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Lorinda Gray is an award-
winning graphic designer 
and photographer. She is also 
passionate about gardening and 
decorating. She freelances from 
her home at The ragamuffin 
Acre.  www.ragamuffincreative.com

Heather Solum loves to stay 
on the top of the latest trends 
while exploring new uses for 
vintage treasures. She is an artist 
and designer who loves to make 
something out of nothing—from 
furniture to home decor. 

SAndy CArSOn

Sandy Carson grew up in 
Conway, Arkansas where she 
attended Pickles gap Baptist 
Church. She currently lives in 
north little rock and works as a 
freelance graphic artist. She loves 
being outdoors and enjoying 
nature.

lOttie nASt

Lottie Nast graduated from the 
univ. of illinois with a degree 
in the teaching of german. She 
taught high school german for 20 
years and was a pastor’s wife for 
almost 50 years. lottie has three 
children, seven grandchildren and 
one great-grandchild.
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Contentment does not come to those whose means 
are great, but to those whose needs are few.

—manly hall



There were many  

amazing teachers 
during my school years. For a small school 
(46 in my class), we had brilliant educators 
who were each known for their own 
particular teaching style and personality.

One of the most memorable educators was 
margaret turner. She was our high school 
english teacher, school librarian, yearbook 
sponsor, and Senior Class sponsor. She 
taught into her early 70s and trained many 
students in Shakespeare and literature. At 
that time, she was one of the few teachers 
with a masters degree. She was a wealth 
of knowledge and could speak latin. i 
remember the meeting our class had to 
choose the Senior Class motto. She was 
standing along the wall and spoke out: 
“Veni, vidi, vici.” “We came. We saw. We 
conquered.” We loved it. She read eVery 
book that she placed in the library. While 
raised in texas, she sounded a bit British. 
When she wanted the class’ attention, she 
was known to say, “now, people!” And, she 
stretched those vowels!

mrs. turner and her husband, Joseph, 
had no children. i never knew until years 
later that she and Joseph had lived in 
South America while he worked for an 
oil company. She said they were allowed 
a sabbatical back to the u.S. annually and 

they would book passage on an upscale 
cruise ship rather than fly to the States.

mrs. turner was our yearbook sponsor 
and several of us were responsible for 
building the book our senior year. We 
went to the yearbook Workshop during 
the summer and mrs. turner trusted us 
to stay in the dorm by ourselves while 
she returned home each night. She didn't 
flinch when we told her we wanted the 
new trendy cover...red duotones on a 
chambray blue fabric cover.

none of us appreciated mrs. turner as 
much as we should have…as kids will 
do. She was very tolerant toward rude 
comments. years later, we look back and 
realize how smart and witty and creative 
she was. And, how much she loved us. 
One of the guys who had been ornery 
toward her as a teen, admitted years later 
that she was his hero and he had placed 
her photograph on his refrigerator.

mrs. turner lived into her 90s and i was 
blessed to visit her a few years before she 
died. She was so gracious and lovely. i took 
her to a local restaurant for lunch and we 
had a fun visit. She continued to write 
letters to me and even sent a pecan pie for 
Christmas one year. 

mrs. turner was a rare treasure in the 
world of learning.             —Lorinda Gray

Mrs. Turner
Beloved teacher

Margaret Turner with our yearbook
 staff as we plan our yearbook.



To teach,to impart knowledge, information 
or a skill to another human being is a gift. it is a gift not 
given to all, and is to be used and exercised for the benefit 
of others. if i may, it is akin to a holy calling.

The gift has become increasingly challenging to exercise 
in our advanced technological society. Our young, and 
indeed all of us, are bombarded with information that is 
often presented in a very entertaining, visually oriented 
manner.

imagine trying to teach the finer points of german 
grammar to a young person, who has just spent several 
hours with the challenges of “Skyrim.” Who would want 
to know when you use the accusative or dative case after 
certain prepositions? how do you make reading Thomas 
mann’s “tod in Venedig” as fascinating as playing tennis 
on your Wii?

Therein lies the dilemma. We all know that knowledge, 
information and skill must be passed on from one 
generation to the next, or society collapses. Therefore, 
there is the need for those, who will exercise a god-given 
talent skillfully and wisely. And, there is also the need for 
willing, well-nurtured recipients. not to worry needlessly. 
i am sure there those in the education community who 

Reflections
of a retired Foreign language teacher

are already working on and using computer games 
that help to make the learning of grammar much more 
captivating. i am sure there those who are channeling 
the use of native speakers to make the learning of 
conversational speaking more relevant and accurate. i am 
sure the education community is wise enough to join the 
trend of this technologically oriented century.  

