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Moultrie Sunrise by Arnold Abelman 

I was inspired by the gorgeous sunrise lighting up the early morning scene on Lake 
Moultrie in South Carolina. The long exposure needed to light the scene served to also 
smooth the water in the foreground and the sky. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Whereôs the Water by Peri Alpin 
 

We have a fountain that runs most of the time.  Lots of tadpoles and frogs.  And, 
occasionally, we have other creatures taking a drink! This day, I hadn't turned the 
fountain on and we had this little critter wanting his water! He didn't stay long so 
grabbed the camera and got lucky!  
 
 

 

 



 
 
 

Butterflies Are Free by Bonnie Beuth 
 

I saw motion in the hand of a bronze statue of a little girl in the wildflower and butterfly 
garden at Gibbs Gardens. In my mindôs eye it was like I could see the little girl reaching 
up at just the right moment to let the butterfly perch on her hand, yet leaving her hand 
open so the butterfly could fly free. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

USA by Bonnie Beuth 
 

A traditional part of rodeos in the United States is the presentation of the American flag 
ridden around the arena during the playing of the National Anthem. This was the 
ñGrand Entryò at Shady Dale Rodeo. Capturing the sparklers at the edges of the flag 
made it look like the flag left in its wake the sparkle and burn and magnificence of 
everything it stands for. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

Luna on a Leaf by Jerry Bianchi 
 

After a fierce pop-up summer thunderstorm, my wife went outside to check on her prize 
hydrangeas for wind damage. She hurriedly returned to tell me that there was a strange 
butterfly in her bushes. I assumed that it was one of the common ones I had been 
routinely observing and photographing all summer, so I finished what I was doing and 
casually ventured out expecting to be disappointed. When I finally saw what it was, I 
could not believe my eyes! I had been hoping to see one of these all my life and here it 
was, a perfect specimen right under my nose. I hurried back into the house, praying it 
would remain until I returned with my camera. Prayer answered, it was there, and I 
quickly took photos from every angle; this shot shows the false eyes on its wings and 
antennae in detail. Shortly after, it departed and never returned. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

Stained Glass Leaves by Jerry Bianchi 
 

Leaves were still blossoming on the trees, but high winds had dislodged the weaker 
ones causing them to fall prematurely. Some had gathered in a hollow, partly 
submerged in rainwater. I ignored them, thinking the next wind would blow them away 
for good- ok, I am lazy. About a week later I noticed they were still there but now they 
had ñFall colorsò- how did that happen? Then I recalled that leaves are not really green, 
but it is the chlorophyll that makes them appear green and only when the chlorophyll 
dies do the real leaf colors appear. Hey, it was early summer, but somehow these ñFall 
colors ñwere more vivid than the ones I have seen in the Fall, almost like stained glass. 
My motto, ñnever let an accident go to waste,ò so here is my take on stained glass 
leaves. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

Swan by Cherry Blaker 
 

I see swans as being lovely and graceful as they glide across the water. I wanted to 
capture that when I took this photo of a swan at Berry College in Rome several years 
ago.  
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In His Element by Scott Blaker 
 

This Osprey is hanging out between fishing expeditions in the live oaks along a Florida 
lakeshore. The soft-focus appearance on the belly plumage almost appears to be a 
photographic defect but is, instead, characteristic of the species. 
 

 
 
 
 
 



HONORABLE  MENTION 
 

 
 

Vigilant by Scott Blaker 
 

This Osprey is hanging out between fishing expeditions in the live oaks along a Florida 
lakeshore. The soft-focus appearance on the belly plumage almost appears to be a 
photographic defect but is, instead, characteristic of the species. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 

A Coyote No Pack by Kevin Bower 
 

This photo is of the Red Top Mountain Bridge that crosses over Lake Allatoona 
and into the State Park. It is green but at midnight in December, up against the fog, it 
radiated a hypnotic, phosphorescent green glow that captured me. It became a portaI 
and time was standing still. I was falling in love with a beautiful girl, and I was heading 
in her direction. The electricity of the green light was feeding my heart and soul. I am 
still with that girl and I did fall in love. That is what this picture means to me. Cross over 
into the unknown but follow a light that never goes out. I try to document my life 
through photographs, because of the emotion they generate. I am also fueled by music 
and was listening to a song called ñThe Floodò by the Bones of J.R. Jones. The opening 
quote is the inspiration for the title. 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 

Shattered by Bob Caspar 
 

This image was taken at Old Car City, in White, Georgia, a graveyard for old cars and 
trucks. I was drawn to the windshield of this old Fiat and the way the glass was broken 
made me immediately think of it being SHATTERED! I love old things and it was 
apparent that this car had been sitting here for decades. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 

