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3638 Macon Rd;
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BY: C. H. | FAIRFIELD, CONNECTICUT
MARCH 1980
WHEN I FIRST came to AA, I didn't know how to love. I still don't. All I know is that what I am doing feels pretty good. Externally, the
evidence is there; internally, I am not sure whether I am feeling the way the songwriters and Hollywood say I should, but it will have to do. I don't
know any better.
If love is blind, so is the knowledge of love. I "love" ice cream, but I don't know whether I'm enjoying it any more or less than you are. We can't
experience each other's sensations.
If I've learned to love in AA, it's been by not trying to learn to love at all, but by trying to do something else.
Like many other AAs I've heard, I come from a background deficient, not only in love, but in the fundamental intimacies enjoyed in
most families. My father was painfully shy and withdrawn; I don't remember his ever really talking with me as father with son. My mother, on the
other hand, was unpredictably emotional. She would fluctuate from fury to tearful kisses, often within minutes, and from the same stimuli. Homelife was a guarded truce; I don't remember using the words "Mom" or "Dad" from the age of ten on.
Under these circumstances, I grew up not only not knowing what love was, but mighty suspicious of it as well. I retreated into books,
into fantasies, and later into alcohol. When I married, I was astonished at the open expressions of affection, the laughter and gentle teasing I saw
in my wife's big and boisterous family. I tried to bring this warmth into my own family, but it was a learned technique, done by rote, in vitro--under
glass.
When I came into AA, I was told that if I wanted to stay sober, I would have to learn to love; that in order to learn to love anyone else,
I would have to learn to love myself. I didn't know what the hell they were talking about. I'm not sure I do yet.
The first thing I had to do, as with so many of my other attitudes, was get rid of the hocus-pocus. The trouble with talking about love
is that everybody gets ooey-gooey and all dewy-eyed and very soft-voiced, and that makes me very uncomfortable.
I was in a somewhat unusual position relative to the phenomenon of love, because, never having experienced it fully, I was able to
view it as an outsider, like a Martian observing humanity's quaint ways.
It was a relief to me, after some study, to come to the conclusion that love does not really exist in itself; i.e., it is not a metaphysical
absolute. Love really is nothing in itself; it is a description of something else. But what?
It was interesting to observe how love defies linear logic. You cannot reason love. If I say I love my wife because she is a good cook,
I am not loving her at all. I just do, that's all, and it must not be explained, at the peril of its own destruction. I love for the best and only reason--no
reason at all.
I looked carefully at all the big-time lovers of my acquaintance, those who seem to love everything so easily and talk about it so
glibly. It seemed to me that all this matter-of-fact loving was done at a careful distance. It is easy to be compassionate about suffering multitudes
or sentimental about an entire high school graduating class. But to love another person, an individual, is life itself and infinitely harder.
When I posed all these earthshaking questions to my fellow AA members, I was told, "Keep the cork in the bottle, keep coming to
meetings, work the AA program, and try to help others do the same thing. And if you feel like talking, here's my number. Call me anytime."
I compared this response to that of another group of which I am a member, a local running club. Nice people, all of them. Friendly,
interesting, helpful, and mutually supportive in our common efforts to improve our physical performance.
But deeply caring, sharing, loving? No. And that is the big difference.
The AA group is a gathering of sharing, caring, loving people. More important, they love each other as discrete individuals, not as
members of a group. Why?
Because they need each other and they know it. Further, they are willing to admit it--out loud. To love is to acknowledge their interrelationship, and therein is a mysterious psychic strength.
We think of the tree, the branch, and the bird that flies from it as separate events in nature. But perhaps, in the great scheme of
things, they are parts of a single, interrelated whole. If we recognize that the tree and the branch and the bird are related to each other in the
performance of nature's cosmic play, we can see that we, too, are interrelated and mutually dependent in the performance of our roles. In AA,
this is made crystal-clear, and this, for me, was the beginning of love.
Freely acknowledged mutual dependence--caring and sharing--was the soil in which my seed of love could grow. Through the
Twelve Steps, I was shown how to sweep aside the primacy of concern with self, to discard the selfishness and arrogance that stood in the way.
All these were obstacles to love, and as I began to learn to turn my life and will over to God as I understood Him, the first faint glimmerings of
humility began to appear.
And with this came, finally, the spiritual awakening that was the awakening, for the first time in my life, of that unique experience we
inadequately call love. It was not the "I want everyone to love me and I'll do anything to get it" love. It was simply "I love you"--without reservation,
qualification, or expectation. Love can be offered with a smile.
I don't stand around on street corners just loving everybody today. But in an AA meeting or any AA gathering, I know I am in the kind of community of love that every therapy, religion,
and philosophy desperately seeks. Love is our glue.
When Pope John Paul II visited the U.S., he told a gathering of young people, "I offer
you love, which is the opposite of escape." When Mother Teresa of India, winner of the Nobel
peace prize, was asked what she gave the thousands she helped, she replied simply, "We give
them love."
Through AA, I have learned that we are all born with a single set of instructions--to
love one another. Our success in this world depends totally on how well we follow those instructions. To me, it is as blindingly and beautifully simple as that.

