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END of an ERA 
Joy Jones Retires 

 

Joy Jones, Tillamook County Extension 

Agent extraordinaire, 4-H overseer and 

Master Gardener Advisor, retired as of May 

31. Her last day on the job was May 24, but 

she’s promised – after a decompression 

period and some time to re-sort her life, to 

stay in touch, visit the office and (perhaps!) 

teach a course or two in the coming years. 

Joy began working for the Tillamook County 

Extension Office in 1994, hired to oversee 4-

H and General Agriculture for one of the 

most ag-intensive counties in the state. In the 

ensuing 25 years, she built a following among 

farmers, 4-H families and especially the 

gardening community with her dedication, 

tireless work and vast knowledge of growing 

things – plants and animals. 

Her life before Tillamook is a fascinating 

story that fits Oregon’s tradition of 

pioneering, hard work and closeness to the 

land.  Here it is in her words: 

I remember you mentioned growing up in central Oregon without indoor 

plumbing; do I have that right? 

Yes, my family (Mom, 2 brothers and a sister) lived on a small dryland ranch outside of 

Madras. We did not have indoor plumbing and we cooked and heated with wood stoves. We 

hauled water from 2 ½ miles away. I cooked my first full Thanksgiving dinner when I was in 

the 6th grade. Mom had to work all day, but we wanted to have a family dinner so she told us 

what to do so it would be ready when she got home. My brothers kept me supplied with wood 

for the cook stove and any water that I needed. It took all day baking and basting the turkey.  
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What led you to get into Ag in college?  

I was an active 4-H and FFA member. My mom helped me raise my first 4-H steer when I was 

9 years old. We always had cattle and horses and sometimes other livestock. However, when I 

graduated from high school I started college to study radiology at Oregon Institute of 

Technology. I attended 2 years, but changed my mind about the major. After discontinuing at 

OIT, I visited a friend in Astoria and registered at Clatsop Community College, where I spent 9 

months and finished with an Associate Degree in Livestock Technology. There I met an 

influential instructor who told me that I needed to go to OSU and become an Extension Agent.  

I did go to OSU, but started studying Agriculture Education 

instead. After receiving my degree (1981) I ended up teaching 

Agriculture and advising the FFA chapter at Canby Union 

High School for almost 3 years.  

I had been dating my husband during this time and we got 

married in 1984. I taught a little longer then quit to work on 

the farm in Corvallis. We worked on and managed his dad’s 

farm in addition to our own operation for the next 10 years.  

We had a busy family with his 3 sons, from his first marriage. 

Our 2 children were born while we lived on the farm. During 

this time the agricultural economy went through some very 

hard times, and I ended up going back to OSU to get my 

Master’s Degree in Education (1991), so I could work off the 

farm.  

In 1994  I was hired to do 4-H and General Agriculture for the 

OSU Extension Service in Tillamook County. Eventually Ron 

and I bought a small farm here, where we have lived since. Our 

children graduated from Tillamook High school and have gone 

on to have busy lives with their careers and families. 

Do you have a most memorable one or two master 

gardeners from your time with the Tillamook 

program? Or a particularly memorable thing that 

happened?  

The Master Gardener program has had a succession of 

outstanding volunteers that have made my time here 

memorable and enjoyable. The early Master Gardeners, Stu 

and Clarice Maxwell, Evelyn Daniels, Bryce Stetler, Walt John, 

and Karen Myers and many others made it much easier for me 

to take on a new position.  

“The story I’d like to share is 

one about the police officer 

showing up at the Livestock 

Barn during fair and telling Joy 

that ‘her Master Gardeners’ had 

been turned in for growing 

opium poppies in the (then) 

Demonstration Garden. She 

assured him they were not 

being grown for the purpose of 

producing opium. What she 

didn’t mention to him is that we 

had kidded Pam Wenrick for 

years that she WAS growing 

them to supplement her Social 

Security income.” 

