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A young writer chases his dreams into 

a bottle and finds his way to AA 

On Monday mornings in high school I would appear in my 

classes haggard and disheveled. I was secretly proud of the fact 

that I was worse for the wear after a weekend of hard partying. I 

had always been good at school, and was enrolled in many 

honors classes. Being in honors classes meant that I was smart, 

and drinking meant that I was cool. Looking around at my fellow 

students I was sure that I was better than any of them. 

Needless to say I had an incredibly large ego. I knew for sure 

that I had all the answers, which made it all the more painful 

when nothing in my life ever seemed to work out. I was crippled 

with self-doubt and insecurities. I couldn’t interact with girls. I 
disliked most of my friends and I hated myself. At school I was 

often a ball of rage. Drinking cured this anger, in a way. At its 

best, drinking allowed me to be confident and happy, bigger than 

myself. At its worst, drinking was all that made life bearable. 

Sometimes it hardly worked at doing that; often when I drank I 

was sad and mopey, filled with self-pity. Still, it was better than 

sobriety. 

I began drinking when I was 14. Like many of us, I showed 

absolutely no ability to moderate my drinking from my very first 

drunk. I progressed very quickly from those few beers to, at the 

age of 16, drinking vodka every day, throughout the day. I kept a 

small flask in my leather jacket. In hindsight, I have a hard time 
recalling where all of that vodka came from. All that mattered 

was that it was there. To keep my flask full, I begged, snuck and 

stole. 

I commonly passed out after I had been drinking. I had many 

stories of waking up in absurd places or situations, and I 

fashioned these experiences into elaborate stories I used to 

entertain my drinking buddies. They were hilarious, so I thought, 

and they always seemed to be popular. 

As I progressed through high school I quickly developed a 

pattern of getting into and out of trouble. I would get in trouble 

with either the police or my parents (usually both) and, just when 
things looked their worst, I would somehow talk my way out of 

any serious consequences. My parents are both non-drinkers, and 

they were confused by my actions. I was a skillful manipulator, 

always saying just the right thing and making just the right show 

of effort for long enough to get the folks “off my back.” In this 

department it helped that I was a decent student. I could always 

point to my grades and academic accomplishments as a sign that 

I didn’t have a problem. 

I made it through high school and after a summer of very heavy 

drinking moved to Oregon for college. At college I was free to 

fill my life with alcoholics and alcoholics only. Within two 
weeks of arriving in the dorms I had found the group of friends I 

would remain close with for the next two and a half years. With 

these individuals in tow my alcoholic life truly began to seem the 

“only normal one.” 

Everyone drank at college, it 

seemed. And if that weren’t enough 

of an excuse I was also an artist, an 

aspiring writer. All my heroes were 

alcoholics, and I was determined to 

follow them. I had a plan. I would 

be an alcoholic writer! I would meet 

an alcoholic girl and we would 
almost kill ourselves with drink. 

Then I would get sober, sometime 

in my 30s, and I would write a best 

seller about the experience. 

Over time it began to seem like 

alcohol wouldn’t give me that much 

time. My hangovers got worse and 

worse, practically incapacitating me 

even after nights of relatively 

moderate drinking. While still a good student, my life seemed to 

collapse into school and drinking. I was either at school or 
thinking about school or else I was drinking or thinking about 

drinking. If I was having a busy week I could put off drinking 

until the weekends (weekends being defined as beginning on 

Thursday or late Wednesday), but the longer I was abstinent the 

harder I would have to drink when I finally started drinking. 

Even writing, which had been so important to me, fell by the 

wayside. In the months before I got sober I hardly wrote 

anything. I was spending incredible amounts of money on 

alcohol. Most of my friends were little more than drinking 

partners, and I wouldn’t think twice of sneaking drinks from 

them if I thought I could get away with it. What friends I 

genuinely cared for were either going to jail or descending 
quickly into drug addiction and death. One close friend died at 

the age of 20 of an overdose. While I had always known that the 

(Continued on page 3) 
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"To keep my flask full, I begged, 
snuck and stole." 
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History of Preparation and Publication of the First, 

Second, Third and Fourth Editions of the Big Book, 

Alcoholics Anonymous 

Prepared by Doug R., A.A.W.S. Staff 

Excerpt I 

This is an attempt to review the history of the preparation 

for and publication of the First, Second and Third Editions 

of the Big Book, Alcoholics Anonymous. The resources of 

the Archives, the Files Department, the Literature committee 

records, both Conference and Trustees, as well as memories 

of present and past staff members at the General Service 

Office are being used. 

