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YOUR VIEW

Verse

‘For his anger is but for a 
moment, and his favor is for a 
lifetime. Weeping may tarry for 
the night, but joy comes with the 
morning.’

Psalm 30:5

Geoff Caldwell’s recent col-
umn (Globe, May 20) about 
the abuses the American 
people suffered at the hands 
of our own government 
agencies shows just how far 
unrestrained power will go to 
maintain that power.

This collusion between 
government agencies and the 
press is not a new event and 
has been happening for as 
long as I can recall.

Are these alliances only 
about politics? I don’t think so.

The recent stories about Do-
minion and Fox news suggest 
profit is a strong motivator.

James Graham
Pittsburg, Kan.

N ewspapers have often been 
called the first draft of history. 
It is an apt moniker.

Newspapers create a public re-
cord of the daily lives of ordinary 
women, men and children while 
accurately reporting on the activi-
ties of local government.

Historians and genealogists have 
long relied on community newspa-
pers for their research.

Newspaper archives can be used 
to trace family lineage, property 
ownership and other relevant facts 
from the past that might other-
wise go unrecorded.

Perhaps it is not something we 
often think about, but when we 
lose a community newspaper, we 
lose a piece of ourselves. We lose a 
large part of our history.

Perhaps we take newspapers for 
granted simply because the local 
paper has always been a part of 
our lives.

We know we can read about 
what is going on in our communi-
ty in the local paper.

We find out what city and county 
government or, sometimes more 
importantly, the board of educa-
tion is up to by reading it in the 
newspaper.

We probably just take it for grant-
ed that the local newspaper holds 
the powerful accountable, defends 

the First Amend-
ment, protects the 
public’s right to 
know and advocates 
for free speech.

But if the local 
newspaper wasn’t 
doing those things 
who would be? Most 
likely, no one.

Where would we 
find coverage of the 
local sports scene 
were it not for the 
newspaper? If we 

want to know what to expect 
from the opposing team at Friday 
night’s high school football game, 
we know that each week we can 
read a game preview or get anal-
ysis from last week’s game in the 
sports section of the newspaper.

Children and their parents can’t 
hardly wait until the honor rolls 
are published so they can cut the 
page out of the paper and paste 
it in a scrapbook. Of course, when 
newspapers disappear, that part of 
childhood is gone forever.

Think about some of the oth-
er things the newspaper covers, 
things like school plays, musicals, 
4-H events, academic competitions, 
debate team victories and all the 
other great things happening 
throughout the year.

Of course some readers go 
straight to the obituary page when 
they get each edition of the paper, 
and that is certainly understand-
able. It is so very interesting to read 
about people’s lives, their fami-
lies, the places they lived and the 
things they accomplished.

When there is a local election, 
the newspaper is how you find out 
who is running for office and learn 
a little bit about each candidate, 
what they stand for, how they an-
swer difficult questions and what 
we might expect if that person is 
elected to office. But, once again, 
what if there was no local news-
paper?

Where else would you check 
out the food scores that measure 
the cleanliness of the restaurant 
before you decide where you are 
going to eat?

Then, there are the advertise-
ments, which stores have sales pro-
motions? Where can you get the 
best deals? As long as there is a lo-
cal newspaper, you can just check 
out the ads in the paper.

Granted, you may not agree with 
everything you read in the paper. 
That’s OK. None of us agree with 
everything we hear people say or 
see people do in our daily lives but 
we still love being a part of our 
community.

Newspapers also tell us the great 
stories of the women, men and 
children who call this great place 
home. 

The newspaper makes us feel, 
causes us to think and in so many 
ways enriches our lives by keeping 
us informed.

Like everything, the newspaper 
may cost us a little more than it 
used to, but it is still an incredible 
value when you think about just 
how much local news and infor-
mation it gives you access to with 
each edition in print and each day 
online.

Every now and then a generous 
reader will send a donation to the 
paper, sometimes with a note just 
saying something like “thank you 
for keeping us informed.”

The newspaper doesn’t ask for 
donations.

But, if you can’t imagine our 
community without a local news-
paper, please consider subscribing 
because that is exactly what it 
takes to keep newspapers — the 
first draft of our history — in our 
lives for years to come.

