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Dear Sisters,


I love action movies, particularly the ones with no basis in reality. I don’t 
watch them often. My husband hates action movies and my daughter can’t 
watch anything more violent than PG-13, but last night they were both 


 1

Member 
Contributions 

NOW DISTRIBUTED 
THROUGHOUT THE 

NEWSLETTER

WOMENSPIRIT 
 BOOK CLUB 

PAGE 10

FEATURE ARTICLE 
PAGE 8

ORGANIZATIONAL 
NEWS 
PAGE 3

Lessons from 
Action Movies

SHE SPEAKS



FEBRUARY  1, 2021 IMBOLC 2021

occupied and I had the chance to watch The Old Guard. Spoiler 
alerts ahead. First, Charlize Theron is fabulous, as always. She 
also did many of her own stunts, but I digress.


The premise of the movie is that a small group of immortal 
warriors has been fighting for what they believe is right for 
hundreds, and in some cases thousands, of years. They are tired. 
They feel like the world only gets worse and more violent no 
matter what they do. In the midst of all these battles, they feel like 
they aren’t making a difference. They wish it would all just end.


And then . . . A lot happens and you can watch the movie for the 
whole plot, but the moral of the story is . . . They discover that 
they made a difference even when they couldn’t see it. Every 
single person they saved went on to change the world, even if it 
was three generations and many years down the line.


And such is life. Sometimes, our struggle to do what’s right and 
make the world a better place feels futile. It feels like no matter 
how hard we fight, things only get worse. But here’s the thing, no 
one can ever see the effect they have on other people’s lives. A 
kind word, a credit given, a dollar donated, can all change the 
world. Maybe not today, maybe not tomorrow, and maybe never 
in a form you will witness. It doesn’t matter. We continue to fight 
for what we believe is right, verbally, financially, metaphorically, 
even when it feels like nothing will change.


Because it will and it does, even when it feels futile.


Be Well,

Shannon Browning-Mullis, editor
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News from the CoCo

Future Event Announcement from Mellisa 
Christopher, Scribe  

In consideration of the uncertainty and continued 
risk related to the pandemic, the UUWomenspirit 
Coordinating Council has made the difficult decision 
to cancel the spring 2021 Institute and Gathering. 
While we are saddened by this decision, it was made 
in the spirit of safety and of support for the 
community effort to reduce the spread of this 
coronavirus. 

We are looking forward to a time when it is safe for 
our members to come together in person, and we 
hope to do so in the fall. In the meantime, we are 
taking ideas and volunteers for a shorter virtual event 
to provide community during this time. 

Save these dates for our next in-person events! 

October 6 - 10, 2021 
April 27 - May 1, 2022 
October 5 - 9, 2022 
May 17 - 21, 2023

From Gail Stephenson, Marketing and 
Outreach Coordinator 

 The Coordinating Council has been meeting 
virtually.  We have elected not to meet in person due 
to the Covid-19 pandemic. 
Wow, what a year 2020 was.  Full of many 
challenges and yet there were blessings as well. 
 The Coordinating Council hopes that you have 
been able to find the blessings, count them, be 
grateful for them and now moved forward into 
2021.   
Even though there were no in person events in 
this past year, we did have an exceptionally 
successful virtual event, several virtual social 
hours, virtual worships and a well-attended 
virtual membership meeting.  I think it is a 
comment to the ability of this organization to be 
flexible and be able to spend time together, even 
without the in person events.   
We hope to have a successful year this year and 
as the pandemic becomes a thing of the past, be 
able to host in person events as well as 
continuing with the virtual events for now.   
Not having in person events can cause a decline 
in our membership as sisters forget to pay their 
dues.  The dues are very important as we use 
them to help pay for the website and other 
operational expenses.  The annual dues are 
$45.00 a year and it is based on a calendar year. 
 So, since we just started a new year, they are 
due.  Keep in mind you also benefit from being a 
member.  You can vote on matters at the 
membership meeting, get early notification of 
event registration and discounts on events.   
Have a blessed year and know that we are 
working hard to make decisions in your best 
interest and the best interest of the organization 
as a whole. 

x-apple-data-detectors://0
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Update from Alice Carnes, Volunteer Coordinator 
  
Here are four great reasons to volunteer: 

1. Volunteering connects you to others 

2. Volunteering is good for your mind and body 

3. Volunteering can advance your career 

4. Volunteering brings fun and fulfillment to your life 

Volunteering for UUWomenspirit bonds you to your “tribe”, enhances your spirituality, allows you to 
“try out” new skill sets in a supportive and nurturing environment, and creates lifelong journeys with 
other women. 

