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by Idella Moberg

Winds blow in the month of
March. Winter has overstayed
his welcome. Like an
unwelcome guest he
has worn everyone
out with the same
old stories and jokes.
Winter’s needy.
Winter’s boorish.
Winter torments us
with freezing rain, 
dirty snow, biting wind.
Endless wind. We need to
thaw out. We make an
ultimatum. Either Winter goes or
we go! Spring thaw’s not here. 
We need to go.

Mark and I head for a beach on a
Caribbean Island. Long Bay on Tortola
Island. We’ve never been there before. A
soft breeze. A little calypso downloaded
to the phone, voice of Harry Belafonte
and some other island rhythm beats.
Rum too, why not. Palm trees and sand.
Take a spring break away from old snow
Minnesota. Thaw out on one of the
seven hundred islands that arc along
the northern and eastern edges of the
Caribbean sea. Google Earth them and
admire them from a distance, a curve 
of jewels strung between Florida and
South America upon the most amazing
blue brightness. Walk on the beach.
Thoughts take flight like a kite on the
wind. They fly to where pirates hid their
treasure, Long John Silver and Black
Beard, Captains Flint and Rackham, to
where sailors rolled in on fast sailing
ships, to where slaves worked in sugar
plantations.

In the month of March a longing to 
be up north wakes up. It wakes me up 
in the night. It’s a physical longing. 
I become ill in my need to be in northern
Minnesota. We’ll go in April, we tell
ourselves. It’s always nice in April. In

say, “we’ll have a picnic today. I’ll take
you to my favorite spot.” She drives

us to the rest stop at Cutface
Creek. We carry the lunch

basket onto the beach.

“Here’s where I like 
to sit,” she says, and
we settle in on the
round stones that
had been warmed 

in the sun while
Grandma unpacks 

the food.

“I baked this turkey and
sliced it thin,” she says as she

hands each of us a white square,
white turkey breast on white bread, 
no crust, spread with white butter,
wrapped in a square of waxed paper.

From a thermos she  pours us each 
a cup of hot turkey broth she herself
made from the turkey carcass. Our
beverage is a mug of fresh icy cold
water scooped right from the Lake.
Sweet delicious water. For dessert we
have red raspberries picked from her
garden just before we left her cabin in
Grand Marais. We sit and eat our elegant
lunch and drink our sweet water and
look out at the lake.

One feature of Cutface Creek particularly
wonderful, aside from its lovely crescent
shape and overall beauty, is that Thom-
sonites can be found there. Grandma
bought them when they were plentiful
and easy to find. Strings of them draped
around her neck. After spending time at
Cutface Creek, Mark and I decide to buy
some Thomsonites in Grand Marais.

As we reach the door of the shop the
owner pushes past us. “Store’s closed,”
he said. “Ice is moving down the lake.”
And off we all go to stand on the shore
to watch the ice flow down from Canada
and on to Duluth. Spring has come.

Two Spring Thaws

Music in the Gardens Players
Gypsy Mania A spontaneous, vivid performance by some 
of Minnesota's most stellar gypsy-jazz artists played in the
Django Reinhardt French swing tradition of the 1930s. The
ensemble includes the unmistakable mastery of jazz violinist
Gary Schulte, the diverse guitar styling of Glen Helgeson, tasty,
refined bass work of acoustic bassist Steve Pikal, and
accomplished jazz drummer Jay Epstein.

Granite City Brass These five dedicated professional
musicians have been performing as a quintet for the past 
12 years with a repertoire that includes jazz, folk, religious,
patriotic, opera, classical, and American music theatre. They all
are currently or have been performers with the Saint Cloud
Symphony Orchestra, and all have degrees in music or music
education. They perform in other musical organizations such
as the Lake Wobegon®Brass Band and Minnesota Centre
Chorale Orchestra.

