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We are two years beyond our first Sabbath rest, with eyes wide open, we look to God with continued 
excitement and are filled with joy.  What are the uncharted paths and where is He leading us?  Are we 
still being faithful to Godʼs callIng?  These and other questions arose, as Ann and I prayed for 
discernment this season.  A common theme we heard was to get back to the beginning.  In planting 
terms, "it all begins with the soil."  Healthy soil nourishes as well as protects the plant from diseases 
and pests.  Its upkeep is vital for a plant's survival. Through the Spirit, Freedom Farm was planted in 
this place and at this time for God's specific purpose.  Its beginning is rooted in “love, joy, peace, 
patience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, and self-control.”  These are the “Fruits of the 
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Spirit,” Galatians 5:22-23.  We heard that we should renew our ministry with youth.  We will work more 
closely with the young people of our church in Otisville-Mt. Hope, NY.  Through them, we can extend  
love to the elderly, sick, and impoverished in Otisville, Middletown, and surrounding neighborhoods.  
We are looking to build better and stronger relationships with local churches and communities.  

During this past spring, we were excited about the prospects of what could be produced this year.  
We had a wonderful, bountiful Spring harvest; but we can never truly know what the year will bring.  As 
the summer drew near and the water was scarce in the air, the animals found their way to the garden.  
Plants that hadn't been eaten in the past were now gobbled up with impunity.  This is the first year we 
didn't really have a Fall harvest, because the garden was decimated. On top of that, due to lightning 
damage, the internship program never got underway.  Without the proper help, we will always play 
keep-up with the weeds.  Yet in spite of the woes, I'm still excited about what was accomplished and 
the upcoming season. I tried to protect the garden by chasing the deer away while riding the 4 wheeler.  
HA! The deer got the best of me with that idea.  I sported three different colored casts for two months 
while my broken wrist was mending.

Camp Deerpark and the Bruderhof communities were very helpful to us.  We established a greater 
connection with the Otisville-Mt. Hope Presbyterian Church's food pantry.  The fruit garden was 
expanded, we had a great raspberry harvest, and the hoop house(outdoor greenhouse) was finally 
completed.  It will allow us to start planting earlier and to extend our season into the winter months.  
Peach trees were established from seed, so an orchard will be started in the near future.  We also 
received a $300 grant plus heirloom seeds, a magazine subscription to Mother Earth News, and a 
garden gift certificate from Kitchen Gardener's International.  During the early part of this coming 
season, we will focus on building a fence to protect the garden produce.  I expect and look forward with 
hope that our harvest will dramatically increase next year.

Hard times will come our way, but we should always remember the words of the psalmist(121):

  I lift up my eyes to the hills̶
    from where will my help come?
 My help comes from the Lord,
    who made heaven and earth.

Amen.
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VOLUNTEER PAGE

THANK YOU TO THE HEAVEN-SENT VOLUNTEERS WHO 
VENTURED OUT TO FREEDOM FARM.  BECAUSE 
FREEDOM FARM COMMUNITY IS ENTIRELY 
VOLUNTEER-BASED, OUR WORK WOULD NOT BE 
POSSIBLE WITHOUT YOU!  WE LOOK FORWARD TO 
YOUR CONTINUED SUPPORT IN 2015.  



" We have a childrenʼs 
book called Wacky Wednesday, 
in which a boy wakes up to find a 
shoe on the wall.  Each page 
reveals new wacky things - palm 
tree in the toilet, headless cow, 
bird-footed pig, until the final 
scene when you must find 20 
wacky things before the main 
character can go to bed, and 
finally wake up to a normal 
reality. 
" This year was pretty 
wacky - especially during the 
growing season.  On Friday May 
16, after Edgar drove off for 
FDNY Lieutenant School, Josiah, 
Micah, and I woke up to a 
deafening explosion.  Lightning.  

