
  

My name is Sam and I am an alcoholic. From 
where I stand, those are the most important 
words I can tell myself today. It means there is a 
common solution to my uncommon problem. This 
solution can be found in the rooms of Alcoholics 
Anonymous. I didn’t just wander into A.A. looking 
for help with a drinking problem. If not for the 
promotion of the Florida Safety Council, I might 
have never found my way in.  

The only attraction I felt en route to my first 
meeting was that if I play this game by their rules, 
then the Florida court system will leave me alone 
and I can get back to my normal life. I had every 
intention of drinking again. I just needed to lay low 
long enough for the smoke to clear, and I was 
willing to go to any length necessary to clear the 
air as quickly as possible. 

Just as jails, institutions and death are the 
destinations of active addiction, these are the 
same places a life in recovery can lead one away 
from. It didn’t matter how many times I came to 
consciousness in a neighbor’s flower bed, on a  

 
 
 

 
 

Highlights in this issue: 
 

Cover: A prison experience becomes opportunity 
From the Archives: Bill’s First 40 Years… 3 
Intergroup information and reports … 4 
The shadow that follows … 5  
Road trip to Stepping Stones: A guided tour … 6 
Through the Grapevine: Service redefined … 7  
Anniversaries … 8 
 
 

Restless, irritable and discontent were all in my 
comfort zone, and sick and tired of being sick and 
tired was my resting place. Jails, institutions and 
death were not enough for me to see that I could 
stop digging. 

God did for me what I could not do for myself, 
and spoke to me from the mouth of my youngest 
son, saying “Dad, thanks for not drinking today.” 
This came during a period where I was only 
planning to lay low until I thought I could drink 
again. I was halfway between the obligatory 
meeting where I had to get a paper signed, and 
where I made a decision to turn my will and my life 
over to the care of something much greater than 
anything of my own design.  

Eventually the court system did catch up to me. 
At somewhere around 110 days clean and sober in 
the rooms of A.A., I had the opportunity to pay 
amends to my home state in the form of serving a 
county jail sentence. Through the whole 
experience, I knew I was right where I was 
supposed to be. My home group at the time took 
up a collection and sent me a little money so I 

(continued on next page) 
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Editor’s Choice 
A good friend uses his prison experience to reach others 

sidewalk in another 
town, in a jail cell, 
strapped to a 
hospital bed, or 
being revived by 
paramedics in the 
back of an 
ambulance. 

Districts 8, 19, 20, 21 and 32 

A.A.’s® Responsibility Statement 
“I am responsible. When anyone, anywhere, reaches out for help, I want 

the hand of A.A. always to be there. And for that, I am responsible. 

Volusia County Intergroup Services 
 

 
   

                                                        

 

Coastal Centre 
1635 S. Ridgewood Avenue, Suite 107, South Daytona, FL 32119  

 phone: 386-756-2930 • fax: 386-756-3573 • email:  admin@aadaytona.org/ 
Volusia County Intergroup Services Website:  http://aadaytona.org/ 
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check, since there is no need for anyone to 
physically be inside the facility. Since then, 
 our local facility has gone back to 

live meetings. We now have live 
meetings for both men and women 
in my local county jail. We also still 
 have one Zoom meeting a week for men. 

The great joy for me in the Zoom meetings has 
been the opportunity to carry the message to 
people who may otherwise not be able to be 
included. I love sharing my experience, strength 
and hope. The past truly is my greatest asset. I 
know that whether one is living in an oceanfront 
penthouse, behind a dumpster, or anywhere in 
between, that one can be just as desperate for 
divine intervention to be restored from a 
seemingly hopeless state as I was. 

Active alcoholism for me was a dark and 
lonely place. I could not connect with or relate to 
other people, and I could not connect with or 
relate to my innermost self. I had no conscious 
contact with a higher power whether of my own 
understanding or of someone else's. I was cut 
off from the sunlight of the spirit with the whole 
universe as a prison where I was all alone. The 
more active I am in recovery the more I relate to 
others, and the more I relate to myself, and the 
more I feel connected to my higher power and 
the universe around me. The sunlight of the 
spirit shines brightly into all the darkest recesses 
of my mind. 

This is just part of what I get to do today so 
that I can stay sober one day at a time, and so 
that I don’t have to feel like I’m alone anymore, 
and just maybe my experience, strength, and 
hope can let someone else feel the same way. 

