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CONGR ATULATIONS TO THE BPG MEMBERS JUR IED INTO THIS YEAR’S EX HIBITION 
AND ON OUR 15TH AN NIVERSARY!

We are proud to present this year’s BPG Juried Exhibition in celebration of the Booth Photography Guild’s 15th anniversary. This 
milestone show, juried by esteemed professional photographers Louis Tonsmeire and Umit Yuksel, showcases the exceptional talents 
of our members. Each image was selected based on its technical excellence, artistic merit, visual impact, and storytelling strength.

The Exhibition is on display for three months in the Borderlands Gallery at the Booth Western Art Museum—an opportunity not to 
be missed. We invite all visitors to experience the creative breadth and vision of our photographers.

Within this collection, you’ll find an extraordinary range of subjects, styles, and genres—from macro to panoramic, abstract to still 
life, and vivid color to striking black and white. Each photograph represents an original, personal vision. Accompanying narratives 
offer deeper insight into the artists’ inspirations and creative processes.

This visual journey includes everything from the delicate details of mushrooms to the towering elegance of eight-foot flowers; from 
the pulse of bustling cities to the peace of open ranges; from the simplicity of water droplets to the vast complexity of the Milky 
Way. You’ll witness nature’s full spectrum—from the brilliant colors of tropical frogs and peacocks to the raw contrast between the 
rugged grandeur of the Grand Canyon and the smooth tranquility of sunlit shorelines.

This exhibition would not be possible without the dedication of our many volunteers. Our deepest gratitude goes to everyone who 
contributed, especially judges Louis Tonsmeire and Umit Yuksel, and to Lynn Henderson and John Kirk for their leadership and 
support. We also thank Michael Rogers and Julie Low for their technical expertise and guidance.

Most importantly, we honor the vision of our founders, Lynn Henderson and John Mariana. In partnership with the Booth Museum, 
they established a community dedicated to photographic excellence. As we celebrate 15 years of the BPG, we invite you to experience 
the legacy of that vision in the images on display—and within the pages of this commemorative book.

Let your journey through this exhibition begin—prepare to be inspired.

Jerry Bianchi
Chair, 2025 BPG Annual Exhibition

It has been my pleasure over the past 15 years to see the Booth Photography Guild develop and 
grow in many ways – membership, reputation, creativity, prestige, diversity and geographic reach. 
I am very proud of what Lynn Henderson, John Mariana and other leaders have accomplished, 
making BPG an important facet of the Booth Museum. Another sign of growth is the continual 
increase in quality and scope of the annual juried exhibition, with 2024 being no exception. Enjoy!

Seth Hopkins, BWAM Executive Director, BPG Member

The Booth Photography Guild pursues, develops 
and passionately endeavors to bring about an 
increased interest in photography as an art form. 
We accomplish this by educating photographers of 
all levels, by exhibiting our photographers’ work, 
and by producing digital and in-person exhibitions 
for the community to enjoy. The Guild cultivates 
photography enthusiasts who are patrons, members 
and guests of the Booth Western Art Museum. 
The Booth Photography Guild is a member of the 
Photographic Society of America (psa-photo.org) 
and an integral part of the Booth Western Art 
Museum. If you have an interest in photography, we 
invite you to join the guild, visit a show or exhibit, 
or make a purchase. For more info about the guild, 
contact getinfo@boothphotographyguild.org

booth photography guild, est. 2010 
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A R NOL D A BE L M A N
Marietta, Georgia
arnold.abelman@gmail.com

M YS T IC MOU N TA I N

Above all I want the viewer to understand this image was taken 
with great intention.  First, the location was Velocity Basin which is 
over 11,000 above sea level.  It is over 3 hours drive from Silverton 
Colorado and accessible only by old mining roads.  I was there with a 
workshop and while it would be hours before the light would be just 
right, I sat in the one spot  so as not to risk giving up the composition 
I envisaged.  For me, it paid off.  I hope it pays off for you as the 
viewer as you work your way up through the image.