Tower Stairs by Bob Caspar 
 

This image was taken at the Temple Church in London, England in May, 2025. The 
church was built by the Knights Templer somewhere around 1163. Unfortunately, it was 
gutted during the Blitz on May 10, 1941 and painstakingly rebuilt after the War. The 
steps in the image lead to ñTHE ROUNDò which refers to the second floor area of the 
church. Services are still held four times a week from October to July. A very special 
place. 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 

Star Magnolia Squared by Linda Coatsworth 
 

As Ansel Adams was addicted to his ñfound objectsò, (Quote from Ansel Adams an 
Autobiography), these are my new found objects. Iôm fascinated with all the parts and 
pieces of the Star Magnolia, with the progression from furry seed pods to the unique, 
delicate, fully formed blossoms. 
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Different Point of View by Linda Coatsworth 
 

As I was looking for a unique, out of the box way to photograph the Peonies from the 
front yard that I had put in a cut glass vase, I decided to shoot from above including just 
part of the vase in the bottom left corner creating ñA Different Point of View" 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 
 
 

Eye of the Ascent by Darren Conley 
 

I took this photo at the beginning of RTO for Georgia Tech as part of an architectural 
photo competition. My department moved into the building in 2019 and until this time 
I'd never thought to look up from the bottom despite having walked all 17 floors(200 ft, 
355 steps) multiple times. The staircase is the main architectural feature of the building 
connecting the atriums from the 5th to the 21st floors and boasts to be the tallest 
freestanding spiral staircase in the world.  
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 
 
 

No Distractions, Just Drawn by Darren Conley 
 

I went to my grandma's house in early May for her birthday and took this shot of my 
cousin's youngest daughter playing with a little drawing board. What really appealed to 
me that made me want to capture this photo is that you can't look at it and tell what year 
it is. No cell phone, tablet, or video games. She's away from the digital devices that even 
young kids are hooked on these days and just focused on her drawing. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

Dragonfly by Eric Copeland 
 

Taken at Gibbs Garden in Ball Ground, GA, this photograph captures a quiet moment of 
pause between movement and stillness. I am often drawn to the details of small 
creatures that many people pass by without noticing. The dragonflyôs iridescent colors 
stand out against the soft pink waterlily, highlighting the delicate connections between 
insect and flower. For me, this image reflects the patience required in both nature and 
photographyéwaiting for just the right instant when everything aligns. Itôs a reminder 
that beauty often reveals itself in the smallest moments. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

Hummingbird by Eric Copeland 
 

Captured at Gibbs Garden in Ball Ground, Georgia, this image reflects my fascination 
with how such a tiny bird can display so much strength and precision. Watching a 
hummingbird hover in midair is always remarkable ðits wings beating furiously while it 
stays perfectly focused on the blooms. For me, this moment highlights the remarkable 
balance of energy and control in nature. Itôs an instant that is easy to overlook but, once 
noticed, stays with you. 
 

 
 



 
 
 

Cardinal Pair by Mary Jo Cox 
 

One winter morning, as snowflakes drifted gently to the ground, I spotted a flash of red 
against the pale, muted landscapeða male cardinal perched proudly on a branch. 
Moments later, his mate joined him, her warm, golden-brown feathers a softer echo of 
his brilliance. The two sat close, their breaths visible in the cold air, the scene feeling 
almost like a whispered conversation between them. I was struck by the beauty of their 
contrastðthe fiery red and soft tan framed by the stillness of winterðand by the quiet 
intimacy they shared. Through my camera, I wanted to capture more than their colors; I 
wanted to hold onto the sense of companionship and resilience they embodied. atching 
them, I felt a reminder that even in the coldest seasons, warmth and connection endure. 
Photographing that pair was my way of honoring the simple, enduring beauty of lifeôs 
quiet partnerships. 
 

 
 



 
 
 

Old Barn by Mary Jo Cox 
 

The first time I stood on Mormon Row in the Tetons, the light spilled across the valley, 
bathing the old barn in a golden glow. Its rough-hewn timbers, weathered by decades of 
wind, snow, and sun, seemed to hum with stories of the settlers who built it. Behind it, 
the jagged peaks of the Tetons rose like silent guardians. I was captivated by the 
contrastðthe sturdy human craftsmanship against the raw, untamed beauty of nature. 
It felt like a meeting place between history and wilderness, each enhancing the otherôs 
majesty. Photographing that barn wasnôt just about capturing a beautiful scene; it was 
about preserving a moment where time seemed to stand still. Through my lens, I wanted 
to share that quiet reverence, where the spirit of the past lingers in the shadow of those 
timeless mountains. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