 
— Sam E, Contributor 

Keep Coming Back, Palm Bay 

 

Help in prison (continued from page 1) 
 
could have a few extra snacks. When I settled  
into my temporary living arrangements,  
I found much to my dismay that there weren’t  
any A.A. meetings available, and I felt lost.  

There was a shake-down in my pod during 
which a pile of Big Books that had been used  
for weight-lifting purposes was confiscated and 
put back into circulation. Around that same time 
my snacks arrived. Armed with a Big Book and 
shareable snacks, I called other guys over to my 
spot to talk recovery. God did for all of us what I 
could not do by myself. I would love to say that 
all those guys are leading sober happy lives 
today, but the truth is that some of those guys 
are not even alive. Any plan for sobriety that 
includes a plan for one more run first, is not a 
plan for sobriety at all. 

Upon my release, I returned to my home 
group to express my gratitude to the people who 
took me in and loved me until I could love myself. 
I told my sponsor that I didn’t know how I could 
possibly repay these wonderful people who not 
only saved my life, but showed me that I had a 
life worth saving. It was suggested to me then 
that there would come a day where this sort of 
work would be in front of me, and when that time 
came, it would be the next right thing for me to 
do. 

Carrying the message of recovery to 
correctional facilities in the form of experience, 
strength and hope is much more than a 
responsibility. This is a blessing and a joy. While 
experience behind bars definitely helps me to 
relate to the other people there, it is by no means 
a requirement. My last jail sentence was entered 
into and completed as a sober member of 
Alcoholics Anonymous. 

When I found corrections in front of me, my 
local facility was offering Zoom A.A. meetings. 
They didn’t require a complicated background 
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We wish to express gratitude for  
numerous recent donations to Volusia  
County AA archives. 

 
Intergroup recently received a book titled 

“Bill W. My First 40 Years: An autobiography  
by the Cofounder of Alcoholics Anonymous”.  
This is a Hazelden publication, copyrighted in 
2000. Bill W died in 1971… hmmm? On the  
same page as the copyright, it clarifies that the book is 
transcribed from an audio tape made by Bill W.  

What first caught my eye are some of the 
Appendices: 

Appendix A: “The Healer Bill W.” Article in Times, 
June 14, 1999. It’s not too old of an article that maybe 
someone has a copy. Do save it or consider donating it 
to Intergroup Archives. 

Some tidbits I gleaned from the article: 
• Bill W. was a second lieutenant and 22 years old 

when offered a drink by a butler. Bill did not think 
about how alcohol destroyed family. When Bill was 
10, his hard-drinking father moved to Canada. His 
mother went to work in Boston, leaving Bill with her 
parents. 

• The barbiturate and belladonna treatment was 
nicknamed “purge” and “puke”. 

• Among the dozen titles suggested for the Big Book 
were “The Way Out” and “The Empty Glass” before 
they settled on “Alcoholics Anonymous”. 

• Bill was born Nov. 26, 1895. 
  

Editor’s Disclaimer: This newsletter 
communicates the thoughts and feelings of 
its editor and contributors and reflects A.A. 
experience with recovery, unity and service. 
Articles are not intended as statements of 
A.A. policy. Publication does not imply 
endorsement by either A.A. or this 
newsletter. Articles are invited, but the editor 
reserves the privilege of accepting, rejecting 
or editing all submissions. Editor’s email: 
editor@aadaytona.org. 

Intergroup’s July 2021 P&L summary 
 July ‘21 July ‘20 YTD 
Contributions/Donations $4,117.05 $3,210.16 $27,043.18 
AA and Non-AA Lit. 
Sales $2,668.74 $2,173.80 $27,673.74 
AA and Non-AA Goods 
Sales $1,700.55 $1,555.39 $15,943.73 
Total Income $8,486.34 $6,939.35 $70,660.65 
Cost of AA and Non-AA 
Goods $933.26 $900.53 $9,267.89 
Cost of AA and Non-AA 
Lit. $1,858.36 $1,634.18 $19,745.06 
Admin. And Office 
expenses $4,978.48 $4,962.16 $38,537.29 

Total Expenses $7,770.10 $7,496.87 $67,550.24 
    Profit or Loss $716.24 -$557.52 $3,110.41 
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From the Archives 
Bill’s First 40 Years: Tidbits from the Appendices 

 

• 1939 foreclosed on Clinton Street house Bill and 
Louis lived in and lived as guests and then in club 
house on 24th street in Manhattan. 

