Colowv Youwv WSoithd,

One Journey ata Time

by Kim Caskey, Kim Caskey Quilt & Textile Tours (Host & Educator)

When someone says, "Colour Your World," our
minds often jump to fabric shops bursting with
beautiful bolts of cotton or baskets overflowing
with vibrant skeins of wool. As quilters and textile
artists, we naturally gravitate toward colour. We
study it, collect it, combine it, and sometimes even
obsess over finding just the right shade!

But I've come to realize that the richest colours
aren't always found in our sewing rooms.

Sometimes they're discovered while standing on a
windswept Irish cliff, wandering through an
ancient village, or sharing stories with fellow
travellers over a cup of tea.

Travel has a remarkable way of changing how we
see colour.

Ireland is often described as "The Emerald Isle,"
but that barely scratches the surface. The brilliant
greens of the countryside are only the beginning.
There are the deep purples of the heather-
covered hills, the golden glow of evening sunlight









