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Plants, wars have s

Gardening with
Bushel Bob
By Bob Williams
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Bob Williams moved to Qberlin in 2002 with his wife
and daughter. He writes about the other love of his life,
gardening. Comments and questions can be e-mailed 10

him at baverstockcoach@rxpost .net

Most of my early memories
of gardening and farming with
Bushelfoot in Elyria Township
are quite pleasant and I am
cager to recall them. Yet these
fond memories .were estab-

lished under the dark umbrella .

of the Vietnam War.

For example, 1 remember
debating in Mr. Lengel's sev-
enth grade social studies class
the morality of Lieutenant
Calley placing 30 babies in a
Vietnamese ditch and shooting
them decad. Of course, I
believed my government had
no business in their civil war,
but many of my classmates
through we should bomb the
city of Hanol.

There are some images from
school or television that are

never erased from our memo-
ries. I doubt if many will ever
forget the two atom bombs
dropped on the Japanese cities
of Hiroshima and Nagasuki by
our government’s military. [
am even more certain most
people will have etched on
their memories the recent sick-
ening scenes from our televi-
sions during the last two years
of state terrorism waged In
Afghanistan and Iraq when
those tens of thousands of little
children and their innocent par-

ents were mercilessly and cal-
lously bombed by our military,
purportedly acting in the name
of liberty and freedom.

It was bad enough that an
American or British bomb fell
on the Iraqgis for 130 consecu-
tive months prior to the U.S.-
British-led invasion, but since

then they have been dying ata

rate greater than ever.

How could anybody drop
bombs over those Japanese
children’s targeted heads that
unleashed unprecedented
nuclear fury? How could adults
melt neighborhoods of inno-
cent children along with their
parents and grandparents?
Those few that survived are
scarred for life.

It is true that Japan's actions
in the Pacific were brutal in a
war where both sides showed
little restraint, but should inno-
cent grandmothers, mothers,
children, pets, and nature have
been the objects of revenge
against the Japanese military?
Every moral code that I have
read says no.

The one image from the
recent slew of televised war
images that bothers me most is
that of the Iragi melon farmer
driving his crop to market in an
overloaded pickup and then

ame cycle

murdered in cold blood by one
of our soldiers. How could this
farmer whose sole concern was
to sell his melons before they
dehydrated in that Iraqi desert
heat be killed so senselessly?
And why was it again my fel-
low Yanks doing the killing?

My friend and former New
England farmer Brian Willson
assured me that this was not
American liberty but an
appalling perversion of our
founding fathers' noninterven-
tionist beliefs. When will we
learn that pursuing a British
foreign policy is incompatible
with our ideas of freedom?

My purpose in sharing this
dark tale is that gardening and
truck farming have afforded
me many fond memorics over
the years despite the ugly tecle-
vised scenes of government
misbehavior from Vietnam, the
Malvinas-Falklands, Irag-Iran,
El Salvador, Guatemala,
Grenada and so forth up to the
current wars in Afghanistan
and Iraq. During the 20th cen-
tury, more than 70 million peo-
ple died in wars.

Yet growing things from the
earth (“nabata” in the parlance
of that dead Iraqi melon
farmer) puts me in communion
with the spirituality of God’s
natural world. Everything is so -
alive and growing in accor-
dance with the laws of physics.

Being in the garden allows
me to experience that regenera-
tion and to contemplate the
fragility of our battered ecosys-
tems. How humbled I am to be
a farmer in communion with
the circle of life.