Please consider volunteering for UUWomenspirit. 

The Searchettes are “volunteer” members of UUWomenspirit who recruit prospective volunteers. The 
current Searchettes are Shannon Browning Mullis, Tammy Sadler, Nancy Hagman and Alice Carnes. 
We met by Zoom on January 17th to discuss identifying volunteers for several leadership positions. 
Here are the “volunteer” positions that are needed: 

▪ Marketing & Outreach 

▪ Volunteer Coordinator 

▪ Emerald* 

▪ Searchette 

All of these positions will start a three year term on August 1st. In May 2021, we will confirm our new 
volunteers during our virtual Membership meeting. 
Please contact Alice Carnes at alice.carnes51@yahoo.com to express your interest in a leadership role 
or to talk/read about the responsibilities for a specific position. 
  
Also, please consider facilitating a track or workshop at an upcoming virtual or in person event. 
 Proposals are available at Volunteer | UUWomenspirit.  Is there a topic you are passionate about? 
Please consider a proposal to facilitate a track or workshop. 
  
*Emerald = Electronic Media Relationship Liaison Diva is responsible for being active on relevant 
social media outlets to promote UUWomenspirit. This is an exciting opportunity for a younger 
sister to participate in growing our organization. 
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Brigid’s Belt, Crios Bhride           
By Betty Lou Chaika 

  
On pilgrimage to Ireland, in the east we 
meditated at Solas Bhride, Brigid’s Centre in 
Kildare. We wove Brigid’s Crosses from rushes 
picked on Brigid’s grasslands, the Curragh. We 
attended mass at her parish church and prayed at 
her holy wells.   
  
In the west, we visited Brigid’s holy well in 
Liscannor. Then, because I had a health 
challenge, we went to her local church to pray. 
The priest at St. Brigid’s Church had collected 
hundreds of Brigid’s crosses and put them 
between glass to construct the church’s large 
front doors. They looked like woven gold. 
  
Stepping into the empty church, I recognized 
something on the altar I’d read about, a 
traditional Brigid’s Belt, or Girdle. The Crios 
Bhride is a large hoop made of plaited straw 
with four Brigid’s crosses attached. A sign 
informed us, “A very old tradition of blessing 
used the súgán girdle. The Celts believed in the 
enchanted circle. When we go through the 
circle, or stand in it, we believe we are encircled 
by God’s presence and care.” It suggested that 
we stand in the circle and chant, Oh, Sacred 
Three my protection be, encircling me, my life, 
my home, my family; encircling us our 
protection be, Oh Sacred Three. The chant itself 
is circular! 
  
A body-based prayer of protection is called a 
Caim. When I stood in the circle and the 
blessing was read, I experienced a profound 
mixture of both great calm and great joy. I felt 
restored and made whole again. 
  
Seamus Heaney wrote a poem called A Brigid’s 
Girdle for his friend who was ill. He wrote it as 

a gift, a handsel, which is a token of good 
wishes, hoping that it would contain the magic 
power to heal her: 
 
Now it’s St. Brigid’s Day and the first snowdrop 
In County Wicklow, and this is a Brigid’s Girdle 
I’m plaiting for you, an airy fairy hoop 
(Like one of those old crinolines they’d trindle), 
 
Twisted straw that’s lifted in a circle 
To handsel and to heal, a rite of spring 
As strange and lightsome and traditional 
As the motions you go through going through 
the thing. 
 
Traditionally at Imbolc, the youth of a village 
would carry St. Brigid’s Girdle to each house. 
Three times the hoop was passed over each 
member of the family, and they would step 
through it, while the others chanted a blessing 
for Brigid’s protection and good health in the 
coming year. 
  
The Crios Bride is simple to make. Braid three 
8’ pieces of rope. Tie them in a ring, and attach 
four Brigid’s crosses. Pass the hoop over each 
other while chanting a blessing of protection. 
This ritual symbolizes that each person is held 
securely within the cosmic order of the three 
worlds and the four sacred directions. May we 
each be enclosed and enfolded in a sacred circle 
of protection within the body of the Mother. 
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Imbolc 

During this turbulent time in our country and in the world, Imbolc holds hope. Technically, the 
days began to brighten at Winter Solstice, but that’s difficult to remember now. It is cold. It is dark. 
It can be difficult to feel joy and excitement. During this time, Imbolc reminds us that it is often 
darkest before the light and evil fights hardest just before it is vanquished. 

