
           THIS MONTH IN THE GARDEN by Peggy Koppmann  

”plant therapy” the minute the weather 
breaks in the spring.  Lockwoods, Mischlers, 
Badding Bros., Urban Roots, Lavocats, or any 
of my countless other favorite spots.  For the 
more adventurous, tell Santa to check out 
Oriental Garden Supply in Pittsford,           
Palmiter’s in Avon, or Bristol’s in Victor.    
 
         On the sixth day of the holidays my 
true love gave to me - Anything that makes 
voles/moles/mice/deer disappear.  Same for 
slugs and Japanese beetles.  If Santa comes 
up with this one, he’s a candidate for the 
Nobel Prize in Gardening.  Tell Santa to 
“Google” nhostas.com, take a look at ‘voles 
+ castor oil’ and act accordingly.  Not your 
typical gift, but hey – we’re desperate.   
 
         On the seventh day of the holidays my 
true love gave to me – a gift from Tom.  
Jefferson, that is.  Choose from heirloom 
flower seeds, a hedgehog boot scraper, a 
wren nesting bag, and countless other       
unusual items from the Monticello Shop.         
Remember Tom’s wise words:  "No occupa-
tion is so delightful to me as the culture of 
the earth, and no culture comparable to that 
of the garden...But though an old man, I am 
but a young gardener." 
 
          On the eighth day of the holidays my 
true love gave to me – a membership to the 
Buffalo Botanical Gardens where I can go to 
the Orchid Show, the Poinsettia Show, the 
Spring Show, the Great Plant Sale the Mum 
Show and countless other events.  Besides, 
what’s better than palm trees in January – in 
Buffalo?  (buffalogardens.com) 
 
         On the ninth day of the holidays my 
true love gave to me – my very own Yimby 
Tumbler Composter.  It has a 37-gallon      
capacity, a steel frame, two chambers and 
adjustable vents.  If I had a bigger yard, I’d 
ask Santa to read up and get me a Redmon 
Green Culture Compost Bin.  Santa’s gonna 
have to do his homework on this to find me 
the perfect composter for my needs.   
 
          On the tenth day of Christmas, my 
true love gave to me -the ultimate                    
relaxation for the weary gardener.  That’s 

 

 

right, a hand-crafted hammock 
for body and soul.  Santa can 
check out a hanging model or 
one to be suspended on a 
frame.  I’m flexible.  All I want is 
a place to crash after a long day 
in the garden.  Now, where’s 
the lemonade? 
 
         On the eleventh day of 
the holidays my true love gave 
to me – a Big Yellow Bag full of 
black garden soil with the best 
levels of nutrients, minerals and 
soil texture to stimulate plant 
growth.  Yeah, put a Big Red 
Bow on it, but hold off on deliv-
ery till Spring.   (Lakeside 
Sod.com) 
 
        On the twelfth day of the 
holidays my true love gave to 
me – a copy of Buffalo Style 
Gardens by Sally Cunningham 
and Jim Charlier to read, savor, 
enjoy, study, share and         
celebrate all that the Buffalo 
region has to offer to the        
gardening world.  Actually, it 
won’t be out till after Christ-
mas, so accept an IOU from 
your Santa and wait patiently.     
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C 
ontrary to popular opinion, 
gardeners are among the     
easiest folks to please on any 
gift-giving list.  We love tools, 

gadgets, garden art, plants, bulbs, trees, 
pots, containers, garden trugs, pruners, 
gloves, books, and the list goes on.  In the 
spirit of the season, here are some ideas 
for the gift-givers in your life who just 
might surprise you with one of these.  
Happy holidays to all our gardening 
friends.  Ho, ho, ho! 
 
          On the first day of the holidays my 
true love gave to me - an edging spade 
to keep the edges of my beds sharp and 
professional looking.  I need the spade to 
make the initial cut and shape the edges.  
Then I might need the Black and Decker 
Edge Hog for the ultimate in edging tools.   
 
          On the second day of the holidays 
my true love gave to me - a long han-
dled handrake to use in tight spaces,   
borders and places where a large rake 
won’t fit.  It won’t damage plantings and 
gives me more control so I can use it in 
flower pots and containers also.  Tell   
Santa to look for one that has heat-
treated carbon steel with hand-welded 
tangs. 
   
         On the third day of the holidays my 
true love gave to me - a heated bird bath 
and a supply of Coles Nutberry Suet 
Blend seed for my feathered friends who 
stick around for the winter.  Seeds, fruits, 
sunflower seeds and Suet Kibbles make 
up a tasty trail mix for the wild birds that 
brighten my winter days.   
 
         On the fourth day of the holidays 
my true love gave to me – a Leo Wall 
Planter with sleek, architectural design so 
I can create a living wall in the garden.  
Featured in Fine Gardening, it will make a 
beautiful statement and withstand 
weather extremes.   
 
          On the fifth day of Christmas, my 
true love gave to me – a gift certificate to 
a local nursery to indulge my need for 