First Edition 

On a borrowed $4,000 Alcoholics Anonymous was 

produced by Works Publishing in 1939. This little company, 

formed by Bill and Dr. Bob and their non-alcoholic friends 

along with other founding members was taken over by the 

Alcoholic Foundation in 1940 when the shareholders and 

Charles B. Towns were paid off in full by the Foundation 

for their 'investments' in the project. Thus, our basic text has 

been held in trust by first, the Foundation, and now A. A. 

World Services, Inc., for the Society of Alcoholics 

Anonymous for all time. 

In the Foreword to the First Edition, we find the premise, the 

simple statement of purpose which remains the hub of unity 

for the Fellowship, "We of Alcoholics Anonymous are more 

than 100 men and women who have recovered from a 

seemingly hopeless state of mind and body. To show other 

alcoholics precisely how we have recovered is the main 

purpose of this book. " (Page xiii, Foreword to the First 

Edition of Big Book, Alcoholics Anonymous). 

In a speech that Bill gave in Fort Worth about the writing of 

the book, he says, 'I suppose the book yarn really started in 

the living room of Doc and Annie Smith. As you know, I 

landed there in the summer of '35, a little group caught hold. 

I helped Smithy briefly with it and he went on to found the 

first A. A. group in the world. And, as with all new groups, 

it was nearly all failure, but now and then, somebody saw 

the light and there was progress. Pampered, I got back to 

New York a little more experienced; a group started there, 

and by the time we got around to 1937, this thinking had 

leaped a little over into Cleveland, and began to move south 

into New York. But, it was still, we thought in those years, 

flying blind, a flickering candle indeed, that might at any 

moment be snuffed out. So, on this late fall afternoon in 

1937, Smithy and I were talking together in his living room, 

Anne sitting there, when we began to count noses. How 

many people had stayed dry; in Akron, in New York, maybe 

(Continued on page 4) 
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lifestyle I led was dangerous, I always imagined the 

consequences coming years later, maybe in my 40s or 50s. But 

here were twenty-somethings dropping, it seemed, all around me. 

Those stories of drunken misadventure I told could still make 
people laugh, but to me they just weren’t quite as funny 

anymore. 

I had been exposed to Alcoholics Anonymous before. Once or 

twice in high school and then again when I was 19 and had 

accompanied a friend. When I was 20 a run-in with the law 

forced me into a court-ordered treatment program that required 

attendance at AA meetings. I would go, occasionally, in order to 

lie better about all the times I was not going. I enjoyed the 

meetings and the people, and more than once took a “24-hour” 

chip, even though I had no interest in staying sober. It was fun. 

People clapped for me and nice old ladies gave me hugs. 

I was drinking more and more in those days. My 21st birthday 
arrived and finally I was able to drink without all the hassles that 

accompany underage drinking. I felt like I was becoming a more 

sophisticated drinker. I drank expensive whisky and avoided the 

college house parties that dominated my neighborhood on the 

weekends. As I neared the end of my probation, my fear of 

getting caught drinking grew and grew, and I was afraid to be 

seen drinking in public. This led to scenes like the one where I 

snuck away from a concert to take slugs out of a pint in the 

bathroom of a fast food restaurant. It became harder and harder 

to deny that I had a problem with alcohol. 

A strange thing began to happen. When I attended meetings, I 
would feel drawn to the people in them. Part of me, a big part, 

wanted what those people had. They had quit drinking and they 

were happy. But there was always that other part if me that said 

that I wasn’t an alcoholic, that I was just a normal college 

student, that I would quit once I graduated or else when I started 

a family. 

The overdose of a second friend sent me reeling. Suddenly I 

could see clearly the effect that drinking was having on me and 

those around me. I realized with absolute certainty that I wasn’t 

going to outgrow my drinking, that nothing, not graduation, not 

starting a family or writing a best selling novel, would get rid of 

it. I realized that unless I quit drinking nothing was going to 
change, that my life would stay like it was forever. I realized that 

I might die. I was terrified, confused and angry. 

