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Until 2001 I was a very quiet person.  I spoke minimally all day and even less at night.  From 2001 to 2005 I was constantly battling other peoples’ negative perceptions of me.  I was yelling all the time, swatting away racism, accusations against my character and moral fiber.  





Under those years of pressure, my God given creative talents poured out of me and I made a quilt.  The floodgates were opened.  So even though other people’s goals were to crush my sprit, shut me up and send me out of their ear and eyesight, just the opposite happened as this quilt and my story is on display for many to see.  The quilt has been installed in a Downtown window of Boston in the 400 block of Washington Street across from the Opera House.





Romans 8:28


And we know that all things work together for good to them that love God, to them who are the called according to his purpose.  








