extra mile

The lyf so short, 
the craft so 

long to lerne

You have touched me—I have grown—
thank you SOAR staff, mentors, 

merchants and friends

You don’t need to be 
a Luddite to see that 
advances in technology 
bear a curse, not so much 
how we use technology but 
how technology uses us

The best way to win an argument is 
to begin by being right

Be yourself. 
Nobody is 
better qualified

Live your life so you could sell the family parrot to the town gossip

If I can’t be a good example—then I’ll just 
have to be a terrible warningConscience is the 

still small voice that 
warned you not to do 
it in the first place I like to think of 

my behavior in the 
sixties as a “learning 

experience.” Then 
again, I like to think 

of anything stupid I’ve 
done as a learning 

experience! It makes 
me feel less stupid

After 35 you can’t blame your 
family

Many people have 
eaten my cooking 
and gone on to live 
normal lives

I’m not defined by my mistakes
Strength is breaking a piece of 

chocolate into four pieces with your 
bare hands and then eating just one of 

the pieces

When life hands 
you lemons, ask for 
tequila and salt and 
call me over

We spend our first 
forty years trying to kill 

ourselves and the last fifty 
years trying to stay alive

Learn from the people that come 
into your life

Certain things catch 
your eye, but pursue 

only those that capture 
your heart

Be open to opportunity
We make a living by what we get. 
We make a life by what we give

Time engraves 
our faces with 
all the tears 
we have not 
shed

Until one has loved an 
animal a part of one’s soul 

remains unawakened

Everything alive is sacred
Listen to the silence of 
naturePeace 

is the 
way Eureka is the end of a 

journey. The beginning 
starts with, “Hum—

that’s funny”

What is the meaning 
of life?  Whatever you 
want it to be

Use the gifts 
that you have 
received
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Few things are more satisfying 
than seeing your children have 

teenagers of their own

A smile is an 
inexpensive 
way to improve 
your looks

When the student is ready, 
the teacher will appear

May the 
moon softly 
restore you 

by night

Yarns are the soul of fabrics. Without 
ones made with good care, the fabrics 

will not live long (Note: This quotation is 
from Habu Textiles)

All that we 
love deeply 

 becomes part 
of us

Be kind. Everyone you meet is 
fighting a hard battle

Friends are 
angels who lift 
us to our feet 

when our wings 
have trouble 
remembering 

how to fly

Just when the  caterpillar 
thought the world was over, 
it became a  butterfly

SOAR—my place to be with 
friends, to focus, to think

A smile is the light 
in the window of 

your face which tells 
people that your 

heart is home

Though 
I enjoy a 
world of 
fantasy and 
dreams— 
I live with 
reality

Plants and animals disappear 
every day to make room for 
my fat ass
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Discover the soul of your yarn. Every yarn 
has a purpose

We think as 
much with 
our hands as 
we do with 
our brains

Look deep into 
nature and you 
will understand 
everything better

Our lives are 
dyed the color of 
our imaginations

Research is what I’m doing 
when I don’t know what I’m 

doing

Creativity has no script. It is inspired ad-
libbing and play

A house is not a home unless it contains food 
and fire for the mind as well as the body

It’s better to light 
one candle than 
to clean the whole 
house

The only time to eat diet food is while 
you’re waiting for the steak to cook

A helpful 
diet tip: Rice 
cakes taste 
better dipped 
in hot fudgeIf God meant for 

us to be naked, he 
would have made 
our skin fit better

I want my husband to take me in his 
arms and whisper those three little 
words that all women long to hear: 

“You were right”

Friendship is born at that 
 moment when one person says 

to another: “What you too? I 
thought I was the only one”

Art is the only way to 
run away without leaving 
home

The fact that no 
one understands 
you doesn’t make 

you an artist
In times like 

these it’s helpful 
to remember 

that there have 
always been 

times like these

All journeys have 
secret destinations 
of which the traveler 
is unaware

It’s the end of the world, said the caterpillar. 
It’s just the beginning, said the butterfly

We will be known forever by 
the tracks we leave

Libraries are mind hospitals

We hope that when the 
insects take over the world, 

they will remember with 
gratitude how we took 
them along on all our 

picnics

Nobody knows the age 
of the human race, but 

everybody agrees that it is 
old enough to know better

The art of the craftsman is the bond 
between the peoples of the world

What is life? It is the 
flash of the firefly in 
the night. It is the 
breath of a buffalo in 
the wintertime. It is 
the little shadow which 
runs across the grass 
and loses itself in the 
sunset.
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