~ Evelynn VonFeldt 

 

Joy is an excellent presenter 

and teacher.  So much so, at a 

Weeds class not that long ago, 

Joy really wanted to make sure 

she covered all of the necessary 

information.  However, she’s not 

great at reading the time on the 

clock.  It got to be quitting time 

at 4:30 and Joy continued with 

her lecture.  And continued and 

continued...and continued.  The 

rest of us still sat there and 

listened because it would be 

disrespectful to leave mid-

lecture.  Evelynn finally pointed 

out that we were way past being 

done.  Evelynn now has a 5-

minute warning card and a 

STOP card. 

~ Linda Stephenson 
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At that time we had a great OSU Extension Service program assistant, Donna Nelson. She 

helped me with both 4-H and Master Gardeners and she remains a good friend today. She is 

enjoying her retirement in Spokane.  

Many faces and names cross my mind as I think about this question. Some of the great leaders 

and volunteers are no longer with us such as Sheila and Bob Shelly, Pam George and too many 

others. I am continually impressed with the long-term volunteers such as Bob Allen, Sam 

Sadtler, Sherry Vick who were right there with the “kids” helping during the plant sale. The 

many talents of our group are really impressive, including the authors, artists, and hard 

workers in the gardens and organizations around this county.  

I have been so fortunate to have had a strong cadre of volunteers that help teach classes, such 

as Evelynn Von Feldt, Cammy Hickman, Carla Albright, Barb Casteel, Rick Anderson, and 

Janet Houk. The Learning Garden has been a labor of dedication for many Master Gardeners, 

including Pam and Chris Wenrick, Deb Bowman, Linda Stephenson and many others. I owe a 

special debt of gratitude and friendship to Evelynn Von Feldt, who is our current program 

assistant. In addition the staff at the OSU Extension office that have supported the Master 

Gardener program including Laurie Youker, Helen Trammel, Barbie McMellon, Sue Owens, 

Sherry Vick, Pat Penney, Dodie Collier, Teri Fladstol, Sheila Smith and Lisa Downing have 

made all of our efforts easier and more successful. We couldn’t do much of what we do without 

their assistance. 

 And you’re moving to the Corvallis area?   

Yes – we are planning to move to Corvallis and will probably build a house there on a piece of 

the farm that we still own. And we want to travel. Our daughter and her husband live in 

Minnesota and are expecting their first child; I imagine we’ll be going there when we can. In 

addition we would like to see some of the country that we haven’t been to yet. 

 

~ 
 

Predictably, Joy has been interested in and planning for 

the future of the Master Gardener program. She’s 

pleased that our current “crop” of Master Gardener 

volunteers is off to a great start. She’s confident that 

she’s leaving the program in the competent hands of 

our volunteers until a new person is hired to help guide 

the Tillamook County Master Gardeners.  

 

Joy’s friends and fans in the Extension Office and the 

Master Gardener Association gave her a warm send-off 

on May 16. 

President Cammy Hickman presents Joy 

with gifts from TCMGA 
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PRESIDENT’S CORNER 

 

 

I am very thankful for the recent rainfall.  Mowing the grass in mid-May and 

churning up dust in the process is extremely worrisome, especially living with a forest behind and around 

you.  Last fall the property next door sold and our new neighbor is from Northern California.  He had first-

hand experience with the raging fires that consumed that state last summer.  Fortunately, his home 

survived.  I know that is not the only reason he now finds himself a Tillamook County resident, but it was 

certainly a factor.  He has done an excellent job of clearing trees, brush and weeds away on his land and 

around the house. Not only did that expose a beautiful home and view, but significantly reduced the 

potential fire danger for all the homes in the neighborhood.   
 

OMGA is hosting a Fire-wise Gardening Forum at its Leadership meeting on June 7 in Jackson County.  

Kara Baylog, with OSU Extension and Coordinator for My Southern Woodlands, will be the speaker.  (See 

https://mysouthernoregonwoodlands.org/.) OSU has two publications available on line: EM 9196 and EM 

9230 Fire FAQs.  Additionally, consult the Oregon Department of Forestry publications page at 

https://www.oregon.gov/ODF/Pages/Publications.aspx and your local fire departments.  All are excellent 

information resources.  Be cognizant of potential risks, inform yourselves, follow recommended guidelines 

and be prepared this summer! 
 

