A DAY IN THE LIFE OF THE CARVER  

I wanted to know the name of every stone and flower and insect and bird and beast.     I wanted to know where it got its color, where it got its life – 

but there was no one to tell me.

George Washington Carver

           A Team from the 2008 Chamber of Commerce Leadership of Kokomo class  took on the Carver Sr. Citizen building for renovation this summer and fall.  The new Carver Executive Director, Mrs. Vanessa Walker, asked them to include tilling up a garden behind it as a symbol of building on the legacy of the Center and planting seeds for a future harvest.  It really was a success.  In the summer of 2007 it was difficult to get the children interested in going outside.  They would prefer to stay indoors and play games on the computers.  


This past summer, however, was a whole different story.  There was always excitement about seeing what had changed in the garden; what is ready to pick; what can we eat?  It was fun to see the excitement when the first harvest was ready - the radishes.  Each child joyfully took a bag home.  Tomatoes, onions, and hot peppers were later sold.  It was a little difficult  sometimes persuading the children to leave the green ones.  Some of  them had had fried green tomatoes and knew how good those could be,   too.  Little Mae figured out that if she saved some seeds from the tomatoes she could plant those next year.  Trevaughn removed the fence around the garden after helping pull up the metal posts.  A squirrel chattered at him and a huge crow was cawing.  They were not happy about things being stirred up in "their"  garden. 

   
It is time to store the tools in the shed for winter.   Jamal, Jeremiah, Keegan, Ja'Lyn, Nyrea, Jordan, Gaby, Azariah,  Shailyn, Nabria, Jasmine, Brandon, Mikah, Coy, Drew, Mae,   Zhemariah ...  All these amazing children have participated this  summer to care for the garden at the Carver Community Center and  harvest the vegetables.  The sunflowers grew and bloomed beautifully.  Everyone was so excited about getting to eat them.  One young man asked, "Will they taste like ranch?"   Later some ranch flavored sunflower seeds were bought  and the students happily ate them while sitting on the wooden tables in the "garden."   They were looking forward to eating the home grown ones, but alas, the squirrels got them first.  It was rather shocking.  One day to come check on things and every single flower head was gone.  Some remains were sitting on a picnic table but the seeds had  vanished. The children are determined to try again next year and  figure out a way to protect their seeds.

           The Kokomo Recycling gave The Carver Center a very nice composter.  It is now in the middle of the former squash area.  Cardboard, sticks, leaves, tomato tops, radish stems, and sunflower stalks have all been added.   When the children eat apples they know exactly where to put the cores.  They are looking forward to the good rich dirt that  will "cook" all winter.   The Carver Center is an active place carrying on the dreams of many including the scientist for whom it is named. 
