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Welcome to Tea and Talk…

Come,
Let us have some tea
And continue to talk
About happy things.
Chaim Potok
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Read what others are saying about Tea and Talk
I love the Tea and Talk theme! Your book reminds
me of dear friends I have but don't see every year, and
when I do, it is like we were never apart. These types of
friendships are rare as described in your book. Your
photos are uniquely special to the stories and poems, and
give added meaning visually, as they relate. Thank you for
sharing this with me.
Diana Waguespack
Bachelor of Science in Education, Art
All Levels, Professional Photographer
I think it is beautiful!! I like the way you two have tied
together the threads of your poetry, prose and photos. I
think Tea and Talk will have a wide audience.
Phyllis Kayne, Published Poet and Artist
I really like Tea and Talk. It is a wonderful gift. I
wish you luck with your book. It is a good idea.
Bob Stigall, Professional Photographer
Thank you for allowing me the opportunity to review
part of your new book! I really like the concept and am
looking forward to publication and subsequent placement
in my store. I want this book in my shop because it will
appeal to women and anyone with friendships in general.
I like that it is uplifting, and filled with Love. It
touched my heart and soul when I read the first portion,
so I know it will touch others as well. I broke into tears
when I read the "bald" story by Amy, reminding me of my
own bout with cancer, and the folks that support you
through it. Excellent book! Light & Love,
Alice Attaway
Owner of Back Country Navigator

Tea and Talk is well written, interesting, a delightful
read with beautiful photographs.
Bob Hines
Retired Creative Art Director and Artist
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I've previewed the section of Tea and Talk that you
sent me. I know you have not written this for male
friends, especially ones like me with no feminine side.
But, I have seen your photography and each picture
speaks volumes for the place you are taking your reader’s
heart; whether it's an intimate walk in the woods or a
storm coming in over the mountains, you bring your
readers with you so they feel the rain and snow in their
face, or the gentle sound of golden leaves falling in the
forest. You are a blessing to all who know you. You live
the life of a loving, caring person, and it shows in your
writing. I'm pleased to call you friend.
Chuck Chetwin
Professional Nature Photographer
I loved reading the preview of your new book, Tea and
Talk. What a great idea! Special friends are rare, and this
book will be a treasure for them. I love the way you put
pictures in reader’s minds as you tell the story. Your
photographs are great; the poetry and ideas will touch
hearts. There are heartwarming stories that I believe are
needed at times like the world is having now. We need to
hold on to the special people in our lives and your book
will be a constant reminder of this. Good Luck. I'll buy a
copy and more for special friends.
Karen Hurd, Nature Artist and
Author of My Sweety – The heartbreak and
joy of loving a wild mule deer.

This lovely book offers a unique and charming concept
of what makes life good. “A conversation that will never
end” encompasses the meaning of friendship.
Olyve Hallmark Abbott
Author of four paranormal books
and two novels.
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Julie
The beginning of Amy and Julie
The beginning of closeness
Cannot be bounded up like stairs
Two at a time
It must be coaxed softly
Taking one tiny step
And then another
Lightly
The inspiration for this poem, I call “The Beginning of Amy and Julie” came when my husband and I
were at a turning point in our lives. Life was proving
to be much different than we had planned. You don’t
always get what you want, right? As we were struggling to understand why and what we were to do, we
were living in Colorado when our home in Texas was
broken into. We had been robbed. I could hardly
digest all that this meant. Just in from work, I was
drained physically and emotionally. I had nothing left
to give. I could not go with my husband to our weekly
volunteer program.
Alone for the first time all day, I was trying to decide if I would pour myself a glass of wine or two,
telephone a friend, or go into the shower and wail,
when there was a knock at the door.
Amy had come by with my dishes. A couple of
nights before I had taken dinner to the neighbors I
did not know. I had heard that they had discovered a
broken water pipe upon arriving home after an eighteen hour drive. Knowing what a draining, long drive
feels like, I knew that fresh bread and homemade
soup would be welcomed.
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As not to return empty dishes, Amy had made a
chocolate cake. I put on the tea kettle. We sat down
and began a conversation that will never end.
Amy’s daughter, Stephanie, was in treatment for
breast cancer at that time. There was much on the
heart of my friend-to-be.
I am seldom without my camera. I took this picture on an 'Amy and Julie adventure' and this photograph inspired that poem.

Amy
Traveling the two days from Texas to Colorado
with a very sick child, four dogs, and two cats had its
traumatic moments and had been exhausting. Our
daughter, Stephanie, was suffering the effects of
undergoing chemotherapy treatments for breast
cancer. Her missing cat from the motel room, which
we found two hours after the search began, had its
emotional impact on all of us. Upon arrival at our
mountain home, we discovered a leak that had to be
repaired before we could reconnect the water.
It was a Sunday evening when my husband, Bob,
and I were in town that a neighbor, we didn't know,
brought homemade soup and freshly baked bread to
our door. Stephanie was barely able to get up off the
couch to accept this blessing. Several days later, I
returned the dishes with some chocolate sheet cake
and met this thoughtful neighbor. Julie had been
upset and crying. After a few words at the door, she
asked me to come in for a cup of tea. Over a cup of
tea I learned that, not only had their home in Texas
been broken into and items stolen, but that her
mother had passed away two months prior from
cancer. We connected that day, and a friendship
began with Tea and Talk.
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