
Quilting in the Age of the Pandemic 
 
 
Who knew we could make a quilt on Zoom? 
And who would have thought we would actually make fourteen? 
 
During the first spring of the Covid 19 pandemic it felt as if our long-established Raffle Quilt 
Group was unraveling – so we turned to the internet to piece ourselves back together.  
 
I’d been teaching in the Fiber Department at Maryland Institute College of Art (MICA) in 
Baltimore for a dozen years when, in 2015, I wrangled a few students and staff together to 
meet weekly for a couple of hours to stitch a quilt. We welcomed anyone with any skill level. 
We taught each other and finished one and sometimes two quilts every year. Those quilts were 
raffled, the proceeds helping offset MICA students’ college expenses.  
 
Word spread, and other students, staff, faculty and alumni joined us. Then a local artist, Joyce 
Scott, introduced us to a nearby quilt guild, and many members of the African American 
Quilters of Baltimore became regulars at our weekly gatherings. As a result, we began directing 
the raffle proceeds to students of colors.  
 
Some weeks, a dozen people might show up, though mostly only four or five. But we were 
steady on. 
 
In March 2020 the pandemic shut down the world and sent the entire college home to finish 
the semester remotely. The Raffle Quilt Group evaporated. 
 
I hunkered in my studio in Lake Luzerne in the Adirondack Mountains, to isolate near my family.  
Overnight I learned to gather my regular classes together on Zoom. Somehow it worked. My 
students learned to sew and made surprisingly great things.  
 
Then I found myself in a quiet, glorious and uncertain late spring in Lake Luzerne. School was 
out. I was a six-hour drive from Baltimore and couldn’t go anywhere. Where was everyone? 
Would we ever go back? 
 
I needed my people. 
 
That online teaching success led me to enlist Lowell Zelenka, a MICA student and long-time 
quilt group member, to help organize the Raffle Quilt Group on the internet. We sent out Zoom 
links – and people showed up on screen.  
 
We began meeting for an hour, every week. And the participants began making quilt squares at 
home. 
 



I received a stimulus check and bought fabric and sent it out with self-addressed stamped 
envelopes for the return of finished squares. When people needed scissors, needles, or threads, 
I sent them. I made a website with detailed instructions for each quilt.  And it was a thrill when 
the finished squares arrived at my tiny Lake Luzerne post office. 
 
George Floyd was killed, riots broke out – and we met every week on Zoom. 
John Lewis and Ruth Bader Ginsberg died – and we met every week on Zoom. 
Campaigns, elections, an uprising and an inauguration happened – and we met every week on 
Zoom. 
People in our group moved, lost and gained loved ones – and we met every week on Zoom. 
Vaccines came, surges came and went – and we met every week on Zoom. 
 
During that Zoom hour we shared our quilt blocks in progress, we shared our other works – 
quilt-related or not. We showed our “rescued textiles”; we shared resources, research and 
inspiration; we laughed and cried and we rarely used the mute button.  
 
Word spread and people from all over the United States joined in. Some for only one project, 
some staying for all of them. On a slow night, we might have only 25 people in the Zoom room. 
 
I made tutorials for log cabin piecing, crazy quilt piecing and embroidery, applique, reverse 
applique, English paper piecing, and Kawandi stitching. Much of it I had to learn so I could teach 
it. I designed the quilts in response to the wishes of the group, and I assembled and quilted 
most of them. Of course, there were times when I thought we should bring it to a conclusion – 
maybe this was the last quilt. But then all those Zooms screens would light up and I was back – 
fully committed. 
 
We met every single week for two years – skipping a session only because of holidays, one 
technical glitch, and one broken arm.  
 
In two years seventy-six people completed fourteen quilts. The finished works reflect our 
ongoing exchange of ideas around race, gender, age, sustainability, hope, gratitude, thrift, 
color, pattern, craft histories, grief and joy. 
 
In spring 2022, when Covid restrictions lifted and the public was welcomed back on campus, we 
ceased our Zoom meetings. The MICA Raffle Quilt Project in person resumed in the fall of 2022.  
 
This project went far beyond my wildest dreams. The group hung together and shored each 
other up through dark times.  I am grateful for this gathering and send many thanks to all who 
participated. 
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