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River Piece

Philosophical 
Investigations 
L.Wittgenstein

IVERS have been a constant source of inspiration 
for artists throughout history, whether they’re 
tumbling over boulders, or meandering at a more 
leisurely pace through open countryside, and not 

least when they meet the tidal waters of the ocean.  

Some time ago I was involved in a three-person exhibi-
tion with a poet and a painter. As a ceramist, my part in 
the project was to create eight ceramic columns, each 
measuring approximately 70cms in height, and repre-
senting markers or boundary posts in the landscape.  

It soon became evident that such a creative journey 
would be one with a known point of departure but 
with an unknown conclusion. This is especially true 
when one is working in the field of ceramics due to the 
nature of clay and the firing process.This project neces-

sitated collecting a selection of local clays, ground up 
rock, and river sand and silt from several rivers 
throughout the north and west of Ireland.  

This material was then applied to the surface of the 
slab-built columns along with some incised markings 
referring to Celtic/Christian iconography before being 
subjected to the intense heat of the kiln.  

For me one of the most challenging aspects of the cre-
ative process has been to recognise and be guided by the 
autonomous nature of the work in progress and to ac-
cept and respect unanticipated outcomes. The Chinese 
potters of old no doubt taught us much, as they cele-
brated Lao Tzu’s philosophy of Taoism when they were 
withdrawing those early Raku ceremonial tea mugs 
from their kilns.                                                            q                                                     
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RIVER 
makes its own bed 
lies in it 
faithfully 
more or less 
plunges thundering 
loiters in shallow 
conversations 
until the reaches 
of its unnaming ... 

The opening lines of ‘River’ by the 
Irish/Devon poet Frances Corkey 
Thompson from Watching the 
Door, published in 2020. 


