
Acree Carlisle
Pen & Ink Western & Wildlife Artist

By Emma Adair

“Old Red”

In looking back at his life, Acree Carlisle has lived a number of different lives, each different, but all
interwoven and connected. He was born during The Great Depression in Uvalde, Texas. Acree grew up
as a responsible preteen child, an irresponsible, immature teenager and owner of a small herd of cattle,
sheep, goats and horses. As a student in high school and college he refused to study, a married man and
father of three daughters, a construction foreman, a construction cost estimator, a design-build
contractor. Acree was also an intern architectural draftsman, a licensed architect employee, a state
university employed architect and part time artist, an owner/partner of a large architectural and
engineering firm licensed to practice architecture in 24 states. He was also a planning consultant for a
large medical center, now an artist and perhaps a fledgling author.

Acree’second life; the one that he is living now started in August of 2006. Acree had sold his interest in
the large architectural and engineering firm thirteen years before at the end of 1993. Since then he had
been serving as a planning consultant to a large medical center, which I loved doing; however it was
beginning to wind down.
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Acree and his wife have a home large enough to have an office, but not large enough to house all the
records and other such stuff accumulated over 50 years of business. He had to sort out what to keep and
what to throw away. It was a slow process, for each item brought back memories of people he had
known and the things we had done together. “It was difficult to now just toss them into the trash can. It
was slow, painful and a very sad time for me. Eventually, I came to the shelf that had my old
sketchbooks from that period in my life when I was a state-university architect and wannabe artist. As I
looked through the sketches, I could remember doing each one. For the last thirty years or so, I was
convinced that I would never draw or paint again. An inner feeling or sensation began to well up in me
as I looked at the sketches. As I sat on the stool in the midst of all the trash and packing for the move-
out, I finally had the desire to draw and paint again. I knew that I had a lot of work to do to ever get back
to the level of drawing and painting ability that would be satisfying. Suddenly, the depression and
sadness were gone and I was anxious to get moved and to get started to do drawings and paintings
again.”

“Whooping Cranes”

In setting up an office in his home, Acree then had an excellent place to draw and paint. He decided to
first learn to draw again before attempting paintings. “ I had always had problems drawing animals and
eyes. So, I decided to first learn to draw animals and pay special attention to the drawing of the eyes. At
first, I would just pick pictures out of magazines to make practice drawings. As my skill increased, I
needed to have access to animals. I happened to see a web site, PrideRock Wildlife Refuge.”
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