—Lottie Nast



When i was a kid, we would sometimes 
go home with a friend after church on Sunday 
morning and spend the whole afternoon until 
church that evening brought the families back 
together. On this particular lazy Summer 
Sunday i went home with “June.”

June was a new girl that i had gotten to know. 
She was being fostered by one of the families 
in our church and was always smiling and 
laughing. i really enjoyed her company.

After lunch, we played for a while but then 
something happened that i would never forget. 

There was a little pond behind June’s house 
and she suggested that we go for a swim. The 
problem was that i didn’t know how to swim…
but she said she could teach me. She even had 
an extra swimsuit that i could wear.

We practiced in the shallow part and i did learn 
how to swim. June thought we were ready for 
the next step. i was supposed to swim from the 
shallow edge to the middle where she would 
be waiting with an air mattress for me to grab. 
When i got to the middle, i reached for the air 
mattress but it jumped out of my grasp. We had 
forgotten one thing. i didn’t know how to tread 
water (still don’t know how to do that). So when 
i quit swimming, i sank.

Resting
in him

i panicked and started fighting the water. June 
thought i was kidding around and was laughing 
so hard she couldn’t help me. By the time she 
realized i was in trouble, i was out of her reach. 
in those few minutes something happened that 
i’ve carried with me forever. i fought and fought 
the water.

Then i thought to myself, “i’m going to die. i 
might as well quit fighting this and just let it 
happen.” At that moment my body relaxed 
enough to float to the top where June could 
grab me and pull me to safety.

There are so many times in life when i’m in the 
middle of a storm and i find myself fighting 
with that same intensity. Then god reminds me 
of that summer afternoon and that i need to 
quit fighting and rest in him…that only when 
we let go and die to self, can we live.

—Sandy Carson

He must become greater; 
I must become less. 

—John 3:30



Wedding in a Barn

A dreamy wedding in the Ozarks.
Erin and Brad Yoder were married 
last fall in a barn. See the unusual 
and creative decor designed by Erin 
and her mother, Wanda Scoggins.

Photos by Lorinda Gray



❤ ❤ ❤ ❤ ❤
mother-of-the-bride Wanda and Bride erin built the 

stage on which the ceremony took place. yes, they 
know how to use power tools! They worked for weeks 
painting vases and table decorations. ten chandeliers 
and strands of white lights lit the barn after sundown. 

The dinner menu consisted of three kinds of soup, 
veggies, and an amazing dessert buffet! There was 
creativity in every corner of the barn. many family 

and friends pitched in to make this wedding magical 
and a dream of a lifetime for erin and Brad.



❦ 
doors with the couple’s 
name greeted guests as 

they drove down the hill 
to the barn. 

A chalkboard at the 
entrance gives the time 
line of erin and Brad’s 

romance. 

handmade programs. 
love Worth Waiting For!





Brad and a groomsman 
make the walk down the 

hill as the time draws near 
for the ceremony.

mirrors painted in cream 
were the backdrop for the 
wedding ceremony. lots 

of twinkle lights lit up the 
barn with a warm glow.

The rapier Family sang 
during the ceremony.

The bluegrass band 
added a bit of 

“yee-haw” to the event.



mustard and gray 
were the colors for the 
bridesmaids. Perfect 

for a fall wedding!

erin and Brad’s 
first kiss...love 

worth waiting for!



The date of the wedding 
is displayed with vintage 

metal signs over the 
drink buffet. 

even the reception 
goodies were creative!

Popcorn 

Cookies 

Candy
Three varieties of soup

Cornbread
Banana Pudding

❦



❦ 
What would a wedding 
in a barn be without a 
square dance! guests 

do-si-doed before 
erin and Brad left for 
their honeymoon in 
a black convertible. 



Duncan 
Pumpkin 

Party

The Duncans always have something 
going on over at their house. One of my neighbor's 

autumn family traditions is to have a pumpkin carving 
party. The gathering is more for the adults than children. 

Concentration is intense and the results are amazing.

each person selected a 
pattern and traced it on a 

pumpkin. Cleaning out the 
pumpkin was slimy and 

gooey. Cutting tools were 
used to cut away the design 

and wahlah! 



Children decorated 
their pumpkins with 
stickers and jewels.



Lorinda—This is a very simple autumn 
craft anyone can make. Create a template on 
your computer as a 4"x4¾" size. trim out and 
fold the top over and tape down—making a 
pocket to slip a string through.