• Bill clung to the power of anonymity. He turned 
down offers of honorary degrees including Yale. He 
declined being put on the cover of Time magazine 
even with his back turned. 

• Bill died January 12, 1971 of pneumonia and 
emphysema in Miami. 

Appendix C: A letter from Bill W to Lois is dated 
May 1935. Letterhead is W.G.W. Box 451 Bedford 
Hills, NY. Underneath is typed Dr. R. H. Smith, 
surgeon, 928 Second Nat’l Bldg. Akron Ohio. (I guess 
he wanted to let Lois know where to respond.) He 
writes: “I am writing this in the office of one of my new 
friends, Dr. Smith. He had my trouble and is getting to 
be a very ardent Grouper. I have been to his house for 
meals…Dr. Smith is helping me to change a Dr. 
McKay, once the most prominent surgeon in town, who 
developed into a terrific rake and drunk. He was rich 
and lost everything, wife committed suicide and he is 
ostracized and on the point of suicide himself. His  
 

 

change, if accomplished would be a most 
powerful witness to the whole town as his 
is case is so notorious.” 

Bill also writes about home stuff and 
Akron work and apologizes for being “blue 
yesterday.”’ Bill closes with “Love, darling”  

That is all for now.   
— Jim B, Archives 

 
 
 

 
 

• Bill married Lois Burnham in 
1918. 

• First of four hospitalizations, 
1933. 

• Last drink, 1934. 
• Meets with Dr. Bob (plan was 15 

minutes, but lasted hours), 1935 
• Dr. Bob’s official last drink and 

founding of A.A., June 10, 1935. 
  

Please leave a message at the Intergroup office if you have 
any questions about our P&L summary. 386-756-2930 
 

 

mailto:editor@aadaytona.org


 
  

When sending a donation check, please be sure your group's name is noted. 

 

Committees, Coordinators, and Volusia County Intergroup updates for May 2021 
 
Office Coordinator: In July, Intergroup had 138 visits and 49 calls. We also have a contractor who can pull 
permits and is planning to start our office renovation soon. We need an office volunteer for Thursday 
afternoons. — Margaret K  
Archives: We have received a donation of papers from District 8. We will sort, scan and file these with other 
District 8 material. We are still working on updating bookcase inventory. — Carolyn C 
Website Administrator: We’ve had 15,1528 page views with 2 mins, 12 secs spent on average. Our top 
pages are the Meetings page, Home page and Updates page. We performed regular updates and 
maintenance.  
Phone Army Coordinator: We had 45 calls in July. — Roy S 
High ‘n Dry Editor: High 'n Dry is running smoothly. We’re always looking for contributors, and would like to 
see more contributions from our various districts. If you’d like to contribute but are not sure of what to 
suggest as a subject, please contact me at editor@aadaytona.org.  — Mary Ellen 
 

 
 

Sunday Morning Sober 

Lest We Forget 

Hour of Power 

Happy Hour 

Sand & Sea 

Ormond Beach Big Book Step 

     Study 

Back to Basics/DeLand 

Deltona Men’s Group 

Way of Life 

Attitude Adjustment 
 

 

 Happy Hour 

Wednesday Women’s 

Women’s Saturday Meeting 

Four Townes 

 
Volusia County 

Intergroup Office 
Open:  

Monday – Friday 
 9 am – 5 pm 

 Saturday 9 am – 1 pm 
Anniversary Coins, Books, Book 

covers, Cards, Jewelry. 
Credit cards accepted. 

 
Vacant Service positions 
Intergroup needs a secretary for 
the Steering Committee and IGR 
meeting (two 1-hour meetings). 

We also need an office volunteer 
for Thursday afternoons. If you 
are interested in service work, 

please contact our Office 
Coordinator, Margaret K.  

 
Email: admin@aadaytona.org/  

Phone: (386) 756-2930 
 

 
 

 

 

  

Intergroup news and information 
Volusia County Intergroup Representative’s Meetings: 6:30 pm, 3rd Thursday each month at 
the Central Baptist Church, 142 Fairview Ave (just north of International Speedway Blvd. off US 1) 
Steering Committee Meetings:  6:30 pm, 2nd Thursday each month, 1635 S. Ridgewood Ave.
 