Page 2

THE CENTRAL GROUP was formed in 1944, and was the first group in Memphis to receive an official group number from the
General Service Office in New York.
May 26, 1941
Mr. and Mrs. Clark and Ellen B., write a letter to the Ruth Hock at The Alcoholic Foundation requesting a copy of The Big Boo k of
Alcoholics Anonymous. While they were not Alcoholics themselves, they wanted to remain Anonymous and help Alcoholics recover. Ruth Hock stayed in touch with the Anonymous Couple through letter writing and would send any Memphis inquiries their way .
They resided at 1498 Goodbar.
1941-1944
Memphis was listed in the General Service Office as having “One Contact, No Group”
Jan 20, 1944
The first AA meeting in Memphis was founded by traveling salesmen from Birmingham Alabama who were members of the Five
Points Group there. That Birmingham group still meets today. These men were Harry Huckstop, Wally Hartsfield, and Warren
Clower. They were joined by Dr. Ed Thorne from Holly Springs, MS. This meeting was held in the basement of the Peabody Hotel
on January 20, 1944.
These meetings continued every Friday night until The Alcan Club opened. A second meeting would take place at The YMCA
Downtown in the Spring of 1944.
May 17, 1944
The first correspondence with the group is dated May 17, 1944. Wally H. wrote with Bobby B., secretary at the Alcoholic Found ation, with: “I have rarely heard of a finer start than this group has had. Memphis was ready and waiting for someone to star t the
ball rolling. Harry H. and Warren C. have been as helpful as possible and the result is a group of 20-odd established with the
blessing of the city’s leaders. (To say nothing of the alcoholics) We are meeting regularly each Friday night at the Chamber of
Commerce in the basement of The Peabody Hotel. Many of us will journey down to Birmingham to see and meet Bill on his visit t o
that city.”
June 26, 1944
The next correspondence is a group information sheet dated June 26, 1944. The group had 26 members who met at the Y.M.C.A.
on Fridays. Howard U. was the secretary for the group.
August 1944
The Central Group holds it’s first meeting at 152 Madison (Currently The Brass Door) It had 30 members present. It consisted of
members from both The Peabody Meeting and the YMCA Meeting.
August 1945
Secretary Oscar M. reports to The Alcoholic Foundation that The Central Group is Memphis' first Alcan Clubhouse and has 150
Members. The Clubhouse was called The Central Group Meeting Rooms. In the early days, AA Clubhouses nationwide used the
name Alcan Clubs, derived from our Fellowship’s name: ALCoholics ANonymous.
January 17, 1946
Charles L., of the group, wrote to Bill W. on January 17, 1946.
“It has been our custom since the early beginning of the group to hold open meetings of the group every four to eight weeks. At
these meetings our membership has been privileged to invite their families, doctors, ministers, or other having a direct and personal interest in the members of the group. These meetings have undoubtedly been a very strengthening thing for our group and to
hold them we have secured excellent speakers from the groups in other cities and this has of course added interest and helped to
keep our group rejuvenated. We have found them a great inspiration, and they are the only “open” A.A. meetings we have.”
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September 19th, 1947
The Central Group is host to The Southeast Conference and invites Bill Wilson to Memphis, where he introduces the Long Form o f
AA’s 12 Traditions, known then as “Twelve Points to assure our Future”
1948
The Central Group of Memphis reaches 225 members, the largest membership to date.

