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Hi Everyone

Summer is here and the sunshine has come with it.  It’s hard to think of needing to cuddle up in a warm quilt when the temperature soars but there’s no let up in the need for our quilts.  Just last week I received a request for quilts from a specialist nurse who helps to care for HIV positive expectant moms and their babies until they are two years old.  Many are desperately in need of essentials such as bedding for cots so sending some quilts will help to make a big difference.
In my last newsletter I told you about spring cleaning my sewing room.  I am now busy trying to use as much of my stash as possible to make room for new bargains from the Festival of Quilts!  I mentioned that I use plant pots as ‘rubbish’ bins and that got me thinking about how often I use things for purposes other than what they were designed for.  For instance I keep my quilting safety pins in a small Kilner jar, use an old spectacle case to carry round a small sewing kit and a vanity case for my main sewing kit, I slide the shelf out of the TV cupboard to put on the ironing board as a base for a small cutting mat, dust out the bobbin area of my sewing machine with a blusher brush and use sandwich display bags to keep cut pieces in when working on a project.  I often lust after empty boxes and tins – you just never know when they might come in useful!!
Since I last wrote I have also started the UK’s first Quilt Block orphanage and was lucky enough to be featured as the start letter in the August edition of Patchwork and Quilting magazine.  The idea is that anyone can send orphan blocks to me and I will combine them together to make quilts for Project Linus.  So far I have received 694 blocks and made up 15 quilts (with a bit of help from my daughter-in-law).  It’s so nice to receive bundles through the post and some of the blocks have been absolutely amazing.   So feel free to have a sort out and send them along to the address above, bring them to the Project Linus stand at the NEC or drop them in the orphanage block box at The Cotton Patch next time you visit.  You may also spot me on the Bernina stand this year as I shall be helping out on the Thursday and Friday.

A sneak preview for you – next years Project Linus theme is going to be sun, sea and stars so start looking out all those wonderful star patterns and sunny day prints ready – More details will be available on the stand at the NEC and I’ll include them in my next newsletter for those that are unlucky enough not to be able to get to the show.  

I’m sometimes asked if I think the quilts really do any good so I had a bit of a literary turn and wrote a quick ‘ode’ to try and express the difference it makes – hope you like it 

Joy
The heart of a Project Linus quilt
Woken at six and carelessly thrown to one side as the day begins
A jumbled heap, a blur of fabric, backing on show for all to see

Not my most attractive feature as I’m sure anyone will agree

Seven AM, a good stretch and I’m flattened with top side up

Cheery patches, a mix of colours, chosen and stitched with cats and a pup

The sights, the smells, the noise and the glare, bright lights shining everywhere

Breakfast is over, my friend returns, I’m grabbed with glee and around I fly

Up and down and around and around, high in the air or low on the ground

I take it all in without making a sound

Nine AM I feel the tension, I’m held so tight it almost hurts

A needle is jabbed by the women in skirts till quietly shaking my friend lies still

She’s being brave but tears are there, I see those shiny sad blue eyes
Eleven AM and once again, treatment over, it’s time to play

This time I make a colourful tent, my friend can hide beneath

Or yet an ocean wide as setting sail my best friend goes

One PM and lunch is here, cottage pie, my favourite sauce

Eat it up; eat it up, but share with me of course

Ice cream, jelly, a special treat, swiftly following lands at my feet

Three PM it’s time to rest I’m put aside and easily forgotten

Visitors clatter and visitors chatter and for hour on hour I lie neglected

The afternoon comes marching past while sunshine yellow warms my soul

Seven PM it’s going quiet, baths and showers, drinks and dressings

Smelling sweetly, feeling drowsy my friend comes slowly back to bed

Her haven of safety, until the day returns once more
Without me now she could not do

No family left to hold her tight, no family left to chase the dreams away

My friend, reach out and hold me tight, let sleep take over ‘till morning light

A lonely vigil through the night but still I’ll stay to keep things right

This is my time, my one true friend, on me you can depend

To keep you close in folds of love, to smooth away the cares and woes

A simple life I lead, from humble beginnings I may have been

Yet stitched with love and thought aplenty, having one true aim

To give on time what’s needed most, a warm embracing hug

Joy Edgington August 2008
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