AN ENLIGHTENED LIFE

- What | thought was my greatest tragedy was when my sight

began to fail eighteen years ago.

My eyes have been opened to aworld I’ d never known;
| don't see people as | once did.

| feel warmth in their voice or a smile on their lips;
yes, my world has changed.

Then an experience occurred that | thought | would never
survive - Post Traumatic Stress,

| have adapted, also embraced, the wisdom along with
compassion; away that has enriched my life.

| do not just stop to smell the roses; | feel their soft petals too.



Thinking Happy Thoughts

— A Fairy Tale —

\/ A crisis of faith — growing up Gay

\/ The long breath - waiting to exhale

\/ University - a new start, new friends and new opportunities

\/ Coming out — a family affair

v My first Mardi Gras Parade - embracing myself and community
\/ Giving back - finding my place & being the Foundation Fellow of the

Phenomenally Furtive Fellowship of Freely Flirtatious Frolicking Safe
Sex Fairies