December 17th, 1955
The Central Group petitions the Alcoholic Foundation for Group Number
January 27th, 1956
The Central Group is issued its Group #112661, the first Group in Memphis to be issued Group Number.
January 27, 1956- In a letter from Charlie to Bill Wilson, it thanks him for the information in his letter and refers to himself as the
G.S.R. of the Central Group. This is followed by a letter from Ed P. to the G.S.O. dated February 13, 1957. He wrote that Loi s
gave a talk at the Southeastern Convention, and mentioned a movie about A.A. in production at that time. According to Ed, Loi s
mentioned that Bill W. was working on the film. He wants to know when this is going to be released so the groups in the area can
be prepared for large numbers of newcomers. G.S.O. responded to Ed P. on February 17, 1957, with a letter. It says that Lois
gave that talk in the summer of 1956, while Bill W. was in Hollywood working on the film. They also say that it will probably be an
hour long television program, and that G.S.O. will inform the groups about it when it is ready. The letter also mentions that another
A.A. related T.V. program, “One Day at a Time,” which was produced years before this, has been playing.
September 17th, 1956.
The Central Group Meeting Rooms/ Alcan Club originally housed The Area Intergroup .The Central Group and The Area Intergroup Co-Sponsored the first Public Meeting of Intergroup of Memphis. It was held at the Goodwyn Institute Auditorium. It featured Dr. Will M. of Corsicana Texas. After The Assembly, guests were invited back to The Alcan Club for Food and Fellowship .
The Central Group’s first address was on Madison, as well as the P.O. Box (1364) that is first recognized by GSO in 1944. It is the
same P.O. Box used when The Central Group got its Group #112661 in 1956.
The Memphis Area Intergroup shared the Madison Address from the mid 50’s -1965 with The Central Group.
Issues surrounding card playing and gambling divided the group and it lost many members in the early 60's. A number of the
members then formed the Paramount Group up the street at 1484 Madison, in the former Paramount Dance Studios. It met the
same fate from the same root cause - card playing and gambling - and closed in 1970
1961-1967
The Central Group is listed in meeting directories in
GSO archives all the way through 1967. Up until
1965, the address listed is 152 1/2 Madison. In 1966
and 1967, there is no address listed, but the contact
person was Charlie L. and secretary was Willie M. In
1968, 1969 & 1970, there was no listing for Central
Group at all.
(Charlie L. is Charlie Luke, the fifth recorded member
for Central Group in 1944. He was a central figure in
early Memphis AA and in The Central Group. His
Big Book is signed by Bill Wilson, and is on display at
the Intergroup Office. We have two photographs of
him on display, as well.)
Cont’d next page
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1968-1970
The Central Group is defunct during this period. No listings of meetings are in GSO Archives. The Central Group will remain
inactive for the next three years. Some of the remaining members attend The Paramount Group, which was started by many
prior Central Group members.
1971
The non-gambling oriented members of the Paramount Group reformed the defunct Central Group. Clara Steverson, Irene Redmund, Helen Seely, and Bud Rose were all founding members of note. The new meeting place was at 663 S Rembert, which
was a vacant neighborhood grocery store which was owned by Clara Steverson's husband's family. Steverson’s eventually became part of a large chain. Many considered it to be the best group in Memphis at the time and one of the best ever in Memphis. There were two floors, abundant literature was stored in the meat locker, there were big glass windows, a platform with the
Chairman's desk, beautiful hand-lettered Steps and Traditions (Clara did this!), beautifully reupholstered furniture (Bud Rose did
this, a trade he learned in prison). In 1971, the GSO listing has The Central Group as meeting Monday, Wednesday, Friday and
Sunday at its new location on Rembert. The Central Group resurrected its Group #112661 after a 3 year hiatus at the G.S.O. on
January 8, 1971. Floyd M. was the contact person, and the mailing address was 663 Rembert. This is coupled with a Group
Information Card also dated January 8, 1971. It shows that the Central Group had Floyd M. as a G.S.R. and both Floyd M. and
Ann H. as contacts.
March 2, 1972
The last correspondence by written letter from the group is a group information card dated March 2, 1972. Floyd McL. And Ann
H. were listed as the contact people for the group. They had 20 members who were now meeting every day but Thursday.
2012
Phillip Swartz and Joe Payton found the house at 3544 Forest Avenue, and it was purchased in April 2012 for $4,000. Joe had
to pay $8,000 in back taxes in order to get a proper title for it. What is now a welcoming “home” was described then, as a d ump.
A few walls were knocked down, creating a comfortable meeting room, with a fully equipped kitchen and bathroom. There is a
room for children to stay in during meetings. The front porch was refurbished by Y. C. Anderson and his crew. It is importa nt to
know that Group Members pitched in with money and labor of love to build Our House. The House officially opened on July 1,
2012, and the first recorded meeting in our logbook was on 8/12/2012, at 7pm.

