Tribute to Felix 

Felix remembered by his mom, Becky Boller:
“Felix is Felix Ricardo Boller named for both his grandfathers.  He was born in Guanajuato Mexico and spent his first 2 lovely years there.  Felix and Becky loved Mexico for its warmth, history and food of course, but the opportunities in the States are greater.  We then returned to my hometown Wausau WI where Felix attended daycare at the YMCA for many years.  The caretakers have fond memories of Felix always dressing up first thing after I dropped him off.  Usually in ladies clothes and he especially liked the white dress, veil and high heels.  My friends and family remember him at this age re-enacting movies scene by scene, telling us what to say.  One we did again and again was the first Shrek movie.  He was Fiona of course, the dramatic princess!  We also did our own plays at home.  We have one on video, but I can't find it.  Felix took art classes at the CVA in Wausau and went to Drama Camp at the Central Wisconsin Children's Theater.  His first performance was in Stuart Little.  he was a mouse of course and did a great job.  Soon after that I got the job in Cedarburg.  he didn't want to go, he didn't want to leave his school and family.  Well, he and I found family here in Southeastern WI. After living here for 6 months I told him I could try to find a job in Wausau again, but this time he didn't want to leave here because he was in Stage Kids Jr. and was signed up to be in High School Musical!  High School Musical was probably his favorite movie.  We must have watched it 20 times and sang the songs even more.

He always had a knack for art and that’s what he did in his spare time.  In his toddler years he did a lot of creations from paper, whether it be a mask, a garment, a crown, a sword or even long evil fingernails he costumed up with paper.  I had a box full of paper dress-up basically.  His daycare teachers remember him making magic wands all the time.  We would take any stick and attach paper creations to the end with string if we had that.  Felix and were never rich, in fact barely made it paycheck to paycheck so paper was cheap and always available.  Our lives were rich with love, happiness and creativity.  Also in his younger years he traced a lot of intricate drawings.  Some from books and other images he would download from the internet (can you imagine downloading at 4 years old???).  Painting became his final interest and didn't have a lot of time to develop it, but would have painted all the rest of the days of his life.  Me being a teacher he wanted to do the same so it just seemed logical he would be an art teacher.  He was very good at explaining step by step how to do origami, or a certain drawing or an idea he had and then put it on paper.  He helped me plan lessons for my kids and would take ideas from his teachers and offer them to me for my classes, so thoughtful my little guy.  He often would correct quizzes using a key I gave him.  He enjoyed talking about his art and crafts and would share that talent with anybody.  All the doctors and nurses were surprised when they walked in our room and would see what new work he had done.

A week before he died, he painted a big Canvas of a blue and green pattern that I have in my house.  A painting of a tiger in the jungle was auctioned off at a Children's Event and was won by his Doctor for hundreds of dollars.  Before he died he did Plein Air.  He painted for 6 hours straight.  The next day he never got out of bed...That painting was auctioned off for more than a thousand dollars!

Wow, what a guy.  What a life.  What an inspiration to do what you love no matter what and always have a smile and a helping hand!”

Becky Boller, mom

Felix Remembered by his performing arts teacher Angela Mack at NSAA:

“The articulate and mature Felix Boller first came to NSAA and enrolled in the Jr. Stagekids Production of "I Have A Dream".  The production honored various historical figures throughout American history.  Felix opened the program with his "Martin Luther King Jr. Speech" that he wrote with his mom and memorized.  He also sang a large solo in the song "The Rhythm of My Soul".  The lyrics went:

 

Still I dreamed of a land
where we'd live free. 
I got on the Freedom Train
and took a step toward liberty.
And my feet were matching
the rhythm of my soul
with honor to my distant home,
I will let justice roll.
 

Felix seemed extremely intelligent.  He was definitely a gifted and talented boy yet very humble.  He had a manner of speaking that seemed to go beyond his years.  He captivated the audience with his opening speech.  It wasn't so much the speech that captured them but the manner in which he delivered his lines.  He spoke each word with authority.  It was then that I knew that he had the gift of communication. 

 

After that, he signed up to be in our Stagekids Production of High School Musical and worked very hard as a "Brainiac" during rehearsals despite his treatments.  However, his condition made it difficult for him to perform the final shows.  Even still, he demonstrated his love of theater by attending other Stagekids Production as an audience member.  For his faithful support, we now fully support his legacy.”

Angela Mack 

Felix Boller in his own words:  “Thoughts on being an artist” 

“I can tell you how to clean a paint brush.  First, you put it in the water and then you swish it around like you are whipping an egg.  And it works everytime.”

On mixing colors ….

“I really like mixing the green and red together.”

“I’m making an 8 pointed star … different than other stars.  And it’s fun to do!”

When doing origami …

“Make sure you crease the fold nice and good.”

When painting ceramics …

“The more layers you put on, the darker and better the color will be.  They (the layers) have to dry and take your time.”

On painting plein aire …

“The artist should have the sign that says, feel free to compliment my art or ask me a question about my art work”.

On preparing to make art …

“I will have to think about that…”

“Choose the colors that inspire you.”

Singing  …

“It doesn’t have to be good, you’re suppose to just have fun.”

“Music is art.”

Beading …

“This really takes patience, put it away for awhile and take it our again.”

“I’d have to say painting is my favorite.”

“I really like padrins (patterns).”

“You don’t have to be an artist to be creative.  Just do it.  Do (create) whatever feels good.  If you like the ocean, make a picture of the ocean.”

 

