
My life as a Democratic Party volunteer began in 1972, when I was 16. Yes, I’m that old. Yet just as Joe
Biden, James Clyburn, Bernie Sanders, Elizabeth Warren, Nancy Pelosi, Dolores Huerta, and others have
shown, age is no barrier to action. But back to 1972. Not wishing to be among the body count of the
still-raging Vietnam War, I made phone calls, knocked on doors, distributed literature, and even
organized a rally on the steps of the Ottawa County Courthouse in ruby red West Michigan. On Election
Night, which was also my birthday, friends delivered a sheet cake featuring a likeness of George
McGovern. Nonetheless, it was not the happiest birthday of my life.

Many years later — in 2000 — my partner and I volunteered with the Arlington County Democratic Party.
We made calls, delivered pamphlets, and marched in parades. After the polls closed on Election Day,
which once again fell on my birthday, we went to the watch party, where the festive early mood turned
gloomy. When Election Day falls on my birthday, it’s a bad night for Democrats.

Fast forward to 2018. That’s the year I retired after 40 years of working in advertising, public relations,
and marketing communications — the last 27 were primarily for agencies of the federal government and
various nonprofits (always for the good guys!) — and we moved to Las Vegas. Actually, to the
unincorporated area of Clark County known as Paradise. My friends and coworkers asked me what I
would do in retirement. I replied that although I didn’t know whom would be running against Dean
Heller, I would volunteer to work for that person. One day, someone left a note on my car, which sported
a “Resist” bumper sticker.  The note read “#resist. Let me know if you want to help out.” It was on the
back of a business card for Matt DeFalco. When I called, he told me of an upcoming organizational
meeting for Jacky Rosen, where I had the pleasure to meet her. A few days later, I started making calls
from the opulent East Side Office on Bonanza and Nellis. During the final weeks of the campaign, I served
as Operations Manager at the famous Little Garage of Donna West. On Election Night, which was the eve
of my birthday, I attended the Watch Party at Caesars Palace. It was the best night of my life.

Wishing to stay involved, I became a precinct captain for the Clark County Democratic Party and joined
the County Central Committee. I joined the Stonewall Democratic Club. I hopped on the bus to Carson
City for Conservation Lobbying Day in March 2019. I volunteered for Olivia Diaz in her successful race for
Las Vegas City Council, making calls, knocking doors, marching in the Helldorado Parade, and staffing lit
desks during early voting and on Election Day.

As the 2020 Presidential Election drew closer, I joined our kindred Democrats at Debate Watch Parties. I
had met Pete Buttigieg earlier in the spring, and he throughly impressed me. The debates cemented my
opinion, and by the time his team set up shop in Nevada, I was on board. I was featured in a video. I
marched with Team Pete group — led by Pete’s husband Chasten — in October’s Pride Parade, and in the
Veterans Day and Martin Luther King parades. I volunteered at rallies, made thousands of phone calls,
and knocked on more than 1,600 doors by the Caucus Day. In the meantime, I staffed an early caucus
site, and served as a site lead on Caucus Day.

Within a month, the world all but shut down as the pandemic took hold. Once Joe Biden was declared
the presumptive nominee, I made calls for him. Later, unable to knock on doors, I joined both the
national and local campaign text banks, and served as a moderator and sweeper for the local bank. I
joined virtual fund raisers and Zoom meetings on what seemed like a weekly basis. I wrote and mailed
200 postcards to voters in Pennsylvania. I served as a poll observer for the Voter Protection Program
during early voting and on Election Day. And on my 65th Birthday, Joe Biden and Kamala Harris addressed
the nation as the President and Vice President elect. It was the best birthday gift ever!



Most recently, I helped set up and staff the booth for Dina Titus in the reverse Nevada Day Parade, where
we passed out campaign lit to parade viewers as the drove by. What fun!

So that’s my story.I love my adopted home state. Moreover, I consider it my good fortune to have made
so many wonderful friends. Now, I feel that it’s time to serve the party in another way, as the
Representative for Clark County District E on the Clark County Democratic Party Executive Board. As a
retiree, I have the enthusiasm, experience — and time — to work my hardest. I hope that I can count on
your vote.
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