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Intergroup Elects Officers 

   At its July meeting, Intergroup elected its officers for the 2019 – 2020 

year.  Chairman Jeff W., Recording Secretary Dan O., and Literature 

Representative Mike C. were retained for the new fiscal year.  New 

officers include:  Vice Chairman Spencer A., Treasurer Jeff H. and 

Corresponding Secretary John A.   

The new slate of officers provides a healthy blend of servant leaders with 

experience in their roles, along with new trusted servants who bring fresh 

energy and ideas.   

2019-2020 Officers 

Chair Jeff W. Friday St. Luke 

Vice Chair Spencer A. North Side Step Study 

Recording Secretary Dan O. Greenwood A&G 

Treasurer Jeff H. Greenwood A&G 

Corresponding Secretary John A. Westside Meetings 

Literature Chair Mike C. Methodist Hospital 

Meeting Updates 

   The Columbus, Thursday Meeting at 1
st
 Presbyterian Church has folded.  

   A new, women-only meeting, the Girls’ Club of SAA, has formed.  It 

meets on Fridays at 1 p.m. in the Library at the Union Chapel UMC, 2720 

E. 86
th

 Street, Indianapolis, IN 46240 
See, Meeting Updates, page 2 

Holiday Party 

December 21 

The 29
th

 

annual 

IISAA 

holiday pot-

luck party 

will be held 

on Saturday, 

December 21, at Lawrence United 

Methodist Church (5200 N. 

Shadeland Avenue, Indianapolis). 

   The party is open to all SAA 

members and their adult guests 

(18 and older).   

   The social hour will begin at 6 

p.m.; dinner will be served at 7 

p.m. 

   Intergroup will provide the 

meat, drinks, tableware and 

decorations for the party.  Each 

person/couple is asked to bring a 

salad, covered dish or dessert to 

share. 

See, Holiday Party, page 8 

 

 

25th Annual IISAA Fall Retreat 

October 18, 19, 20 

   If you intend to attend the 25
th

 annual IISAA Fall Retreat and you have not yet registered, time is running out.  

On-line registration is now closed.  However, you can still register directly by calling Ranga N. at 317 362-

8663.  The retreat brochure, with complete information about the weekend, is available at indiana-saa.org. 

 

G R A C E 
Gratefully Recovering  Addicts  Celebrate  Experience, Strength & Hope 
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From the Editor 

Some Anonymous Airline 

   Once upon a time, an airplane 

was making its final approach to 

an airport located next to a lake.  

For whatever reason, the plane 

missed the runway and made a 

relatively soft landing in the lake.  

There was some panic, but the 

flight crew gave excellent 

directions to those near the exit 

rows.  As everyone reached under 

their seats to retrieve their life 

vests, the flight attendants 

released the plane’s life rafts.  In 

the confusion and mild panic to 

exit the aircraft, a couple of the 

rafts began to float away from the 

plane.  Several passengers 

immediately dove into the chilly 

waters, climbed into the rafts and 

began to paddle them back 

toward the plane.  By this time, 

many of the passengers were in 

the water.  As each one reached 

the rafts and was pulled in by 

those already there, they 

immediately turned to help the 

next person climb aboard.  

Thanks to everyone remaining 

relatively calm and helping each 

other, no lives were lost that day. 

   This story is about Some 

Anonymous Airline or SAA.  The 

story illustrates why sponsorship 

is so critical to Tradition 5 which 

states, “each group has but one 

primary purpose — to carry its 

message to the sex addict who 

still suffers.” 

   We are the lucky ones.  When 

we found ourselves in the SAA 

life raft, after our lives had come 

crashing down, there were others 

there to pull us in and to tend to 

us, until we were strong enough 

to fend for ourselves. 

   This is also a story of 

preparation.  Someone thought 

ahead to the possibility of the 

aircraft making a water landing.  

They foresaw the need for life 

preservers and rafts on every 

plane.  Members of the flight 

crew trained for just such a 

scenario.  Many of the passengers 

had parents who taught them how 

to swim so that they could survive 

in water, should the need arise.  