JIM ZACHARY is the editor of The Val-
dosta Daily Times, CNHI’s director or 
newsroom training and development 
and president emeritus of the Georgia 
First Amendment Foundation.

Communities need local newspapers to tell their stories

JIM
ZACHARY

Guest columnist

O n Tuesday of this last 
week, the U.S. surgeon 
general made a formal 

announcement declaring 
that social media poses a 
“profound risk of harm” to 
children and adolescents.

The state of Montana just 
banned TikTok.

The state of Utah just 
passed a law requiring ex-
plicit parental consent for 
children to have any social 
media accounts.

The Massachusetts Depart-
ment of Elementary and 
Secondary Education is pro-
posing to give million-dollar 
grants to school districts that 
restrict students’ cellphone 
use.

Make no mistake, I con-
sider all of this greatly 
encouraging news, but the 
persistent temptation will 
be to filter this issue through 
the same partisan lens that 
too many of our initiatives 
are now subjected to. That 
would be a mistake. The tox-
ic effect of social media on 
our youth is not a partisan 
issue.

To this point, one of the 
leading proponents of this 
sea change has been Mis-
souri’s own Josh Hawley. A 
Washington Post article from 
January 2022 titled “Josh 
Hawley was Democrats’ go-
to ally in the battle against 
Big Tech. Then came Jan. 6” 
details how Hawley spear-
headed many bipartisan 
legislative initiatives to reign 
in the nefarious influence of 
social media on children, but 
then after the Jan. 6 debacle, 
Democrats considered him 
untouchable.

Shame on them.
Hawley’s spirit of bipar-

tisan collaboration wasn’t 
complete though. His 2021 
book, “The Tyranny of Big 
Tech” indicts “woke capital-
ists” and “liberal corpora-
tions.”

Shame on 
him.

Creating 
healthy infor-
mation envi-
ronments for 
children to live 
in isn’t only 
a concern for 
Republicans or 
for Democrats. 
This is every-
one’s concern. 
In our current 
environment, 

making a partisan appeal 
will now automatically 
alienate a large portion of 
the voting public, making 
the possibility of meaningful 
change very small.

The true issue at hand has 
to do with what many writ-
ers are now calling the “at-
tention economy.” Essentially, 
the tech corporations of this 
country are competing for 
our attention, and the com-
petition is fierce as we each 
have only 24 hours a day 
in which it can be granted. 
More and more corporations 
are entering into the compe-
tition each year, and so the 
products they are making 
are using increasingly base 
appeals — of both political 
persuasions — to grab that 
attention of ours. No wonder 
we perceive the world as 
being so horrifying at the 
moment. In other words, the 
problem of partisan politics 
is exacerbated by Big Tech, 
and so Big Tech cannot be 
checked with partisan pol-
itics. We have to rise above 
the problem in order to 
solve it, and yet it continues 
to feed on itself.

In our own community 
I and few others are doing 
our best to raise awareness 
of these issues. At the end 
of April, we pitched our 
no-cellphone challenge to 
the students of Joplin High 
School — to go a week of 

school without their device. 
More than 170 students took 
the challenge and many 
commented on what a re-
lief it was to be without it. 
Many students know it is 
unhealthy for them, and yet 
they cannot stop themselves 
from looking at it. The com-
parison that has occurred 
to me before is that it’s as if 
they were trapped in a ca-
sino (the social media apps 
operate on the same psycho-
logical principles as a slot 
machine). If even a healthy 
individual was trapped in a 
casino, it wouldn’t be terribly 
long before they succumbed 
to playing the games that 
entertain but have such an 
otherwise insidious effect. 
Just like it would be prepos-
terous to hold AA meetings 
in a liquor store, it is equally 
absurd to attempt school in 
just such a casino.