Imbolc is a time for new beginnings, a time for plans, a time for initiations. It is also the time of the 
Irish Goddess Brigid, variously known as Brigantia, Brid, Bride, Briginda, Brigdu, and Brigit. 
Brigid is the Goddess of damn near everything in Ireland, but is perhaps most famously known for 
surviving Christianity. As we all know, the church attempted to snuff out paganism globally, but 
settled for incorporating the bits that just wouldn’t die. And so, we have Christmas (Winter 
Solstice), Easter (Ostara), All Hallows’ Eve (Samhain), and many other stolen traditions. When the 
church failed to stop the worship of the Goddess Brigid, they sainted her instead. And there she 
survives today. Still honored throughout the country. 

That ability to reinvent, to renew oneself as the seasons and circumstances change, is symbolized 
in the serpent, which has long been associated with Brigid. (Ironically, there have never been 
snakes in Ireland. They never crossed the water after the last ice age. There absence in Ireland has 
nothing to do with Saint Patrick. It is likely that Irish people carried the symbolism and mythology 
of serpents with them when they arrived on the island and that it was renewed in their travels 
among the British Isles.) 

Sometimes, we all need to shed our skin, to recreate ourselves, to begin anew. 
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Plant Profile 

Ginger Zingiber officinale 

Ginger’s warming effect makes it a perfect herb for the 
coldest time of year. Ginger has been used in food and 
medicine for thousands of years, beginning in China and 
moving west. Like most “food herbs,” ginger is generally 
considered safe to consume in whatever quantity you’d like 
in its natural form.  

Many people don’t know that the ginger plant produces a 
beautiful and fragrant white flower. It grows happily with 
essentially no maintenance in my yard in Savannah. It is 
the rhizome, or underground stem, of the plant that is used.  

Ginger, which is commonly consumed as an herbal tea, is 
well known for its ability to quell nausea, but it is also 
soothing to menstrual cramps. Generally good for overall 
health, ginger tea is a fantastic way to take the chill off your 
bones in winter. 

Imbolc Ritual 

The shedding of the skin. 

Open a circle in the way that is customary 
for you. 

Sit with a candle and enter a meditative 
state. Imagine all the things that build up in 
our lives, worries, health issues, unhealthy 
relationships. Feel them all on your skin. 
Feel the weight of carrying around this 
burden. Imagine it as an extra layer on your 
body, itchy, heavy, uncomfortable.  

Now, think of the serpent, the symbol of 
renewal and regeneration. The snake is 
smooth, sleek, and shiny. It slithers quickly 
and gracefully, unencumbered by the 
worries and trivia of the world. And yet, 
sometimes, the serpent must shed its skin.  

Like the serpent, imagine that you are able 
to shed old, unneeded layers. Imagine those 
heavy, uncomfortable layers coming off. You 
might see your body emerging from them, 
leaving them behind. You might step out of 
them. You might have to peel them off. You 
may have more than one layer to shed. Keep 
peeling until they are gone. Run your hands 
over your head, your arms, your legs, your 
entire body wiping away what weighs you 
down.  

Imagine yourself anew. You are sleek, 
graceful, and unencumbered. You are ready 
to smoothly glide through the world, seeing 
it anew in all its (and your) glory. 

Thank the serpent for it wisdom. 

Open the circle as is your custom.   
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Pandemic Travel by Sue-
Anne Solem  

Today I am flying from the 
Raleigh-Durham airport in 
North Carolina to Puerto 
Vallarta, Mexico.  I intend to be 
away from the vicissitudes of 
winter until the end of March, 
as has become my custom.  The 
last few days of preparation 
were unfortunately colored by a 
wariness of travel during this 
pandemic, whipped into anxiety 
by the media and the good 
intentions of some friends.  I left 
on a dark, cold and rainy 
morning. 

After settling into my seat, I was 
overcome by a great wave of 
sleepiness borne of the previous 
day’s anxious preparations and 
a very short night of sleep.   

When I awoke, the sun shone 
brilliantly through my window, 
and the land below was an 
abstract of grey, brown and 
green shapes, with many 
waterways, ponds and lakes.  I 
assumed I was somewhere near 
the great Mississippi Delta.  We 
were passing over rain-soaked 
lands whose flooded terrain 
reflected the sun on a myriad of 
loops, curves, swerves, and 
pools of water, and flat stretches 
of farmland. 