Special thanks to the following for July contributions: 
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New Hope 

YOLO 

Women’s Book Study 

Wednesday Women’s 

• • • • • • 
Total group contributions 

$3,233.83 
Anonymous donations  

$37.88 
7th Tradition donations   

$28 
 

TOTAL JULY DONATIONS 
$3,299.71 

Intergroup Representatives attending August 2021 meeting: 
 Early Ducks 

New Dawn 

Women’s Book Study 

 

Group contributions 
 

mailto:admin@aadaytona.org/


 
  

Why do you follow when I walk? 
Inside and out you never leave my side; always 
my reminder that you are never too far away. 
It’s only in the day that you circle me like a 
vulture. When the night falls—you threaten to 
consume the very edges of my vision. I’m alone 
with my thoughts, or so I think.  
Never will you leave; never will you stop. 
Sometimes, on a cloudy day, you seem to fade 
away—but only for a day. You have become my 
subtle reminder that I am who I am. 
Even when I decide to change, I will forever have 
a shadow.  
When I accept that I am no longer afraid of the 
dark. 
Now I will begin to allow my light to shine. 
I’m through with not being in control. I am no 
longer your victim. Some days you follow and 
others you lead.  
Remember—that you are my shadow; 
Forever a part of me. 

—Louie, Contributor 
Inmate, Tomoka State Prison 

 

Monthly District meetings 
District 8:  Last Monday – 7:15 pm, Almous Club, 
569 Foote Court, Daytona Beach 
District 19: 4th Monday – 6:30 pm, First Cong. 
Church (Fellowship Hall), 201 W. University, Orange 
City 
District 20: 3rd Sunday – Zoom only, 7 pm. Zoom ID: 
343 685 1954 PW: soberr.  
District 21: 2nd Tuesday – 6:30 pm, St. James 
Episcopal Church, 38 S. Halifax Drive, Ormond 
Beach 
District 32: 1st Monday – Zoom only, 6 pm.  
Contact dbflorida2@gmail.com for email invitation.  
Want to know what’s happening in your District? All 
A.A. members are welcome to attend their District 
meetings listed above and get involved! 
 

 

Changes to the meeting list 
NEW: Side by Side, Women’s meeting,  
Lambda Center, Thursday, 6:15-7:15 pm. 

TEMPORARILY SUSPENDED: Road to  
Recovery, Monday, 6 pm, Osteen United  
Methodist Church, 179 Carpenter Ave., Osteen. 

NEW: Alcoholics and God: Tuesday, 6:30-7:30 pm, 
United Methodist Church, 396 E. University Ave., 
Orange City 

NEW: Tomoka Group Beachside: Saturday,  
7 pm, St. James Episcopal Church, 38 S. Halifax Dr., 
Ormond Beach, Speaker Meeting (begins Aug. 7). 

BACK TO ZOOM ONLY: Four Townes meeting: 
Monday – Friday, noon--1 pm, Zoom ID: 885 080 5379. 
PW: 509887. 

NEW: Sisters in Sobriety, Daytona, Thursday, 4 pm, 
Port Orange Presbyterian, 4662 S. Clyde Morris Blvd. 

Peace of Mind: The Saturday, 8:30 am meeting of Peace 
of Mind (POM) officially became part of the Hour of 
Power (HOP) schedule of meetings as of June 12, 2021.  
It will remain an open discussion meeting for now. 
Donuts and coffee will be available. Like HOP, POM 
meets at 509 Magnolia St, NSB, in the 1st Presbyterian 
Church. It will be a hybrid meeting using HOP’s Zoom 
ID: 939 012 553, PW: 356576. The former Wednesday 
and Saturday night meetings of POM were disbanded 
during Covid and will not return. 

Lest We Forget, Unity Church, Mon-Wed-Fri, now mask 
mandatory. 

For a complete and updated list of meetings, please visit  
http://aadaytona.org/updates/. Also, please let us know 
of any errors or additional changes. 

Also, please let us know of any errors or additional 
changes. 

 
 

Shadow 
Observations of an inmate 
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An inmate at Tomoka State 
Prison wrote the following poem. He 
is serving a sentence for DUI 
manslaughter for killing two people 
while driving in a blackout seven 
years ago. He is now in his early 
30s.    

Louie wrote this shortly after he 
made a decision and committed to a 
higher power, the Big Book 
guidelines and sobriety. He is an 
addict in recovery and has been 
clean for six years. He has 
embraced and completed the 12 
steps and principles of A.A. while in 
prison. Louie never misses a weekly 
meeting and he is co-chair of the 
short-timers group. He has 
ambitions to become a youth 
minister.  