The Annual Plant Sale was a resounding success with a significant increase in attendance – 300 more 

through the door than last year – and a 28% increase in sales.  The greatest contributors to that success 

were the volunteers - members, spouses, children and the Tillamook High School FFA class working 1400+ 

hours.  Outstanding!  As the cheering squad lined up for the countdown to the 9am opening, (BTW:  Can we 

get pom poms for next year?) There were parents pulling children in wagons, people with walkers, others 

more sure-footed pulling their friends in a rush to the tomato aisle.  I know the kids riding in the wagons 

coming in were displaced with plants upon leaving.  One member stationed in the tomato section to answer 

questions  said she just had to get out of the way of the stampede!  There are photos of 6 tomato plants 

remaining on a table at 9:25am out of over 700 available.  The biggest complaint – NOT ENOUGH 

TOMOATOES!  Well done people! 
 

With the frenzy of the Plant Sale behind, summer volunteer opportunities remain: Farmers Markets, 

Learning Garden, 4-H Day Camp, and the Tillamook County Fair.  Check out the volunteer recap section of 

this issue.  We also need to fill two major committee chair positions, 2020 Garden Tour and Education.  

Both of these lend themselves to co-chairs.  Linda Stephenson has agreed to serve as a co-chair for 

Education but will need one more person to work with her.  We do need a couple of people to chair/co-chair 

the Garden Tour.  Several gardens have been identified in Bay City and North County already.  Gardens and 

homeowners will need to be visited and confirmed by July.  Frankly, if we do not have a couple of people to 

take the lead on this, it cannot go forward.   

 

With sadness, we joined the Extension Office, friends and family at a reception to express our appreciation 

of Joy Jones and for all her contributions to both Extension, 4-H and the Master Gardener Program.  I 

received a thank you note from her yesterday, “The generous gifts from the chapter and members were 

completely unexpected, but Ron and I will certainly enjoy them.”  Best wishes to you Joy, but understand, 

someone will always have your phone number!                               

 
 

Cammy Hickman, TCMGA President 
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EVELYNN VONFELDT VOLUNTEER OF THE YEAR 
at CAMP TILLAMOOK YOUTH FACILITY 

 
Our own Evelynn VonFeldt was named Volunteer of the Year by the 

Oregon Youth Authority’s Camp Tillamook Youth Corrections Facility.  

 

In 2010, Evelynn (along with Pam George and Cris Roberts) was invited to 

revitalize the gardening program at TYCF. Since then, she has spent most 

Fridays since at the Camp as a Master Gardener Volunteer. According to 

the nomination letter, “She has so much solid knowledge tucked under her 

belt and a great amount of fun tucked down deep inside her soul. She is a 

natural teacher and truly cares for our youth.”  

 

Evelynn was also instrumental in organizing and teaching the yearly 

“Master Gardener Horticulture Classes” that have provided many of the 

young men skills to take with them upon release.                                  

 

Also recognized for their dedicated service were Master Gardeners Karen Sarnacker, John Lauren and Janet Walker. 

 

Congratulations, All! 

~ 
GARDEN THYMES 

 

  

Karen John 
Janet, with OYA’s 

Deborah Westoby 

GARDEN THYMES 

 

Master Gardeners have been busy worker bees in the Learning Garden this 

spring. Three of the wooden trugs were removed because they were deteriorating. 

We did keep the trug that was in better condition as a continued demonstration. 

Their removal opened up a large area in the garden for new projects. A metal 

trough with smaller containers is planted with various edibles. We also have three 

straw bales which are in the process of being conditioned for planting later. 
 

All of the berries in the garden are coming on strong, as well as the new ‘Albion’ 

strawberries in the Trex bed. The lingonberries have been moved to a sunnier 

location and seem to be happier in their new home. Spring is the prime time for 

the shade bed. Everything is blooming, but we have to stay on top of the pesky 

slugs wanting to nibble the hostas. 
 

A small group is working on new and better signs to add to the education aspect of the garden. If you would 

like to be involved with this project, contact Linda Stephenson. 
 

Workdays are Thursdays from 9 to noon, but we take a break around 10:30. Join us for coffee and good 

company! 