I attended an AA meeting. It was a Step study. I feel very 

strongly now, and did then, that it was not my idea to go to that 

meeting. I believe my Higher Power led me there. My mind was 

racing so fast that I hardly remember anything that they 

discussed. All I knew was that I had to ask for help. After the 

reading people began sharing. Every time someone finished 

sharing I would prepare to speak, my heart racing, and every 

time my tongue would catch in my throat. The meeting ended 

without me saying anything. I felt like a failure and I wandered 
outside. I thought that I had blown the chance at sobriety that my 

Higher Power had presented me with. 

Later that night I a friend took me to the bar and even bought me 

a drink. A miraculous thing happened. I turned her down! I was 

just not drinking tonight, I told both her and myself. Somehow, 

at that AA meeting, I had grasped onto the concept of one-day-at

-a-time abstinence from drinking. That day was almost three 

years ago and I have not had a drink since. 

The next night I attended another meeting, the Tuesday Night 

Young People’s Group of Eugene, Ore. At this meeting I actually 
spoke and introduced myself as an alcoholic. I don’t remember 

much of what I said, but I do remember what happened after the 

meeting; I was taken aside by several men in the program. They 

gave me their numbers and a ride to a meeting the following 

night. By the third night I had a copy of the Big Book. By the 

end of the week I had a sponsor. 

My sponsor said that getting sober was like a window of 

opportunity. This I could relate to. How many times had I 

thought it a good idea to get drunk? And how many times had I 

thought it a good idea to get sober? To the first question I had to 

answer many times, and to the second almost never. Here was 

sobriety, maybe the best thing I could ever achieve, and I wanted 
it for only the first or second time in my life. But I had talked 

myself out of so many things in my life. Who’s to say I wouldn’t 

talk myself out of this? 

From listening to my sponsor, and to the people at meetings, I 

realized that if there was any hope for me to stay sober I would 

have to work the Steps. Otherwise it would be back to drinking 

and darkness. I jumped into the Steps with the “all the 

desperation of [a] drowning [man].” By two months sober I had 

read my Fifth Step to my sponsor, and not long after that I began 

making amends. 

By working the Steps I was able to live, for the first time in my 
life free of the obsession to drink. By working a Fourth and Fifth 

Step I was able to leave my anger behind me. In making my 

amends I was able to see that while I had done bad things I was 

not the terrible person I had always believed I was. Today I no 

longer believe that I have all the answers, and I no longer feel 

like I am in constant opposition with reality. The pressure that 

used to build up within me, the pressure that only drinking could 

release is not a part of my days anymore. When those old 

feelings do come back, I have my Higher Power to fall back on. 

My Higher Power always helps me, when I am willing to let it. 

Prayer and meditation have been crucial to my recovery. 

In the few years since I got sober I have graduated from college 
and moved across the country to attend graduate school. In my 

new home in New Mexico I have been involved with our state’s 

convention of Young People in AA. I belong to a home group, I 

attend meetings at a mental hospital and the local prison, and I 

am my district’s Grapevine rep. Moving to a new place was hard 

for me, but diving into service in AA kept things from being 

even harder. 

Today I am a happy, sober, 24-year-old geologist. That is a long 

ways from the alcoholic writer I had planned to be by this age. In 

AA I have found a life better than anything I could have planned. 

-- Tom P.—Las Cruces, New Mexico 

Reprinted with permission:  AAGrapevine—Web-Exclusive 

March 2011 

(Continued from page 1) 
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CENTRAL OFFICE OFFICERS NAME PHONE # 

Chairperson Travis O 615.642.1027 

Central Office Manager Charles C 615.973.9898 

Central Office Bookkeeper Donna C 615.832..1136 

Vice Chairperson Garrett D 615.957.7674 

Secretary Joe C 615.491.1824 

Treasurer Mark M 615.804.8128 

Public Information/Cooperation 

with the Professional  Community 
Al C 615.587.1616 

Accessibility Committee Darin M 615.423.2620 

Corrections Charlie  B 615.554.9085 

Treatment Facilities Stephen T 615.926.9467 

Events Chair (Interim)  Charlie B 615.554.0501 

Archives Butler M 225.226.5457 

Sobriety Dinner Vacant   

FIRST TUESDAY OF      

EVERY MONTH: 

District  30 Meeting  

When: 6:30pm – 7:30pm 

Where:  5925 O’Brien 
 

SECOND MONDAY OF  

EVERY MONTH: 