The rule-makers in our 
own schools cannot wait 
on Washington to make the 
decisions for us. We need 
protections for the attention 
of our young students in 
their most formative years, 
and we need them on the 
first day of school in August. 
The bedrock of a healthy 
democracy is the qualities 
such as sociability, empathy 
and literacy that our public 
schools have the essential 
task of instilling in our cit-
izenry. If Missouri teachers 
are going to fulfill that most 
vital mission of creating to-
morrow’s society today, then 
we need administrators who 
will be vocal and intentional 
about creating school envi-
ronments that are healthy 
for children. That can begin 
with limiting the access that 
students have to social me-
dia and cellphones.

BRENDAN COONEY lives in Joplin. He 
teaches English composition at 
Joplin High School.

Saving students means limiting 
cellphones, social media access

BRENDAN
COONEY

Columnist

Profit also drives alliances 
between press, government

The 2023 Missouri Legisla-
tive session wrapped up in 
mid-May with a historic move 
in support of public transpor-
tation.

The Legislature approved 
HB4, which includes $10 mil-
lion in general revenue and 
another $1.7 million from the 
State Transportation Fund, to-
taling $11.7 million in transit 
funding from the state. It is 
now up to Gov. Mike Parson to 
sign the bill into law.

This will be the second 
consecutive year Missouri has 
increased its transit funding. 
In 2022, the state invested $8.7 
million in transit, marking the 
first substantive investment 
in transit in more than two 
decades. The 2023 investment 
represents a 34% increase over 
2022, and a more than 580% 
increase since 2021.

This critical funding will 
help provide the local match 
required to enable transit pro-
viders to secure some of the 
$91 billion in federal funds 
earmarked for transit as part 
of the $1.2 trillion Infrastruc-
ture Investment and Jobs 
Act. Federal funding support 
requires a 50-50 match for 
transit operations and an 80-
20 match for capital program-
ming. Missouri providers have 
been working diligently to 
identify local funding sources 
through sales tax, private con-
tracts and more, but the most 
significant missing link up to 
this point has been the lack of 
state funding.

This is a huge win for every 
county in the state. Thank you 
to the state of Missouri for 
making transit funding a pri-
ority and helping to maintain 
and expand transit accessi-
bility.

Kimberly Cella
Executive director

Citizens for Modern Transit
Missouri Public Transit Association

Increased transit funding  
a huge win for Missouri

A lfred Akers has a question. For you. For me. 
For all of us.

Have you earned this?
Have you led a life worthy of the sacrifices 

made for us?
This is the right weekend to ask that question.
Someone at the Globe had the foresight to 

preserve every story of the men from Joplin who 
died in World War II. They clipped out the arti-
cles, pasted them on graphing paper and stored 
them in a folder that we still keep.

The clippings are yellowed and brittle 80 years 
later, and have to be handled with care, but each 
is a powerful story of sacrifice and true patrio-
tism that we urge our community to remember 
today, of ordinary men and women who re-
sponded to extraordinary events.

• ELTON WRIGHT worked for the DuPont Powder Co. 
in Joplin. He was killed in action in Germany in 
1945. He was the third war casualty and second 
fatality that family suffered.

• U.S. NAVY PETTY OFFICER FIRST CLASS WALTER ROBERTS 
became the first Joplin man to die in World 
War II. He was on board the USS Arizona the 
morning of Dec. 7, 1941. His is among the 
more than 900 bodies that remain entombed 
on the ship.

• STAFF SGT. FRED JOHNSON was killed in France in 
September 1944. He had worked in the mines be-
fore the war. His brother, VIRGIL JOHNSON, had been 
killed in France a month earlier.

• R.J. FRANKENSTEIN went from playing center on 
the Joplin High School football team in 1941 
and serving as mayor for the annual senior 
class “City Day” to joining the U.S. Army para-
troopers in 1942. He was killed in action in Bel-
gium in 1945.

• JAMES LOCKHART was a Joplin firefighter who was 
killed in action while serving on an aircraft carri-
er in the Pacific.

Then there is our favorite: ALFRED AKERS.
Orphaned at age 8, with no next of kin, he 

spent most of his life fending for himself. When 
war broke out, he was working at the Milford 
Miller Produce Co., living in a room nearby.

No one thought Akers would make a good sol-
dier. He had long ago dropped out of school. The 
dispatches reported later that Akers even had 
trouble staying in step after he enlisted. “Wilder 
than a new beer,” his fellow soldiers said of him.