~ Linda Stephenson 
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Neal Lemery’s Compost Pile 
A Landscape of Failures 

~ 
 We had nearly a week of perfect weather for gardeners, 
partly cloudy and cool, spurring on a small whirlwind of 
spring gardening in our little corner of the world.  
Weeding, planting, fertilizing, the hauling of compost 
and mulch, the resulting sore muscles, and a few 
precious minutes of sitting in the midst of the work, 
enjoying what had been accomplished.   

Yes, I took time to smell the flowers, and enjoy the 
wonders of spring and all of its beauty.   
 
Yet, I also took note of the failures.  One day, I took on 

cleaning up the greenhouse and the potting table, even managing to fill up the truck for a run to the 
dump.  Old leaky hoses, broken pots, empty soil bags, several years of faded, broken plant tags, and 
other miscellaneous debris of our horticultural efforts, all finally cleaned up and banished from the 
garden. 

And in all of that, a great accumulation of the evidence of many failures.  Dead twigs, and shriveled 
cuttings, barren trays of soil where the seeds never germinated, and innumerable corpses of plants 
that had either died of old age, neglect, or simply “wrong plant, wrong place”.   

I even threw a dead shrub on the burn pile. It had come into my garden when I saw it bounce out of 
the truck ahead of me on the road, its owners failing to note its sudden absence and rescue it.  I 
returned to the scene of the crime after failing to flag down its owners, administered horticultural 
first aid, and dutifully potted it up.  Yet my “rescue plant” was so traumatized by the accident that it 
slowly succumbed to its injuries, despite my best intentions for its health.  

 

“All the accomplished gardeners I know are surprisingly comfortable with 
failure. They may not be happy about it, but instead of reacting with anger 
or frustration, they  seem freshly intrigued by the peony that, after years 
of being taken for granted, suddenly fails to bloom. They understand that, 
in the garden at least, failure speaks louder than success. By that I don’t 
mean that the gardener encounters more failure than success (though in 
some years he will), only that his failures have more to say to him—about 
his soil, the weather, the predilections of local pests, the character of his 
land. The gardener learns nothing when his carrots thrive, unless that 
success is won against a background of prior disappointment. Outright 
success is dumb, disaster frequently eloquent. At least to the gardener 
who knows how to listen.”   

~ Michael Pollan, Second Nature: A Gardener’s Education 
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~ 

A friend recently told me the tale of their lilac, inherited from a relative.  The lilac hadn’t bloomed 
for over a decade, and then, this spring, has burst into glorious bloom, the scent bringing back 
precious childhood memories in the garden.   

“I had really given up on it, wondering why I kept it, if it wasn’t going to bloom,” my friend said.  “I 
guess I should just be patient, when all else seems to fail.”  

Her lament is a familiar one for me.  One of my trees seemed to just sit there, for years on end, 
barely putting out any new growth.  I faithfully watered and fertilized it, pulling weeds and 
mulching, seemingly to no avail.  Last year, I just neglected it, abandoning it to the grass that nearly 
covered it.  And, this spring, it is bursting with new growth, defying all my “educated” theories of 
what good gardeners should be doing in their gardens. 

My garden is full of experiments. I’m always trying out a new idea, taking on a challenge.  A trip to a 
nursery is really a search for new experiments, new challenges for this wanna-be scientist and 
farmer.   

Last year, I took cuttings from one of my favorite shrubs.  My books on propagation said that this 
plant was very difficult to propagate, and really, one shouldn’t bother with the effort. I took that on 
as a personal challenge, with twenty cuttings in a variety of sands, soils, and other various 
assortments of bark, peat moss, and gravel, as well as various styles of taking cuttings, along with 
the essential rooting hormone powder and liquid.   

I had an enormous rate of failure, but, six months later, I have a new plant, putting out new growth, 
and destined to find its way into my garden.  That feeling of beating the odds, of persevering when 
told I will likely fail, keeps me going as I take on other experiments in propagation and changing my 
garden. One new plant, one success can be enough to stir up my passion for experimenting.  