CURRENTLY
Central Group has been fortunate to have managed to stay open every single day since the pandemic began. During the first
months of lockdown, we have had some very small meetings, but there were usually two or more alcoholics and a pot of coffee,
enough to ensure our sobriety for one more day! We now have three daily meetings: noon, 7pm, and the 7pm Zoom meeting
(ID 651-194-4343, passwords 3544). In fair weather, when there is a crowd, we have had outdoor meetings in the back yard.
Central Group is a Singleness of Purpose Meeting; all of our meetings are closed. If you think you have a problem with alcoh ol,
you are welcome to attend.

“Courtesy, kindness, justice, and love
are the keynotes by which we may
come into harmony with practically
anybody.”
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Patience, tolerance, understanding and love are
the watchwords.”
Page 118, BB of AA
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We strive to keep the MAIA webStep Two
site up-to-date so that those who
seek our help have no difficulty in “Came to believe that
finding us. If there is a change
a Power greater than
regarding your home group’s
ourselves could restore us to
meeting time or place, including
sanity.”
changes to Zoom, please call the
office at 901-454-1414
Tradition 2
For our group purpose there
is but one ultimate authority
–a loving God as He may express Himself in our group
conscience.

Concept II
When, in 1955, the A.A.
groups confirmed the permanent charter for their General Service Conference,
they thereby delegated to
the Conference complete
authority for the active
maintenance of our world
services and thereby made
the Conference—excepting
for any change in the Twelve
Traditions or in Article 12 of
the Conference Charter—the
actual voice and the effective conscience for our
whole Society.
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Schedule of Events
MAIA IG REPS MTG
February 14 @1:00 pm - 2:30 pm
Zoom ID# 604 292 8975
Also at Leawood Baptist Church
3638 Macon Rd, Memphis 38122
District 20 Monthly Business Meeting
February 6 @ 1:30 pm - 2:30 pm
Last Chance Group, 3002 Airways Blvd
Memphis, TN
District 21 Monthly Business Meeting
February 8 @ 7:00 pm - 8:00 pm
Zoom ID 938 0624 2934 PW 2121
District 22 Monthly Business Meeting
February 6 @ 12:00 pm - 1:00 pm
Area 51 Group, 3563 Thomas St
Memphis, TN 38127
District 23 Monthly Business Meeting
February 14 @ 11:00 a.m.
Zoom ID #851 8878 9376 PW 847990
District 24 Monthly Business Meeting
February 6 @ 10:00 am - 11:30 am
Zoom ID #132801735 PW 020409
District 25 Monthly Business Meeting
February 10 @ 6:00 pm - 7:00 pm
Germantown Municipal Park w/Zoom
option
Memphis Area Treatment Facility
Committee
February 1 @ 6:45 pm - 8:00 pm
Zoom ID 3400679076, PW 0
Memphis Area Correctional Committee
February 2 @ 6:45 pm - 7:45 pm
Came to Believe, 2865 Walnut Grove
Memphis, TN 38111
Cooperation w/ Professionals Committee
February 15 @ 6:45 pm - 7:45 pm
Zoom ID# 854 4657 0800 PW 135177
Memphis Area Grapevine Committee
February 9 @ 6:00 pm - 7:00 pm
White Station Church of Christ
1106 Colonial Rd, Memphis
Memphis Area Archives Committee
February 28 @ 3:30 pm - 5:00 pm
Two Doors Down
1578 Yorkshire

