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Extreme Gardener-Makeover 

I’m becoming increasingly aware of the the view that many have about gardeners. It is the image that 
gardeners are frumpy, fuddy-duddy and decidedly dull. Our work might be appreciated but we ourselves 
are seen to be a bit peculiar. I understand that on the surface, we are a disheveled lot. Our hair is 
invariably untidy and often appears to harbor the makings of a nest with twigs and leaves hanging like 
Christmas ornaments, our faces bear no make -up save a slight dusting of soil dust, and don’t even bring 
up the subject of the state of our hands. Furthermore, the clothes we wear are odd assortments of 
whatever is old and comfy. And heck! The footwear looks as though they were designed by Bozo the 
Clown. 

I admit to all of the above. But must we be judged entirely by such appearances? 

Scratch our compost smeared surface and you will find a pretty smart set of people. We are keen 
naturalists, conservationists and observers of life. Gardeners are comfortable discussing genetic variance 
as easily as zoning variance. We know better than most about the birds and the bees and the difference 
between Amsonia and Usonia. Or, Nemesia and amnesia. Who cares about such things you ask? Play 
Trivial Pursuit, Scrabble or Words With Friends with some of us and we can demonstrate quite handily 
why you should care. 

Gardeners are a good natured tribe. We have made so many mistakes that we’re well past being 
embarrassed. This permits us to talk freely and learn from our own and other’s failures. There is after all 
no shame in doing things wrong. Only in not learning from them. We can laugh raucously at ourselves 
and our blunders. You might on occasion overhear gardeners trying to top each other not on who grew 
the largest dahlia but who made the most expensive mistake. Needless to say, this also makes us full of 
empathy, humility, optimism and a top notch sense of humor. 

So, we are smart, knowledgeable, amiable and funny. What is so fuddy-duddy about that? 

Quite significantly, this is an all-inclusive, very open-minded group. Never in all of history has anybody 
been denied membership on any grounds. And thats how it’ll forever be. We heartily endorse diversity 
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and oddity of every sort. 

Some illustrious men and women from varied backgrounds have also borne the title of gardener with 
great aplomb. Founding fathers Washington, Adams and Jefferson, Galileo, Monet, Vita Sackville-West, 
Willa Cather, Charles Darwin, Keith Richards, Alice Waters, Pliny the Younger, our current First lady 
Michelle Obama. The list is mighty impressive and endless. 

Now, raise your hand if any of the mentioned names conjure images of dullards. And next time you see 
me, do make the effort of noticing my frequently well-manicured nails. Just don’t look at my hair. 

It just hit me! God is also a gardener! Now, what have the critics got to say for themselves? 

Another lovely article, Shobha!  When are you going to be syndicated?    
By Kathleen Williamson on 06/15/2012 at 7:03 am  
 
Nice column! But Keith Richards?  Really?    
By julie gaughran on 06/15/2012 at 7:08 am  
 
Yes, you’d better believe it! Keith grows prize worthy citrus in pots in his lovely Connecticut gardens. 
- Shobha    
By Shoba Vanchiswar on 06/18/2012 at 2:02 am     
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