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DREAMWEAVING AND DINING IN

URWELL is best known as

the home of Nebraskas Big

Rodeo and for its location
near Calamus Reservoir and Fort
Hartsuff State Historical Park, but
this edge-of-the-Sandhills town of
1,100 residents is home to some
unexpected destinations as well.

At Dream Weaver’s Cabin,
visitors come for Jo Barrett’s
beautiful woven rag rugs, mats and
handbags. They come for personal
care products that Jo makes from
natural ingredients and native
plants, and for the organic vinegars
she makes with herbs or berries.

Jo's interest in herbs started nearly
30 years ago. As she read about herbs
and started growing them to use in
her cooking, she became passionate
about the use of herbs and plants for
healing and comfort.

Jo has mastered the art of being
both energetic and serene. It takes a
lot of energy to raise four boys, stay
happily married, grow a huge garden
for food and another for herbs, runa
business, become a certified clinical
aromatherapy  practitioner and

healthy amount of serenity to make

it all look easy. The strands of Jo's life are woven together with
a strength similar to the sturdy weavings that emerge from her

looms.

How does a girl from the Chicago suburbs come to be a
weaver, herbalist and aromatherapist in a cabin in Nebraska’s
ranch country? If it seems like a dream come true, that’s because
it is. Literally. “T was called to weaving through a dream,” she

said.

At age 21, Jo headed west for unknown adventures with
her dog, Duke. She had no destination and no worries. While

staying in Scottsbluff with friends she met
the man who would become her husband,
Elmer Barrett.

While in Scottsbluff, Jo dreamed she was
working in a craft shop. She went to the only
local craft shop she knew of, but it didn’t feel
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right. Walking back to her car, she
saw another craft shop she hadnt
noticed before. She walked in
and it felt right. The owner hired
her and taught her to spin. Jo also
learned how to tool leather and
make stained glass.

Years later in McCook, Jo had
another dream. This one featured
traveling, sheep and the old
Scottsbluff store where she worked.
A few days later she got a call from
the Scottsbluff woman who hired
her. The woman was now a weaver
in southern Indiana and wanted
Jo ta be her apprentice. Jo and her
sons traveled to Indiana with Jos
mother, who cared for the boys
while Jo studied weaving. When

weavings and made a three dollar

profit. “I felt like the richest woman in the world,” she said.
Jo specializes in rag weaving, using remnants from factories that

make linens and afghans. She also uses old blue jeans, flannel shirts

and cotton nightgowns. “Weavers are great recyclers,” she said.
She also makes shawls with wool from Brown Sheep Company in
Mitchell. (Remember the sheep in her dream?)

In 1990 the family moved to a farm near Burwell. Her father

built her a log cabin to use as a shop. “Now you won't have to go
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out to craft fairs,” he told her. “People will come to you!”
The cabin has three looms; Jo calls them her “girls” When she’s

working a loom it often moves incrementally
across the floor. That's when Jo “dances” with
one of the girls.

Dream Weaver’s Cabin is just off Highway
11 northeast of Burwell. Watch for the Kamp
Kaleo sign, turn north, follow the gravel