Indeed, soon a great, opaque 
satiny sea stretched out before 
me, and I was inspired to write: 

The Delta!  What a privilege to 
see it! And now that land has 
given way to a vast sea, I can see 
the actual curve of the earth, its 
blue horizon edged in a fuzzy 
white halo. 

The sun’s brightness spreads 
itself across a huge portion of 
the sea, making it look like an 
enormous stretch of polar ice, 
but always, at the western edge, 
a deeper blue beckons.  This is 
incredibly pristine beauty, and I 
am soaring above it like a bird.   

While others sit in the dark 
watching their screens, I am, 
like this vast Gulf, flooded in 
sunlight, the light and warmth a 
restorative, and I feel hopeful 
about the future, and glad I 
made the choice to travel. 

While keeping my vision on the 
unfolding seascape below, I am 
also thinking and writing.  I see 
our screens as shields we use 
that keep us isolated.  Yes, they 
are a portal to the “world-wide 
web” of connection.  But what 
has happened to “side to side: 
connection?  Body to earth 
connection?  Even before the 
enforced separation of this 
Pandemic we have been 
separating ourselves from 
experience in the physical 
world.  We are forgetting about 
the importance of that.  Or, we 
feel the loss, but keep shielding 
ourselves anyway with our 
screens. 

“And still, she persists.”  What 
persists?  Mother Nature.  In 
this case, Mother Nature as The 
Gulf of Mexico.  As I have been 
thinking and writing she has 
been displaying the vastness of 
Her satiny sheen. 

And I think, especially in these 
Times, how important it is to 
take time to witness the glory of 
our Mother, the Earth.  Now, 
more than ever, must we place 
ourselves in the embrace of her 
beauty.  We need this as 
sustenance, not just as a passing 
pleasure.  We must see and 
acknowledge her glory so that 
we can feel the joy and love that 
comes from this.  For if we only 
see and know the pain and 
destruction she is suffering, we 
may feel too defeated and 
disheartened to do anything 
about it. 

I reflect now on a study that was 
done some time ago in a run 
down neighborhood plagued by 
vandalism:  broken windows, 
graffiti, signs of carelessness all 
around.  The study found that 
when people see things not 
taken care of, not repaired and 
kept looking beautiful, they are 
likely to further mar and 
destroy.  If the windows are 
repaired and the buildings taken 
care of, people are inspired to 
keep things that way. 

What a parable for us in our 
relationship to the earth!  
Seeing litter tossed on the side 
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of the road inspires more of the 
same action;  seeing forests 
decimated, streams polluted 
makes us feel care-less.  And not 
taking time to be in the natural 
world at all makes us forget 
about its importance in our 
lives. 

So we must fall in love with the 
earth again and again, and be so 
entranced by her beauty that we 
are inspired to do all we can to 
keep seeing her that way.  She is 
there for all of us, in the human 
and more than human world. 

How many people might then be 
as I am now, captivated by the 
glory of her shining sea from 
this airplane window, if they put 
their screens aside and took the 
time to be enveloped in the 
bluest blue of sky and sea?  How 
much more would we be 
inspired to spend more time in 
her beauty, motivated to care 
more for her, each in our own 
way? 

It can be hard to match the 
simple beauty of nature with the 
spectacle of rapid-fire 
sensational images on our 
screens, all set to dramatic 
music and captivating stories.  
The peaceful joy of a walk in 
nature where trees do nothing 
but stand still in silent witness 
to the passage of time may not 
compete with the startling 
images we can find on our 
screens. 

Yet it is imperative now that we 
do so.  If we do not feel 
compelled by Earth’s beauty to 
align with her, we are doomed 
to live in an increasingly 
disconnected and artificial 
world.  We will not know the 
solace of the persistence and 
orderliness of the natural world, 
and will grow increasingly 
disconnected, letting the earth 
fall into ruin. 

Meanwhile, as I am writing this, 
the sea continues to show me 
her vast grandeur.   

Seeing at least some natural 
beauty each day is part of what 
keeps the fabric of our lives 
intact.  It gives us hope, faith 
and a desire to do what we can 
to maintain our natural world. 