A R NOL D A BE L M A N
Marietta, Georgia
arnold.abelman@gmail.com

TA NGL E D I N BLU E

On an all too brief stay in Santorini Greece I found myself in this 
courtyard in the village Pyrgos.  Taken by the blues in such a serene 
setting, I risked the wrath of the tour guide to get the image I wanted.
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J E R RY BI A NC H I
Calhoun, Georgia
jjbhdrart@gmail.com

C OR P SE F L OW E R

The famous “Corpse Flower” blooms only once every 7-9 years! Its 8 
foot flower is a spectacle to behold even with the accompanying putrid 
rotting flesh odor it emits. This was my big chance to see one in person, 
given the bloom only lasts 24-36 hours.  My enthusiasm quickly fizzled 
once I arrived to find out it was almost in bloom but maybe tomorrow- 
bummer, I only had one day!

Despite the bad news, I saw an opportunity to photograph the giant 
bud, yet unopened.  Scanning the external surface it appeared to look 
more like a giant Chinese cabbage leaf. Well I came this far and wasn’t 
leaving empty handed, so the outside of the bud was my capture.

In post processing the image took on a life of its own, the bold textures 
and strong lines captivated me and using a B&W filter, it came alive!

Well “one door shut but another opened” as the old saying goes- so 
maybe I’ll try again and who knows, if I’m late and miss the bloom, 
perhaps the wilted bloom is another photo opportunity?

J E R RY BI A NC H I
Calhoun, Georgia
jjbhdrart@gmail.com

DE C ON S T RUC T E D SH RO OM

Mushrooms or “Shrooms” for short, are fascinating to 
observe.  If you are lucky enough to find one that has just 
bloomed, the delicate structure and odor are so rich and 
intricate to the senses. 
 
This one was one of the largest I had ever observed and 
luckily I was working on tabletop photography at the 
time, so I harvested it, and welcomed it in for a session!
Photographing it as a whole was frustrating due to 
the shroom’s size and camera’s limited focal range, 
so why did it have to stay whole?  Exactly, so it was 
“deconstructed” and “viola” overall focus was achieved!

You can almost taste the freshness and the color palette 
reminded me of Rembrant’s works.  Who knows, maybe 
the common shroom was his inspiration but I’m guessing 
deconstructing his portrait subjects wouldn’t have gone 
over well!
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S C O T T BL A K E R
Dallas, Georgia
sblaker@comcast.net

L ONG WAY U P

In 1871 the “new” (and current) 
St. Augustine lighthouse was 
commissioned by the U.S. Congress 
to replace an earlier structure that 
was about to succumb to tidal 
erosion. The centerpiece of the tower 
is a decorative wrought iron staircase 
that ascends 140 feet to the gallery 
surrounding the lens. The staircase 
was designed and manufactured in 
Pennsylvania, shipped to Florida in 
sections, and assembled on site like a 
giant erector set. And, yes, I climbed 
all 219 steps to the top and had a 
panorama of St. Augustine harbor to 
show for it

L I N DA C OAT S WORT H
Avondale Estates, Georgia
donandlinda2@comcast.net

S TA R M AGNOL I A S QUA R E D

Ansel Adams was quoted as having an addiction to “Found 
Objects”. My first found objects were the magical Golden 
Raintree Pods, (little 3-sides lantern shaped pods,) and now 
my found objects are Star Magnolia blooms. I love each 
piece and part in every stage of development, from fuzzy 
bloom pods, to a partial open-being able to peek inside, as 
well as the delicate full blossoms and all in between.
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LY L E C U R R I E R
Calhoun, Georgia
lccur2@hotmail.com

SH A N E S C A BI N

“Shane’s Cabin” was taken in Jackson 
Hole WY near the Gros Ventre River.  
It was the site of some of the filming 
locations used in the 1953 movie 
“Shane” starring Alan Ladd and Bea 
Arthur.  I have returned to this site 
numerous times trying to capture the 
wide openness of Wyoming.