Intergroup Meeting    

When: 5:45pm – 6:45pm 

Where: Central Office   

417 Welshwood       
 

STEERING  

COMMITTEE 

When: Monday Apr 23rd 

5:45pm – 6:45pm 

Where:   Central Office  

   417 Welshwood 
 

FIRST TUESDAY OF  

EVERY MONTH: 

District 32 Meeting 

When:  6:30pm 

Where: Last Stop Club 

2122 Utopia 
 

SECOND SATURDAY OF 

EVERY MONTH 

District 34 Meeting 

When:  10am 

Where: 200 E. Cedar St 

Goodlettsville 

HISTORY 

a few in Cleveland? How many had stayed dry and for 

how long? And when we added up the total, it sure was 

a handful of, I don't know, 35, 40 maybe. But enough 

time had elapsed on enough really fatal cases of 

alcoholism, so that we grasped the importance of these 

small statistics. Bob and I saw for the first time that this 

thing was going to succeed. That God in his providence 

and mercy had thrown a new light into the dark coves 

where we, and our kind, had been and were still by the 

millions dwelling. I never can forget the elation and 

ecstasy that seized us both. And then we sat happily 

talking and reflecting. We reflected that well, a couple 

of score of drunks were sober but this had taken three 

long years. There had been an immense amount of 

failure and a long time had been taken just to sober up 

the handful. How could we transmit our message to 

them, and by what means, how could this light be a 

reflection and transmitted without being distorted and 

garbled? 

And we touched on the book. The group conscience 

consisted of 18 men good and true, and the good and 

true men, you could see right away, were damned 

skeptical about it all. Almost with one voice, they 

chorused, 'Let's keep it simple - This is going to bring 

money into this thing, this is going to create a 

professional class. We'll all be ruined.' Well, I 

countered, that's a very good argument. Lots to what you 

say, but even within gunshot of this very house, 

alcoholics are dying like flies. And if this thing doesn't 

move any faster than it has in the last 3 years, it may be 

another 10 before it gets to the outskirts of Akron. How 

in God's name are we going to carry this message to 

others? We've got to take some kind of chance. We can't 

keep it so simple that it becomes anarchy and gets 

complicated. We can't keep it so simple that it won't 

propagate itself. And we've got to have a lot of money to 

do these things." 

The history of the book project is well-documented in 

Bill's writings. It is a wonderful story which bears 

repeating again and again because of its significance to 

the fellowship. The principles which were employed by 

the early-timers and their friends will keep us in good 

stead as we travel the road to the Fourth Edition of the 

Big Book. 

(To be continued in the March Edition) 

(Continued from page 2) 
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NEW / MOVES / CHANGES / ADDITIONS / 

CANCELLATIONS 

37013 Cancel 60 Minutes - Sun 5p OD 

37014 Cancel Downtown Triune Group 

37015 Move 
Valley View - Cheatham Recovery 

House 676 S. Main St Ashland City 

37027 Change Every Woman Has A Story -now CD 

37027 Change 
Turning Point - Tues 7p now CD/

ALN  

37030 Cancel Smith County Sun & Wed meetings 

37062 Cancel Psychic Change 

37064 Cancel Saint Phillips Meeting 

37066 Add 
No Boundaries - Wed Meditation 

6:30p doors locked at 6:40 

37076 Move 
SSS Group now at Hermitage 

United Meth Ch 205 Belinda Dr. 