Random Road is a talented group of musicians hiding-out 
and making music in Central Minnesota. Their eclectic and
broad musical tastes are reflected in the name of their band.
They are willing to go down any musical road to see where it
leads. Band members include Joe Meyer, Rick Walter, Nancy
Ebel, Nancy Drontle, Susan Schleper, Carolyn Yaggie-Heinen,
and Cristina Seaborn.

Dennis Warner and the Ds Recognized for his crafty wit and
skillful musicianship, Folk/Americana musician Dennis Warner
captivates audiences in over 100 cities each year, cleverly
blending up-tempo songs, ballads, audience participation,
and humor. With his smooth vocals and six and twelve string
guitars, he is joined by the other Ds—Dan Neale, guitar,
Derrick Raiter, percussion, and Dennis (D.K.) Kennedy, marimba.

Muggsy Lauer and Monday Night Jazz A love of jazz
brought the members of Monday Night Jazz together, and
they’ve been playing practically every Monday night 8-10:30 pm
in downtown Saint Cloud for over 13 years. They started at 
the Tavern on Germain, and moved to the Veranda Lounge in
2006. The current band consists of founding member Muggsy
Lauer on guitar, Karl Van Beckum on bass, Mike Anderson on
sax, Richard Witteman on trumpet, Dr. John Harlander on
piano, and Dr. Terry Vermillion on drums.

Laura Caviani Trio Jazz pianist Laura Caviani is a veteran of
two decades of performing, recording, and composing with
some of the best jazz musicians in the region. Her recordings
have received such praise as “stunningly fresh” from JazzTimes
and “in a word, outstanding” from the Minneapolis Star Tribune.
She has recently been commissioned by Saint Cloud’s Great
River Chorale. Performing with Laura will be Chris Bates, bass,
and David Schmalenberger, percussion.

April we have a second thaw. The real
one. The one we’ve been waiting for. My
sister Patricia calls me. “The ice is going
out on the rivers up north,” she says. “It’s
on U-Tube.” I find the site, and together
we watch the ice go out on Gooseberry
Falls, she at her house, I at mine. Water,
no longer turned to stone, bursts out,
rages and roars its way down the hill
and into the Lake.

Mark and I head up north to a beach 
we love on Lake Superior. Cutface Creek
Beach, near Grand Marais. We walk on
large smooth rocks that slide out from
under our feet. We begin with a steady
trudge until something catches our eye.
Slow down. Maybe there’s a Thomsonite
rock embedded in this lumpy piece of
basalt. Proceed one step at a time, bend
at the waist, pawing the beach. Look for
signs of the colorful stone, drop rocks
into our bulging pockets. Stop. Sit on
the smooth stones. Sink into a reverie.
Thoughts waft in on the cool steady
breeze.

Old memories. It was on this very spot
where my sisters and I sat with Grandma
so many years ago.  “Come, girls,” she’d

Here’s this year’s schedule for “Music in the Gardens,” a free Sunday afternoon concert series held on alternating
Sundays at 3:00 p.m. Arranged by Munsinger Clemens Botanical Society, the concerts are located near the Gazebo
in Munsinger Gardens on the banks of the Mississippi River. Root beer floats are available for only $1.00.

2017 — 18th Season
June 11 Gypsy Mania Hot Club 

June 25 Granite City Brass

July 9 Random Road

July 23 Dennis Warner
Also Memorial Release of the Butterflies* 

August 6 Monday Night Jazz

August 20 Laura Caviani Trio 

Program schedule may be subject to change.

* Memorial Release of the Butterflies is a collaborative event
between Quiet Oaks Hospice House, Munsinger Clemens Botanical
Society, Saint Cloud Symphony Orchestra, and local hospice
agencies. At 2:00 pm butterflies will be distributed to participants
at the Gazebo. After a short program, at 2:30 the butterflies will be
released as symbols of hope and remembrance of loved ones. The
concert with  Dennis Warner will begin at 3:00 pm. (Butterflies
may be purchased online at www.quietoakshospicehouse.org.)

www.munsingerclemens.com












