
 

I attended St. Clare’s, a Catholic school 

on Staten Island, where I was raised.  In 

spite of my academic struggles, a 

wonderful and caring teacher named 

Sister Regis spotted my talent as an artist 

and encouraged me to use that talent as a 

springboard to achieve all my 

dreams.  She urged my mother to find 

me special training.  My mother had 

grown up in the Italian section of 

Manhattan and attended Washington 

Irving High School, which was strong in 

the arts.  There, students gifted in art 

subjects were given every opportunity to 

pursue their gifts, provided they also did 

their best in the standard academic 

subjects.  My mother was determined 

that I would benefit from this school 

environment and set out to persuade 

Washington Irving to accept me. 
 

The school’s principal, Mary Meade, 

remembered my mother as a student 

from twenty-five years prior and agreed 

to look at a portfolio of my work.  I was 

overjoyed to learn that I had been 

accepted, and it was the turning point in 

my life.  Until a special teacher took 

notice of my abilities, leading me to 

eventually attend Washington Irving, I 

had struggled to be accepted as an 

intelligent human being.  Now, my 

confidence grew, and the barriers that 

existed between me and the academic 

subjects began to diminish.  I started to 

make headway where before I had 

despaired of ever understanding. 
 

As I progressed through high school, my 

learning abilities continued to improve; 

but, my strong-willed insistence on 

painting in the symbolic style that came 

naturally to me caused a personality 

conflict with the head of the school’s art 

department.  In my representational 

painting, I sought to express the true 

significance of each subject, be it a 

family, an animal, a landscape, a 

building, or whatever, by discovering its 

strongest spiritual characteristic and then 

painting that characteristic in a symbolic 

form.  When forced to paint in a realistic 

style, I found I had no heart for what I 

was doing and inevitably slipped back 

into my world of symbols.  The head of 

the art department did her best to bend 

my will, but I would not conform.  When 

the time came to submit to the principal 

the list of those who were to sit for 

scholarships, my name was not 

included.  Again, good fortune was on 

my side.  Mary Meade sent the list back 

with a query as to why one of the most 

talented students was not recommended. 
 

I had my heart set on earning a 

scholarship to the Cooper Union, which 

is an academy for the pursuance of 

excellence in the arts and sciences where 

students are required to match a very 

high work ethic.  However brilliant a 

student might be, if he or she is not 

working to extract the fullest advantage 

from the school, that student is asked to 

leave.  I had heard of the great challenge 

that the Cooper Union provided, and I 

was determined that this would be the 

place for me to prove that I was just as 

capable as anyone else.  I was awarded a 

scholarship, and the rest, as they say, is 

history. 
 

If it had not been for caring and 

thoughtful educators such as Sister Regis 

at St. Clare’s and Mary Meade at 

Washington Irving High School, my life 

would have undoubtedly turned out very 

differently.  I am eternally grateful to 

those two teachers for recognizing and 

acknowledging my abilities and for 

helping to ensure that those abilities 

would be developed in an environment 

where I would have a chance to be as 



successful as my talents would take 

me.  In return, and with the help of the P. 

Buckley Moss Society, a group of more 

than 8,000 collector-members, I 

established the P. Buckley Moss 

Foundation for Children’s Education, 

which promotes the use of art in the 

school curriculum as an aid to reaching 

out to children with learning 

differences.  The Foundation provides 

grants and awards to teachers; sponsors 

an annual Summer Art Enrichment 

Program for elementary-aged children 

from its office in Waynesboro, Virginia; 

and provides scholarships to students 

continuing their educations.  This has all 

been made possible because of the 

encouragement and dedication of two 

very special teachers in my life.  I know 

now that there are many, many 

thousands of other teachers who put in 

the extra effort and dedication every day 

with their students to provide life-

altering guidance. 
 

Our teachers, at every level, are in a 

position to truly impact this world in 

such a positive way, and I am thankful to 

each one for the dedication and 

commitment to the career and life that 

they have chosen. 
 

God bless them all. 
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