
Fog  

20 wonderful images collected from the  

çCelebrate Whatês Right with the Worldè  

Facebook page.  

Enjoy the beauty, then click here  to learn more  

and become a part of the celebration!   

http://www.celebratewhatsright.com/


Celebrating a beautiful February morning.  Looking toward the Bitter-

root Mountains from my back yard, with the fog primarily coming from 

the Bitterroot River.  

~ Jerry West  

© Jerry West  



© Russ Bessette  

The fog rolling in to our Meadows camp on 

the way to the Grand Teton.  

~Russ Bessette  



While leading a photo tour in the Great Smoky Mountains, we stumbled upon 

this magical scene on the way out of Cades Cove.  It had been a dreary day, 

however, we were celebrating all day in the glorious soft light.   

As we were leaving, the temperature dropped and the ground fog began to 

riseÞ.happy dancing was had by all!   

~John Barclay  

© John Barclay  



Sunrise at Yellowstone   

Celebrating the moment in our life when that special setting is put before us - 

the one from which comes an image that sparks a passion within us and ignites 

our desire to capture the beauty that  Nature shares with us on a daily basis.  

~Barbara Bozzo  
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There's always something special about waking up early to photograph 

the new dayÞtranquility, beautiful light, morning fogÞ.and the local 

crew team getting ready to hit the water at 6:00 A.M.!  

~Mark A. Carruthers  

© Mark A. Carruthers  



© Cathy Drew  

Celebrating the infinite ways Nature finds to enchant us!  

After a three day ice storm that kept us sequestered in our home, my Sweetie 

yelled upstairs, "Hey Babe, let's go sledding!"  The world outside was absolutely 

silent, except the occasional sound of breaking branches.  Before giggling and 

screaming the whole way down our hill, Johnny and his pup, Obi -Wan, were  

captivated by the sheer beauty of this winter wonderland. Celebrating my new 

life and the love that brought me here.  

~Cathy Drew  



Celebrating cold foggy evenings  

There is something invigorating about being outdoors on a cold foggy  

evening.  There is stillness that touches deep inside.  It is a sort of reverence 

that this is a holy place.  I sit quietly on the edge and contemplate the  

vastness of life, of this place, of our beautiful world.  All is right with my 

world in this moment and I say a silent "Thank You" as the sun disappears  

into the darkness.  

~John Hummel  

© John Hummel  



American white pelicans at Elkhorn Slough.  Taken from my kayak in a heavy, 

cold, dense fog while the pelicans were waiting for the fog to lift.  

Something unexpected seems to always happen if I just "get out there", as we 

were not expecting anything due to the fog  

~Jim Duckworth  

© Jim Duckworth  



Celebrating the peacefulness of early morning fog 

that limits what we see but not what we feel.  

~Joan Loeken  

© Joan Loeken  



Yesterday morning it was çhanging from the heavensè fog. 

This morning it is çfill fogè. 

Celebrating photogenic fog!  

~Pete Jacovino  

© Pete Jacovino  



Colorful Fog  

~Jack Larson  

© Jack Larson  