February 2021
Sun

Mon

Tue

Wed

Thu

Fri

Sat

1

2
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4
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8
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15

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

26

27

28

“Love and tolerance of
others is our code.”
Page 84, BB of AA

Become a High Fiver!
Memphis Area Intergroup has been the link between the A.A. recovery community and the newcomer and, even as
importantly, with one another since 1960. Many of us are grateful to the office for its helping hand, but have either
not known that Intergroup needs our support, or our contributions have been put off due to our new busy and happy
lives. “High Fivers” is a way we have found to allow members to show their gratitude by making sure the services
provided by the office continues.
High Fivers is a program of commitment; we commit to a $5.00 contribution per month, either monthly, quarterly, or
annually. Contact our office with details on the ways with which you can submit your monetary contributions.
Intergroup, in return , will send an acknowledgement for your contributions at the end of each calendar year. These
contributions are tax deductible.
As an expression of gratitude, you will receive a hard copy of this newsletter in the mail each month.
We hope that you will join us in supporting Intergroup, so they may continue serving the suffering alcoholic, the A.A.
group and the community.
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Gordon C., Sobriety Date: May 29, 2011
Wednesday Afternoon Volunteer
Gina: When and where were you born? What kind of childhood did you have?
Gordon: I was born in 1948, a baby boomer, in Clarksville, WV, and lived in Fairmont. I am the oldest of three children. My
family moved around a lot. My dad was moving up the corporate ladder at that time. I lived in three states, and went to six
different schools. I couldn’t count the number of homes that we lived in, because we were just renting. We never really got
settled until we got to Memphis in 1963. I was a sophomore in high school. My brother and sister were two and three years
younger than me, and seemed to get in with a group and go all the way through high school with them, but I never felt like I
had roots.
After I graduated, I went to UT Martin for two and a half years, where I flunked out in 1969. Which was not a good year to
flunk out of college. Three weeks later, I got my draft notice. I fooled them by enlisting first. I was in the Army for three
years. I went in April ’69, and got out in May of ’72.
Gina: When you were little, what did you want to be when you grew up?
Gordon: I wanted to be a mountain man. Interestingly enough, as I look back on my life, I have always been an alcoholic. I
never fit in. I never felt like I was good enough. And at one point in my life, I even felt like I had been adopted, because I
didn’t seem to fit in with the family.
I would escape through books. One of the series of books that I read was “The Mountain Men”. This was back when. They
were trappers and all that, and I always thought that was a good life.
Gina: How did you start drinking?
Gordon: I was 15 years old, and couldn’t wait to be able to drink. We were always around alcohol in my house. My dad was a
heavy drinker, but I worshipped the ground he walked on. He was sort of a happy drinker, but at times reached a point when
he became somewhat belligerent. The first time I got drunk was at home, with Dad’s permission. He always made his drinks
with two fingers. (At this point Gordon holds up two fingers on one hand to measure by: his index finger and his pinky. I
laughed.)
It was Christmas time, and we had just decorated the tree. I don’t remember how it came about, but he told me I could have
a drink. I made a drink like his, with two fingers. I really got drunk, just sitting there. I was nearsighted, and looking at the
Christmas tree without my glasses on, I marveled at the lights. It was just beautiful. After that, I couldn’t wait until I could
drink again, and always drank to get drunk. To get that feeling.
Gina: When and how did your drinking get out of control?
Gordon: I like to say that if college was “Drinking 101”, then going into the service was a PhD. I was stationed overseas for 22
months, in Taiwan, Japan, Vietnam, and Thailand. The longest I was at one duty station was eight months, when I was in