LY L E C U R R I E R
Calhoun, Georgia
lccur2@hotmail.com

DRU I D S GL A DE

“Druids Glade” is a favorite spot 
downstream from Calhoun’s Rock 
Garden.  I love the boulders and 
stream with seasonal wildflowers.
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DE A N K E L L E Y
Jasper, Georgia
jdeankelley01@windstream.net

OL D F R I E N D S

They sit like two old men on a front 
porch, weathered, silent and full of 
stories. One’s a wartime ghost with 
shattered glass for eyes: the other, a 
faded cruiser from easier days. Their 
curves are softened now, not by design, 
but by time and rain and rust, and yet 
there’ a certain pride in their slouch.
And maybe that’s the magic of it: not 
just decay, but presence. These aren’t 
Ruins. They’re relics. Holding still. 
Holding on.

C H R IS DA H L
Acworth, Georgia
chris@dahlpix.com 

PE RC H OF PR E C ISION

I captured Perch of Precision while walking the nature trail at 
Grayton Beach State Park. The area was alive with dragonflies flitting 
from perch to perch, often circling back to the same exact spot. I 
was intrigued by their behavior—each one seemed to have a favorite 
lookout. After observing their patterns, I chose a small, bare twig that 
several dragonflies had landed on and carefully set up my camera. 
Rather than chase the motion, I waited patiently for the return. Sure 
enough, this striking dragonfly came back and gave me a perfect 
pose. The way it balanced with such stillness, poised against the 
vibrant greens of the marsh, felt like a moment of perfect symmetry. 
There was something almost meditative in the repetition of their 
flights and landings—an elegance in their precision. This image is a 
quiet reflection of that natural rhythm and patience rewarded.
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PAU L E BE R H A R D
Cartersville Georgia
paedds@gmail.com

C OL OR A D O R I V E R S TOR M

While visiting a gallery in Moab I 
saw some beautiful photos taken at 
this state park and decided to visit 
it.  It was later in the day when we 
arrived and as the shadows were 
growing so was the approaching 
storm.  I love the vista of the storm 
coming over the Colorado River.  I 
always marveled at the national 
parks of Utah but this state park has 
a lot to offer also.

PAU L E BE R H A R D
Cartersville Georgia
paedds@gmail.com

F L A M I NG O

I have wanted to visit the Galapagos Islands since studying 
zoology in college and finally made it there last year.  What 
an amazing place to encounter a variety of animals up close 
and personal.  It was all I hoped it would be and more!  I 
watched the flamingos feeding in an inland pond for some 
time as they scooped the pond with their bills for food.  I 
really liked the lighting and background of this shot.
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SH A R I G A R N SE Y
Canton, Georgia
SRGarnZPhoto@gmail.com 

DR I F T WO OD R AYS

This scene made me feel the promise of 
the coming day. The image is dominated 
by hot hues—yellows, oranges, and 
reds— that ignite both eyes and spirit 
as they encroach onto the cool blues 
and purples of the retreating night. 
Captured on Jekyll Island, GA, the 
image centers on a large, weathered 
tree with sprawling roots and twisted 
branches reaching skyward. As the sun 
rises behind it, light filters through the 
tangled limbs, casting a fan of crimson 
rays across the sand.

There’s a rawness here—texture and 
silhouette, shadow and fire—held in 
momentary balance. The tree becomes 
both subject and conduit, grounding the 
composition while channeling the light. 
I’m reminded how nature doesn’t ask 
for our attention—but if we pause, even 
briefly, it offers something profound in 
return: not just beauty, but a sense of the 
vast, ordered force behind it all. 

SH A R I G A R N SE Y
Canton, Georgia
SRGarnZPhoto@gmail.com 

E C HOE S OF SA NC T UA RY

I’m drawn to places where the past lingers—where human presence has 
faded, but traces remain, shaped by time and nature. Photographed at the 
Chapel of Ease ruins near Beaufort, South Carolina, what pulled me in was 
the texture: coarse tabby walls, strands of Spanish moss, soft grass, and 
dappled light through the trees. In black and white, these contrasts—rough 
and smooth, solid and ephemeral—stand out even more.

