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the activities of that chapter.

During the past several
years, Gordon and Michael have
given seminars all over the globe
to greenkeepers, and this book is
the result of those seminars and
clinics.

To order a book, send a
check to Michael Bavier, 434
Valencia Ave., Barrington, IL
60010, along with the ship to
address. Please include phone
numbers on all orders. The cost is
$35 plus $5 shipping (for the first
book and $3 shipping for each
additional book). Orders may
also be placed directly through
Ann Arbor Press by calling 800-
858-5299. ,,*-~kJ

• Quality green covers protect and promote growth

• Patented weave construction allows covers to "breathe"

• Minimizes risk from high temperatures ... retains neces-
sary warmth for early plant growth

• 85% transparent allowing grass to receive enough sun-
light to survive winter cold

• Available in stock and custom sizes
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"Relish the moment" is a
good motto, especially when cou-
pled with Psalm 118:24, "This is
the day which the Lord hath made;
we will rejoice and be glad in it." It
isn't the burdens of today that drive
men mad. It is the regrets over yes-
terday and the fear of tomorrow.
Regret and fear are the twin thieves
who rob us of today.

So, stop pacing aisles and
counting miles. Instead, climb more
mountains, eat more ice cream, go
barefoot more often, swim more
rivers, watch more sunsets, laugh
more ... cry less. Life must be
lived as we go along. The station
will come soon enough.
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But uppermost in our minds is
the final destination. On a certain
hour of a certain day we will pull
into the station. Bands will be play-
ing and flags waving. Once we get
there, so many wonderful dreams
will come true and the pieces of our
lives will fit together like a complet-
ed jigsaw puzzle. How restlessly we
pace the aisles, damning the min-
utes for loitering-waiting, waiting
for the station.

R.L. Hastings

Sooner or later we must realize
there is no station, no one place to
arrive once and for all. The truly joy of
life is the trip. The station is only a
dream. It constantly outdistances us.

"When we reach the station,
that will be it!" we cry. "When I'm
16!" "When I buy a new 650 Mer-
cedes!" "When I put my last kid
through college!" "When I have
paid off my mortgage!" "When I
get a promotion!" "When I reach
the age of retirement, I shall live
happily ever after!"

7ucked away in our subcon-
scious is an idyllic vision. We
see ourselves on a long trip

that spans the continent. We are
traveling on a train. Out the win-
dows we drink in the passing scene
of cars on nearby highways, of chil-
dren waving at a crossing, of cattle
grazing on a distant hillside, of
smoke pouring from a power plant,
of row upon row of corn and wheat,
of flatlands and valleys, of moun-
tains and rolling hillsides, of city
skylines and village halls.
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