‘Nam. I started smoking marijuana in Vietnam, and found that that was a great addition. I used to tell people that if it wasn’t
for marijuana, I’d be an alcoholic.
I started drinking heavily when my first wife left. That, and smoking dope. I had been on the road nine years, traveling for
work. The first six months was fun, and after that it wasn’t so much fun. I was drinking every day. The VA, where I got my
healthcare, started asking me about my drinking. I told them it was between six and 12 pack a night. I told another doctor
there I drank about a pint a day. My primary care physician kept asked me if I had a drinking problem. Of course, my mind
would say, “I drink. No problem.” But the truth was, I knew I did.
It finally came to a head when I was an officer manager for a company just starting out. It went belly up, and I started drinking every day. The church put me on as the church sexton, and I lived in the manse, with the church paying for the utilities. I
was bringing home $123 a month. I could get a few stipends from the church if I stayed within the budget, but I had to buy
food, maintain my car, and buy booze. My drinking got to the point to where, In March 2011, the pastor called me in. I
learned from my Daddy that the best defense is offense, so when I went in to see him, I told him I thought I had a problem with
drinking. He said, “Well, I’m glad you recognized that, because I was about to fire you.”
I had no place to go, and no other job but with the church. So, I called the Intergroup, and they had John, from Personal Adventure, call me. (Ten years later, I still have his number in my phone.) I went three days without drinking, detoxing on my
own. My head finally cleared, and I got control of my self-control. Seven days later I decided I knew better how to drink
again. I began drinking more than I ever had before, because I don’t like pain, and was afraid of going through withdrawals
again.
So, in the last week of May, Pastor went on vacation, and I took drunk. I was drinking between a quart and a half-gallon that
week of vodka. It was Memorial Day weekend, and I was supposed
to take care of a friend’s dogs, who was out of town. I
stopped answering the phone and the door. Saturday, May 29th, I was passed out on the couch and was awakened by someone
pounding on the door and shining a flashlight through the window. I was only in my boxer shorts, and jumped up off the couch.
I saw two Memphis City ambulances and my sister and brother-in-law. My friend had gotten in touch with them, and they
weren’t sure if I was alive or dead. The EMTs came in, and gave me some glucose because my blood sugar was so low. The
only thing I remember eating that week was a McDonald’s double cheeseburger. Then they left.
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I’m not a good housekeeper to this day, and the house was an absolute wreck. I think that’s why they didn’t see half-gallon vodka bottle, which
only had that much left in it. So, I finished it up, and that was my last drink.
My good sister took it upon herself to take care of her big brother. She came over every day. I called the VA, because I had been going to counseling there. They tried to get me to go to their IOP program, but I said that was not going to work. They said they had a 30-day and 45-day programs, so I chose the 30-day program. After 25 days, I decided I needed to spend the extra time there, so I stayed for 45 days. I was scared to
death to go back home, because that’s where I drank.
Gina: When did you first hear of AA, and from what source? Was it at the VA?
Gordon: I was aware of AA for many years. When I was traveling, I would spend my time in the hospitality room drinking during trade shows. Getting home, I wouldn’t drink that weekend to see if I had the DT’s. That’s all I knew about alcoholism until I went to the VA, where they have an AA
-based program. They had meetings there all day every day, with 50-60 people at some of the Wednesday night speaker meetings that were
brought in.
Gina: What did you think of AA at first?
Gordon: I was intimidated. I was going to go to Grace in the Grove for my first outside meeting by myself. I got to the meeting five minutes late
because they were working on the road on the way there, and couldn’t go in because I didn’t want everyone staring at me. I went to Hope on Sunday night, and then found the Lakeland Group. I knew that I needed to be at more than one meeting a week, and they met five times a week. The