The chapel itself feels quietly dignified, roofless but rooted, holding space for 
memory without explanation. Though no longer a place of worship, it still 
feels sacred. For me, sanctuary isn’t always about walls or ritual—it can be 
the hush beneath moss-laced trees, the angle of light on stone, or the feeling 
that time has paused, just long enough to be seen.
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A L H E AC OX
Bluffton, South Carolina
aeheacox@yahoo.com

W H I T E HOUSE RU I N

I enjoy photographing in the southwestern United States. The 
stunning vistas, red rock canyons, arches and deserts provide diverse 
opportunities for landscape photography.  Canyon de Chelly is a 
unique, very special place. It is located on Navajo land with soaring, 
orange-colored cliffs and ancient cliff dwellings. White House Ruin is 
a reminder of the Pueblo people who occupied this valley a thousand 
years ago; ancestors of the Navajo who still live in the canyon. 
Photographing here provides not only beautiful landscapes but a 
journey through time and cultures.  I chose black and white as a more 
personal prospective on the majesty of the ruin.

A L H E AC OX
Bluffton, South Carolina
aeheacox@yahoo.com

V E N US R ISI NG

There is something inspiring and 
romantic about the stars in the 
night sky over the dark ocean. As 
a photographer photographing 
the Milky Way became a creative 
challenge.  Jekyll Island, Georgia 
has an interesting bone-yard beach 
presenting  unique foregrounds and 
relatively little light pollution. In 
Spring the Milky Way rises in the 
southeast and the location allows 
an unobstructed view over the 
Atlantic Ocean. I picked a date with 
no moon, a good nighttime low tide 
and hoped for a clear night.  The 
light coming from St. Simons Island 
flooded the beach enhancing the 
skeleton-like trees. Venus rising in 
the early pre-dawn hours provided a 
unique addition to the composition.
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M AU R E E N H E A LY
Atlanta, Georgia
mehealy@live.com

SA N DH I L L C R A N E PA I R

This photo of a pair of Sandhill 
Cranes was taken at Bosque Del 
Apache Wildlife Refuge in New 
Mexico. Thousands of Sandhill 
Cranes migrate through there in 
late Fall. This photo was taken at the 
beginning of the sunset Golden Hour 
when the landscape takes on beautiful 
hues. The saturation of color provides 
a striking contrast with these two 
birds gracefully returning to roost at 
the end of the day.

M AU R E E N H E A LY
Atlanta, Georgia
mehealy@live.com

AT L A N TA L AY E R S

This photo was taken at Atlanta’s Centennial Olympic Park on a cold 
late December day. The blue image is a long exposure of the moving 
Skyview Ferris Wheel. The Ferris wheel stands beside one of the 
golden light towers, which are iconic features of the park, with an 
office building behind it. By cropping in on these elements the photo 
attempts to capture both the movement and stability of the city.
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JOH N K I R K
Woodstock, Georgia
Rpasteur65@gmail.com

NOI R GR AC E

In the interplay between structure and style, Noir Grace captures 
a fleeting moment of poised elegance within Savannah’s enduring 
stonework. This monochrome composition contrasts the soft lines 
of modern formality against the unyielding geometry of history. 
Bold, sleek, and unbothered by the morning hush—this woman is a 
silhouette of power and poise, slipping through the Southern Gothic 
mist in body-hugging black. She walks the line between street and 
runway, where every worn step becomes a catwalk and every glance, a 
scene. With her look anchored in timeless chic, the city becomes her 
backdrop—and her statement.

The photograph invites the viewer to explore time not only as 
architecture but as attitude.

JOH N K I R K
Woodstock, Georgia
Rpasteur65@gmail.com

R I V E R F RON T GL OW

On a quiet winter evening along Savannah’s famed River Street, the 
past and present converged under a velvet Southern sky. Rising like 
a sentinel above the cityscape, the iconic, red-lit smokestacks now 
reborn. The red glow cast upward like a beacon, hinting at both the 
fire of industry that once powered the city and the vibrant cultural 
pulse that now flows through its revitalized riverfront.

Below, the cobblestone promenade glimmered with festive lights 
strung delicately along the water’s edge, guiding locals and travelers 
alike through a corridor of history, music, and memory.

