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The seeds of our becoming are sown long before our arrival on this earth plane. Our progenitors usually influence our choices toward self-realization. Since I lost both parents before the age of three, you might wonder what propelled me along the path I chose. My only clue was that I had been told my dad loved to doodle.
	Howdy Doody coloring books, paint by number kits, and a Draw Me contest furthered my interest in art. Winning school poster contests, receiving the Downes Award in high school as an outstanding artist, and capturing a National Scholastic award was a prestigious confirmation for a creative teen.
I taught summer school art classes as I earned a BA degree from West Virginia University. Summer school prepared me for a salaried position at Armstrong High School in Richmond, Virginia. But teaching in an urban setting was not to my liking. I was a Yankee at heart in the Deep South…unaccustomed to addressing problems in underserved communities and underperforming students. I decided to relocate to New York and earn an MFA degree from Pratt Institute.
At Pratt I studied under George McNeil, embracing abstract expressionism, a movement that reflected his free figurative expressionism. He ignited something inside of me that I didn’t know existed. “I have no more to teach you,” he said. I had arrived as a fine artist. 
Finally, I found my true calling at Harcourt Brace & World, renown educational publishers, who hired me as an art editor. I rose through the ranks and became the company's first black managing art director in the digital age under the tutelage of Joe Loughman. I retired in 2003 in Orlando. My journey now complete.
Looking back, I believe the hand of God guided me every step of the way. Through thick and thin.

