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  For those of you who have never lived in West Michigan, you have never experienced the Perfect Summer Weekend.  The past two days have been just absolutely, fabulously, freakin’ PERFECT.  Deep, azure blue skies, a few fluffy clouds, 80 degrees and tolerable humidity.  Like having died and gone to heaven..

  Not that it started out that way.

 I came home from work, Friday evening, in what I thought was a pretty good mood.  The Sandstress (that lady who puts the Pop in my Corn) would be stopping to see Abby on the way home from work, so I set about mowing the lawn.   The more I mowed the more depressed I got.   I’ve almost given up on having a nice lawn.  Weeds, anthills, brown spots, you name it and I’ve got it.  

 I envy a thick, lush, deep green lawn, but have resigned myself to the fact that I have neither the time nor money to nurture and cajole my dirt to produce one.   Actually, I don’t think my dirt is capable of producing more than weeds.  If it weren’t for the fertilizer and water I dump on it, my yard would look like a prairie..

I’m about ready to dump the goal of a nice looking lawn into the bag of not-likely-to-be-realized goals and dreams.  Damn..  Not too many left to actually think I might achieve.

Anyway, I decided to try one more thing.  So, went to the Church of the Menard’s and, as long as I was there getting more deck materials,  picked up a bottle of Spectricide Weed Killer.  Sprayed that on the lawn Saturday night.   I’m quite certain by the time I get home from work today, the grass will have died and the weeds will be dancing, partying and breeding up a storm of new weeds to fill in all the blank spaces.

Speaking of the deck, it’s coming along nicely, thank you.   Going at it kinda slow in order to preserve resources.  But, all but three of the joists are in and I’ve started setting the perimeter posts.  I’m actually becoming somewhat confident that this thing may turn out level and square and parallel with the house and existing deck.   Truly a testimony to good luck…

Well, the coffee is brewing and the e-mail has been attended to.  Lots of work this week, so I’d better get crackin’….     