This photograph doesn’t just capture a location—it captures 
Savannah’s ongoing dance between preservation and progress, 
mystery and illumination, history and reinvention.
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M IC H E A L L E RC H
Roswell, Georgia
micheallerch@gmail.com 

OL D A N D N E W

This image was inspired by a Georgia O’Keeffe 1920’s 
painting exhibit of New York skyscrapers.  I went to 
New York less than a month later and walked around 
the city staring up and photographing skyscrapers.  It 
was a November afternoon in the city, with brilliant sun 
and blue skies. A new, modern glass skyscraper loomed 
behind an old, early edition skyscraper.  The reflections 
of blue skies, and a skyscraper across the street were 
captured in the glass of both buildings.  I was struck by 
the dynamic contrast of the brick and wooden water 
tanks of the ancient skyscraper and the clear rich blue in 
the windows of the new.

M IC H E A L L E RC H
Roswell, Georgia
micheallerch@gmail.com 

BAC KC OU N T RY S OL I T U DE

I was camping at Smith Mesa, Virgin, 
Utah. As darkness enveloped the mesa, 
the faint light on the rocky ridge, 
contrasting with the warm glow within 
the tent was a visual metaphor of nature 
and mankind. The solitude of this 
site and beauty of the surroundings 
encouraged contemplation of mankind’s 
relation to Earth and the Universe.
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J U L I E L OW
Cartersville, Georgia
jlow@fancythecollection.com

I  WA N T OU T

As I wandered through the storied streets of Old Montreal, 
searching for a place to lunch, something unusual caught 
my eye: a repairman adjusting the massive green doors of 
an old building. It was strange as only his hand appeared, 
clutching the heavy door.

When I returned home and processed the image, I 
transformed it into black and white. Instantly, it felt like a 
scene from a forgotten film noir — its shadows thick with 
possibility. Was someone inside desperately trying to flee a 
sinister secret? Were they reaching out for help, unseen and 
unheard? Or had they collapsed behind that door, helpless, 
with no one to answer their silent plea? Perhaps they’re 
simply too terrified to face whatever awaits them outside. In 
this single, frozen moment, the photograph begs the viewer 
to imagine their own chilling tale — each interpretation 
more haunting than the last.

J U L I E L OW
Cartersville, Georgia
jlow@fancythecollection.com

P ORT R A I T OF SU M M E R

Portrait of Summer channels the spirit of the Dutch Masters’ 
still life paintings. Its moody side lighting is created from a 
window in my dining room I call my ‘magic window’ since 
it always delivers the most beautiful light. In this example, 
it carves light and shadow, creating a timeless chiaroscuro 
effect that draws the viewer’s eye through the arrangement. 
Every element was deliberately placed, yet natural, evoking 
abundance and quiet contemplation. The dark, painterly 
backdrop and rustic tabletop add depth and atmosphere, while 
the ornate frame tucked into the scene nods to family and 
heritage. This modern still life not only celebrates the beauty of 
everyday objects but also invites the viewer to slow down and 
appreciate the fleeting, simple moments of life — just as the 
Dutch Masters intended.
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JOH N M E Y E R S
Dunwoody, Georgia
jcmatlga@gmail.com

T H E E NGI N E E R 

I took this photo on Father’s Day 2024 while waiting in 
a morning brunch line at the former Milwaukee Road 
Depot in Oconomowoc, Wisconsin, which now operates 
as Maxim’s Restaurant.  The wait line passed by a model 
railroad setup built by the local train club to recreate 
Oconomowoc in the 1950s, and is operated by club 
members.  The model depot building is located in the 
lower right corner of the photo.  The station, built in 1896, 
served the Twin Cities Hiawatha Train from 1935 to its 
discontinuation in 1971.  I didn’t have my camera bag with 
me at the time, so I used my iPhone 12 to document the 
moment – it took some body twisting and maneuvering in 
line to create space for a quick photo.  Besides providing 
an interesting photo opportunity, the restaurant served 
excellent food, making the wait worthwhile.