 

mailto:dbflorida2@gmail.com
http://aadaytona.org/updates/


 
 
  
In our August issue, Lisa B drove  

us to Stepping Stones and previewed  
our entry into Bill and Lois Wilson’s  
home. In this continuance of the journey, 
she takes us on a beautifully detailed  
tour of the home. 
 

On the main floor are three bedrooms and the 
and the kitchen. The kitchen is like those  
in most 1920s country homes. There’s an 
old gas stove and on it a large “double”  
percolator (yes, this was the coffee pot  
from their NYC A.A. gatherings). There’s  
a wall of shelving with more cups than I 
could count of various patterns and shapes, and the 
infamous kitchen table at which Ebby and Bill sat 
when Ebby first brought the message to Bill about a 
“spiritual solution.” Seated at this table is the only 
spot in the house where one is allowed to take 
photographs; I certainly took advantage of the 
opportunity! 

Upstairs is a gallery that stretches the length of 
the home, with a master bedroom and bathroom 
cordoned off at one end of the space. The gallery is 
crammed with wall-to-wall photographs of A.A. 
events, the Wilsons with friends and famous folks, 
with most having little slips of paper in Lois’s 
handwriting tucked next to them describing the 
events pictured. The Stepping Stones Foundation 
says there are about 10,000 original objects that 
belonged to the Wilsons in the home. Many can be 
viewed while on tour (papers, diaries and letters are 
available through the Stepping Stones’ archives by 
appointment).  

Although I was only one of two people on the 
tour I found it overwhelming trying to take it all in, so 
much to experience! The photos alone could take 
hours to view, plus, there is the desk where Lois 
corresponded to the thousands of mostly women 
she helped through Al-Anon. On the flat surfaces in 
the room, tables, tops of bookcases, one sees 
objects from the late 1800s and early to mid-1900s 
and doo-dads, photos, books, and papers. Many 
personal items are on display, including shells, 
stones, feathers, other natural objects; items which 
I’m sure had a lot of meaning to Lois (as she was 
the collector), but the meaning is possibly lost to us 
in 2021. Maybe the guides know all the stories, 
but there is only so much that can be shared in 
an hour. 

After leaving the home, we walked up the steep 
grass hill to the cinder block “shack,” Wit’s End, Bill’s  

Road Trip (Part 2) 
A Stepping Stones guided tour provides fun and fascinating facts about our founder 
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Photo opp! The kitchen. 
 

writing retreat. In the single high-
ceilinged room is a large cigarette-
scarred wooden desk, the same one 
Bill had at Honor Dealers in New 
Jersey where the first two chapters of 
the Big Book were written (and/or 
dictated). Bill moved the desk to the 
first A.A. headquarters in lower 
Manhattan when Honor Dealers 
dissolved, and finally to Stepping 
Stones in 1941. This is the desk 
bought from Hank Parkhurst, New 
York’s A.A. #2, whose influence was 

        
        

        
  

        
        

      
  
 

huge in the writing of the Big Book. But Hank drank 
after four years so we don’t hear as much about him as 
we might otherwise. Bill paid Hank for the desk when 
he moved it to the NYC office, and the story goes, 
many more times, too. 

Hank, drinking again and mad at Bill, forgot about 
the first payment and accosted Bill a number of times 
demanding payment for the furniture. Bill paid him 
each time. The desk is the other place you can have 
your photograph taken. It’s at this desk, Bill wrote the 
12 and 12 with the help of Tom Powers. Wit’s End 
has a tiny kitchen and a few easy chairs. It certainly 
was built for solitary thinking and writing, though, not 
for groups. 

I’m so blessed to have been guided to this 
opportunity to visit Stepping Stones and if you are 
venturing north this summer, I recommend it highly. 
Check out their site: https://www.steppingstones.org 
and see what the process is for visitors. If you can 
visit, I bet you too will be moved as I was to observe 
and learn about the private lives of our beloved Bill 
and Lois. 

