
Sew New
Latest Shop Updates

National Jelly Roll Day
Sept 16, Saturday
10:00 am - 4:00 pm
In honor of National Jelly Roll
Day, we will be having a Jelly
Roll Class with lots of different
ideas for jelly rolls and of
course we will be eating jelly
rolls, too.  Come join the class
and the fun!

Bee Happy Sew Along work
day
Sept. 21, Thursday
10:00 am - 2:00 pm
If you are doing the Bee Happy
sew along you can come sew
with this happy group.

Panel Play
Sept 23, Saturday
10:00 am - 4:00 pm
Or
Sept 27, Wednesday
10:00 am - 4:00 pm
Come make a quilt top out of
your panels.  We will have 3
different patterns available for
vertical and horizontal panels

Remember whenever
we don’t have a class or
event scheduled, y’all
are welcome to come
enjoy ‘sit and sew’

Shellie’s Stash

I now have 6 sweet grandbabies
with number 7 on the way.
These chillens delight and amaze
me at every turn.  They are
always coming up with the
funniest things to say and do and
I love it.  I used to hear people
say being a grandparent is way
better than being a parent.  I
absolutely LOVE being a parent,
but I’m starting to see the
reasoning behind the saying.  I
don’t have to do the disciplining,
their parents do.  I just get to love
on them and watch them grow.
I can hardly believe how fast
they grow and change…seems
like they were just infants and
now my oldest grandchild is
going to kindergarten.

I know many of you have your own
sweet grandkids or kiddos in your
life that you treat like grandkids.  It
is so fun to be part of a business that
allows me to watch y’all enjoy your
families as much as I do mine.  We
all get to cheer each other thru the
triumphs and lift each other thru the
trials.  At this time we seem to be
doing a lot of lifting, and it’s a
blessing to be able to support each
other.  All of us have family, friends
and loved ones that have been
affected by the recent storms,
flooding, fires, earthquakes and
hurricanes.  Our hearts and prayers
go out to all those who have been
involved in these.

It is incredible to see all y’all doing
so much to help each other.  Even the
simplest things, like just listening,
lifts each other and shares a bit of the
load.  Quilters are a pretty tight and
caring group of people and it is a
pleasure to be part of that.

- - Shellie Blake
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Social Circle

Sniplets
Regularly cleaning your machine will
extend its life and quality.   Machines
now have lots of electronics and the
lint that can build up from cotton
threads can damage them.   It also
causes the machine to lose tension
and create uneven stitches.   It is best
to clean out the bobbin area every
other time you change the bobbin and
every bobbin change if you are also
using  “fluffy” fabrics like cuddles,
minkys and flannels.  Take the needle
plate off, the bobbin basket out and
use a soft brush to get as much of the
lint out as possible.  Never blow into
the machine or use canned air.  The
canned air has a liquid propellant and
your breath also contains moisture,
which can cause rusting on metal
parts.  Also the force of the air can
cause more lint to be blown back into
the circuitry, creating damage to
software boards.  And remember to
bring your machine to us to be
professionally serviced once a year.

Spotlight Customer Focus

HERE WE GROW!   We are so excited about expanding the shop!  We are enlarging the shop to
include the space next door.  Our plan is to more than double our “piece-full clubhouse” so that even
more people can come enjoy each other and sew.  We are making the expansion with as little
disruption as possible so all y’all can continue to shop and sew.  We will post updates about the
expansion as we go.  We are so grateful to all of you for supporting us and making this possible.
We are so proud to be surrounded by such a wonderful community of quilters.

Joyce Clift
oyce Clift was born in Pine Bluff and
moved at the age of 10 to Tulip.  She
is in the middle of 6 kids with 2 older
brothers, an older sister and 2 younger
sisters.  She has a couple of sisters that
live close by and lots of nieces and
nephew close by as well.

Joyce met her hubby Norman, while playing
basketball.  She was on the girls’ team and a friend
introduced them at a game.  They met in November,
were engaged by January and married in May.  They
planned their wedding and built a home at the same
time.  They were able to move in one month after
the wedding.  After being married 5 years, Joyce and
Norman adopted their first daughter.  She was 7
weeks old.  Four years later they had the opportunity
to adopt again and took their second daughter home
at 3 days old.  Now they also have 4 grandsons and
1 great grandson.  They have been married 52 years.
Joyce always got to be a stay at home mom and they
still live in the same home they built when they got
married.  She is all about family.  Her life long goal
was to be a wife and mother and she enjoys every
second of it.

Joyce met BrendaWoods when Brenda moved in
across the street.  They became instant friends.  They

have raised kids together, gone to church together,
vacationed together, and spent tons of time together.
Joyce was thrilled when Brenda agreed to go to a
quilting class with her and now they quilt together.

Joyce grew up
with quilting.
She would watch
her mother quilt
and was raised
with quilting
bees that
included lots of
family.  Some of
Joyce’s sweetest
memories are of
shopping for
fabric with her
mom.  Joyce has
always LOVED
fabric.  When
she went to
Branson with
Brenda, she spent 3 hours in a store shopping for fabric.

Joyce also loves flower gardening, crafting, playing
the piano and organ in church and singing.  She does
all the decorating in their church with her sister and
she really enjoys doing things for people
anonymously.  She radiates a Christian life in all she
does.  Everyone that meets Joyce can’t help but adore
her.



Story Corner
The Traveling Quilt

Part 3 of 3
Written by Darren Blake

Zina, Olivia, and Eva settled onto the
photographer’s bench as Yvonne
played quietly with one of the studio’s
stuffed toys.  After the photographer
had them properly situated, he placed
the carefully folded quilt across the
legs of the three women, then gently
stooped to pick up Yvonne to hand her
to her mother.  He was impressed at
how easily the youngster settled into
her spot with her mother, grandmother,
and great-grandmother.  He had
occasion to work with children on a
regular basis who were not so well
behaved, leading him to promise
himself that that was the last time he’d
ever work with kids.  He had made that
promise at least a hundred times.  If
they had all been like this little girl,
he’d be glad to work with kids every
day!  “Now, you want the quilt framed
up well in the picture, is that right?”

All of the women nodded.  “We
thought a four-generation picture
would make a nice keepsake,” Zina
offered.  “This quilt was one I made

many years ago that has just recently
come back into our possession.  It’s
kind of what brought us here today.  So
yes, we’d like to make sure it’s well
presented in the photograph.”

Zina and Eva had both thought that
Olivia should take possession of the
quilt since it had been fashioned for her
originally, but she had demurred,
saying that it would have naturally
passed to Eva by this time if it had
stayed in the family.  Olivia also
suggested that Yvonne should one day
take over possession of the heirloom.
As the photographer snapped pictures,
he knew the moment he took the one
that they would want framed.  Olivia,
Eva, and Yvonne were looking into the
camera and smiling, their hands resting
on the quilt lying across their laps.
Zina had briefly looked down at the
quilt, an expression of wonder and joy
written across her face, and the camera
had captured the essence of her blissful
serenity.  The photographer could not
have known her thoughts, of course.

In that moment, captured forever on
film, Zina was contemplating where
the quilt had been all those years.  Had
it brought comfort?  Had it helped ease
a troubled heart?  Did it bring warmth
and joy on chilly winter evenings?
Zina hoped that it had.  One thing she
was sure of, however.  It would yet play
a part in the lives of her granddaughter,
her great-granddaughter, and perhaps
a few generations after that.  Quietly
reflecting on her arthritic hands and
knowing she would never be able to
make something like the pink and
purple quilt again, she was happy that
it had come back home.

The End.
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