JOH N M A R I A NA
Kennesaw, Georgia
jmarianaphotography@gmail.com

SI T T I NG PR E T T Y

The little Green Grog is prevalent 
in Costa Rica. This little fellow is 
only 2 inches big. He has a simple 
and inviting smile. Sitting on the 
large flower brings your eye directly 
to his eyes. His coloring adding to 
the coloring of the flower provides a 
beautiful color print. It was important 
to capture the image quickly because 
within a few seconds he was gone.
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L ISA M A RT I N
Calhoun, Georgia
Tryns1@gmail.com

H E L L O ON T H E R A NGE

On a warm windy day in August, I 
was on the range watching one of my 
favorite herds of wild mustangs, the 
Onaqui North Herd. There were an 
unusual number of skirmishes between 
the stallions this morning. Many of 
the bachelors were feeling a bit too 
confident and the band stallions had 
their hands full.  As things began to 
settle, I noticed the band stallion Moon 
Drinker (right) and his lieutenant 
Genesis (left) sharing a moment. Job 
well done is what I imagined Moon 
Drinker was communicating.   

One of the most remarkable things 
about these mustangs is the deep and 
intimate bonds. They can and often 
do extend generations. This moment 
between the two stallions was a 
beautiful moment and I felt it revealed 
the deeper level of relationships these 
wonderful animals have.  Far beyond 
their domestic cousins. 

L ISA M A RT I N
Calhoun, Georgia
Tryns1@gmail.com

PRONGHOR N

I was on the range in Utah when I saw a herd of Pronghorn.  I 
stopped to observe them for a while.   They will often provide 
clues and to what other wildlife might be in the area.  As I 
watched them casually grazing, I was struck by how relaxed and 
seemingly mellow the fastest mammal in the country, second 
fastest in the world, appeared to be. 

I watched them for several minutes before I noticed a doe that 
was watching me back. We watched each other for quite some 
time. She wasn’t alarmed but rather curious. I always feel it to 
be and honor when an animal gazes into your eyes and lets you 
do the same. It is as though you are catching a glimpse of their 
soul.  You can see the gentle demeanor of this gal’s soul in her 
eyes, no doubt. 
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JOH N J  M I N N IC K
Roswell, Georgia
john.minnick.usa@gmail.com

M Y OL D C H U RC H

As a passionate photography enthusiast, I’ve always been drawn 
to the quiet beauty of natural landscapes and the timeless 
character of historic architecture. When I joined a photography 
workshop in the Smoky Mountain National Forest, I was eager 
to explore both—and found a perfect intersection inside a small 
19th-century church, hidden deep within the trees.

Built in 1887, the Primitive Baptist Church was a modest yet 
powerful structure, its simple wooden interior echoing with the 
weight of history. Stepping inside, I was struck by the stillness. 
Dust particles floated gently in the air, and the worn pews told 
stories without words. The heart of the moment came when the 
warm morning sun began pouring through the tall windows.

Golden light flooded the room, casting soft shadows and 
illuminating the grain of the wooden floors and walls. It was 
a quiet kind of magic—light that didn’t just illuminate but 
revealed, honoring the space and everything it had witnessed 
through the years.

I raised my camera, knowing this shot would be more than just a 
photo. It would be a way to capture reverence, memory, and the 
silent grace that only places like this can offer.

JOH N J  M I N N IC K
Roswell, Georgia
john.minnick.usa@gmail.com

W I N D OWS I N T I M E

Peering through the weathered panes—and 
pausing to study the reflection shimmering on the 
rippled glass—I found myself caught between two 
worlds. Beyond the window of this 19th-century 
schoolhouse in the Great Smoky Mountains 
National Park, a quiet forest scene unfolded: tall 
trees filtered dappled sunlight onto a well-worn 
path, serene and undisturbed.

The aged glass, warped with time, held both 
the scene outside and the soft mirror of the 
surrounding schoolhouse interior, blending past 
and present in a single, fragile surface. Around 
the frame, hand-carved etchings in the old logs 
whispered stories of generations long gone, 
preserved in wood and silence.