And, before the airplane in this 

story had to make its emergency 

landing, the flight crew informed 

everyone of what to do, if the 

oxygen masks deploy, ―Pull on 

the tube, until it is fully extended, 

place the mask over your head 

and pull on the straps to tighten 

the mask.  If you are traveling 

with small children, place your 

mask on first, then help your 

child with his/her mask.‖ 

   The underlying message in this 

announcement is that you cannot 

be of help to others, until you 

have taken care of yourself.  You 

cannot lead another addict to a 

place of recovery that you 

yourself have not found.  

Although, as Bill W. and Dr. Bob 

discovered 84 years ago, in an 

emergency, simply being there for 

one another may be enough to 

save both people. 

   The reason that grown-ups are 

able to be of assistance to children 

is that they have experienced the 

same or similar situations in their 

lives.  It is their experience, 

strength and hope that allow them 

to reassure the child, while 

leading them to safety.  Sponsors 

and parents are a lot alike in that 

regard. 

   Those of us who have found 

some level of recovery are 

qualified to help the newcomer to 

put on their oxygen mask; and, in 

a worst case scenario, to reach out 

and pull them to safety in the 

SAA life boat.   

Peace 

 Mike C. 

 
Meeting Updates, from page 1 

Friday 

Indianapolis 

The Girls’ Club of SAA 

Weekly 1 p.m. - 2 p.m.  ♀  
Union Chapel United Methodist Church 

2720 East 86
th

 Street  46240 

The Library 

More Info:  Skye T. (317) 775-8089 

   The Wednesday Morning 

Growth Partners Meeting at St. 

Philip’s Episcopal Church in 

Indianapolis has voted to change 

its meeting format from mixed to 

Men Only.  

The Check N is the newsletter of the Indiana Intergroup of Sex Addicts Anonymous 

(IISAA) and is published quarterly. 

The Check N is provided free of charge to SAA members and others upon request. 

Material for inclusion in the newsletter, permission to copy all or part of the newsletter, 

or comments for improving this publication may be addressed to: 

 Mike C. E-mail: iisaa.mikec@gmail.com 

 P.O. Box 44090 Phone: (855) 784-8739 

 Indianapolis, IN  46244  

mailto:iisaa.mikec@gmail.com
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Inside the Institution 
Alex S. 

 

   Sometime during the evening of 

May 13th of 2018 I found myself 

wearing rough, blue pajamas with 

no belt, no sash, no underwear, 

and no possessions beyond a few 

toiletries.  I shared a cold room 

with two strangers.  At bedtime I 

lay on a thin mattress with a thin 

blanket to cover me.  I requested 

another blanket and did receive 

one. 

   The door to our room had to 

remain half-open at all times.  

The bathroom door had to be kept 

locked.  When nature called, it 

was necessary to find an attendant 

who would open the bathroom 

door for you and check to see that 

you were not in there too long. 

   O.K., I would put up with it.  I 

was sure that as soon as I could 

get an interview with the head 

psychiatrist, people would realize 

that I was perfectly--well, maybe 

not "perfectly" but at least 

"reasonably"--sane, and that I 

could be released, as the justice 

system says, "on my own 

recognizance." 

   Were I able to be somewhat 

more honest with myself at the 

time, I might have admitted that I 

was shocked at having committed 

myself, for a psychiatric 

evaluation at a mental health 

center, after two or three 

interventions by family members 

and close friends had failed.  

True, I had suffered "psychotic 

episodes" or ―crises in feeling," as 

a much kinder and sympathetic 

counselor had described them 

when I was living in a spiritual 

healing community some 26 years 

earlier.  These had not resulted in 

hospitalization, but I had suffered 

that particular indignity at the age 

of 21, after much drug usage.  

(That's another story; but, I 

mention it because I'm sure the 

traumatic memory weighed upon 

me at this most recent committal.) 

   Easier to admit, both then and 

now, almost a year later, is the 

shame I felt, for I had allowed my 

rich and sensitive imaginative life 

to devolve into fantasies of 

escaping my marriage, leaving 

my second spiritual community, 

and quitting my job.  Increasingly 

I surrendered to masturbatory 

bouts fueled by both mental 

fantasies and internet 

pornography. 