first meeting I went to there was a Big Book Study, there was only 10-12 people there. I thought, “This was great”. The next time I went, there
were cars all over the parking lot. I walked in, and the room was full. They had food. I didn’t bring any food, so therefore I was not going to eat.
I sat down at a table by myself, and was so relieved when Randy S. came and asked me to join his table.
I got involved in the group. Jamie was opening at that time, and because I lived close, I’d get there at six to help him set up. One day I came in
and Jamie was in the foyer. He told me there was something for me on the counter. There was a key to the church, and a combination to the
security alarm. I thought, “Well, you old son-of-a-b*tch, you, you didn’t ask me. You told me.” I walked back out and said, “Is that for me?” He
yes, and that he was going into the hospital. That was ten years ago.
Gina: How did you come to find a sponsor?
Gordon: I picked out a sponsor that I was going to ask, Walt, Jr., but he had decided to move to Tupelo. I had been listening to what Randy had to
say, and having that he had rescued me from that table all by myself early on, I asked him to be my sponsor.
Gina: Tell me about your experiences sponsoring others.
Gordon: About the first three guys I sponsored, I was a great sponsor. So much so, they must have gotten cured, and stopped calling me. And
there were several others. One guy, God bless him, just couldn’t get it, as hard as I tried. Another guy, I would go by and pick him up for a meeting every night. But his problem was with smoking dope, and I told him I couldn’t help with that.
Right now, I have three sponsees. Two I stay in touch with pretty much regularly. My other sponsee calls me just about every day. He is going
through a lot of personal and health problems, so I try and stay in touch with him.
Gina: Why did you get into service work?
Gordon: Basically, because I was told to, at the VA. Randy, my sponsor, was deeply involved in service work. Jamie told me to open and close,
and I started with that. I was treasurer in our group for two years. I became a GSR when Jenny was DCM, after I was Steve M’s alternate. I was
treasurer at the District for several years. Our group started a Big Book study at Lakeside on Tuesdays. I spoke whenever anybody asked me to
speak, because my sponsor told me that there is no “no” in AA. I like it because it is rewarding, especially in recovery centers. It is a little difficult for me to speak at groups, because it is like preaching to the choir. My story is not all that exciting, or even that funny. But speaking at
Lakeside and other places, you’ve got a chance to see the light bulb come on with people. And it reminds me of where I came from, and where I
don’t want to go back to.
Gina: How did you come to volunteer at the office?
Gordon: I got involved with the Special Events, and Brenda kept asking if I would volunteer here in the office. My home group doesn’t meet on
Wednesdays, so I came in and talked to Alicia. On my first day, this red-headed chick came in, and it was her first day being the office administrator. I thought, this will be fun! I have been ever since.
Gina: What individuals have been prominent in your sobriety?
Gordon: My case manager from the VA. The people there took a genuine interest in me. They showed me a part of me that I hadn’t seen in many,
many years. When I went there, I didn’t care anything about me. I had lost my daughter, my girlfriend had died in 2009 in my arms, and my life
had gone to hell in a rowboat. I just didn’t care. But the nurses cared. And, you’ve been a great influence. I love your wisdom, I love your
knowledge of the program, and I know I can come and talk to you if something’s bothering me and you will give me an honest answer. My sponsor,
Randy, listens, and his serenity is the greatest thing I’ve ever seen. He, and Steve M., their serenity is unreal. I strive to get that, because I am
more emotional. It’s the Irish in me, I guess.
Gina: Where do you see yourself in recovery in the future?
Gordon: Staying involved. That’s my lifeline. I love people, and I love being around people. Being in AA, we have one common bond, our disease.
It erases the differences. We are there for a specific reason. We know what that reason is. We love each other. We may not like each other, but
we love each other.