37087 Cancel Sobriety First - Mon 

37110 Change 
Bar None now 7p Monday no Sat 

meeting 

37110 New 
Any Length Bates Hill Pres 9957 Old 

Nashville Hwy Thu 5pm OD/Lit 

37115 Cancel WTF - Serenity House 

37122 Add 
Mt Juliet Fellowship - Mon 5:30 OD/

Wmn 

37127 Cancel Back to the Big Book Wed 7p 

37174 Add RUTS - Thurs 5p OD 

37207 Cancel Place of Hope 

37208 Add 

Together We Can - Mt. Carmel 

Baptist 1032 Monroe St - Fri 7pm 

OD 

37210 Cancel Wired 

37210 Cancel Young Guns 

37211 New 
Solo Por Hoy - 3221 Nolensville Pike 

Mon-Sun 7p OD 

37211 Change 
Woodbine - Last Friday of Month is 

Speaker 

37211 Cancel Every Night at 6 - Sun cancelled 

37214 Add Shade Tree Sun 7am OD 

37217 Cancel Women's Meeting Saturn Dive 

37217 Cancel Love & Laughter - Tues 6:30pm 

37221 New 
A.W.O.L. Lit Study Cross Point 

Church 7675 US 70 South Tue 6:30 

37221 Cancel Bellevue Winners and Beginners 

37221 Cancel Hope Park Lit Study 

37232 Cancel Recovery Group - Vanderbilt 

38401 New 

Recovery First - Craft Memorial 

Meth CH 907 Hatcher Lane 11am - 

M & F OD, 11am W - OD/Lit 

38501 Add Way Out Group Thurs 6:30p SS 

38562 Add Friday Night Live - Sat 7pm CD 
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ANY LENGTHS  EAST SIDE MEN'S STAG  FULL MOON  OTBB 

Brian J 02.20.15  BJ E 02.17.91  Andy E 02.19.09  Todd W 02.20.87 

Don A 02.09.16  Bob A 02.18.10  Chase S 02.19.13  Vaile W 02.17.10 

     Brandon M 02.01.17  David B 02.26.92      

BACKROOM  Dan S 02.08.01  John C 02.05.06  SMYRNA GRATITUDE 

Bryant H 02.22.17  Drew T 02.28.11  Laura S 02.24.89  Deb J 02.21.15 

Griffin H 02.01.13  Fred M 02.01.17  Maury M 02.22.12  Endre G 02.06.16 

Heather C 02.17.98  Gabe McC 02.17.14  Mike A 02.12.90  Jennifer C 02.08.16 

Jessica 02.02.16  Griffin H 02.01.13  Scott V 02.11.89  Ken R 02.12.17 

Jim A 02.13.89  Marc N 02.08.84     Nancy H 02.22.15 

Joanna G 02.28.13  Trevor P 02.12.08  NIPPERS CORNER  Randy C 02.19.12 

Marty Q 02.18.94     Alan H 02.06.08  Robbie Q 02.25.17 

Susan S 
02.18.13       Suzanne P 02.18.17 

Toni S 02.18.95        Terri M 02.01.05 

         Tonia C 02.01.13 

             