   As I look back now, and after 

attending SAA meetings and 

workshops for six months, 

whenever I hear other people's 

accounts that seem more severe 

than mine, I say to myself, "There 

but for the grace of God go I."  I 

have become convinced that 

addiction is progressive, if not 

rigorously countered with a 12-

Step program, counseling, 

meetings, and workshops. 

   My second day at the hospital, I 

met with a young woman, an 

interning psychologist, for whom 

I turned on my charm full blast.  

My problem it seemed was 

simply "anger management."  

That was the diagnosis and there 

it would remain.  I was prescribed 

Lithium. 

   The food was horrible.  I'm sure 

a real prison might well have been 

much worse. 

   I made it through Monday and 

most of the day Tuesday.  Finally, 

my darling wife came to see me, 

bringing a bundle of clothing.  I 

was allowed to wear real clothing 

and underwear again, but still no 

belt.  I was allowed to shave 

again. 

   My two roommates barely ever 

seemed to stir, not even getting up 

for meals.  It was hinted to me by 

other residents, "they're probably 

'drying out'". 

   What had I done that was so 

terrible? . . . Oh . . . that . . . and 

that . . . whew, glad I don't have 

to think about it. 

   My dearest, who I had been 

with for 20 years and married to 

for 18, seemed to be shocked, too.  

"When did this problem begin?" 

she would later ask me.  And after 

that, ―Well, then, was it all just 

one huge lie right from the 

beginning?"  She went on, "You 

have your recovery, but I have 

nothing." 

   And that was true, for I had left 

our home in a shambles, tearing 

out our kitchen in a wrathful and 

demonic fury, a last gasp attempt 

to be done with a years-long 

renovation project which I blamed 

for depriving me of volunteer 

time in my community and with 

meeting time in a men's group in 

a city an hour away; but, above 

all, with robbing me of time to 

write my stories and poetry. 

   In the last few months before 

hospitalization I had even lost 

touch with my journal.  Writing in 

a journal had kept me in some 

semblance of sanity for almost 50 

years. 

   All this, not to mention my 

addiction to internet pornography, 

alcohol, and temper tantrums.  

"Anger management" indeed!  

See Institution, page 4 
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Page 4 

Page 5 

Institution, from page 3 

   Group therapy soon began.  I 

took notes, but have since lost 

these notebooks, along with the 

names and phone numbers of 

fellow patients, most of whom 

were in for depression, suicide 

attempts, suicide ideation, and 

chemical dependence. 

   At first, the shock was so great 

that I could barely read or write.  I 

truly had "lost touch with my 

senses."  A year later, as I write 

these words, I am still at times 

haunted by the odor of stale urine 

and antiseptic. 

   Young interns, ranging in age 

from their mid-twenties to late 

thirties, led the groups.  Seldom 

were emotions expressed 

strongly.  The only terribly severe 

account presented to us was a 

woman's tearful account of being 

forced to see her children raped 

before her eyes.  Most group 

members’ troubles revolved 

around conflicts with spouses, 

children, bosses and co-workers. 

   Some residents were returning 

for the third or fourth time, and 

almost seemed happy for the 

chance to dry out again. 

   In my naiveté I never realized, 

until just before my release, that 

"CD group" did not mean 

listening to music on CD's.  

Rather, CD meant Chemical 

Dependence. 

   Thoughts tumbled turbulently 

through my mind, though not the 

pornographic images with which I 

had gorged myself before 

incarceration.  In fact, all desire to 

view internet porn had ceased 

suddenly, utterly, inexplicably, 

just a few days before my self-

commitment. 

   In my frenzy to complete my 

kitchen renovation project I had 

run up thousands of dollars on 

credit cards, visiting hardware 

stores and lumber yards 

sometimes three times a day.  

Living out in the country I could 

not find a plumber or electrician 

or carpenter to help me.  Maybe, 

sometimes, when things are not 

running smoothly, the Higher 

Power is urging me to pause? 

