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What is white before it turns black and is spread all over. SNOW!  I have learned to hate snow. I listen to all of the news reports about snow moving into the area and I am appalled at how all of the newscasters lie to us.  When was the last time you heard a Television Weatherperson get come out and say “Well folks, you better run to the store and buy up all the bread and milk so that you have enough to last for the next three months because we have twelve inches of snow coming tonight!  NEVER!!


They always start out with the conservative estimate “Well, the computer model shows that this storm is most probably going to produce one to three inches of snow tonight. However, with just a slight shift that amount could change”


TWELVE INCHES!! Did this storm have a slight shift or did somebody bump into the computer model and turn it ninety degrees.


I was expecting maybe three inches and I opened the back door to let the dog out and she ran exactly three steps and ran face first into snow that was six inches taller than she was.  She yelped once and ran back in the door.


Then came the time to figure out how we were going to get to work for the next couple of days and so the search for the snow shovel began.  No sign of it the garage so it must be in the shed. Oh but we must have had some wind overnight because the snow is four feet high in front of the shed.


No problem, I will get out my version of the snow blower (the leaf blower) and blow the snow out of the way. Forty five minutes later, my wife opens the door to admire the snowman by the shed but wonders where her husband has gone.


After finally getting the shovel and removing the TWELVE INCHES of SNOW in a shovel wide path from the back door to the truck door, I tell her to come on, I’ll take you to work in the truck.  It is four wheel drive with (according to the commercial) a skid plate  (whatever that is) and surely will go through the four feet of snow drifted in front of the truck.


Thirty minutes later, sure enough, we are at the end of the driveway ready to venture out onto the road.  Wait a minute!! There is no snow on the road. This might be cool. Somehow somebody found a way to make it snow everywhere except in the streets.


Then I remembered that the Parks Director AND the Fire Chief both live in my addition.  I think that is better than having the Mayor.  Anyway, off to work we go.


Later that evening, after picking up the wife from work it is back to the Homestead we go.  As I turn into the driveway, the wheels begin to spin. Hey, its four wheel drive (with that unknown skid plate) so all four wheels are spinning at an angle.  Back it up and try again finding out that the trick is to start straight in from the other side of the street and floor it to get up the hill while at the same time making sure not to slide too much and hit the house or the neighbor’s garage.


Thirty minutes later, we are at the top of the driveway. We climb out to discover that we still have TWELVE INCHES of SNOW and will have to do the whole thing over tomorrow.  


After thirty minutes down the driveway and another thirty minutes up the driveway and listening the whole time to me parading the benefits of four wheel drive (and a skid plate) my wife asks how much snow blowers cost. (the real ones)


Have you priced snow blowers lately?  I thought surely with TWELVE INCHES of SNOW outside that all the stores would have them on fantastic sales.


I found one.  Thank the Lord that someone could not figure how to put it together correctly and returned it.  After sixty minutes of snow blowing, my wife was able to get her car out of the garage and drive to work alone, leaving me to my four wheel drive (with that skid plate).
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