No power.  The bolt had hit our 
fuse box and damaged the 
furnace, boiler, pump, washer, 
etc.  Without adequate washing 
capacity, and with Edgar doing a 
6 week Lieutenant school 
regimen, I decided to put the 
internship program on hold.  
" Several weeks later, 
before the washing machine had 
been replaced, some guests 
feared they brought bed bugs.  
Consequently, the visitors/
volunteers scheduled for the 
following weeks cancelled. 
(Mercifully Camp Deerpark 
Maintenance Director, Sean, 
helped us learn that we were 
actually clear of bed bugs.)  
" Next wacky set-back - 
late in the season, total animal 
take-over.  If only we couldʼve 
been as thrilled as our boys to 
discover nesting newborn 
bunnies in the garden.  Weeks 
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without rain led critters to the garden as never before.  Electric fence baited with peanut-butter? -- no 
big deal!  Whatʼs a zap when the reward is juicy peppers?  I spied Chunky the ground hog shimmy 
through our fence at top speed!  The deer chomped entire rows of tomato branches!  What?  Weʼd had 
groundhogs bite pumpkins or deer eat some beet plants, but this was a whole new level of critter 
victory.  Thank God for our bodacious Spring crop of cabbage, kale, and collards, because come Fall 
harvest time, we felt barren.  Consequently, one evening in late October, when the dark caught him off 
guard, Edgar impulsively chased a deer on the 4-wheeler, hit a rusty antique plough, and flew off the 
quad.  A little late to the dinner table, he conceded, “my wrist kinda hurts.”  
" So here we are after this seasonʼs adventures--- lightning bolt, phantom bed bugs, garden 
chompers, fractured wrist.  It was a wacky season.  But not all wack.  Despite everything, we were still 
able to share fresh produce with people in need through local food pantries, RECAP (Regional 
Economic Community Action Program), a program serving homebound patients in Middletown, etc.  It 
was a joy to share soil and build a garden with elders at Devonʼs gate, a local senior housing facility.  
Ruth came back from the Bronx to volunteer, and I loved weeding and praying with her. We lost our 
mothers around the same time, and Iʼve been honored that Ruthʼs shared some of her challenges and 
decisions with me.  No amount of unblemished harvest could equal the value of this healing time.
" Without interns to supervise, I was able to accompany our neighbor Olga to visit her beloved 
husband Oscar (and our “Papa”) in the hospital, the week before he unexpectedly died.  I was so glad 
to be there for the Torres-Fleming family.  This was a bitter sweet gift.  A week later, I was free to spend 
sacred time with family after Dadʼs dear brother and life-long friend, Uncle Glenn, passed away. 
 " Unable to fight fires with a broken wrist, Edgarʼs been at the farm full time these past weeks and 
it has been a blessing.  Iʼve marveled at his indefatigable spirit, watching him build the hoop house with 
his left hand.  In light of all the twists and turns of the season, we took extra time to pray and listen.  We 
asked and journaled, should we keep doing youth ministry?  Yes.  Although I had been severely 
skeptical of Edgar taking on Youth Director role at our church beginning during our sabbath year in 
2012, now I see the beauty of connecting local youth with farm ministry.  
Next question, should we keep the intern program?  Yes.  And, finally - after all that damage, should we 
keep Farming? After a pause......... the answer came.  
          Yes. Yes. Yes.  
"  Unlike in Wacky Wednesday, chances are weʼll never wake up to a normal reality.  Life at 
Freedom Farm is a real adventure.  However, hopefully the 8 foot fence weʼre scheming will help 
protect next Fallʼs harvest.  Okay 2015.  Okay God ----- here we go!
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Scorched Fuse Box
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SENDING YOU MUCH LOVE FROM FREEDOM FARM

2407 Mount Hope Road

Middletown, NY  10940

Email: info@freedomfarmcommunity.org

Web: freedomfarmcommunity.org

Phone: (845) 386-8117

Freedom Farm Community

FREEDOM FARM’S  
! NEEDS
1. FINANCIAL 

CONTRIBUTIONS FOR 
FENCE PROJECT (GOAL 
$3000)

2. VOLUNTEERS FOR:             

GARDENING           
MAINTENANCE         
BARN PAINTING 

15th  Wedding Anniversary

Agape Friends 

1st snow

Underground Treasures

Planting fun

Future Farmers

Papa Oscar at the farm
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