   My wife had certainly tried to 

get me to stop and reason with 

her.  I shouted at her, "I am going 

to get this done once and for all!" 

as I smashed a favorite piece of 

china to the floor. 

   The furious pace continued.  

"I'm leaving," she shouted.  She 

left for ten days to visit her elderly 

aunt in a distant state. 

   My mania also expressed itself 

at my job as project manager for a 

construction firm.  I had talked 

with my bosses of retirement, but 

had kept putting it off.  I knew 

that I was simply working too 

hard for a "time and material" job 

when, ironically, another manager 

raged at me one day. 

   Alcohol also fueled the fires of 

my rage and sex addictions.  I was 

consuming half a fifth a day of 

bourbon or scotch -- nothing 

cheap either! 

   During some free time on my 

last day of work, I drove to the 

library, always a favorite past-

time. 

   Waiting for the library to open 

sat an attractive young woman 

reading a book about Christian 

Science.  Ironically, she had 

recently been released from the 

same treatment center that I 

would soon enter.  She was 

divorced and had lost custody of 

her children due to drug 

addiction.  I began to break down 

her resistance badgering her with 

a line of general questions, which 

included subtle (and not so subtle) 

sexual innuendo.  My wife had 

left me....I was free --- right? 

   We met again the next day and I 

ran up more credit card debt 

buying her a nice dress for her to 

wear when I took her out to a nice 

dinner.  I also bought her other 

sexier clothing. 

   Already, my fantasizing train of 

thought had metamorphosed this 

young woman of 28 into a 

spiritual healer whom I could 

bring home to help me in my 

kitchen project and whom I could 

assist as she developed her 

spiritual healing gift among my 

friends and neighbors in my 

spiritual community.  Crazy! 

   After dinner I wanted to bring 

her back to the motel room I had 

rented for the night, but she 

proved very resistant, even while 

insisting that she was very 

attracted to me.  I originally took 

her back to her apartment; but, 

then I drove her back to the motel.  

I pressured her until she finally 

lay back on the bed and we had 

sex.  Then I drove her back to her 

apartment. 

See Institution, page 5 

 

ISO Conducting 

Membership Survey 
   The ISO of SAA is in the 

process of conducting a survey to 

help determine the demographics 

of our fellowship.  The data 

gained will be used to set a 

baseline now; and, in later years, 

to determine the growth of the 

fellowship. 

   A copy of the survey form is 

inserted in this newsletter.  It is 

important that every member 

complete one, and only one, 

survey form.  Your IISAA Rep 

can collect your survey or you can 

submit it as shown on the form. 
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Institution, from page 4 

   After working alone on my 

kitchen another day, I drove to the 

city again to meet this young 

woman.  Alas, she was lost in a 

drug haze.  Another young 

woman, seedy and ragged, 

accompanied her.  We bought 

tickets to a movie; but, soon the 

two women left to get some 

popcorn.  When I got up to look 

for them, they had both 

disappeared.  I have never seen 

that young woman again. 

   Back at the hospital, the days 

dragged slowly by.  I was finally 

released after eight days. 

   My darling wife helped arrange 

a room for me at a local semi-

communal CSA (community 

supported agriculture).  There I 

helped in the gardens, did some 

handyman work, and tried to find 

employment again. 

   I missed my wife and my old 

life so terribly.  She later said, 

"You were like a zombie."  One 

day we picnicked in a park and 

she tried to confront me with the 

damage I had caused, but I wasn't 

ready to look at it yet. 

   In another week, a job opened 

up for me in a larger city which 

was an hour away.  Miraculously, 

a room was offered to me in 

exchange for painting and 

handyman work. 

   Alas, my internet porn addiction 

returned with a vengeance.  I 

found that I could access it on my 

smart phone.  After a few months 

of resistance I finally attended my 

first SAA meeting. 

   I continue to struggle to feel a 

deeper level of remorse for 

everyone I have harmed.  I do 

know that I am supposed to feel 

remorse.  I meditate and pray 

about it.  This writing helps a 

great deal. 