         WOMEN IN THE SOLUTION 

         Julie L 02.23.17 



 GROUP/MEETING DEC    YTD    

21st AVENUE                150           300  

24 HOUR               250           450  

ANONYMOUS                 40           331  

ANY LENGTHS            950  

BACK TO THE BIG BOOK            212  

BACKROOM         4,508  

BASEMENT BUNCH                   7           190  

BELLEVUE            200  

BELLEVUE WINNERS & BEG            150  

BRENTWOOD FULL MOON                343        1,060  

BY THE BOOK -DICKSON            322  

CAME TO BELIEVE FRANKLIN              92  

CAME TO BELIEVE GALLATIN                 50           796  

CAMELS              40  

CELEBRATE SERENITY               225           225  

CHICKEN PLUCKERS               448           448  

CLARKSTREET            200  

COLUMBIA                  20           223  

COLUMBIA BASEMENT BUNCH              71  

COMFORT ZONE            965  

COOL SPRINGS NEWCOMERS            653  

CROSSVILLE              300  

CROSSVILLE NON-SMK STEP              10  

DAVIDSON RD         2,700  

DICKSON AA            480  

 GROUP/MEETING  DEC     YTD    

DISTRICT 9               150           600  

DONELSON YET            200  

DOWNTOWN LUNCH BUNCH               111           690  

DOWNTOWN YMCA              74  

DROP THE ROCK              50  

DRUNKS IN THE PARK         1,620  

EAST NASHVILLE            552  

EAST NASHVILLE 86'ERS            262  

EAST SIDE MEN'S STAG         1,000  

EAST SIDE RECOVERY            375  

EAST SIDE SATURDAY          1,134  

EAST SIDE SUNLIGHTERS            800  

EASY DOES IT            300  

EVERY WOMAN HAS A STORY            258  

FAIRFIELD GLADE            304  

FAIRVIEW             200  

FAYETTEVILLE                 20             80  

FELLOWSHIP            200  

FIRST THINGS FIRST             470  

FIVE & FIVE             662  

FRANKLIN          3,666  

FRANKLIN MEN'S            625  

FRANKLIN ROAD WOMEN'S             199  
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 GROUP/MEETING DEC    YTD    

FREE TO BE             706  

FREEDOM FROM BONDAGE              35  

FRIDAY NIGHT LIVE              40  

FRIDAY NIGHT PRIMETIME              50  

GALLATIN AA              50  

GLADEVILLE SERENITY            200  

GOODLETTSVILLE            500  

GRATEFUL ALIVE                8  

HAPPY HOUR - LEWISBURG              70  

HARDING RD            600  

HENDERSONVILLE BB              50  

HERMITAGE            200  

HIGH NOON            617  

HOPE PARK AA LIT STUDY            167  

HUT               50  

ICYPAA            170  

KEEP IT SIMPLE  BELLEVUE                 86           639  

KEY TO SOBRIETY         1,000  

KICK OFF ISN'T UNTIL NOON            1,000        1,000  

LADIES NIGHT OUT                 25             75  

LAFAYETTE NEW HOPE              50  

LAMBDA               400           700  

LATE LUNCH BUNCH         2,200  

LET IT HAPPEN            267  

LIFE SAVERS            200  

LINDEN              20  

LIVE & LET LIVE            100  

LIVING BY THE PRINT              400  

LIVING THE PRINCIPLES            367  

LIVINGSTON            225  

LIVINGSTON 12x12              50  

MADISON STREET            100  

MIDDAY BREAK               290        1,081  

MON NIGHT PRIME TIMERS            100  

MT. JULIET FELLOWHIP            250  

MURFREESBORO                  15           165  

MUSIC ROW            125  

MUSTARD SEED                200           600  

NEW BEGINNINGS WOMEN            160  

NEW BEGINNINGS            250  

NEW DAY                9  

NEW LIFE H-VILLE            596  

NIPPER'S CORNER            129  

N.O.W.            773  

NORTHSIDE , CLARKSVILLE            200  

ON AWAKENING            150  

ONE DAY AT A TIME             550  

ONE STEP CLOSER            315  

OUT TO BREAKFAST             471  

PAGE 112            126  

PORTLAND UNITY                    8             78  

PRIMARY PURPOSE             354  

PRIMETIMERS            200  

PULASKI                    5             60  

REBOS            777  

RECOVERY ROAD              38  

RIDGETOP BASICS              50  

RIGHT DIRECTION            200  

 GROUP/MEETING  DEC     YTD    

ROAD OF HAPPY DESTINY                 30             60  

RUSSH HOUR            154  

RUTS            500  

SSS HERMITAGE            167  

SAFE HARBOR            285  

SAFE PLACE            120  

SANGO              80  

SATURDAY NIGHT ALIVE                 10           120  

SEARCHERS - HUNT CLUB            650  

SEEKING SANITY          1,012  

SERENITY M'BORO            175  

SHADE TREE         6,359  

SISTERS IN SOBRIETY              34  

SMITH COUNTY FRIENDSHIP            200  

SMYRNA GRATITUDE             1,073        7,093  

SPRING HILL            204  

STRAGGLERS            300  

TCYPAA            865  

THE HUT              50  

THE STRAGGLERS            140  

THE UNITED            300  

THREE LEGACIES            103  

TRINITY              50  

TRUDGING THE ROAD            183  

TURNING POINT            475  

TWELVE STEPS TO FREEDOM              45  

UNITED            400  

UNITY              20  

WANGL            273  

WAVERLY              60  

WAY OUT              50  

WEEKENDERS            300  

WEST NASHVILLE             117  

WHITE HOUSE            240  

WINNERS & BEGINNERS            907  

WINNERS              25  

WOMEN IN THE SOLUTION            238  

WOMEN'S OPEN DOOR            186  

WOMENS FREEDOM         1,350  

WOMEN'S SPEAKER               244           244  

WOMENS WAY            100  

WOODBINE              20  

YOUNG & SOBER            113  

Grand total:            5,345      76,227  
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417 Welshwood Drive, Suite 207 

Nashville, TN   37211 

 

ph.  615.832.1136 

Ph.  800.559.2252 

fax. 615.834.5982 

or e-mail address changes to: 

mtcoaa@aol.com 

NAME  ______________________________________ 

 

ADDRESS  ___________________________________ 

 

CITY  _________________________  STATE  ______ 

 

PHONE _______________________  ZIP __________ 

The Messenger is available at an 

annual subscription price of 

$12.00.  A limited number of free 

subscriptions are available upon 

request by writing or  calling the 

office at the address/phone number 

listed in this issue. 