As a photographer, I was grateful to witness—and 
capture—a moment where light, memory, and 
nature converged. It’s a privilege to share this 
glimpse with others who value the quiet majesty of 
cultural history nestled within the wild.
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C A ROL I N E PE R E Z
Cartersville, Georgia
caroline.perezcaroline.perez@gmail.com

M AGN I F IC AT ION

The air was fresh and light. Slightly chilly. It was early 
morning. Leaves covered the ground from the storm the 
day before. The trees had been swirling and dancing in the 
strong winds. Big fat rain drop had created puddles in the 
yard. I was out with my dog surveying the damage and 
enjoying the lightness of the morning. The sun reflecting 
off the drops on the leaves caught my eye. They had a 
magnifying effect on the leaves. The veins and patterns 
of the leaves under the water drops were mesmerizing; 
creating a whole new world.  

C A ROL I N E PE R E Z
Cartersville, Georgia
caroline.perezcaroline.perez@gmail.com

WAT E R ,  WAT E R ,  E V E RY W H E R E

It had been raining for a week. Everything felt soaked. 
Leaving work one night, I was fascinated by the water 
drops on the glass of the bridge as I crossed over the 
street. The view through the glass seemed surreal. The 
colors and lights blended to create a painting almost. 
Making sure to bring my camera with me the next 
day, I was fortunate to have an even better view of the 
swampiness  below.
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E V E LY N PE SI R I
Dallas, Georgia
evelynpesiri@att.net

BR I DA L PA RT Y

This young bride and her entourage, 
resplendent in their colorful wigs, 
crossed the street ahead of me in 
New Orleans. All eyes (and at least 
one camera--mine!) were on them as 
they headed for the hotel, so excited 
and ready for the Bridal Party! I was 
drawn by their youthful enthusiasm. 
Smiling with them and for them, 
I joined the crowd to capture their 
moment and wish them well. And 
yes, I later shared the image with the 
bride.

M IC H A E L RO GE R S
Kennesaw, Georgia
michaelr26@att.net

A PPA L AC H I A C H A PE L

On a visit to Lake Junaluska near 
Maggie Valley, North Carolina 
a storm had started brewing. 
The emotion of the ethereal sky 
and misty mountains behind 
the Memorial Chapel was very 
powerful. One could feel the 
presence of God at that moment.
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S T E L L A SPY ROU
Douglasville, Georgia
stella.spyrou@gmail.com

H IGH L I N E E X PE R I E NC E

A couple of years ago, my husband 
and I took a walk on the High Line 
in New York City, which was an 
incredible experience! We were 
treated to a breathtaking view of the 
city, with its iconic buildings, both 
old and new, standing side by side. 
Among them, this building with 
living quarters overlooking the High 
Line caught my attention. It offered 
a glimpse into the life of someone 
who is constantly surrounded by the 
world.

S T E L L A SPY ROU
Douglasville, Georgia
stella.spyrou@gmail.com

R E AC H I NG FOR H E AV E N

During our visit to Vienna, we explored various towns 
and cities. Salzburg was our highlight of this day trip. 
On our way there, we made a stop at the picturesque 
village of Hallstatt, a UNESCO World Heritage Site. 
The village’s unique location, with its nearby salt 
mine, charming houses along the lake, and the church 
in the center, provided numerous photo opportunities. 
We strolled along the lake and, as we approached 
the church, I stopped and captured this picture of 
the steeple standing against the foggy mountains. To 
enhance the contrast and harmony between man-
made creations and the natural environment in the 
background, I converted the image to black and white.
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A DDI E S T ROZ I E R
Augusta, Georgia
info@addiestrozierphotography.com 

O C E A N A I R L OV E A F FA I R

One of my favorite locations to 
photograph is the Lowcountry. I 
visit this short pier on Edisto Island 
in South Carolina quite often. The 
graffiti wasn’t always there, and I 
frown on defacing the beauty of the 
original wood. However, I decided 
to embrace it and leave it in the shot. 
I truly have a love for the ocean and 
all things coastal related. I found it 
fitting to allow the sun to rise and 
shine on the word LOVE as it is how 
many of us feel when we visit. The 
warmth from the sun warms my soul 
every single time. It’s a love affair 
that’ll never end.