Moving 

from 

Shame to Grace 
   My home meeting recently had 

a discussion based on an article by 

Rosemary O’Conner entitled, 

Having a Daily Spiritual Practice.  

   A list of practices being used by 

our members on their journey 

from shame to grace included: 

▪ Affirm yourself daily 

▪ Be open to not knowing 

▪ Discover your purpose 

▪ Find meaning in life  

▪ Have an attitude of gratitude 

▪ Join a spiritual community 

▪ Let go and let God 

▪ Listen to inspirational music 

▪ Look for the ‘awe” in life 

▪ Meditate 

▪ Practice positivity 

▪ Pray 

▪ Read inspirational literature 

▪ Read Voices of Recovery 

▪ Sing and dance 

▪ Spend time in nature 

▪ Sponsor other addicts 

▪ Take time for reflection 

▪ Try Yoga or Tai Chi 

▪ Unplug from the world 

▪ Volunteer 

   One member described a very 

unique spiritual practice, as he 

showers each morning, he focuses 

on the water as it washes over 

him and envisions it washing 

away the problems of the day. 

 

God as a Companion 
Mike H. 

He doesn’t talk much 
not at all really 
so He doesn’t get on your nerves 
but you miss the conversation sometimes 

He’s not a slob or a neat freak 
so you can be how you want 
without bothering Him 
but you miss the give and take sometimes 

He’s always there for you 
but He’s not there at all 
in the ways you sometimes want 
or even feel you need 

He knows you better than anyone 
and loves you more than anyone 
but rarely says it in ways you’d like 
and sometime you wonder 
if it wouldn’t be better 
to have someone limited who does say it 
than “The Great Infinite One” who doesn’t 

so sometimes you trade Him 
for a sound, or a touch, or an image, 
   or a feeling 
but then you see 
how they can never be 
or even come close  
to who He is to you 
and you miss Him 

So you return  
to the not seeing 
and the not hearing 
and the not touching 
and the not feeling 
any you sigh and say 
“Hello God, I’m sorry.   
I missed you.” 

and you hear…silence 
and you see…nothing 
and your arms are empty 
and you feel sad 
but glad 
that God is your companion. 
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Welcoming Women 
Spencer A. 

   I recently attended a meeting 

and a woman wearing sunglasses 

walked in late.  I have to admit 

that I was triggered and distracted 

for the rest of the meeting. 

   Even though she never removed 

her sunglasses, I noticed that she 

was brave enough to write her 

name and number down in the 

notebook that was passed around. 

   However, when the notebook 

was passed around again for those 

that might reach out to this 

newcomer, as far as I could tell, 

the men in the room kept passing 

it like it was a hot potato. 

   I have to admit that I, too, 

passed it on -- for me it was fear; 

the fear of being judged by the 

other men in the room.  I worried 

that someone might see me take 

down her phone number and 

question my motives for reaching 

out to her. 

   Despite that fear, after the 

meeting, I went ahead and took 

her number from the notebook.  I 

reflected on why I felt so 

compelled to reach out to her and 

I realized it was because it 

reminded me of the first meeting I 

ever attended.  It was the Open 

Meeting in downtown 

Indianapolis; and I, too, had 

walked in late.  What I didn't 

know was that a group of female 

nursing students was in 

attendance.  Since I was late, the 

only seat available was sitting 

amongst them.  So, I know 

exactly what it feels like to walk 

in to your first meeting only to be 

surrounded by members of the 

opposite sex.  More importantly, 

I'm keenly aware of the excuses 

an addict in that situation will 

give so that they never have to 

come back. 

   So, I called this woman and 

expressed my support.  I 

encouraged her to keep coming 

back and told her that I was 

inspired by her bravery -- because 

she not only walked through the 

door, she walked in LATE and 

caught the stares of a room full of 

sexually addicted men.  And 

despite all of that she STILL had 

bravery enough to ask for help by 

giving out her phone number. 

   At the next meeting I attended, 

while another woman was reading 

the literature at the meeting, she 

became so overwhelmed with 

emotion that she burst into tears. 

