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Peter Hahn of Ridgemoor Country
Club has been a busy man this past
year. Ridgemoor, with the help of
Lohmann Golf Designs and Horizon
Golf of Evanston, recently com-
pleted the renovation of all 57
bunkers to improve their appearance,
address maintenance issues and
enhance their strategic roles relevant
to each golf hole. The 1921 W. B.
Langford course also replaced its
crumbling timber walls with stone,
and removed 400 trees to help bring
it back to the original architect’s
concept. All this work was done
while taking just two holes at a time
out of play.

PEOPLE ON THE MOVE. ..
Warren Shafer, formerly of Prime
Turf, has started a new company.
Growing Solutions will offer a full
line of products, including water
treatments, fertigation, wash-water
recycling and GPS mapping.
Congratulations and good luck to
Warren in his exciting new endeavor.
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Pete Kiraly, formerly at Hilldale
Golf Club, is the new superintendent
of Schaumburg Golf Club. Best of
luck to Pete in his new challenge.
Golf course mechanic seeks position:
Mario Godinho has 10 years’ experi-
ence in a wide range of golf course
equipment maintenance. Call Mario
at 630-844-9085 or 239-823-9988
(cell) for background and resume.
Finally, this pevspective about

onr business was found floating

around the Internet:

Imagine the conversation the

Creator might have with St. Francis

on the subject of lawns.

GOD: Frank, you know all about
gardens and nature, what in the
world is going on down there in
the U.S.? What in the world
happened to the dandelions, vio-
lets, thistles and the stuff I started
cons ago? I had a perfect no-
maintenance garden plan. Those
plants grow in any type of soil,

withstand drought and multiply
with abandon. The nectar from
the long-lasting blossoms attracts
butterflies, honey bees and flocks
of songbirds. I expected to see a
vast garden of color by now.

All T see are patches of green.

ST. FRANCIS: It’s the tribes that
settled there, Lord. They are called
the Suburbanites. They started
calling your flowers “weeds” and
went to great lengths to kill them
and replace them with grass.

GOD: Grass? But it is so boring,
[t’s not colorful. It doesn’t attract
butterflies, bees or birds; only
grubs and sod worms. It’s tem-
peramental with temperatures.

Do these Suburbanites really
want grass growing there?

ST. FRANCIS: Apparently so, Lord.
They go to great pains to grow it
and keep it green. They begin each
spring by fertilizing it and poison-
ing any other plant that crops up
in the lawn.

GOD: The spring rains and the
warm weather probably make the

Golf Course Funnies
Oopsy! And Lenny the crane truck operator
was doing SO well with his new dier . . .




grass grow really fast. That must
make the Suburbanites very happy.

ST. FRANCIS: Apparently not,
Lord. As soon as it has grown
a little, they cut it—sometimes
two times a week.

GOD: They cut it? Why? Do they
bale it like hay?

ST. FRANCIS: Not exactly, Lord.
Most of them rake it up and
put it in bags.

GOD: They bag it? Why? Is it
a cash crop? Do they sell it?

ST. FRANCIS: No sir, just the
opposite. They pay to throw
it away.

GOD: Now let me get this straight.
They fertilize it to make it grow
and when it does grow, they cut
it off and pay to throw it away?

ST. FRANCIS: Yes, sir.

GOD: These Suburbanites must
be relieved in the summer when
we cut back on the rain and turn
up the heat. That surely slows
the growth and saves them a
lot of work.

ST. FRANCIS: You aren’t going to
believe this, Lord. When the grass
stops growing so fast, they drag
out hoses and pay more money
to water it so they can continue
to mow it and pay to get rid of it.

GOD: What nonsense! At least they
kept some of the trees. That was a
sheer stroke of genius, if I do say
so myself. The trees grow leaves
in the spring to provide beauty
and shade in the summer. In the
autumn they fall to the ground and
form a natural blanket to keep the
moisture in the soil and protect the
trees and bushes. Plus, as they rot,
the leaves are compost to enhance
the soil. It’s a natural circle of life.

ST. FRANCIS: You’d better sit
down, Lord. As soon as the leaves
fall, the Suburbanites rake them
into great piles and pay to have
them hauled away.

GOD: No way! What do they do to
protect the shrubs and tree roots in
the winter to keep the soil moist
and loose?

ST. FRANCIS: After throwing
the leaves away they go out
and buy something called mulch.
They haul it home and spread
it around in place of the leaves.

GOD: And where do they get
this mulch?

ST. FRANCIS: They cut down
the trees and grind them up
to make mulch.

GOD: Enough! I don’t want
to think about this anvmore.
St. Catherine, you’re in charge
of the arts. What movie have
vou scheduled for us tonight?

ST. CATHERINE: Dumb and
Dumber, Lord. It’s a real stupid
movie about . . .

GOD: Never mind, I think
[ just heard the whole story

from St. Francis! _\| JI (
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