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Art in Pilar’s Garden, 28” x 26,” acrylic on canvas, painted frame, 2011



hen you grow up seeing art everywhere, on the outsides and insides of 
public buildings and in homes, it will get into your subconscious and pop 

out unexpectedly. In Spain, we are challenged by what we see and the light and 
color in landscapes. If you don’t find an outlet for your feelings, you are going to 
suffer because your life is incomplete. It is like being hungry with nothing to eat. 

As a child I made art constantly. I sculpted figures with mud; I painted my bedroom 
furniture; I drew and painted on paper with supplies my beloved father brought me. 
His assassination in the Spanish Civil War, when I was 9, devastated me. However, 
even after a war or a catastrophe, a memory remains of the good, along with the 
desire to restore it, and so I continued to produce art to bring joy. My mother didn’t 
approve of my being an artist, so I rebelled. Art and reading, especially history, 
relationships, and fun in Spain defined my world.

Then I met Walter Smith from Salt Lake City. We married and moved to Utah, and 
my world expanded into this new beautiful place and these welcoming people and 
different light. My world embraced three children who brought play and delight. 
My art became utilitarian: I designed and embroidered clothing for us; I painted 
second-hand furniture with images from my past and my present for our home; I 
built a fairyland garden; I filled our space with jeweled colors and brilliant stories. 

Not until my forties, with my children in school, did I reach my dream of really 
working on my art. I made up for the wait and began by making sculptures. Want-
ing to work when traveling induced me to use watercolors. That led to painting 
in oils and expanding canvases into frames. Now I use acrylics because I have too 
much to accomplish and oil doesn’t dry fast enough. Art is the dominant, lasting, 
obsessive, unavoidable force of my life.

Now I am 95 years old and my art resides in museums and homes worldwide. 
My book, My Kitchen Table, was a finalist for the State Book of the Year Award in 
non-fiction, 2007. I have hosted many events in my garden to celebrate diverse 
communities; I love having children come to paint and discover new aspects of 
their own talents. 

 I hope people enjoy humor in some of my work and find ideas to provoke thought 
about human values and behavior. I hope they think deeply about how we can 
make our world safer and healthier and more joyful for everyone. Art brings out the 
best in our souls.

Art is a long road that never ends; there is always more to learn, more to discover, 
more to interpret, more to attain. May art fill your life.    
  

                              Pilar Pobil, 2022
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Evening Prayer (Dominguez-Escalante Expedition), 23” x 20” x 16,” 
stoneware, 1976

The Rabbi, 14.5” x 14” x 12,” painted stoneware, 2016

The African Madonna, 30” x 11” x 11,” painted stoneware, 2001



I Was Born from the Sea with a Paintbrush in My Hand, 45” x 35,” acrylic on canvas, mixed media frame, 2014



The Cemetery of the Forgotten Books, 41” x 38, ” acrylic on canvas, painted frame, 2015



Boots, 12” x 10,” acrylic and multimedia on leather, 2016

Embroidered Handbag, traditional 
Mallorquin embroidery, 11” x 12,” 
thread and beads on fabric, 2010



Armchair, 41” x 21” x 19,” acrylic on wood, 2003



Door with Still Life, 77” x 32,” acrylic on wood, 1998

I have painted all the 
walls in my house in 

very bold colors like red 
and purple and emerald 

green. I like striking 
things, and these colors 
show off my paintings. 
I don’t want something 

like an ugly fuse box 
visible, so I paint it into 
a birdhouse. I decorate 
the fireplace tiles, the 

stairways, closet doors. 
The doors, unless they’re 

really good wood that 
I don’t want to change, 

are perfect canvases for a 
still life or a mermaid or 
any design I make up. 



The Dames of the Round Table, 36” x 48,” acrylic and mixed media on canvas, painted frame, 2018

Oval Table, Medieval Spanish Street Musicians, 
21” x 27” x 24,” acrylic on wood, 2007



Barcelona, 54” x 29,” acrylic on canvas, painted frame, 2021



Mi pasado y mi presente (My Past and My Present), 48” x 46,” oil on canvas, painted frame, 2006 

Ibiza en mi memoria (Ibiza in My Memory), 36” x 46,” oil on canvas, painted frame, 2005



El crepusculo de la M
adre Tierra (The Lam

ent of M
other Earth), 57” x 35,” acrylic and m

ixed m
edia on canvas, painted fram

e, 2013

I like to do large paintings of people because they command the viewer to look at them, 
to see a moment in life – of irony or sadness or joy, or the plain static intensity of a cer-
tain look. Art pulls you into a subject you had not thought about before, or can create a 
mood that makes you laugh or cry or that shows the injustice of the world or the beauty 
of nature. Art elevates the mind and contributes to the goodness and the enjoyment of 

people. Art persists when other things are gone. 


