
A G A  N E W S L E T T E R

DECEMBER  2020 VOLUME  2020  I SSUE  2

S E A S O N ' S  G R E E T I N G S  

 HAPPY  HOL IDAYS    |   DECEMBER  2020    |   VOL .2  



This year our chapter participated once again in the donation to the

Marine Corps Reserve "Toys for Tots" event .  In addition to our toys

purchased , a monetary donation was given . , 

T H E  S E A S O N  O F  G I V I N G  

Marc ie  Tureaud  Kin loch
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The AGA New Orleans Chapter is excited to welcome our 
New Members for 2020-2021:            

Leah Gigi
Avion M. Turner

Student Members: Mary Magee, Brian Keith Lockett Jr.



The Clay 
BY  KARREN  ALEXANDER

A few weeks ago, I had problems with my backyard flooding
practically every time there was a hard rain.  Therefore, a
drainage system was installed to force the water from the
back of the yard to the front.  One evening, I went outside to
see if the grass was starting to grow in the areas where the
trenches were dug to lay the PVC pipes.  As I was looking
down, I noticed a small mound of something that was
brownish black.  When I looked closer, it appeared to be a
pile of doggie dunk.  Now my curiosity was peeked because a
wood fence runs from the sides of my home and covers the
entire backyard.  In addition, the wood fence sits on top of a
cement block.  So…I thought, “How did a dog get in the yard?”  
I kept looking and saw more piles of what I thought was
doggie dunk.  So…I asked a friend to come and tell me what
he thought.  To my surprise without hesitation he said, “Oh,
that’s clay.”  I’m thinking, “What, clay!” As I leaned in closer to
look, although it still looked like doggie dunk, what he said
made sense.  He explained that the people laying the PVC
must have used clay to seal the pipes together. Around
3:30am, about a week after discovering the clay in the back
yard, I woke up with that piece of clay on my mind.  I could
not go back to sleep.  I just kept thinking about that lump of
clay. 
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A lump of clay that was supposed to be used to seal the pipes was
instead laying in my back yard wasting away.  A lump of clay that
no longer has a purpose; thus, no longer can be used.  Then it
came to me (You know the ah ha moment).  The clay could
represent people in the workplace.  Yes, people!  Their purpose is
not being fulfilled or the employee is simply struggling to perform
their job duties.  Often, the employee may foolishly and carelessly
neglect the use of their knowledge, and abilities to perform their
duties.  Others recognize their worth, but they do not; thus, they
are set aside. That is probably what came to mind with the pipe
layers.  They got to this piece of clay and noticed that it had
started to harden and decided it could not be of any use.  Thus,
they tossed it aside. Sometimes, we appear as a dried-up lump of
clay unable to be used.  But there is HOPE…someone will pick us
up and make us new again.  Someone will shape us into a new
form or refresh and renew the original form.  Someone may even
come along, clean us up from the inside out, and once again we
are ready to go forth and fulfill our purpose.  That someone is
called a MENTOR!  This is a call for all of us to arise and be our
best while helping others to be theirs.
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Training Schedule 
Topic                                      Date                                             Time

Education Corner 
BY  KARREN  ALEXANDER

Spring PDT                                      Thursday, March 18, 2021                         Noon             
Information Technology               Thursday, February 18, 2021                      Noon           
Financial                                           Thursday, January 21, 2021                     Noon       
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