Now, our plane passes over 
clouds that hide the brilliant 
blue face of the sea.  I am 
reminded that yes, our Vision of 
beauty IS clouded over at times.  
It is at those times that we must 
remember the times of beauty 
that we have witnessed.  Then 
we will be bound by this beauty 
to nurture it. 

I know what my job is in this:  to 
speak of this beauty and share it 
with my words;  to show 
children the wonders of nature 
and teach them to look more 
deeply into what they see; to 
write words and songs that 

inspire wonder, love and caring 
for this beautiful earth.   

I get up to take a stretch, 
walking to the back of the 
plane.  Out of curiosity, I count 
the number of people on the 
plane and how many are 
watching their screens.  There 
are 55 people, and only 7 are not 
watching their screens.  The 
plane is dark, and only one 
person has their window open 
to the beauty below. 

When I return to my seat, I see 
the perfect curve of the western 
shore of the Gulf appearing.  In 
the space of this writing and my 
little walk, we have crossed the 
Gulf.  The land bears a tangled, 
serpentine mass of winding 
streams and channels, 
punctuated by lakes of all 
shapes and sizes.  Is this Texas?  
Does it matter? 

And now, floating closely over 
the land is an array of clotted 
clouds.  Finally, everything 
below me is a startlingly white 
cloud blanket, against a steely 
blue sky at the horizon. 

Now I have a beautiful memory 
of the stunning beauty I opened 
myself up to by keeping my 
window and eyes open.  I 
remember, and am fed.  And I 
give thanks for this visual feast 
of remembrance of Earth’s 
beauty, and for my renewed 
hope and vision for the future. 
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 Unfortunately, there were no volunteers to review The Women’s War. 
I thoroughly enjoyed the book and the universe it created, quickly 
becoming invested in the fate of its many characters.  
 I particularly appreciated their flaws and struggles. Fantasy novels 
often present us with uncomplicated situations and clear choices. Glass 
recognizes that there is no victory without sacrifice and that we often find 
ourselves in situations not of our own choosing. It is the job of life to make 
the best we can out of the constraints we are given.  
 This first novel sets the stage with four kingdoms primarily discussed. 
I anticipate that the other three kingdoms in her universe will enter the sag 
soon. I’ve already ordered the second book in the series and can’t wait to 
find out.  

 Going forward, we’ll be changing Womenspirit Book Club Slightly. Instead of asking you to 
read a book each quarter, I’m asking you to read a chapter (usually between 15-40 pages)  for each 
stop on the wheel of the year. We’ll revisit an oldie but goodie with Clarissa Pinkola Estes’ Women 
Who Run With the Wolves. I’ll be reaching out to volunteers to lead one zoom discussion of each 
story. If you know which story you’d like to lead, email me and let me know at 
sbrowningmullis@gmail.com. 

~ Imbolc ~ Chapter 1 The Howl: Resurrection of the  
 Wild Woman ~ 2/10/21 
~ Ostara ~ Chapter 2 Stalking the Intruder: The   
 Beginning Initiation ~ 3/24/21 
~ Beltane ~ Chapter 3 Nosing Out the Facts: The   
 Retrieval of Intuition as Initiation ~ 5/12/21 
~ Summer Solstice ~ Chapter 4 The Mate: The   
 Union with the Other ~ 6/3/21 
~ Lammas ~ Chapter 5 Hunting: When the Heart is  
 a Lonely Hunter ~ 8/11/21 
~ Mabon ~ Chapter 6 Finding One’s Pack: Belonging  
 as Blessing ~ 9/29/21 
~ Samhain ~ Chapter 7 Joyous Body: The Wild Flesh 
 ~ 11/10/21 
~ Winter Solstice ~ Chapter 8 Self-Preservation:   
 Identifying Leg traps, Cags, and Poisoned Bait  
 ~ 12/22/21 

*Dates are tentative.