But in combat, the self-reliant Akers proved a 
born leader, rising to sergeant in the U.S. Army. 
Twice wounded, he received the Purple Heart 
with Oak Leaf Cluster, Bronze Star, Silver Star and 
numerous other honors.

One of his platoon said of Akers: “If it was dan-
gerous, he’d do it himself.”

Akers was killed in Italy in 1945.
He was 28 years old when he died, but that 

was not to be his last selfless act. Throughout the 
war, Akers had been buying war bonds, and he 
instructed the men in his unit to make sure, “in 
case anything happened to me,” that the money 
went to orphans. They did as he asked.

He is buried in an American Cemetery in Italy.
In the movie, “Saving Private Ryan,” James 

Francis Ryan, standing before the grave of Capt. 
John Miller, says: “I hope that at least in your eyes 
I’ve earned what all of you have done for me.”

The question wasn’t meant for him.
It was meant for you. For me. For all of us.
This is the right weekend to ask it.

Ask yourself: 
Have we 

earned this?
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I should have skipped Down-
town Joplin Alliance’s Loft Tour 
a few weeks back.

Because, even after I had bought 
a home and receiving well-de-
served ribbing for it, the tour’s 
nine finished, furnished or un-
der-construction lofts made me 
want to plant a “For Sale” sign in 
my front yard and give apartment 

living another go.
I wasn’t alone 

in that sentiment. 
As my friends and 
I made our way 
into each building, 
we passed group 
after group eager to 
get a glimpse into 
downtown life — 
and perhaps plan a 
move of their own. 
DJA reports that a 
total of 200 people 
participated in this 
first-ever event, a 

number I imagine will grow next 
year as many unfinished units are 
completed.

The tour made it easy to let your 
imagination run wild.

Would you choose jaw-dropping 
views from the Frisco Station Lofts 
or the artistic vibe of the Muir?

How would it feel coming home 
to the playful YMCA or the histor-
ic Olivia?

Would you hang curtains over 
the stunning — and enormous — 
windows at the Pennington, or dis-
play artwork on the exposed brick 
walls of the Columbian Building?

Would you secure your spot at 
the Independent or Haughton 
Block apartments, or buy a condo 
at the Hollcroft?

What would your life be like 
downtown?

Mine was happy and exciting. 
My Brick & Mortar loft was the 
most beautiful apartment I have 
ever rented — sorry, San Francis-
co and Paris landlords. Although 
more expensive than other com-
plexes around town, it felt like a 
steal coming from larger cities. I 
could grab coffee or lunch on foot.

I’d meet friends in the evening 
or hop on my bike for weekend 
visits to Bookhouse Cinema or the 
Frisco Trail.

When family drove over, they 
always found parking. I never felt 
unsafe. Sure, there were challeng-
es.

 My main issue was grocery 
shopping without a car. Then 
there was traffic noise — from 
semi trucks on a Monday morning 
or cruisers on a Friday night. And 
being so close to our police and 
fire station meant living with si-
rens throughout the day.

But is my portrayal accurate? I 
understand there are counterargu-
ments — rent is still too expensive 
for many and, regardless of me 
never having safety issues, others 
might not say the same.

Instead of daydreaming along-

side me, you might ask: Who on 
earth would live downtown?

Turns out, quite a few people.
Tyler is a 24-year-old medical 

school student who chose down-
town for being fun, trendy and 
walkable. You can see him out 
with his dog night and day, head-
ing to dinner at Club 609, or pop-
ping over to Midwestern Built for 
a workout. 

He finds his apartment afford-
able, especially compared to 
previous homes in Chicago and 
Charleston. He loves downtown 
restaurants and gathering with 
med-school friends at Chaos 
Brewery.

I nod along as he tells me, “Al-
though Joplin is a small town, you 
can find anything you’re looking 
for if you look hard enough.”

Tyler simply wishes for more — 

more spaces to gather and create 
community, more restaurants with 
healthy salads and sandwiches 
to grab on the go, more locations 
open late enough for him to enjoy 
a glass of wine after completing 
school work. He believes that ad-
ditional options would persuade 
more young professionals to call 
Joplin home.

