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I am not a native Washingtonian although I have family roots here.  My father was born in DC and grew 
up in Somerset (Chevy Chase) in a house that once served as the switchboard for Chevy Chase.  He went 
to BCC High School and American University before enlisting in the Navy prior to WWII.  (His grandfather 
was a prominent Washington architect who designed houses, apartment buildings and office buildings 
such as the Bond Building, which still stands down on 14th Street NW in the District.). In the Navy, my 
father attended Officers Candidate School in Boston where he met my mother at a USO dance.  After a 
whirlwind courtship, they married.  For 2 years my mother waited on the West Coast while my father 
served in the Navy in the South Pacific.  When he returned he found a job at a chemical company in New 
York and my parents returned to the East Coast.  I was born in NYC in 1947—an only child.  As my dad 
moved up the corporate ladder, we moved almost yearly, from New Jersey, to Ohio, to Illinois, until we 
finally landed in Pennsylvania when I was 10 years old.  The constant moving ended—I consider 
suburban Philadelphia my home since I spent my most formative years there, attending elementary, 
middle and high school there, returning during college and graduate school.  After graduating from high 
school there, I came to DC for college, attending American University and majoring in Government and 
Public Administration. My goal was to be an Urban Planner.  My first job was with the DC Mayors Office 
and their public housing division.  I worked there for 2 years before moving on to another job with an 
economic consulting company.  After another 2 years of work, I resigned and spent a year taking art 
classes at a local art center in Wallingford, PA.  At this point I decided to change fields and returned to 
American University where I got my graduate degree in Higher Education so I could work with college 
students in the Career Counseling field.  After finishing my graduate program,  I was hired by another DC 
consulting firm to work on a Federal Government contract that involved developing a Career Counseling 
manual for employees at the Occupational Safety and Health Administration within the US Dept. of 
Labor.  I met and married one of my co-workers and went on to work at the consulting firm for the rest 
of my work career.  My area of expertise expanded and I ended up working on a lot of interesting non-
career development projects including writing scripts for Coca Cola bottling plant training plants in the 
USSR and completing staff training for HUD Community Development Block Grant recipients.  In 1985, at 
35, I had my first child and resigned from my full time job. I worked as a part-time free lancer until 1988 
when I had twins at 40!!  Then I REALLY retired to raise my kids—and this is when my true quilt journey 
began. But before I explain this, let me set the stage.  
 
I come from a family of creators.  My mother and grandfather were painters; my maternal grandmother 
was a “fiber artist” although she would probably never admit to that.  She was a prolific knitter; she was 
a seamstress, making many of my mothers clothes as she grew up; and she made and sold beautiful 
hooked rugs to add to the family’s income during the Depression. ( I have framed and hung many of 
these rugs—they are graphically beautiful and I enjoy looking at them on the walls of my house.)  Her 
husband, my grandfather, was an avid hunter and fisherman who knit his own socks and sweaters!  I 
was never a great knitter but I credit my grandmother for encouraging me to play with fiber.  I 
remember loving to use sewing cards with laces and playing with bits of fabric to make doll clothes.  In 
elementary school I took sewing lessons at the local Singer sewing store and by high school I was sewing 
many of my own clothes, using my mom’s Featherweight sewing machine that I still use 
today.  Although my mother hated to sew except for required household sewing (curtains, garment 
repairs), I have to give her credit because she gave me the freedom to play with fabric my own way.  As 
an only child, I had plenty of alone time so I would take her scrap bags and dump them on the floor in 
my bedroom and then walk around looking at them for days.  The floor was littered but my mom just 



ignored the mess—while my creative juices were swirling, she would just close the door to my bedroom 
so she didn’t have to look at anything in there.  Then when cleaning day came around, I had to pick it all 
up, but by then I had usually gotten some good ideas! After I got my driver’s license, I started visiting 
nearby fabric shops and falling in love with all the fabrics there—the seeds of a fabric hoarder were 
sewn then!! 
 
