
FULL
CIRCLE

“I’m Right Where I Should Be”
A new friend lost her son in the Summer of 

2016. I was not sure if I should go to the
funeral. But, I got a phone call from another 

friend who was going, I picked out flowers from 
the store, got on a black dress and showed

up at the Jewish cemetery.
Wondering lost, trying to find the funeral, 

I kept wondering, “Should I be here?”
I finally found the Rabi, some familiar faces 
and settled myself. A white butterfly landed 

on my bouquet of flowers as if to say,
“You Are Right Where You Should Be.”  

2016 - 15 x 23 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Visiting July”
July was one of the first ladies that I met in

recovery. She gave me the Big Book of Alcoholics 
Anonymous and wrote inside “Be Gentle With 

Yourself.”After five months I started drinking 
again. She was happy when I came back to our 
meeting three years later. Quickly after, she 
got a terrible infection. She was at UC Davis. 
I started visiting her everyday. She told me 

about her life in San Diego teaching Quantum 
Physics, bonfires on the beach & her family.

She passed away in June.
We celebrated her life in July.

2016 - 23 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“From the Rocks to The Rain”
The most difficult of all my ammends.

A story of life long friendship formed
on a rocky path. Forgivenss for past

missteps given on a rainy day.

2016 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Long Time Between Cocktails”
A joyous event at all meetings, the Birthday or 
Anniversary meeting where chips are given for 

consecutive time without drinks. 

My friend Marv congratulates all birthday chip 
recipients from 24 hours to 35 years with this

fabulous fact, for an alcoholic, anytime
without a drink is a “Long Time Between
Cocktails.” This hour glass like painting

represents the passage of that time. 
Each chip is well earned.

2016 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Acceptance”
Learning to accept the fact that I could no 

could no longer drink as other normal
drinkers was like swallowing a jar of nails.

Painful.
Laura equated it with freedom. She got stuck in 
a “Maytag” when she fell out of her kayak on 

the river. She could not tell which way was up 
and was loosing air quickly. Eventually, she 

accepted that this was the way she was going to 
die. Peace came over her and she felt like all 
would be just as it should. And with that, she 

got pulled out of the water and was saved.

2016 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“That Dark Hole”
Eventually I crawled out of that dark hole

I had been in for years worried about my
husbands health, how we would never make it 
to Europe together and how we could never

enjoy life as we used to. Blah Blah Blah.

Once I got out, I realized how deep I had
gotten. Grateful for this new life. Living in

the moment has made life easier and more
manageable. Painting is a huge part of pulling 

me out of that dark hole. Do what you love
everyday and you will be joyful always.

2016 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Twelve Steps to Freedom”
Like being in a clown house at the state fair,

doing the steps are scary and bizarre. 
Around every turn there is another surprise. I am 
so grateful to the old-timers that shared there 

wisdom as I walked through these steps.
Eventually learning, like a child,                            

that I would not die from being uncomfortable.

2016 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“My Higher Power”

In order to never drink again, I had to find a 
“God of my understanding.” I was Godless and 

floating through life without a safety net
until I understood just what I was praying to. 

Today I am safe, my family is safe and my friends 
are safe in Gods care.

Thy will, not mine, be done.

2016 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“When Emotions Bubble Over”

North Hall in Oak Park is one of my favorite 
places to go on Saturday morning.

A place where love is love. Everyone is equal 
and I get tips from former drag queens about 

the best way to backcomb my hair.
Emotions run high but, hugs are given freely.

2016 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“I Look to the Light”

Heather always cries. And every time she cries 
in our Monday night meeting, I would look up 

at the huge white 1960s globe lights to keep my 
tears in. It has become such a part of my 

Monday night routine that I eventually figured 
out a way to paint the ceiling I spend so much 
time looking at. Heather is my Steel Magnolia.

2016 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Bob’s Lemon Tree”

Starting out with Bob, my sponsor, in
early Spring. I would sit in his huge backyard 
and stare in awe at his lemon tree. I was still     
having a major problem with craving booze.
All I could think about was how good those 

lemons would taste in a gin and tonic.
Eventually realizing that exactly ZERO of 
those lemons on Bob’s lemon tree would

garnish a gin and tonic. Tragic.

2016 - 21 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Wally Finds Zen in a Texas Hurricane”

Wally is like Yoda. He talks slowly and with 
care. Everyone listens. My favorite story is 

when he was a truck driver. He got out of his 
truck on the side of the road in Texas to

complete silence. Silence like that in a sound 
booth. No bugs. No wind. No movement. It was so 

peaceful that he said he achieved a real Zen-
like moment, and then he realized he was in 

the eye of a hurricane and ran like Hell to his 
truck. One day I want to be like Wally.

Wise and Zen-like in the middle of chaos.

2016 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Let’s Meet For Coffee, Again.”

That is what we do. 
Coffee. We always meet for coffee.

Mine black, plain dark coffee... Every time.

2016 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Circles Who Wouldn’t Normally Get Along”

Outside our meetings I am not sure we would 
all have met or even gotten along. We have 

come together like those from a plane crash. 
United in the want for a new sober life.

