Cursing the Snow and Pining for Spring 

Let me tell you a story about my husband Gary and his approach to snow removal in our driveway. I shall preface my story by saying that he really is a wonderful person and I love him dearly, I swear! However, he has proven to be terribly ineffective at maintaining that small square of asphalt that plays such a critical role in our ability to get in and out of the house everyday. As a diplomatic person might say, there is room for improvement. 

Our story began when Mom and Ron happily presented us with a snowblower for Christmas the first year in our home. With a grimace, Gary loaded the machine into the back of our truck and as we began the long drive from Milwaukee back to Minnesota proclaimed, “I’m never going to use that thing. I prefer to shovel!” When the first big snow came, Gary was out of town for work. I spent half an hour inspecting the mysterious beast, trying to compute the proper oil to gas ratio to make the blower run, before I finally gave up and headed outside with a shovel. A few weeks later, the snowblower disappeared from our garage. “I sold it to a guy I know,” Gary proudly announced, “I prefer to shovel!”  

That winter, Gary made an important discovery. His Ford F150, equipped with four-wheel drive, is easily able to navigate an unshoveled driveway, carrying him from the street into our garage with ease. With this discovery, his enthusiasm for shoveling quickly faded, and with each new snowstorm, he was less and less inclined to shovel the driveway. This turn of events proved unfortunate for me, as I drive a Honda Civic without four-wheel drive. 

 Each year, Gary has shoveled less and less often, preferring instead to drive over the snow until it is compacted into an impenetrable layer of ice nearly a foot thick. My side of the driveway fares slightly better, but only because I have loudly reminded him, “Remember – you like to shovel!” 

This January, Gary and I finally made the decision to sell our house and move to Stillwater. Preparing the house to put on the market, I quickly realized, would mean removing the glacier from our driveway. While Gary made a conveniently timed trip to Omaha for work, I spent an entire week chipping away at the ice. Using a combination of shovels and an edge hound, I sweated, swore and pounded away until the muscles in my arms burned almost as brightly as my rage against my husband. Pining for the spring, I finally decided, was the only solution - either that or a jackhammer. 

Whether or not you have a glacial ice shelf in your driveway, you can probably sympathize with my yearning for warmer weather. With the official first day of spring only three weeks away, many local residents are getting garden fever. This weekend hails the Minneapolis Home and Garden Show, the Wild Ones Spring Conference and at least two community gardening expos. In the upcoming months, Blue Thumb – Planting for Clean Water partners are offering more than 60 workshops and events in local communities. Here in the east metro, there will be several workshops to help people design native gardens, build raingardens and landscape their shoreline properties. As an added bonus, local watershed agencies and the conservation district offer mini-grants, along with free site visits and landscape designs, for people living in priority areas to plant gardens that reduce runoff. 

To find a workshop in your area, visit www.BlueThumb.org/calendar. If you are interested in shoveling my driveway, you can find my contact information below. 

Angie Hong is an educator for the East Metro Water Resource Education Program, which includes Brown’s Creek, Carnelian Marine - St. Croix, Comfort Lake – Forest Lake, Middle St. Croix, Ramsey Washington-Metro, Rice Creek, South Washington and Valley Branch Watersheds, Cottage Grove, Dellwood, Forest Lake, Lake Elmo, Stillwater, West Lakeland and Willernie, Washington County and the Washington Conservation District. Contact her at 651-275-1136 x.35 or angie.hong@mnwcd.org.