“So we clean house with the family, asking each morning
in meditation that our Creator show us the way of patience, tolerance, kindliness and love.”
Page 83, Big Book of AA
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HOLLYWOOD GROUP
Felix H…..32 yrs
Dominic C……..31 yrs

MUSTARD SEED
Devereaux J……….41 yrs

Atitia C……..30 yrs

Judy C………...41 yrs

Walter B……….29 yrs

Debbie S………...32 yrs

Marvin Q……...27 yrs

Jim S………..32 yrs

Fulton B……….21 yrs

THREE LEGGED STOOL

LAKELAND GROUP

Anthony F………..16 yrs

Michael K……...3 yrs

Dick R……...37 yrs

Jermor W……..6 yrs

Stephen K……..3 yrs

Carrie N……...22 yrs

Cynthia Ann……...4 yrs

GERMANTOWN NOON

Angela M…….3 yrs

HAPPY DESTINY

Loretto O……..8 yrs

Eric……...2 yrs

Doug B…….6 yrs

Lynn N……..9 yrs

Mac L………...1 yr

P.J. B…….34 yrs

Stacey W……..11 yrs

CAME TO BELIEVE

Steve P……...36 yrs

Betty L………..21 yrs

Donna McA…...11 yrs

Terry C……….30 yrs

Ruth C………..21 yrs

Sandy L…...6 yrs

Hillary P…...20 yrs

Ralph S……….24 yrs

WORLDLY INDEED

MIDTOWN GROUP

Doris H……….26 yrs

Jesse B……..5 yrs

David H……...7 yrs

John C…….6 yrs

Casey O……...3 yrs
James Mc……….13 yrs
REAL DEAL
Modessa N……….25 yrs

Pat S…….....6 yrs
Jerome S………….1 yr
DOWNTOWN THURSDAY NIGHT
Katie Joe B…….13 yrs
Kenny B……….4 yrs
Lisa K…...6 yrs
Mickey S……...25 yrs
Mike G……….2 yrs

Keith R……….2 yrs

THINGS WE CANNOT
CHANGE
Barbara McD, WAAGL
1/14/2021
Clara “Nette” W
1/31/2021
Manuel B, Winchester Group
1/21/2021
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GROUP CONTRIBUTIONS
Jan 21

Jan 20

Jan 21

7th Tradition/SC
Any Length Group

76.00

Bullfrog Corner Group
Came to Believe Group
Central Gardens Group
Central Group
Collierville Group
Collierville Hopefuls
Covington
East Goodman Road
Germantown Noon
Heavy Hitters
Hopeful High Nooners
Horn Lake
Jaywalkers
Lakeland
Love and Tolerance
Midtown Group
Millington
Mustard Seed
Neshoba Awakening

10.00

New Start
Nooners
Out-of-Towners Fellowship Group

90.00

Pleasant Hill

96.12

S.O.S.

97.50

Second Chance
Seriously Sober
Shady Ladies
Soberpalooza
Steering Committee
The Bright Spot
Three Legged Stool
Two Doors Down
Unity Group

49.42

WAAGL

75.00

Winchester
TOTAL

All members of the family should
meet upon the common ground of
tolerance, understanding and
love.”
Page 122, BB of AA

Daily Reflections
February 17
THE LOVE IN THEIR EYES
Memphis Area Intergroup Association
3540 Summer Ave., Suite 104
Memphis, TN 38122
901 454-1414 office
901 454-0420 fax
memphisarea@bellsouth.net

memphis-aa.org

M.A.I.A.
3540 Summer Avenue, Suite 104
Memphis, TN 38122

“The Tippler” is a free monthly publication, and will
be emailed to anyone interested. However, if you’d
like to receive a copy via USPS, a contribution of $5
monthly, or $60 annually, helps defray the costs
involved. Fill out the form below and , along with
your contribution, mail to the above address. We
thank you!
Name______________________________
Email______________________________
Address_____________________________
City______________________State______

Zip Code__________

Some of us won’t believe in God, others can’t, and still others
who do not believe that God exists have no faith whatever He
will perform this miracle.
TWELVE STEPS AND TWELVE TRADITIONS, p. 25
It was the changes I saw in the new people who came into the Fellowship that helped me lose my fear, and change my negative attitude to a positive one. I could see the love in their eyes and I was
impressed by how much their “One Day at a Time” sobriety meant
to them. They had looked squarely at Step Two and came to believe that a power greater than themselves was restoring them to
sanity. That gave me faith in the Fellowship, and hope that it could
work for me too. I found that God was a loving God, not that punishing God I feared before coming to A.A. I also found that He had
been with me during all those times I had been in trouble before I
came to A.A. I know today that He was the one who led me to A.A.
and that I am a miracle.

