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Hello! My name is Cherenenalynn Quenga, 
but I go by Rena for short. I am a freelance 

Graphic Designer with experience in 
Adobe programs such as Illustrator, 

InDesign, Dreamweaver, and Photoshop. 
A little information about me: I am from 

Hawaii, I love all things Disney, and I enjoy 
all things art! I love illustrating, photog-
raphy, and painting. I can’t wait to work 

with you!



I believe photos are 
truly timeless. In my 
photography, I enjoy 
creating timeless 
photos to look back 
and reminisce on 
the good times. My 
photography style is 
simple and colorful. I 
enjoy using editing 

softwares such as 
Adobe Photoshop 
and Lightroom, 
without losing the 
“natural” look to ones 
appearance. I enjoy 
creating stories 
through photography.





Communicating as a 
team is my goal when 
it comes to creating 
your design. Here you 
can find my graphics/
printed works. 
Whether it be logo 
design, magazine 
layout, or a simple 
brochure, I want to 

communicate your 
message to the 
audience with a 
simple design layout 
that is effective. I use 
a combination of 
Adobe softwares to 
create the perfect 
design for you.





With a great 
combination of 
images and colors, 
typography can also 
have an imapct on 
how a message is 
percieved. In my 
work, I observe how 
different 
combinations of 
sans-serif and serif

fonts have an impact 
on a design’s message. 
I also use fonts to 
create images as 
shown here.
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