
The Joy of       eaving
By Pat Hart 

After looking at one of my handwoven shawls, people 
often wonder how I as a blind person can do it! 
Well, here is my story.

When we moved to Harpswell seven years ago, I had 
no notion of becoming a weaver, let alone a Maine 
businesswoman. We moved into our house on the water and 
I listened to the birds and the sound of the waves. I enjoyed 
the hum of the lobster boats and worked in my garden. But 
I needed something more to do—something new. So I started 
looking around.

Halcyon Yarn in Bath had an open house. I was amazed at the 
yarns of every description stacked up to the ceiling.  I sat down 
at a small floor loom and my husband knew it was all over. I 
had found something I wanted to try.

Basic weaving class was fun! The teacher, Michael Patterson, 
had a good sense of humor and worked patiently with me. I 
learned to warp and thread a loom and threw my first shuttle. 
Soon I bought my own loom (now I have two) and started 
practicing the art.

I learned some tricks to help me. I can still see the colors in my 
mind’s eye but I needed Braille labels to help me find them on 
the shelf. Patterns are also written down in Braille. 

After a year or so, I 
had produced some 
upholstery fabric 
for our dining room 
chairs, a bunch 
of baby blankets 
for grandchildren 
and some bags and 
scarves. A friend said, 
“Why don’t you sell 
your things? People 
would buy them!” 
That started a new 
train of thought and 

a growing excitement. A walk on our beach offered periwinkle 
shells and the name of my new business became “Periwinkle 
Weavers.”

Since then, my work has sold at the Woolworks in Portland, 
Couleur Collection in Falmouth and on a web site called Pieces 
of Places. In the summer, I keep good company with other 
artists at A Gallery in Harpswell. 

But what I enjoy most is the custom work. Recently I wove a 
prayer shawl (tallit) for a Jewish friend. This required special 
research and was woven in beautiful silk. Another friend 
suggested a bag with a belt and voila—fanny packs with a flair! 

Who knows what’s next? All I know is that I will love weaving it.

Pat Hart lives and weaves in Brunswick.  She can be reached at 

periwink@gwi.net.
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