Open to the possibility that everyone has
something to share and contribute to our

common good. Wouldn’t it be great if everyone 
in the world lived this way?

2016 - 22 x 29 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Loretta’s Prayer Square Found Me”

Years ago I met Loretta knitting away in my home 
group. She gave me a small knit square to keep. 

To hold if I needed to pray. Needed an extra 
boost in my day. After three more years of hard 
drinking, I found the 2x2 inch prayer square in 

my make-up drawer one hungover morning.
That was the morning I went back and start-

ed over. She was still there. Not knitting. Not 
judging. Just happy I was back. It drys my tears 

and I have washed out a lot of mascara.

2016 - 22 x 29 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Holes in Her Story”

I am trying not to judge others. It is hard to 
turn off my judgmental mind when listening to 
some stories. If I just sit back and listen to the 
stories without trying to poke holes in them,

I will learn from those that are so freely
sharing. Character defects loom large.

2016 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
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“Over Served”

This is what the morning after feels like.
It hurts my eyes to look at how the drinks

lined up, one by one, to create my headache.

2016 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Dance Party in the Kitchen”

Music is turned on the minute the children 
shut the front door on their way to school.
This painting was inspired by one extra long 

dance party with Tom Petty and a fourth
cup of coffee.

2016 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Half Truths”

Now that I am practicing rigorous honesty,
I realized living with half truths or lies was

a daily practice. It was so complicated.
Difficult to keep it all straight.
Half the truth is not the truth. 

2016 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Letting Go In Tahoe”

This Summer I waterskiied for the first time in 
years. And when I was ready to end my run, I 

let go and I was enveloped by Tahoe. My child-
hood came flooding into my memories. The trust 
that I had for the boat driver to come back and 
get me reminded me of Summers spent doing the 
same with my father. Letting go of the rope is a 
faith. You can be suspended by the waters and 
live in the trust that everything will be okay 

and that boat will come pick you up eventually. 

2016 - 30 x 22 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Spring in Chicago”

Two of my dearest college friends and I met 
up in Chicago to spend a much needed weekend 
together without husbands or children in tow. 
Tracy’s husband got us tickets to a Cubs game 

and we spent one afternoon at Wrigley.
It was our first time being together since my 

wedding 11 years earlier. Past roommates and 
dear friends, we were free to be ourselves 

again. And of course we feel we had something 
to do with the Cubs winning the World Series.

2017 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“I see what she feels”

I have taken artistic license to translate the 
word “SISTER” from Braille to watercolor. 

Stephanie walked into our group. Blind from 
birth, she was reading our Big Book in Braille. 
Of course, she literally feels the words that

I see. But, she also understands me. And I
understand her, and feel the pain she was in, 
only like a Sister in Sobriety can understand. 
She can see what I feel. I see what she feels.

2017 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
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“Romancing the Cocktail”

Dreaming of drinking. My dreams are real and 
freequent. Painting the dream somehow gives 

them less power.

 

2017 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Pussy Power”

Much like my first painting of this series, 
“Circles That Normally Wouldn’t Mix”

I was inspired by the Woman’s March in D.C.
that took place January 21st 2017.

“Take that broken heart and turn it into art.”
All different shades of pink united as one.

 

2017 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Piecing Together my Pink Cloud”

The pink cloud discussed in sobriety
communities refers to the feelings of elation 

and happiness that are usually felt by someone 
in early sobriety. These feelings are usually 

the result of the alcoholic or addict coming to 
the realization that they have avoided disaster 
and have now set course for a new way of life.

The storm is behind. My pink clound is forming.

 
2016 - 5’ x 6’ Oil on Canvas - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Walking With God #1, #2 & #3”

Sometimes sneaky. Sometimes obvious.
I find God in my everyday life.

Creativity and love are the heart
of the God I trust with my life
and the lives of those I love.

 
2017 - 9 x 12 Watercolor on Paper - $
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“The Deep End #1 & #2”

Sink or swim?
The choice was clear for me

going into the Summer of 2016.

 2017 - 9 x 12 Watercolor on Paper - $



FULL
CIRCLE

“Days Into Years”

As my sponsor and so many other people
in my groups come into their 20 or 30+ years
of sobriety, it is astonishing to me that they 
never took a drink and needed to start their 

time all over again.
Just like when we are taken by the rings of a 

felled tree, It is amazing when time makes
something stronger and more rooted. We are 

not used to stories of people becoming
stronger over time. But, these people show us 

the possibility. The wonder of possibility.

2017 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $
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“Primary Purpose”

The Primary Purpose of AA is to stay sober and 
help others to achieve sobriety.

Using primary colors I have passed on the color 
to another color. Sometimes the colors blend 
to compliment. Sometimes they do not. The way 
we stay sober is by sharing our story and by

being of service to those in need. 
If we are lucky each person ends up with more 
color and depth the longer we stay around. 

(L.L. - R.O. - W.L.)

 2017 - 22 x 30 Watercolor on Paper - $