Shawn and Suzanne are college 
administrators who recently sold 
their house to rent a downtown 
apartment, although they are 
looking to purchase a condo. The 
couple has always wanted an ur-
ban living experience.

“Downtown Joplin is experienc-
ing a bit of a renaissance and we 
wanted to be a part of it,” they tell 
me.

Like Tyler, they love how 
walkable downtown is. Favorite 

restaurants, the Cornell Complex, 
Empire Market and Landreth Park 
are all accessible on foot. They also
love knowing that their building is 
over a hundred years old.

“I feel connected to Joplin and 
its history in a way that I never 
have before,” Shawn says.

They also wish for more — a 
small grocery store, pharmacy 
and dry cleaners, for starters. More 
restaurant options, especially a 
diner for breakfast. They remind 
me, however, that millions of dol-
lars are being invested in down-
town, and they look forward to 
being joined by more residents in 
the near future.

Kayla is a 30-year-old certified 
occupational therapy assistant 
who rents downtown with her 
husband. She, too, loves being 
in proximity to local businesses 
for easy date nights or attending 
Third Thursday. But her favorite 
part of downtown life is her loft.

“My husband and I moved 
downtown because we loved the 
space and its charm. We have gor-
geous 12-foot-tall ceilings and win-
dows, a beautiful brick wall, and 
other unique original features we 
couldn’t find elsewhere in town. 
We have really loved living here,” 
she says.

She does think that the city 
needs to do more to address 
downtown’s homeless population-
but still feels that life there has 
been perfect for the couple at this 
stage in their lives.

“We have greatly enjoyed living 
here for the past three years and 
if I could go back in time, I would 
still choose to live in our loft. It has 
been a wonderful home for us.”

Time and word count restrict 
my ability to gather more wit-
nesses, so you’ll have to join me 
downtown to see for yourself. 
Let’s be respectful while passing 
through — people live here, after 
all.

More and more each day.

KIMBERLY ZERKEL can be reached at 
news@joplinglobe.com.

Y ou’ve read of the wars 
and the battles. You’ve 
read the names as I 

tell their stories — their 
selflessness of their sacrifice. 
From the Revolutionary War 
forward, over 1.3 million 
men and women have given 
their lives that we have ours.

In all the years I’ve been 
writing this column, the 
greatest honor of having 
this space each week boils 
down to two days: Memorial 
Day and Veterans Day.

And it is again my privi-
lege to introduce you to two 
more young men whose 
names are among that 1.3 
million.

The telegram is dated Feb. 
21, 1945: “The Secretary of 
War desires me to express 
his deep regret that your 
son, 1st Lieutenant Madi-
son E. Gillaspey has been 
reported missing in action 
since twenty one February 
over Philippine Islands. If 
further details or informa-
tion are received, you will 

be promptly 
notified.”

One year 
and a day 
later, Feb. 22, 
1946, another 
letter is writ-
ten: “Dear Mr. 
and Mrs. Gil-
laspey:

“Since your 
son, First 
Lieutenant 
Madison E. 
Gillaspey, 

0773618, Air Corps, was re-
ported missing in action 21 
February 1945, the War De-
partment has entertained 
the hope that he survived 
and that information would 
be revealed dispelling the 
uncertainty surrounding 
his absence. However, as in 
many cases, the conditions 
of warfare deny us such in-
formation. The record con-
cerning your son shows that 
he was the pilot and sole 
occupant of an F-5 (P-38) 
reconnaissance plane which 

departed from Lingayen 
Airdrome, Luzon, about 
10:15 A.M, 21 February 1945, 
and failed to return from a 
photo reconnaissance mis-
sion to points northeast of 
Manila and south of Laguna 
de Bay. A P-38 plane which is 
believed to have been your 
sons’ aircraft was seen to fall 
to earth southwest of Norza-
garay, Luzon. Searches were 
initiated immediately.

“In view of the fact that 
twelve months have now 
expired without the receipt 
of evidence to support a 
continued presumption of 
survival, the War Depart-
ment must terminate such 
absence by a presumptive 
finding of death.