“My garden is a work in progress,” is something I often hear.  And, in that progress, is failure.  
Without failure, I won’t advance, I won’t learn, and my garden will be poorer because of the fear of 
taking on challenges. 

 

 

 

 

  

Neal Lemery is a master gardener, class of 2015.  He and his wife, Karen Keltz, have two acres of flowers, fruit trees, a variety of 

other trees and shrubs, and a vegetable garden in the South Prairie area south of Tillamook.  He’s a guitar player in the Benny and 

the Bay City Rockers band, the author of three books and is a blogger.  He’s a past president of TCMGA and is currently the 

recording secretary. 

 

https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=2ahUKEwj5-4TD9aDiAhUKxlQKHem5BU8QjRx6BAgBEAU&url=https://www.istockphoto.com/in/photo/row-of-bouquets-of-purple-lilacs-on-a-white-background-gm993127756-269038741&psig=AOvVaw2_Q46cE4l2HOE0H4Cy6-ZB&ust=1558125887348042
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Opportunities for Service Hours 
Contact Sarah Ostermiller, Volunteer 

Coordinator, to sign up 
osterms@gmail.com 

 

4-H Gardening Day Camp, June 18 - 21 

   1 – 5 pm. Contact Joy or Evelynn: 503-842-3433 
 

Pacific City Farmers Market, Sunday, June 23  

   Volunteers badly needed!   

   Contact  Pam at drpamster@gmail.com 
 

Garibaldi Night Market, Friday, July 5  

   Plant Clinic:  5 – 9 pm.  

   Contact tillamookmastergardener@gmail.com  
 

Bay City Pearl Festival, Saturday, August 24  

   Plant Clinic:  5 – 9 pm.  

   Contact tillamookmastergardener@gmail.com 
 

Library Foundation Community Park 

    Summer 2019.   

    Contact Neal at nealclemery@gmail.com 
 

County Fair, August 7 - 10 

Staff the Learning Garden, help Evelynn with flower 

arranging and clerk training. 

Contact Linda at ltstephenson49@gmail.com  or 

Evelnn at evonfeldt1@charter.net  
 

Museum Grounds Fall Work Party 

    Contact tillamookmastergardener@gmail.com 

  

Amazon Smile Donations 

 

 TCMGA participates in the AMAZON Smile 
program.  The AmazonSmile Foundation will donate 

0.5% of the purchase price from your eligible 
AmazonSmile purchases.   

 

For more information go to 

https://smile.amazon.com/gp/chpf/about/ref=smi_se_

dshb_lm_saas 

Kudos from the 

May Board Meeting 

▪ Sarah Ostermiller for the Plant 

Sale  
 

▪ Everyone, especially appren-

tices for their work at the Plant Sale 

 

▪ Jake and Betty Lyons and 

Sharon Hundley for the food at 

the Plant Sale. 

 

▪ Nika Van Tilburg for her 

Treasurer’s reports  

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

Master Gardener 

Advanced Webinars 

June 
 

All Bugs Good and Bad: Batty 

for Bats 

Friday, June 7, 11 am 

Presented by Janet Hurley 
 

Remediating Compacted Soil 

Tuesday, June 11, 11 am 
 

Soil Biology for the Western 

Region: Beneficial Biota 

Wednesday, June 12, 11 am 
 

Details & pre-registration 
https://learn.extension.org/events/ 

    

 

 

mailto:osterms@gmail.com
mailto:drpamster@gmail.com
mailto:tillamookmastergardener@gmail.com
mailto:tillamookmastergardener@gmail.com
mailto:nealclemery@gmail.com
mailto:ltstephenson49@gmail.com
mailto:evonfeldt1@charter.net
mailto:tillamookmastergardener@gmail.com
https://smile.amazon.com/gp/chpf/about/ref=smi_se_dshb_lm_saas
https://smile.amazon.com/gp/chpf/about/ref=smi_se_dshb_lm_saas
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A Wrinkle in Thyme 
Cris Roberts 

 

The Boy Turning into the Man 
 

He couldn’t stop talking about the Alligator 

Lizard. Not that it was a LIZARD, nor that it 

showed up unbidden at our facility kitchen, but 

that HE had caught it and it hadn’t bitten him. 