Womenspirit Book Club Review

mailto:sbrowningmullis@gmail.com
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A Child’s Shoe Box  
by Sarah Muller 

A child's shoe box 
In the linen closet 
Right above the eye height for a kid 
Holds what we need this afternoon 
  
Nail polish 
Emery Boards 
Polish Remover 
  
The polish is 
Mostly pinks and corals 
Red was whorish 
Not appropriate 
  
She sits at the dining room table with me 
Orange stick in hand, She shows me how 
To push back my nonexistent cuticles 
How to clean under my nails 
  
As I use the orange stick 
She carefully removes her old polish 
Chipped from washing dishes and floors 
With remover soaked padded cotton squares 
  
Then she takes my hand in hers 
Mine soft and small 
Hers, rough, prominently veined, thin fingered 
She paints stripes from the bottom of each nail 
  
Expertly, she cleans up any drips 
She does her own nails 
As I try to sit quietly 
It is not easy for me 
  
When she is old 
She no longer remembers, but I do 
I ask the nursing home 
Please give her a manicure each week 
It has always been her only vanity

The Lambs of Kildare 
at Imbolc 2021 

  
This morning the sky 

streaked pink at dawn— 
sparks from your flame, 

  
radiance upon snowy 

fields and so many ewes 
in labor. Strike your forge, 

  
Bridget, blend fire and iron 

bestowing a stalwart will 
to survive winter’s blast. 

  
Our lambs need your poetry 

to soothe their careworn souls. 
Ah, Bridget, the healing 

  
(more) 
  

they need surpasses desperation; 
Kildare’s fields await 

your blessing— 
bluebells ringing in the breeze. 

--Nan Lundeen
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 12Moonset on Perdido Bay by Penny Featherstone

The Verdict 

   Predicted by the broken blueberry pie plate 
   Slipped from my single hand 
   Should have used two 
   Should have paid attention 
   Attention costs something. 
   Where was I gonna get that kind of cash? 
   Glass pie plate 
               with an ill-fitting tin lid 
   Slid beyond my grasp 
   Beyond comprehension. 
   Shards and purple blue-black smear 
               across the kitchen floor. 
   A sweet dark bruise, 
   Telling me all was lost. 
   I knew the verdict before the telephone rang. 
     
      ~Jennifer Evans
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Annie Egypt Herbals 

Anne Freels 
Anneofriel@gmail.com 

865-705-9755 
Facebook: Annie Egypt Herbals 

All natural herbal soaps and skin care made in 
small batches without synthetics or 

preservatives.

Rain’s Obsessive Stitchery 

Rain Pope 
http://rainsews.com 
rain@rainsews.com 

615-238-7760 

Hand-dyed yarn and clothing, embroidered 
items including towels, tarot 

bags, and UUWomenspirit logo items, 
chainmaille jewelry, and various 

other shiny things.

Wingshuck Corn Shuck Dolls 

Anne Freels 
Anneofriel@gmail.com 

865-705-9755 
Www.wingshuck.etsy.com 

Facebook: Anne Freels and Wingshuck 

I make colorful corn shuck dolls representing the 
seasons, the holidays on the Wheel of the Year, 

traditional Appalachian, altar dolls, kitchen 
witches and Halloween and Samhain witches.

Arianna Bara Jewelry 

www.ariannabara.com 

arianna@ariannabara.com 

Original sterling silver and gemstone jewelry 
featuring Australian Boulder Opal and fossils. 

(919) 308-3700

http://rainsews.com/
mailto:rain@rainsews.com
http://www.ariannabara.com/
mailto:arianna@ariannabara.com
mailto:Anneofriel@gmail.com
mailto:Anneofriel@gmail.com
http://www.wingshuck.etsy.com/
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Snake and Snake Productions 

http://snakeandsnake.com 

919-627-3138 

Susan Baylies makes her lunar phase card and 
related products, t-shirts, goddess jewelry, and 

astrology charts.

Just Kidding Productions, LLC 

Contact info: 
Shauna Ireland 

shaunac47@gmail.com 
336-707-0136 

http://www.justkiddingproductions.com/ 

I sell original photography based items: 
(coasters, greeting cards, prints, magnets, 
playing cards, coffee mugs, ornaments).

dōTERRA

Nancy S Hagman M Ed, LMHC 

Wellness Activist, doTERRA Essential Oils 

Healing One Drop at a Time 

850-206-5638 

Two Witches in a Kitchen 

Maggie Lovins 

https://www.etsy.com/shop/
TwoWitchesinaKitchen?

ref=search_shop_redirect 

Handmade,personalized items for you,your 
home & kitchen

http://snakeandsnake.com/
https://www.etsy.com/shop/TwoWitchesinaKitchen?ref=search_shop_redirect
https://www.etsy.com/shop/TwoWitchesinaKitchen?ref=search_shop_redirect
https://www.etsy.com/shop/TwoWitchesinaKitchen?ref=search_shop_redirect
mailto:shaunac47@gmail.com
http://www.justkiddingproductions.com/
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