A DDI E S T ROZ I E R
Augusta, Georgia
info@addiestrozierphotography.com 

S T RU T

This beautiful peacock was strutting 
his stuff at Magnolia Plantation & 
Gardens just on the outskirts of 
Charleston, SC. What I always look 
for when photographing is to make a 
connection with my subject. It adds 
to the images’ impact. So, when I saw 
this handsome boy I crouched down 
on the ground and let him strut over 
to me. When he did, our eyes locked. 
As intimidating as his stare was, it 
also spoke to my soul. Almost as if 
he was just as curious about me as I 
him. I told him a few times that “he 
was a handsome boy” and thanked 
him for being so majestic for me. It is 
a memory I will cherish always. 
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DAV I D VAUGH N
Marietta, Georgia
david@davidvaughn.com

E C HOE S OF T H E F RON T I E R

DAV I D VAUGH N
Marietta, Georgia
david@davidvaughn.com

U N DE R T H E 
W E S T E R N MO ON

It’s a cold winter morning (-24 degrees) in Shell, Wyoming while photographing at this large 
horse ranch with Nina whose dream was to always be a wrangler in the United States. She 
took off across this mountain range where I was able to get this shot.

You see Nina was German born and her dream was to always to be a cowgirl in the USA.  
As a young adult she moved to New York and worked with a book publishing company and 
saved her money and yes then packed her bags and moved to Shell, Wyoming to fulfill her 
dream.  By the way while I was there she took and passed the test to be a US Citizen.

During this past winter (2025) and while photographing in the small 
western town of Shell, Wyoming with a population of 74…maybe 75 while 
I was there and now back to 74.  In extreme cold weather conditions these 
wranglers were working on the 800 acre horse farm and taking a late ride 
with a rest stop at the edge of the mountains with the moon just starting to 
rise up.  I was able to photography these wrangles through all the stages and 
the development of the full moon to get this final photography. 
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BA R BA R A J E A N WAJ D OW IC Z
Lutz, Florida
barbara.jean0724@gmail.com 

YOU R I N V I TAT ION

I always stop in for coffee, even if I don’t think I want 
coffee. The shop is a favorite of mine because of its 
beautiful atmosphere and extraordinary sweets counter. 
In 2024 I interviewed the proprietor, Melanie, and 
photographed the shop for an article introducing the 
bakery to the downtown corridor in Ocala, Florida.

As a photographer, I am drawn to the way the texture 
of furnishings, the placement of art and ambience of 
the social space create a “mise en place” for the guest 
experience. My eye is always drawn to the rich hues 
of this beautiful couch, partnered so beautifully with 
the intricate design of the tapestry hung perfectly 
above. Notice how the blues of the tapestry mirror the 
Egyptian blue of the couch? A bold blue, rich gold and 
vibrant green do more than create a photograph, they 
capture a scene. So, you’re invited…..“Stay Awhile.”

A N N E SAY
Cartersville, Georgia
Annebsay@gmail.com

BYG ON E DAYS

During a photography workshop in the Smokey Mountains, I was drawn to this scene 
because of the path to the building and the leading lines of the fence. They guide the 
viewer’s eye toward building and the tools, as if left after just being used. The lines and the 
texture of the surroundings came together in a way that felt both serene and purposeful, as 
though this moment had been frozen and waiting to be captured. This image represents my 
journey into landscape photography, where the details invite a story to tell.



For fifteen years, Lynn Henderson—our esteemed President Emeritus—poured her energy into shaping the 
Booth Photography Guild, often setting aside her own camera to champion the creative journeys of others. 
From crowded beginnings at the Teacher Resource Center to major exhibitions and the creation of a full-time 
photography curator  position at The Booth, the BPG has thrived under Lynn’s unwavering leadership. Now, 
with leadership passed on, she returns behind her lens to the passion that first lit her path—inspired by the 
raw, evocative imagery of Jay Dusard. 

In Appreciation of Our 
Fearless and Visionary Leader

Winter Migration by Lynn Henderson 
was selected to be part of 
The Booth Permanent Collection.
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