His pride in himself burbled up from his lanky, 

tall frame to the top of his eager boy 

body and was being released in a 

positive torrent of talk. All the pent 

up feelings of childhood failures had 

damaged this beloved youth into 

thinking he was a nothing, a 

nuisance, a discard. I stood by 

engrossed in his voluminous 

verbiage as he  pointed out how 

comfortable the lizard had been in his hand and 

how quick his reflexes to catch him had been and 

how, by his remaining calm, this animal had 

settled down. 

 

It hadn’t… actually…, but to me, this boy’s 

perceptions at this point were more important 

than the lizard’s reality. He needed to be able to 

grab onto a new view of himself; solid and 

tangible and all his own. He 

needed to turn into a man today, 

to release all the voices of his past 

that hollered at him every waking 

moment of his former life; “YOU 

are a NOTHING! YOU talk  too 

much! YOU did THIS wrong! YOU 

can’t do A-N-Y-T-H-I-N-G right! 

Blah! blah! Blah! Blah! 

 

Just words on a page here, but in his world these 

words have laser sharp edges cutting and 

wounding him every time they are wielded and 

thrown his way. And in his past, they were thrown 

his way, frequently. He got good at ducking and 

developed a skill set that most of us never need; 

thank goodness. 

 

But today, he was voicing new, healthy 

messages to himself. It got even better. 

 

A few minutes later, our very own Oregon 

Swallowtail butterfly, newly hatched from last 

years’ cocoon, flew into a spider web in 

the greenhouse and got stuck fast. 

Another youth freed it, but it kept 

flying back toward the web. My lizard 

youth reached out and the butterfly 

gripped onto his finger and rode to 

freedom out of the tangled web he’d 

been woven into. He voiced something 

then that I often feel. The butterfly and 

the lizard gave him such satisfaction because he 

knew he was holding a fragile creature and he 

had the power to do that creature great harm. 

Instead, he chose to give it freedom. 

 

I don’t need to explain more to you about the 

impact of this statement on my ears coming 

from an incarcerated youth’s mind and mouth, 

but I know that I, too, have felt that rush of 

power holding something or 

someone who I knew depended on 

me to bring it freedom or safety or 

security or calm. I felt deeply 

touched and humbled when I 

realized he had walked into the 

garden today a boy but emerged a 

young man. The chrysalis, having 

emerged, was now ready to fly. 

 

(I wrote this piece with my dear friend, Neal Lemery, 

in mind, for we share a love and appreciation for 

youth who struggle every day to rise above the deep 

waters of their past lives. Neal volunteered in our 

garden at O.Y.A. for many years.) 

              
Cris Roberts is a Master Gardener, Class of 2002. She 

is  an employee at Trask River High School on the 

O.Y.A site; she teaches about gardening—and  life—to 

the young men incarcerated there.  Cris lives in 

Netarts and moved to Tillamook County in 1988. 
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PLANT SALE 
Thank you, everyone, for your hard work! 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
1,180 customers, 300 more than 2018 

  
28% increase in sales 

 

Approximately $8,100 net 
 

Average sale:  $23 
 

Terri Southwick talks about the Garage 

Sale prior to the opening of the doors 

FFA’s hanging baskets are always a 

popular draw 

Ready to go! 

67 TCMGA members  participated, generating about 1,400 volunteer hours 
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Karen’s Korner 
Karen Keltz  

Garden Fashion 
 

I experienced a moment of sadness last week when the bolt-like button on my 

favorite pair of garden jeans fell on the floor. The piece of fabric it had been 

attached to had simply worn away entirely. There’s no way to sew it back on, 

since there is no fabric upon which to sew. I fear my jeans’ days are 

numbered, and I don’t like it! They are still relatively young, somewhere in 

the 18-20 year range, I estimate, and they were just getting broken in. 

They are perfect garden pants, sometimes loose, sometimes not, forgiving 

when I may have added a few too many pounds over the winter. The material 

is loosely woven now, so air gets through for a perfect cooling on the hottest 

days (as hot as Tillamook gets, anyway.) My pants are so soft I can bend 

without cutting off blood supply to my extremities or pinching the backs of 

my knees. 