   At the end of the same meeting, 

I ended up in a check-in with yet 

another woman.  She informed 

me that the women's meeting is 

now defunct and expressed the 

difficulty she has had in obtaining 

a temporary sponsor. 

   I have to accept that my higher 

power is trying to tell me 

something and I feel compelled to 

start asking questions.  Are we 

addressing this issue?  And, if we 

are not, then WHY not? 

   I say we are not and I recognize 

my part in it as addictive thinking.  

One specific way, as I described 

before, is Fear-based Aversion.  I 

initially AVOIDED reaching out to 

the woman because of the FEAR 

that others in the  

fellowship might judge or 

question my motives. 

   This is RATIONALIZATION -- 

I saw an addict suffering and I 

rationalized an excuse to not 

reach out.  But the addictive 

thinking goes much deeper than 

that--it started when the woman 

walked through the door.  That's 

when I was originally triggered.  

But it wasn't desire or lust or 

objectification that triggered me--

it was yet again FEAR.  I was 

afraid of this woman--and she 

could have been any woman—

because, in truth, I am triggered 

every single time a woman walks 

in to a meeting. 

   So, now I have to ask "Why am 

I afraid of women?‖  The answer 

is PROJECTION -- I project 

blame for my addiction onto 

women.  I desperately want to 

live in a world in which I don't 

have to take full responsibility for 

my actions and recovery.  In my 

addictive mind, if I can place the 

blame for my addiction on 

someone else, then it's not my 

fault when recovery doesn't work. 

   This reinforces DENIAL -- 

which is essentially an aversion to 

truth and reality.  The truth is that 

no one is responsible for my 

addiction, it exists and just IS.  

But the responsibility of my 

recovery belongs to me and me 

alone. 

   So, that's my part in this and I'm 

going to own it.  Now I have to 

ask -- Are we doing enough to 

help the women in meetings?  

More importantly, can WE do 

more to help them? 

(Addictive Thinking by Abraham J. 

Twerski, M.D. pages 41-50 -- "The three 

most common elements in addictive 

thinking are Denial, Rationalization, and 

Projection") 

 

Page 6 
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The Great Sponsorship Challenge 
Tradition Five: Each group has but one primary purpose — 

 to carry its message to the sex addict who still suffers. 

In the early days of 12-Step recovery, Bill W. and Dr. Bob recommended that the best way to reach 
suffering alcoholics with the 12-Step program of recovery was for two fellow addicts, who were 
working on their own sobriety, to personally approach another addict.  They would explain the 
concept of 12-Step recovery and offer to accompany those addicts, who chose to adopt the program, 
as they began their recovery journey.   

After the initial contact was made, each addict was challenged to seek a guide to help them in their 
12-Step work.  Such persons became known as “sponsors.” 

Today, 84 years later, 12-Step recovery is practiced by many people struggling to overcome a variety 
of addictive behaviors in their lives.  SAA is one such program.  The single most effective way to 
explain the SAA message of 12-Step recovery to newcomers remains through a one-on-one 
sponsorship/sponsee relationship. 

All too often, however, newcomers to SAA struggle to find a fellow member who is willing to sponsor 
them.  This needs to change! 

The Indiana Intergroup of SAA is issuing a challenge to each member of our fellowship and to each 
meeting group to increase its outreach to the sex addict who still suffers, both inside and outside of 
our meeting rooms. 

Challenge One: We challenge every SAA member to discern, through prayer and 
meditation, if the God of your understanding is calling you to be a 
sponsor. 

Challenge Two: We challenge every current SAA Sponsor to become a “grand-
sponsor” by training your sponsee(s) to become a sponsor to 
another addict who still suffers.   

Challenge Three: We challenge every SAA member to refuse to turn down a 
sponsorship request, without at least offering to help the addict 
who is seeking a sponsor to find one. 

Challenge Four: We challenge each SAA meeting group to focus on sponsorship by 
adopting specific, written plans for helping every newcomer to 
leave their first meeting with the name and contact information for 
at least one person who is willing to serve as a short-term or 
permanent sponsor. 