Evening Shadows on the Reef by Lyle Currier 
 

This photo was taken at Capitol Reef National Park in southern Utah. This is a blue hour 
view of the cliff side of the Water Pocket Fold, a one hundred mile long wrinkle in the 
rock strata of the earth.  Capitol Reef is a sparsely visited unit in our national park 
system....but has so much to offer to visitors... including arches, petroglyphs, slot 
canyons, dark skies, wildlife and more.   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

Fire in the Wetlands by Chris Dahl 
 

This was captured in the Savannah Wetlands in the spring of 2025. As the sun dipped 
low over the marshlands, the landscape transformed into a corridor of fire and stillness. 
This photograph captures the final moments of daylight, when the sky ignited in deep 
reds and the water mirrored every ember-toned hue. The canalôs winding path pulls the 
eye toward the glowing horizon, drawing the viewer into a scene both intimate and vast. 
Itôs a moment suspended between day and night ð where reflection meets stillness, and 
light leaves one final impression before giving way to darkness. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 

Exoskeleton by Robert Davis 
 

When I hear the sound of the cicadas in the summer, all else is silent. Thoughts are 
stilled, motion slowed. Nothing but the hum of thousands of insects. Most of the time I 
just find the exoskeleton left behind. Not this time. I found the two together!  

 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 

Gulf Fritillary by Robert Davis 
 

If you love being outside as much as I do, I know you have seen an orange butterfly 
zipping around in a garden or park. That's more than likely the Gulf Fritillary. One of 
their host plants is the Passiflora. I found this fritillary caterpillar muching on that 
beautiful vine. They are one of my favorites. 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 

Sunlit Serenity by Dean Kelley 
 

This captures the emotional imprint of Southern rural architecture through stylized 
brushwork and symbolic forms. Inspired by the landscapes of Georgia, the piece evokes 
memory and place without literal depiction. The swirling sky and solitary structures 
suggest a quiet narrativeðone shaped by inheritance, absence, and the enduring 
presence of home. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 

Unity On Knowledge by Dean Kelley 
 

The viewers are invited to interpret the relationship between knowledge and human 
connection. The surreal setting elevates it beyond literal representation, encouraging 
emotional and philosophical engagement. The stormy clouds surrounding the scene add 
drama and mystery. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 

Barred Owl by Clay Fisher 
 

As a diversion of the typical color images from my photo project titled, For the Birds, 
Iôve included this black and white image of a Barred Owl.  Due to the various textures 
and natural elements in the photograph, I felt that changing the image to black and 
white offers the viewer the opportunity truly observe and value the beautiful yet 
haunting features of the owl.  The photograph was taken in May of this year during one 
of my regular photo excursions to Johns Creek Environmental Campus located in Johns 
Creek, Georgia. 

 
 
 



 
 
 

Song Sparrow by Clay Fisher 
 

As a continuation of my photo project titled, For the Birds, Iôve included this image of a 
Song Sparrow resting on a dead blackberry branch that had seen better days.  The 
photograph was taken in October of 2024 during one of my regular photo excursions to 
Johns Creek Environmental Campus located in Johns Creek, Georgia.  Using a 
composite technique, I intentionally chose a background, textured image of a 
complementary color with the intention of placing emphasis on the bird and to 
juxtapose the vibrate complementary color to the bird and the branch.   
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

Blue Velvet by Liz Gentry 
 

Picture yourself walking through a garden surrounded with lovely flowers. You turn a 
corner, and a splash of blue catches your eye. There on a mound of unopened tulip 
blossoms is one of the softest looking blue Poppy Anemone blooms you will ever see. I 
had to capture this beauty as the sun peeked through the canopy of the trees above.  The 
lush green leaves of the mound and the grape hyacinths underneath it and the light 
green foliage accenting the blue makes you want to just stop and stare. I was on a 
vacation with my grandchildren who brought me to Europe to celebrate my 77th 
birthday.  They wanted to make memories with their Nannie, and I believe I came away 
with the grandest memories of all.  Keukenhof Gardens in Holland is a memory that I 
will carry with me forever.  

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

The Door Is Open, Come On In by Liz Gentry 
 

While strolling through the Keukenhof Gardens with my grandchildren, we came upon a 
group of tulips and the foremost one seemed to speak to me, ñCome on in, the door is 
openò.  Our visit was getting very close to the time when some tulips were dropping their 
petals.  You can see pollen that the bees dropped as they went from one flower to 
another and the yellow tulips behind highlights the doorway to the interior of this red 
one. Not all tulips lose their petals at the same time, as seen in this photograph. My 
grandson was amazed that I knew the title of my photograph before I took the shot. I 
came away with titles for all my favorite shots. Sharing a garden with children of any age 
is a wonderful experience. Making memories with your family, ties ribbons around your 
heart, never to disappear.  

 