“I regret the necessity for 
this message but trust that 
the ending of a long period 
of uncertainty may give at 
least some small measure of 
consolation. I hope you may 
find sustaining comfort in 
the thought that the uncer-
tainty with which war has 

surrounded the absence of 
your son has enhanced the 
honor of his service to his 
country and his sacrifice.

“Sincerely yours, Edward 
F. Witsell, Major General, 
the adjutant General of the 
Army.”

The first lieutenant had 
celebrated his 21st birthday 
just three months earlier; he 
would never make his 22nd.

This letter is dated May 13, 
1945, and addressed to Au-
dry J. Gillaspey, Argyle, Iowa.

“Dear Mrs. Gillaspey: May 
I, on behalf of the officers 
and men of Company ‘G’ 
393d Infantry, extend to 
you my deepest sympathy 
on the passing of your hus-
band, Sergeant Winton E. 
Gillaspey, 37642715, who 
was killed in action against 
the enemy on the 27th of 
April, 1945 in the vicinity of 
Eining, Germany.  ...

“... Winton, a squad leader 
in an Infantry rifle company, 
was engaged in clearing a 
small town on the Southern 

shore of the Danube river. 
His company, the first in our 
regiment to cross, had ef-
fected a crossing of the river 
several hours before. When 
they entered the town, the 
enemy started firing with 
all the weapons they could 
muster to delay our ad-
vance. Winton was killed by 
small arms fire during this 
action. His death occurred 
instantly. He was identified 
by several comrades and by 
the identification tags he 
wore at the time.

“In this action, as in every 
action in which he partic-
ipated, he advanced into 
battle bravely and unflinch-
ingly. His devotion to duty 
and to the cause for which 
he fought will forever be a 
credit to him and the nation 
he served so proudly and 
well. all the officers and 
men of Winton’s unit held 
him in the highest regard, 
and on behalf of them I 
offer my sincere condolenc-
es. I am sure that it will be 

consoling to remember the 
words of Him Who said, 
‘Greater love hath no man 
than this, that a man lay 
down his life for his friends.’ 
Most sincerely yours, Robert 
E. Freed, 1st Lt., Infantry, Per-
sonnel Officer.”

Two months,  two sons, 
never to be seen again. One 
died 8,000 miles away in 
the Pacific Ocean, the other 
over 4,000 miles away in the 
heart of Nazi Germany.

The younger, a bachelor 
pilot; the elder, a married 
grit sergeant who would 
leave behind a widow and 
a 2-year-old daughter who 
would never know him.

And so it is, as I’ve done 
for so many years past, I ask 
you once again: No matter 
your plans Monday, please 
take a moment to pray and 
remember those who gave 
all that you live free today.

GEOFF CALDWELL lives in Joplin. 
He can be reached at gc@
caldwellscorner.com.

I n recent years, community gardens have 
gained popularity as alternatives to ad-
dress the growing crisis of food deserts, 

particularly in central cities.
But community gardens offer opportuni-

ties for much more. The personal, commu-
nal and environmental benefits are many.

In addition to being a fresh 
and healthy food source, a 
community garden can also 
help close many societal di-
vides.

The first is closing the food 
production and nutrition 
knowledge gap.

Many of us don’t have a 
clue about how the food we 
eat gets from a seed to our 
plate. Working in a communi-
ty garden can help close that 
gap.

A community garden 
provides great opportunities to better un-
derstand the priceless value of nature’s 
bounty, not only the privilege of enjoying 
the vegetables and fruits it yields, but also 
our obligation to learn and practice the best 
methods to appreciate, protect and sustain 
it as we adopt healthier habits to sustain 
ourselves.

What a great way to better understand, 
first-hand, some of the issues around the 
impact of climate change and global warm-
ing on the production of our food supply.

The soil preparation, planting of seeds, 
transplanting of plants, weeding and har-
vesting are all opportunities to learn about 
many aspects of how our Earth and envi-
ronment work so well together to meet our 
nutritional needs.