All the stains appear to vanish during a wash, probably because there are but 

a few fibers for it to stick to. An old oil stain from early days still drips down 

one thigh, but the red paint I’d slopped all over the fronts of both legs has 

been long gone from all the thrashings in the washer. 

I’m lucky because the waistband had two bolt-like buttons, and one remains, 

so I can still hold my pants up. I guess everyone is lucky regarding that, 

neighbors included. 

I’ve worn other pants in the garden over the years, but none have been as 

highly regarded as these are. I don’t recall their provenance, but the label tells 

me they came from a company called Roz and Ali. I suppose my next course 

of action should be to see if that company still exists and still makes 

wonderful jeans. 

I do have another pair of jeans, my second favorite pair, which I don when my 

favorite pair is in the washer. They are some size larger than I presently am, 

and again, I don’t recall when or where I purchased them, but I must have 

been a woman of some great substance back then. They, too, are extremely 

comfortable as the fabric can flap in the breeze to keep me cool, and I can 

easily lean this way and that and squat or bend over without restriction. 

https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=2ahUKEwiY7sDejq3iAhVfJTQIHRuxAI0QjRx6BAgBEAU&url=/url?sa%3Di%26rct%3Dj%26q%3D%26esrc%3Ds%26source%3Dimages%26cd%3D%26ved%3D%26url%3Dhttps://www.ebay.com/itm/High-Sierra-Women-Size-Jeans-32-X-30-Well-Used-/264081226871%26psig%3DAOvVaw3ylObdM3-PFA5yiR1DaPAd%26ust%3D1558544961526489&psig=AOvVaw3ylObdM3-PFA5yiR1DaPAd&ust=1558544961526489
https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&ved=2ahUKEwjCxovwjq3iAhV0HjQIHf1GDHwQjRx6BAgBEAU&url=https://www.ebay.com/itm/Carhartt-B460-DVB-Relaxed-Fit-Blue-Denim-Jeans-Mens-Size-40-X-30-medium-E136-/183744255831&psig=AOvVaw3ylObdM3-PFA5yiR1DaPAd&ust=1558544961526489
https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=2ahUKEwi8juidj63iAhX6HzQIHZ_JAWoQjRx6BAgBEAU&url=http://panagora.rulemailer.se/wb.php?p%3D3w2/rs/rs/4oc/u9/rs&psig=AOvVaw3ylObdM3-PFA5yiR1DaPAd&ust=1558544961526489
https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&ved=2ahUKEwiVufD5kq3iAhVvCTQIHQJKBz8QjRx6BAgBEAU&url=http://guide.fashionmia.com/jeans-the-best-womens-pants-are-always-popular-must-haves-for-girls/&psig=AOvVaw3ylObdM3-PFA5yiR1DaPAd&ust=1558544961526489
https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=2ahUKEwjhkK3TlK3iAhUiIDQIHWw8CAgQjRx6BAgBEAU&url=/url?sa%3Di%26rct%3Dj%26q%3D%26esrc%3Ds%26source%3Dimages%26cd%3D%26ved%3D%26url%3Dhttps://depositphotos.com/55322345/stock-photo-little-boy-in-dirty-jeans.html%26psig%3DAOvVaw1uyi9b3pfgP2N_N0IYMWJZ%26ust%3D1558546451272959&psig=AOvVaw1uyi9b3pfgP2N_N0IYMWJZ&ust=1558546451272959
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Nothing bunches or binds. At my age, an easy, stretchy off is another 

benefit when I’ve stayed too long in the garden and Nature is taking her 

course. Plus, they also have pockets where any number of necessities can 

reside until needed—weed-trimmer string cassettes, seeds, cellphone. 

It’s true that I will never look like the photos of gardeners touted in 

magazines, with their white sundresses and beribboned straw hats, a 

basket of long-stemmed cutting flowers in one hand and a lipsticked smile 

on their faces. Those attractive gardeners I call the Lofty Ideals. 