During college, I made small quilted projects such as Xmas ornaments, table runners, and Xmas 
stockings for family and friends.  I made my first real quilt after graduating from college.  With my first 
paycheck I RAN out and bought a fancy Singer Sewing Machine.  I was thrilled.  I made a quilt for my 
double brass bed, sewing together big blocks of fabric and quilting the whole thing by hand.  (I used the 
quilt for many years until my first baby was born—then I cut it up and made it into changing table pads 
for the nursery!). In graduate school, I didn’t have lots of time for quilting but I did manage to make 
some quilted pillows and small quilted portraits using hand printed fabrics I made during my short time 
at the Wallingford Art Center.  During the time I worked at the consulting firms after graduate school, I 
continued to make smaller quilted items. I also made what would be called today an "art quilt”—made 
of mostly decorator fabrics from the original G Street store, it portrayed my relationship with my co-
worker who became my husband.  It was a pretty rough “quilt” but it was my first art quilt!   I made a 
painted and quilted vest that I entered in a competition at Appalachian Spring in 1980(?)—I was shocked 
when someone wanted to buy it—I hadn’t planned to sell it but I did and then I replicated the vest so I 
would have one to keep!  Then I had a baby.  I made a “trip around the world” baby quilt for him, the old 
fashioned way—one block at a time.  I didn’t know about strip piecing at that time.  I had the quilt all 
laid out on the basement floor when our hot water heater broke and had to be replaced.  I laid a piece 
of sheet on top of the quilt pieces so I wouldn’t have to pick them all up and relocate them—I thought 
the repairman wouldn’t disturb this but of course his hand truck caught on the fabric and the whole 
quilt arrangement scattered and had to be redone!!  What a mess!  During this time period, I knit and 
sewed clothes for my first child.  In 1988, when the twins arrived I had even less time for 
quilting.  However, it was during this time that I joined a group of women who met in the evenings to 
work on whatever craft project they were currently making.  We’ve since been meeting this way, every 
other week, for over 30 years now at one another’ homes for moral support, coffee, dessert, and 
crafting!  Most of the friends are knitters but there are two other quilters in the group. This group, 
known in my family as “the crafties”  gave me the chance to get out at night without children, relax, and 
meet with friends to quilt and sew!  I wasn’t aware of quilt guilds at that time.) 
 
 During this time period,  I did make clothes and small items like doll bed quilts but large quilt projects 
took a back burner until the kids were all in elementary school.  My husband and I had already 
established a home in Kensington—we loved the small town feel of the area--we made a good 
choice!  With 3 children in school, I devoted more time to community activities, serving on the PTA and 
the Notes Childrens Library Foundation.  And we bought a home on the Eastern Shore of Maryland in 
Chestertown, where I have extended family.  The kids enjoyed summer sailing camp, boating, and 
fishing there. This was to be a retirement home for us, and we have begun to use it that way.  Once the 
kids were in school, I joined Nimble Fingers.  Joining NF allowed me to begin taking quilting classes and 
making larger quilts.  I also joined the Potomac Fiber Art Group, and a sub-group, the PM Fiber Group 
that met in the evening.  More recently I have joined NCCC.  I am really enjoying the enthusiasm of this 
group and the variety of quilting activities it provides. 
 
My favorite fabrics are graphic and colorful.  I love Marimekko, Kaffe Fassett, and the more modern 
graphic designs of current fabric designers like Lotta Jansdottar.  I tend to like simple more modern quilt 
designs, too,  although I have enjoyed making hexies and a felt mini-quilt.  I'm afraid I’m not a machine 



quilting fan and I really steer clear of paper pieced projects.  I think maybe I enjoy the process of 
designing a quilt more than I do the actual finishing/quilting of the quilt.  I wish I could enjoy machine 
quilting and that I could master making New York Beauty blocks.  Maybe some day….  
 
Currently I have returned to making smaller projects.  During the pandemic, I signed up for the 
TextileArtist.org Stitch Club.  This is an inexpensive on-line learning program that features two 
workshops per month.  It is the creation of British stitch artist Sue Stone and her two adult sons.  Each 
workshop features a fiber artist who presents a project, with video instructions.  Subscribers produce a 
stitched sample with assistance from the instructor, who answers questions and provides assistance 
during the workshop.  These workshops are quite varied and often feature well-known British and 
American fiber artists.  Although its sometimes difficult for me to finish the workshop within the 2 weeks 
allotted I have completed most workshops and really enjoyed the process.  Some of the projects are 
quilted, but most feature various stitching techniques.  Some are collages with paper features; some 
involve fiber paint or dye.  Repurposing old textiles is encouraged.  Each workshop is different which I 
find really inspiring.  The site is well organized so completing a workshop “online” has been fairly simple. 
 
In conclusion, my quilting world exploded when I joined my first guild.  Belonging to a guild allowed me 
to see what others were making and to learn new techniques from guest presenters.  Although I work 
well alone, the guild also offers opportunities to work with others to make quilts together.  I like to think 
of these quilt-ins as modern day quilt bees and feel that I am helping to continue a valuable tradition. 
 

http://textileartist.org/