— Lisa B, Contributor 
Hour of Power, NSB 

 
The Ninth Step Principle 

Justice 
The Spiritual Principle Justice is behind 
A.A.'s Step Nine: “Made direct amends 

to such people wherever possible, 
except when to do so would injure 

them or others.” ... This is the justice of 
what is right, what is fair and what is 
proper. Achieving said justice requires 

accountability, and humility. 

https://www.steppingstones.org/


  
Service, redefined 

Not always in the rooms 

Upcoming Events 
21st Annual Serenity Weekend: 

Women’s Fall Conference, Sept. 10-12, 2021 
Featuring 7 speakers, Friday – Sunday. 
Reserve your room by Aug. 12, 2021. 
Hard Rock Hotel, 918 N. Atlantic Ave., Daytona Beach  
$134 per night (1-4 persons; limited availability at this rate). 
Call 386-947-7362 for hotel reservations. 
Space limited to the first 400. 
$35 registration fee by Aug. 12. $40 after Aug. 12. 

For additional information, call 407-371-1575. 
• • • • • • 

Yolo’s 3rd Anniversary Party! 
Saturday, Oct. 2, 2021; noon – 3 pm 
Reed Canal Park, Port Orange 
Meal starting at 1 pm. 
Sobriety countdown at 2 pm. 
Music by Danny and Joy. 
Yolo will provide hotdogs and hamburgers. Feel free to 
bring a side dish. And bring a chair to ensure comfort! 

• • • • • • 
Save the date for District 20 gratitude dinner! 

Nov. 21, 2021 
Sacred Heart Church, 1002 N. Dixie Frwy., NSB 
5 pm: coffee and fellowship  
 6 pm: dinner 
7 pm: speakers and prizes 
Bring a dessert (sliced if possible) to share! 
Tickets: $15. Obtain from your GSR or Intergroup office. 

50/50 raffle, prizes and fun! 
 

that was offered to me by the people in my home 
group and at other weekly meetings I attend. 
Besides the daily phone calls, friends would offer 
to go to the food store, bring meals, clean, and 
even do my laundry. People would pick me up for 
weekly meetings and a chair would be waiting for 
me as I came hopping in on crutches. 
Each morning, I enjoyed an AA tape provided by 
a group member. I sat in my living room with a 
cup of coffee and listened, feeling as if I were 
right there with these groups from all over the 
United States. I always heard just what I needed 
to hear. 
Today, I was awakened early by the sound of 
someone shoveling snow. I went to the front 
door. One of my group members was clearing the 
snow away from my steps and sidewalk. He 
stopped to help me, knowing I couldn't do it 
myself. He thought of me before he started his 
day, and in the cold, heavy snowfall, he said he 
was happy to do it for me. I told him I felt blessed, 
and he responded, "Aren't we all?" 
I realized that service work is not just inside the 
rooms--it's in the hearts of my fellow AA 
members, in how we treat people on a daily basis 
and even hour by hour. 
As the Big Book says, "God is doing for me what 
I could not do for myself," working gracefully 
through the caring people in the AA Fellowship 
for all their “little services.” 

—Eileen E, December 2003 
Kenilworth, New Jersey 

Reprinted with permission of A.A. Grapevine, Inc. 
 

Step IX 
Made direct amends to such people wherever 

possible, except when to do so would injure them 
or others. 

Tradition IX 
A.A., as such, ought never be organized; but 

we may create service boards or committees 
directly responsible to those they serve. 

Concept IX 
Good service leadership at all levels is 

indispensable for our future functioning and safety. 
Primary world service leadership, once exercised 
by the founders, must necessarily be assumed by 

the trustees. 
Reprinted with permission of World Services, Inc.© 
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Being a recovering alcoholic for many years, I 
have heard about love and service many times at 
meetings. Service work for me was the usual--
speaking and coffee commitments, being a 
recording secretary, and chairing many meetings. 
It seemed that this was what I needed to do to stay 
sober, but I have come to realize that service is not 
always within the rooms of AA. 

Two months ago, I slipped and broke my 
ankle. Being out of work was difficult. I always 
seemed to be on the run, mostly to get away from 
myself. I had to accept the fact that my life was on 
hold, which took some time. I had to 

 
 

 

admit that I was powerless and let 
people help me. 