 

Please tell me real gardeners look like me. Underneath their sweat-rimmed, vented canvas hat, 

they hold a small look of malice, thinking of what evil they’ll next conquer, be it slug or grub, 

bittercress or thistle, with the wickedly sharp tool of death they grip in one hand. Their tee-

shirt fronts display vivid stains that are diverse and indelible, their garden tool belts are 

securely fastened around their waists, and their pants are threadbare but comfortable, with 

pockets and maybe one bolt-like button missing! 

 

~ 

 

  
 

Karen Keltz is a Master Gardener, class of 2015. She is a retired journalist and an 

author published in several genres. Also, she is a retired educator and voracious 

reader who loves gardening, singing, and crafting with herbs  and glass. 
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TCMGA OFFICERS AND COMMITTEE CHAIRS 

 

Elected Officers 
 

President 

Past President 

Vice President 

Treasurer 

Recording Secretary 

Corresponding Secretary 

Historian 

OMGA Rep 

OMGA Alt Rep 

Class Rep 2017 

Class Rep 2018 

 

 

Extension Agent 
 

 

Special Projects 
 

Gardening Day Camp 

OYA 

Native Plant Garden 

Educational Programs 

 

 

Standing Committees 
 

Learning Garden 

 

Thymes Newsletter 

Tiller Newsletter  

 

 

 

 
 

Cammy Hickman 

Karen Sarnacker 

Sarah Ostermiller 

Nika Van Tilburg 

Neal Lemery 

Arla Ayers 

Jake Lyons 

Linda Stephenson 

LeRoy Satter 

Jerilee Henderson 

Kristy Lund 

 

 
Vacant 

 

 

 
 

Vacant 

Evelynn VonFeldt 

Marilyn Perl 

Linda Stephenson 

 

 

 
 

Linda Stephenson 

Jamie Sinnott, Asst. 

Deborah Lincoln 

Laura Swanson 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Appointed Chairs 

Annual Committees 
 

Audit 

 

Awards 

Banquet 

Budget 

 

 

Communications/ 

Webmaster/Publicity 

Grants 

 

Hospitality 

 

Membership 

 

Mentors 

Mini-College 

Nominating 

 

Photo Contest 

Picnic 

Plant Clinics North 

                      South 

                Tillamook 

Plant Sale 

Projects 

 

Pruning Day 

Scholarships 

Tour 2020 

Volunteers 

 

 
 

Terri Southwick 

Deb Lincoln 

Karen Sarnacker 

Cammy Hickman 

Nika Van Tilburg 

Cammy Hickman 

Sarah Ostermiller 

Cammy Hickman 

Neal Lemery 

Neal Lemery 

Nika Van Tilburg 

Betty Lyons 

Sharon Hundley 

Jerilee Henderson 

Sarah Ostermiller 

Linda Stephenson 

TBD 

Neal Lemery 

Karen Sarnacker 

Jake Lyons 

Linda Stephenson 

Mark Kuestner 

Tim & Pam Burke 

Jake & Betty Lyons 

Sarah Ostermiller 

Karen Sarnacker 

Sarah Ostermiller 

Barb Casteel 

Neal Lemery 

Vacant 

Evelynn VonFeldt 

 

 

 

 

 

 

JUNE CALENDAR OF EVENTS 

June 7    OMGA Leadership Forum, Medord: Fire-wise Landscapes  

June 8    OMGA 2nd Quarter Board Meeting 

June 8 & 22   Tillamook  Farmers’ Market 

June 11    TCMGA Board Meeting, 10 am – Noon, Jake & Betty Lyons’ home  

June 18 – 21, 1 – 5 pm  4-H Day Camp 

June 21    Manzanita Farmers’ Market  

June 22    Dairy Parade 

June 23    Pacific City Farmers’ Market 

  

 

  

  

Email addresses 

Membership   tillamookmastergardener@gmail.com 

Thymes          dslincoln51@gmail.com 

 

Web Pages 

https://tillamookmastergardeners.com/   

https://www.facebook.com/tillamookmastergardeners 

 

mailto:tillamookmastergardener@gmail.com
mailto:dslincoln51@gmail.com
https://tillamookmastergardeners.com/
https://www.facebook.com/tillamookmastergardeners

