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Another Wednesday, another rainstorm… 
 

Smit Ranch: pink lady apples  
Catalan: romaine, red beets 
Twin Girls: oranges 
Full Belly: leeks, red chard, romanesco, bunched carrots 
Other: Bosc pears, pixie tangerines 

 

 
Each storm that surges early in the morning finds me in bed, listening to the driving force of 
rain on the skylights just above my head. I have several sleepy thoughts as I listen in the dark, 
eyes closed. 
 
Thought #1:  Is it really Wednesday? 
 
Thought #2: Seems like the drought is over. 
 
Thought #3: Where are Cassidy’s yellow rain boots that I have inherited? 
 
Thought #4: What’s our plan B again?  I know we made one up a long time ago. 
 
Thought #5: Would anyone notice if we cancelled just one Wednesday? 
 
Thought #6: This is probably the Wednesday that my luck will run out. 
  
Thought #7: Food does need water, even though it makes for muddy lettuce. 
 
Thought #8: Maybe it will clear by noon and either way, I need a strong cup of tea. 

 