After having surgery, I was 
amazed at the outpouring of help  

 

 



 
 
 
 
 

NAME YR DATE   NAME YR DATE   NAME YR DATE 
Aloha       Good Day Group    Sal 22 9/29/1999 

Sydney L 25 9/3/1996   Marco M 4 9/15/2017   REBOS 5:30 Group   

Dave R 4 9/23/1917   Richard D 2 9/16/2019   John S 41 9/24/1980 
Hope W 2 9/22/2019   Orlando R 1 9/15/2020   Eric M 32 9/17/2019 
Back to Basics   David W 1 9/21/2020   Joy G 22 9/5/1999 
Karen L 9 9/21/2012   Kevin M 1 9/29/2020   Riverbridge Group   
Michael C 6 9/30/2015   Happy Hour/DB    Jim B 28 9/24/1993 
Flora W 3 9/26/2018   Mykey P 23 9/28/1998   Randie 28 9/24/1993 
Walter E 2 9/14/2019   Alvin H 12 9/3/2009   John B 11 9/13/2010 
Beachside NSB   Birdie V 4 9/9/2017   Doreen R 4 9/12/2017 
Jeff H 32 9/22/1989   Tammy B 3 9/7/2018   Road to Recovery/Osteen 
George D 26 9/25/1995   Mark H 3 9/18/2018   John B 45 9/10/1976 
Carol G 4 9/4/2017   Marty P 1 9/18/2020   Saturday Morning Step/ OC 
Connor 1 9/14/2020   Adam R 1 9/27/2020   Do this B 33 9/7/1988 
Susan 1 9/11/2020   Hour of Power    Richie D 18 9/2/2003 
Deland Big Book    Joe S 32 9/8/1989   Steps for Life    
Austin S 10 9/11/2011   Lee B 30 9/15/1991   Roxanne 2 9/23/2019 
Deltona Men's Group    Andrew C 7 9/15/2014   Sunrise/Deland    
Jim M 41 9/1/1980   Chris E 3 9/15/2018   Austin S 10 9/11/2011 
Richie D 38 9/2/1983   Dave P 2 9/8/2019   Thursday Night Men's  
Dave R 1 9/26/2020   Lifesavers     John M 28 9/16/1993 
Early Ducks   David L 38 9/7/1983   Don S 15 9/16/2006 
Tank B 37 9/18/1984   Larry C 37 9/12/1984   Tomoka Group Beachside 
Ron D 30 9/4/1991   Jeana M 13 9/1/2008   Dave T 23 9/19/1998 
Cathy S 25 9/16/1996   Susan T 1 9/12/2020   Way of Life    
Scott C 12 9/27/2009   Lest We Forget   Nanette 32 9/28/1989 
Jerry B 11 9/1/2010   Diane L 45 9/10/1976   Roy F 14 9/11/2007 
Jim E 9 9/3/2012   Karen F 36 9/30/1985   Robert W 11 9/24/2010 
Kevin R 9 9/24/2012   Kelly L 33 9/12/1988   Wendy H 2 9/28/2019 
Pam R 9 9/24/2012   Randie Z 28 9/26/1993   Barry H 2 9/19/2019 
David O 5 9/13/2016   Bambi H 21 9/20/2000   We Are Alive    
Scott S 4 9/22/2017   Erin M 12 9/30/2009   Doug A 8 9/22/2013 
Pete O 3 9/24/2018   Maria L 2 9/20/2019   Pam 7 9/10/2014 
Jim B 3 9/3/2018   Left out in August   Debbie P 2 9/5/2019 
Four Townes    Margo 34 8/27/1987   Matt N 2 9/11/2019 
John B 45 9/10/1976   New Dawn      Mike A 1 9/5/2020 
Velma R 39 9/13/1982   Dan M 39 9/4/1982   Mike A 1 9/15/2020 
Richie D 38 9/2/1983   Nanette L 32 9/28/1989   Steph S 1 9/25/2020 
Michael C 6 9/20/2015   Lee B 30 9/15/1991   Wednesday Women's Group 
Ken 3 9/9/2018   Blair 18 9/28/2003   Diane G 35 9/23/1986 
Friday Noon Men's    Cindy L 14 9/12/2007   Sue H 23 9/28/1998 
Dave C 45 9/3/1976  Phyllis N 9 9/8/2012   We're Working On It  
Terry T 43 9/8/1978  June L 4 9/12/2017   Mike F 3 9/2/2018 
Jim S 28 9/3/1993  Noon Group/Deland    YOLO    
Friday Sobriety   Frank D 25 9/24/1996   Tim S 31 9/18/1990 
Bob B 16 9/7/2005  Jeremy K 3 9/24/2018   Billy E Kid 7 9/26/2014 
      Orange City Grateful Group   Tim B 1 9/6/2020 
        Butch 33 9/24/1988         

 
 

September Anniversaries 
 

Total Years of Sobriety: 1807 
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