Intergroup asks each group to discuss this challenge at one or more meetings.  Please share, with 
Intergroup, the results of your discussion and any concrete plans for increasing the number of 
sponsors who are available to the addict who still suffers.  We will publicize, to all SAA groups in 
Indiana, the best practices that are developed for increasing sponsorship, with the hope of retaining 
and nurturing newcomers to the Indiana SAA Fellowship. 
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Second Annual 

Area Assembly 

Takes Action 

   The SAA Conference has not 

yet taken definitive action on 

establishing SAA’s new Area 

structure.  Nonetheless, the 

proposed Indiana Area held its 

second annual Area Assembly on 

August 10, preceding the regular 

Intergroup meeting. 

   A draft copy of a proposed Area 

Assembly Handbook was 

distributed.  It presented, in an 

organized format, information on 

how to form an Area and how the 

Area might relate to its member 

groups and the ISO conference.  

Contact the ISO office to review 

the draft for yourself. 

   The majority of the meeting was 

spent discussing the eight motions 

that are currently set to be acted 

upon at the SAA International 

Conference in Houston in 

October. 

   The motions discussed and the 

Area consensuses reached 

include:   

 Specialized meetings (Men-Only, 
Women-Only, GLBT, etc.) may 

join other such meetings to form 
an area.  Consensus:  NO. 

 ISO be allowed to place 
information about SAA 
conventions on its website for 
public viewing.  Consensus:  NO. 

 Groups and Intergroups are 
encouraged to place information 
about SAA conventions on their 
websites for public viewing.  
Consensus:  NO. 

 The Conference should approve 
the Area Coordinating 
Committee Area formation plan.  
Consensus:  YES. 
 If the previous motion fails, 
delay implementation for only 
one year.  Consensus:  YES. 
 If that motion fails, delay the 
first Area-Only conference by no 
more than one year.  Consensus:  
YES. 

 Make all future SAA Conferences 
available via tele-conferencing, 
with full voting privileges for 
delegates who participate in that 
manner.  Consensus:  YES. 

 The 2019 Conference should 
override the Area Coordinating 
Committee’s denial of the (22 
meeting) Valley of the Sun 
group’s request to form as a 
separate Area.  Consensus:  YES. 

   A draft version of The Twelve 

Concepts for SAA Service was 

distributed.  Contact the ISO 

office to review the draft for 

yourself.   

   A motion was passed to have 

Jeff W., who has served as our 

Area Advocate, to continue in the 

position.  Jeff will attend the 2019 

SAA International Conference as 

the IISAA Delegate.  As such, he 

will carry the conscience of both 

the proposed Indiana Area and the 

IISAA. 

   The tentative date for our third 

annual Indiana Area Assembly is 

Saturday, August 8, 2020. 

Holiday Party from page 1 

   To avoid an overabundance of 

one dish and none of another, it is 

suggested that guests bring items 

based on their last initial: 

 A-I Dessert 

 J-R Appetizer or Salad 

 S-Z Hot Dish 

   A flyer with complete details 

will be available following the 

November Intergroup meeting. 

 
 

 

 

October  

 12  IISAA Meeting, 4 p.m. 

18-20 Fall Retreat, G.R.A.C.E. 

November 

 9  IISAA Meeting, 4 p.m. 

December 

 14  IISAA Meeting, 4 p.m. 

 21  Holiday Party 

 31 Check N Deadline 

January 

 11 IISAA Meeting, 4 p.m. 

2019 – 2020 

Calendar 

Share the Vision  

 
   The Ohio SAA groups have a vision to bring the SAA International 
Convention back to the Midwest by hosting the Convention in Columbus, 
Ohio over the 2020 Memorial Day weekend.  Let’s help our Ohio neighbors 
realize their vision.  Please give your donation to your Intergroup Rep or mail 
it to IISAA, P.O. Box 44090, Indianapolis, IN  46244 by November 1. 

  
Columbus 

20/20 

Columbus 

20/20 


