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Signs of a Serious Gardener 
Submitted by Faye Mahaffey 

OSUE Brown County Master Gardener Volunteer 
 

Gardeners have their “dirty” little secrets, and usually don’t share them unless they meet up with another partner 

“in crime”. Think about it. Do you have sheets of plastic in the trunk just in case you find a great deal on some 

plants, or someone wants to give you a start of something new? Do you carry a trowel or shovel in the trunk? 

Do you get the “shakes” when you read about 25% off at your favorite nursery? These are all signs of a serious 

gardener. 
  

A few months ago, I ran across an article posted on the University of Illinois Extension website and literally 

found myself laughing out loud as I read the confession of a serious (perhaps slightly deranged) gardener! 
 

 You might be a serious gardener if: 

 You gleefully anticipate the date to plant the potatoes more than the date of your own birth. 

 You suffer from zone envy. No matter what winter hardiness zone you live in, you insist on growing 

plants from a warmer zone. 

 You’re running out of places to garden, but the neighbor’s yard looks promising. 

 You would rather share your toothbrush than your hand pruners. 

 You carry more photos of your garden than photos of the kids. 

 Your children have names like Hyacinth, Iris, Flora Bunda, and Phil O’Dendron. 

 On vacation your car is routed to arrive at every garden center and botanic garden along the way. 

 Instead of throwing out the sprouting potatoes in your vegetable bin, you plant them. 

 You know far too much about manure and you insist on sharing that information with your friends 

during dinner parties. 

 You delight in the harvest of the first carrot. The $25 and 20 hours of work to produce it seems 

irrelevant. 

 You frequently find seeds in your pockets. Trouble is you often can’t remember where the seeds came 

from, but you plant them anyway. 

 You quickly go from despair over a dead plant to glee over the prospect of buying a new one. 

 You often wander your yard with a spade in one hand and a plant in the other hand scanning for a 

glimmer of open space to shoehorn in one more plant. 

 Your neighbors don’t recognize your face because that’s usually not the end they see. 

 You insist on saving all 225 tomato seedlings, even though you have space for just 6. 

 You have to kill a plant at least three times in three different places before it occurs to you that maybe 

you should quit trying. 

 While you’re waiting in the doctor’s office, you find yourself removing dead leaves from the 

houseplants. 

 You know exactly how to run the leaf shredder, but you haven’t quite figured out how to use your voice 

mail. 

 A new chipper/shredder as a wedding anniversary gift is not considered immediate grounds for divorce. 

 



 
 

Can you add to this list? I certainly know that I can! At this very moment, you will find the following items 

in the back of my truck: plastic sheets and bags, perennial shovel, trowel, plastic tub, pruners and garden 

gloves. Need I say more? 

 

From one crazy gardener to another, let’s spread the madness as we build community through gardening! Be 

proud that you are a serious gardener! 

  

 

 


