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A special THANK YOU to our
Generous Supporters:

Thoughts
By Michael Enright
The multitude of thoughts, incessant in their devotion to duty,
whirl about in my head-and picking them one at a time, I
wonder which of them is not as right as the next, one must
surely be a better choice-and their duty is to make guesswork
of what my thoughts should be.

In loving memory of Mike,
who passed earlier this year

An EXTRA special thank you to the following:
The Legendary Billy Price
Casey Hoel and Margot Jezerc of Hourglass
Shawn Fertitta from the Pittsburgh Parks Conservancy
Michael A. Damas, General Manager of
The Porch at Schenley
Scott Roller for invitation design and layout

“The most beautiful people are those who went
through the toughest situations in life but still manage
to keep a smile on their face, love in their heart, and
never gave up”
- Patrick Jackson

Valentina Vavasis for her tremendous efforts in
coordinating the planning committee

THANK YOU!!
All proceeds from the Gala directly support the mission and goals of
People Oakland

~ Putting People First In Recovery ~
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Partnerships
Untitled
By Anonymous
Why am I here
crippled with fear
saddened and used
I lay here confused
thoughts race by
I wonder why
my life is a mess
no more no less
blinded by scorn
withered and torn
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no room for my mind
it's too far behind
and I must stay
living in gray
what’s left of me
I cannot see
The Black Woman
By Ayesha Chisholm
Who is the black woman, she is the woman of God,
she is special in the outside of God. She is strong
and beautiful before the beginning of time. Who is
the woman of God. She loves God always and she
keeps him first, who is the black woman, she is a
woman of God.
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Evening Schedule
5:45 pm Reception
Live music
Heavy hors d’oeuvres
Open bar
7 pm Program
Celebrate Recovery with members who
know the road to success
7:30 pm - 9 pm
The Legendary Soul Man Billy Price!

Please enjoy the following art and poetry
provided by our members...
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Love
By Patrick Jackson

“Writing is like a hole; it is
ever growing and creates
deep chasms of thought.”
–David Biederman

I have been searching for, and trying to understand the enigma
we call love my entire life. Externally chasing it, which always ended in
heartbreak, inevitably led me to avoid loving for many years. Not until I
had given up on love and withdrew from society for ten years did I truly
find the meaning.
As a child, I witnessed the fate of true love between my mother
and step-father. This showed me how to love. I loved my childhood dog,
Bubba—I watched him walk away. In high school, I loved to run—now my

Typical Day
By Virginia Less
It was six o’clock in the morning and was dusk. The
reined horse, the tiger the elephant and the donkey were
shadowy around their extremities. Although they were still,
imagination made them move around and up and down. Imagination made the music play and break the still. There
would be six hours until the scene would be moving.
The worker arrived at twelve and waved to his arriving
assistant.
“Looks like a good day, I don’t think it will rain.” He
said to his assistant.
“All I’m worried about is having to shut down because
of rain,” said the assistant.
The merry-go-round ran every day in the summer.
Darkness, light, music was the setting of the carnival of animal statues. The workers started the machines to make the
right move to show the on and off in the darkness or light.
There was a line forming at twelve fifteen to change
the scenery. Half the animal statues moved up and down to
change every minute. As usual the crowd of children were
delighted with the merry-go-round and dutifully enjoyed
themselves.
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body hates me! The day I received my first paycheck, I loved money—now
the government supports me. When I lost my virginity, I loved sex—what
the hell is wrong with me! The first time I tasted whiskey, I loved Jack
Daniels—he still haunts me. I have only been in-love twice.

All of my

relationships with women went sour, except one—she will never marry me.
I loved my step-father for loving and accepting me—we laid him to rest on
Valentine’s Day, 2002. I loved life—I was diagnosed with a chronic mental
illness.
The Ancient Greek Playwright, Sophocles (c.496-406 BC) wrote,
“One word frees us all the weight and pain of life: the word is love.” I
believe I had to suffer the pain and agony of loving to be able to reform
and love again. I had to search within myself to understand how to love
and be loved. Love is the inner-peace I finally found when I was able to
stop

abusing alcohol and decided I was not going to be defined by a

mental illness. I found the strength to accept the things in my life I could
not change, know my limitations, have the courage to change the things I
can, and with faith, I now have the wisdom to know the difference
(Serenity Prayer). The freedom I found liberated my soul, and in return,
love reflects on the people in my life and world around me. In the essay,
Love as the Practice of Freedom, bell hooks summed up love as, “The
moment we choose to love, we begin to move towards freedom, to act in
ways that liberate ourselves and others. That action is the testimony of
the practice of freedom.”
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