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Good Morning and Happy New Year!  In 1974, my life was a mess and my sister, Regina, took me to my first meeting.  Well, nine years and seven felony arrests later, I decided to put this practice to the test.  I was in a dead-end clerical job, and D.J.’d in clubs at night.  Drug abuse affected every area of my life.  I was self-destructing.


So, 19 years ago, I started chanting.  And from the point I began, my whole life started to transform, until in 1995, I made a determination, based on strong prayer, to work in computer animation for film. 


I spoke to someone more experienced with this practice for suggestions on how I could use the chanting of Nam myoho renge kyo to achieve my goal.  I was encouraged that if I can conceive it, I can achieve it.  


To prepare myself, I took animation classes.  I began networking with several animation related groups.  I watched videos over and over again.  I became fascinated with the talking animals in Eddie Murphy’s first Doctor Dolittle film, and the movie, Stuart Little.  I dreamed of doing that kind of animation.  


At the time, I was living in Las Vegas.  There, animation companies focused on video game production.  But I developed almost a kind of stubbornness that I would have my dream come true.  


When I responded to animator job openings, almost all of the companies wanted you to send them a videotape of your work and be willing to relocate to Los Angeles. 


Last year, I responded to a request for animators to work on the movie Doctor Dolittle 2. Again, I went to talk to someone more experienced with this practice.  This man was so confident I would win, it made me confident.  His final words to me were, “Go for it!”


I emailed my resume, was interviewed over the phone and received my first animation job offer.  I was ecstatic!


When I got home that night, reality began to sink in.  By this time, I had a new home. What was I going to do with it — keep it, sell it or lease it? I had a full-time job as a graphic artist, I taught Computer-Aided Drafting at the Community College; I had a home-based Drafting and Design business and within this organization I had 6 members I was responsible for assisting in their practice. Was I willing to give up all of that for a ten-week job assignment?


I wasn’t sure, I called my friend in faith again.


After 2 weeks of chanting to make the right decision, some days for as long as 10 hours, I felt confident with my choice.  I was going to risk it all and trust my practice. 


On Wednesday, I accepted the job offer.  On Friday, I submitted my resignations as a graphic artist and college professor.  On Sunday, I signed papers to put my house on the market.  The very next day, my house sold.  A week later, I was in Los Angeles! I had no regrets.  I was on the road to fulfilling my dream!


My first job that was supposed to last for 10 weeks only, lasted five months and I got to work on the movies Doctor Dolittle 2 and Cats & Dogs.


Afterwards, I was unemployed for six weeks.  I went on several interviews and felt rejected and not good enough. 


One company hired me over the phone and changed their mind on the day I was to begin working.  I was ready to go back to Vegas.


As doubt began to emerge, I sought encouragement within the organization again.


That changed the direction of my thoughts, prayers and actions.  I whole-heartedly supported activities in my district and anywhere else in the organization where I could make a cause to encourage others.


Then, I was hired by Sony Pictures to work on animation for the movie Stuart Little 2.   


I felt a little strange signing a 90-day contract…but, after all, it was better than unemployment.


With great appreciation for the opportunity, I voluntarily went to work early, stayed late and came in on weekends.  All on my own time.  During this 3-month period, SGI-USA was preparing a local Victory Over Violence festival to be held in October. I gave every spare moment I had to work on three different committees towards the festival’s success.  Then, Sony generously extended my 90-day contract to a year-long contract.


Recently, I was one of two people in the company selected to learn, then work with and teach others, a new software program to assist in the animation of the talking cats in Stuart Little 2.  The management at Sony has told me I can become a hero by helping them “pull this off.”


The September 11th attack on America strengthened and elevated, to a whole new level, my desire to assist others in their practice. So, in November, I gratefully accepted the district leader position for Marina del Rey District.


My 6-year struggle, with all its risks, fears and doubts are golden memories to me now.  I have a wealth of experience to share with the people who will now look to me for encouragement.  I am committed to encouraging them that this practice absolutely works.  And that makes it all worth it.


Thank you.
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