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Dear Ladies of the Club,
HAPPY NEW YEAR!!

It is hard to believe, but our first
garden club meeting of the year is
this Thursday. And it will be a fun
one! Becky and Joni of Sunshine
Garden Nursery will demonstrate
making a succulent arrangement. (Or
maybe I should say, making an
arrangement from succulents.) They
will also discuss plants that do well in
our area.
Bring your questions!

Garden Club first meeting of 2019
****
Thursday, January 3
We always used to watch the ball
drop on TV, but I just haven’t been
able to of late. Sadly the music is no
longer to our liking. Oh dear. Are we
getting old? So it was a nice dinner
with friends and off to bed before
midnight. However, the Spot Grill in
Beaufort said they would be selling
lots of greasy hamburgers today for
those who celebrated just a bit too
much!!

9:30 Breakfast Refreshments
10:00 Meeting—Sunshine Gardens
discusses arrangements of
succulents
The Eure Building, Ann Street
Methodist Church

From the President
Dear Ladies,
We’ll be meeting on Thursday and I
look forward to seeing everyone again.
I hope you all have had a wonderful
holiday!
Don’t forget to drive or stroll by the
Yard of the Month belonging to Vic and
Roddy Flow, 104 Ann Street. It is
beautiful in the middle of winter.
Deborah
*******************************

Of easy wind and downy flake.
The woods are lovely, dark and
deep,
But I have promises to keep,
And miles to go before I sleep,
And miles to go before I sleep.
Robert Frost

And remember what Annie Dillard
said in The Writing Life-“How we spend our days is, of
course, how we spend our lives.”

And because today, New Years 2019,
this poem finally entered the public
domain……..
Stopping by Woods on a Snowy
Evening

Whose woods these are I think I
know.
His house is in the village though;
He will not see me stopping here
To watch his woods fill up with
snow.
My little horse must think it queer
To stop without a farmhouse
near
Between the woods and frozen
lake
The darkest evening of the year.
He gives his harness bells a shake
To ask if there is some mistake.
The only other sound’s the sweep

See ya round town!
Beverly Glover-Wood, Editor