These stages of the gardening process also 
present natural settings and circumstances 
for us to learn more about our neighbors, 
of all ages, near and far. We can escape and 

get beyond the physical, political, and social 
barriers that seem to be constant sources 
of tensions and divides. For a season, a com-
munity garden can offer respite from the 
rancor, infighting and negativity that seem 
to be overtaking us in nearly every aspect of 
our lives.

Also, just as gardeners take advantage 
of the many options to store and preserve 
foods from the garden to be used beyond 
the growing and harvesting seasons — by 
canning, freezing and drying processes — 
the positive interactions of working togeth-
er, learning more about each other, sharing 
commonalities and appreciating differenc-
es can have long-term benefits.

Such experiences can help us regain and 
strengthen our shared humanity.

Like neighborhoods, there are many 
types of community gardens that come in 
all shapes and sizes and can be found in 
different locations, using different methods 
and styles to cultivate and flourish.

Large or small, odd or traditionally 
shaped, in the earth or in containers, spaces 
for gardening abound.

You can turn your individual garden 
— no matter how large or small — into a 
community garden by sharing what you 
grow irrespective of the quantity. Imagine a 
first step in closing a divide can be taken by 
sharing one tomato, a cucumber, a little let-
tuce, a peach or two, a cup of strawberries 
— whatever you have to share.

It’s the thought, building connections and 
camaraderie that count, and have lasting 
meaning.

On a personal level, I have lived in large 
metropolitan areas all of my adult life and 
throughout my career, but I have been un-
able to escape the farm life of my childhood 
and teen years. Especially when it comes to 
growing vegetable gardens.

I also recall and appreciate how gardens 

— working them and sharing the harvest 
— were wonderful sources of bonding, car-
ing for neighbors and fostering a sense of 
community, and a shared destiny.

Each year, I find myself planting all kinds 
of vegetables, and much more than I can 
ever use. I love preparing the soil, planting 
the seeds, setting out the starter plants, 
even weeding.

It is all so therapeutic — head-clearing, 
problem-solving, idea-generating, com-
muning with nature — and fulfilling in 
many ways, at least for me.

But nothing gives me greater pleasure 
than to share the vegetables and fruits with 
my neighbors, my church, the telephone 
repairman, the lawn care team, even strang-
ers who may stop and ask for directions.

Once the gardens are finished and 
prepped for the next season, I continue to 
share frozen and canned foods with family 
and friends. 

They in turn share with their friends 
whom I don’t even know.

Community gardens and our personal 
garden can reach and spread goodwill, near 
and far, in ways that we may not imagine.

The point: In this arguably divisive, and 
hate-filled time we seem to be confronted 
with, let us use this season for gardening to 
get back to cultivating and nurturing our 
common humanity.

Food or sharing a meal has always been 
used to convene, to gather and establish a 
setting and environment where there could 
be a meeting of the minds, healthy discus-
sion and a time for healing. 

The same can be achieved with a garden, 
whether organized and maintained by 
members of a community, or your very 
own.

Furthermore, community gardens need 
not be confined to growing food. There are 
great benefits if you prefer to grow flowers.

Whether vegetable and fruit gardens, rose 
gardens, wildflower gardens, sunflower 
gardens — large, medium or small — let 
this summer be a time for personal renew-
al and growth as we share the experience 
with family members, friends, neighbors, 
even strangers.

We need as many positive interactions 
with each other as we can get to help us 
along.

JANICE ELLIS has lived and worked in Missouri 
for more than three decades. She is the author 
of “From Liberty to Magnolia: In Search of the 
American Dream” and “Shaping Public Opinion: 
How Real Advocacy Journalism Should be Prac-
ticed.” This column first appeared in the Missouri
Independent.
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town Joplin Alliance’s lofts tour. They were in the lobby of the Olivia Apartments building at Fourth Street and Moffet 
Avenue.                                                                                                                      GLOBE | JOHN HACKER

KIMBERLY
ZERKEL

Globe columnist

Two brothers, two letters and one family’s unimaginable sacrifice 

GEOFF
CALDWELL

Guest columnist

Community gardens can help provide more than just fresh food

JANICE
ELLIS

Guest columnist

Zachary Woods, 12, fastens screws to a trellis 
last year at the Empire Market Community 
Garden.           GLOBE FILE 


