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Let your Chorale friends know what you’re 
up to during the pandemic.  Send photos 

and info to: johndrotleff@gmail.com

Holiday Break - We took a bit of a Holiday break after 
our last issue in December and now we are starting up 
again, but we don’t have a staff of “reporters” searching 
for Chorale news so we need your input.  People in the 
Chorale want to know what you’re up to so please, 
send some items of interest.  What have you been 
doing with yourself?  Are you working from home? Have 
you completed any home projects? Read any good 
books lately?  What movies have you seen that you 
really loved?  What are the best “take out” deals you’ve 
discovered?  Have you had any outside activities?  
Been to the Metropark? Interesting Zoom happenings?  
Come on folks, give me some news. 
johndrotleff@gmail.com

Our feature story should have been published a couple 
of months ago but never made it, so in this issue Janet 
Mers tells her Spring/summer/fall story.

Janet, Janet, Quite 
Contrary, how 
does your Garden 
Grow?
Back in March of this year, when the 
Covid-19 quarantine was beginning 
in earnest, I was board beyond 
tears.  I would go walking in the park 
for exercise, and study my Biblical 
Hebrew waiting for the next 
semester to start.  Then in May John 
asking if anyone would like to learn 
piano. I jumped at the chance.  I told 
John at our first lesson I had all 
kinds of time and was thrilled to 
learn.  WELL…. Then along came …
July 15th my sister, Kim White, 
arrived from California.  Now 
California was up in flames so she 
decided to visit a friend in Texas.  
Texas was no better with scorching 
heat that burned her lungs when she 
went outside, so she flew to Ohio to 
see me.  Now my days were no 
longer boring…and I no longer had 
all kinds of time to study.
First on the agenda was the yard.  
She cleared out the landscaping so 
we could see the main attractions. 
And then we started on the grafted 
weeping cherry tree.  It was being 
choked by all the day lilies.  So they 
had to go if we were to save my 20+ 
year old tree.
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Kim had to return home to California.  But in August my husband Glenn and I attended an exhibit at the 
Holden Arboretum in Kirtland. 

Patrick Dougherty’s Stickwork – twisting mazes, towering castles and hedges full of faces – have been 
featured in more than 300 locations around the world from Scotland to Japan to Brussels, and all over the 
United States. This is the first time he is coming to Northeast Ohio–straight to the Holden Arboretum, with 
this unique outdoor experience.

To give you a perspective as to how massive this sculpture is, here is a picture with Glenn who is 6’ tall next 
to the structure.  I’m standing next to the entrance.

Kim left the fires in California again arriving back at my home September 16th where she now had her 
eyes set on my backyard.  The Playhouse and swing set had to go!  We also had to say goodbye to 
one of my favorite trees the blue spruce because it was dying. 
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Removing these to features from the yard opened up the backyard so we could see the beautiful wooded 
grounds behind our home.  However, the squirrel that used to use our fence to jump up onto the roof of the 
shed so he could continue his journey to his home in the neighboring tree behind the shed, one day found 
himself with out his road to his home.  The tree that was leaning toward the shed, and its branches on the 
roof of the shed, was one of the trees we removed.  After the removal of the leaning tree, my husband 
noticed the squirrel sitting perplexed on the roof of the shed.  Glenn lobbed a rock up his way, but the 
squirrel never moved.  He just kept wondering were was his “highway” to his home?  PS we didn’t remove 
the tree that housed his home, just the street to his home.

One of the highlights of my summer was a visit to the Cleveland Zoo to see the Chinese Lantern exhibit.  
Every three dimensional animal and scene you could imagine was crafted out of flag material and then lite 
from inside.  It was magnificent.  This year's festival featured more than 70 never-before-seen, large-scaled 
illuminated displays and over 1,000 individual lanterns. Some of the all-new highlights included a 200 foot-
long phoenix that sprawls across Waterfowl Lake, dynamic walk-through displays and a towering six-story 
tall colorful pagoda.
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So in retrospect, like most people who could not get out of the house by going to work, or on vacation, I 
stayed home and cleaned up my yard with my sister.  Every yard in Madison must be in ship shape this year 
as there were no plants left in the nurseries in July.  They were all sold out, I couldn’t believe it.  However, In 
the fall, I planted some new additions in my garden, a dinner plate red hibiscus.  They call it a dinner plate, 
because the blooms are the size of a dinner plate.  The showy leaf is reddish on top and green underneath.   
I acquired a “frost resistant” gardenia from North Caroline at Plantingtree.com.  The gardenia was shipped to 
me and when I opened the box after its 3 to 4 day’s trip through FEDX, it was beautiful and the blossom was 
still alive and fragrant.  I had been looking for a gardenia, but all the nurseries said I would have to keep it in 
a container and bring it inside during winter.  This plant however, I planted in my garden and it will be just
fine through the winter. I also planted gladiolas with a black bloom.  They call them black because the color 
is so deep red, they appear black.  Their beauty  takes your breath away, and the blooms look like velvet.  
And I found some purple Japanese iris to replace my 7-foot-tall yellow irises the grubs decided to invade this 
year. 
 
So what started out as a boring year, turned out that I was so busy my studies lacked attention.  But have no 
fear John, winter is coming and I will once again have time to practice piano. 
 

Janet Mers and Kim White

Thanks to my sister for all the cooking, (crème brulee, white fish in 
cream sauce, shrimp and scallops with fettuccini, roast and stew, 
and don’t forget the biscotti topped with dark chocolate and sliced 
almonds) in additions to all the yard work she did.  She was a life 
saver this year.
 

PS While Kim was at my house, the entire Summer was a battle 
with the local squirrel who would plant himself in the birdfeeder and 
eat all the seed.  It got to the point that each time he saw my sister 
in the window watching him, they would stare each other down.  
Kim would open the window that made a noise to scare the squirrel 
out of the feeder.  And when that no longer worked, Kim took to 
going out to the feeder screaming at the squirrel, “YOU BETTER 
BEAT FEET”!  Unfortunately, my husband then joined the battle, 
and now that Kim is gone the poor squirrel doesn’t know if he 
should run or stay when he sees my husband in the window. 
Praying we all have a safe year, and that we can come back 
together next year.  I miss the chorale.
 


