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When I lived in Indiana, I worked very closely with the Children’s
Hospital to donate paintings to the kids that were battling cancer. Each
child was different and had something new and beautiful to give. As I
painted their portraits I found that in life we are each like a single color
on a pallet. Jumbled and shapeless, we rely on the artist (our leaders) to
place us perfectly on the canvas and organize us into a beautiful painting
that’s filled with life and meaning.