Letter
S i g n

Extra ideas:
•	 Print	the	letters	on	a	colorful	print	

background.

•	 Use	a	different	word.	I	also	have	one	using	
the word “nativity” for Christmas decor.

•	 Hang	them	across	the	top	of	windows.

•	 Instead	of	words,	print	photos	of	your	family.

•	 Use	a	string	or	ribbon	for	hanging.	String	
beads between the letters as shown in the 
photo.



Autumn
Brunch

Friend nancy had three of us over to her 
apartment for an autumn brunch. nancy is the hostess 
supreme and loves experimenting with new recipes and 
posting them to her blog (nancycreative.com).

nancy’s apartment is decorated in a white color palette 
with touches of pastels. She is a designer, writer, 
photographer, cook, gardener, and decorator. nancy is a 
renaissance Woman! 



❀ 
Christi, Brenda, 

nancy, and lorinda. 

here we are ready to eat 
breakfast quiche, tater 
tot casserole, and fruit.

Blessed friends and 
yummy food!



 Lorinda—This is the recipe for 
Nancy’s easy one-dish casserole served at 
her autumn luncheon. SO easy!

Tator Tot 
Breakfast Casserole
Place cooked bacon in the bottom of a 
13"x9" pan:
1 lb. bacon, diced, cooked, and drained

Cover with: 
32 ozs. of tator tots

Beat and pour over tator tots: 
12 eggs
½ cup of milk
1 pinch of salt
⅛ teaspoon pepper

Top with:
2 cups of shredded cheddar cheese

Bake at 350° for one hour.

To make the casserole a little healthier, use 
turkey bacon, liquid eggs with no cholesterol, 
and low-fat cheese.

Recipes



 Lorinda—Friend Sandy sent this 
recipe and it’s unbelievably easy and 
quick to make! Perfect for an Autumn 
brunch or football watching party.

Nut Muffins
Grease a 24-count miniature muffin 
pan well and set aside. 
Combine flour, sugar, pecans and salt. 
½ cup flour
1½ cups dark brown sugar
1½ cups chopped pecans
pinch of salt 
Beat in eggs and vanilla by hand. 
3 eggs, beaten
½ teaspoon vanilla extract
Spoon batter into pans, filling each 
about ⅔ full. Place pans in COLD 
oven. Turn temperature to 300 
degrees and bake 25-30 minutes. 
Cool briefly, then run a knife gently 
around each muffin to loosen. 
Transfer to wire racks and cool 
completely.
Makes 24.



 Lorinda—
Cousin Carole sent this yummy 
recipe for peanut butter cookies. 
She said, “This is a quick and easy 
recipe to do with kids. Replace half 
of the Reese’s Pieces with M&M’s for 
a delicious twist!”

Peanut Butter
Autumn Spotlights
Heat oven to 350 degrees. In a 
large bowl, combine cake mix, 
peanut butter, margarine, water 
and eggs.
1 pkg. Pillsbury moist Supreme 
  yellow Cake mix
½ cup peanut butter
¼ cup margarine or butter, softened
¼ cup water
2 eggs

Stir until well blended. 
Fold in Reese’s Pieces. 
1 cup reese’s Pieces candy

Drop by rounded teaspoonfuls 
two inches apart onto ungreased 
cookie sheets. 
Bake for 8-12 minutes or until 
light golden brown.
Immediately remove from cookie 
sheets. Makes 3½ dozen.



 Lorinda—I've always wanted to make 
a meatball recipe in the crock pot and just 
discovered that you can buy the meatballs 
pre-made in a bag. Yeah! I found this recipe 
and tried it as written but then made changes 
to suit my taste. 
It's very low fat if you make it with the turkey 
meatballs. The rice might have more calories 
than the meatballs! I added the water chest-
nuts for a crunchy sensation. 
Also, it tastes much better if you mix it all 
together in the slow cooker and let it marinate 
overnight in the refrigerator. Just take it out 
the next day and let it heat up a few hours.

Sweet and Sour Meatballs
Combine all ingredients in a 4-quart slow 
cooker and marinate in the refrigerator 
overnight. 
2 28-oz. bags of turkey meatballs
1 28-oz. bottle of honey barbecue sauce
1 chopped green pepper
1 chopped onion
1 20-oz. can of pineapple chunks  
   (undrained)
1 8-oz. can of water chestnuts
Cover and cook on a low setting two hours 
or until heated through.
Serve over rice. 
A nice easy hot meal for a cool autumn 
evening.



Autumn Color

Photos by 
Lorinda Gray


