Afterword

LESSONS FROM THE OHIO GOVERNOR'S
RESIDENCE AND HERITAGE GARDEN

Hope Taft, First Lady Emerita

If you plan for a year, Sow rice.
If yOLl plan for ten years, plant trees.

If you plan for a hundred years, educate the people.

—Chinese proverb

HIS proverb reflects the attitude of the caretakers of the house and grounds known
as the Ohio Governor’s Residence and Heritage Garden. Some changes have been
made with only one administration in mind, while other improvements have been
thoughtfully planned to last as long as the house stands. All have been added to help
educate visitors about Ohio history in one way or another.

Each governor’s term could be described as passing seasons in the life of the
property. The early days of each administration are like springtime, when the house
receives a good cleaning and a sprucing up so it feels like home to the new occupants.
By the end of the term, autumnal sadness invades the grounds because the exiting
family has learned to love the place despite any early qualms. Winter is at the doorstep

when one governor leaves in January and the next one enters for the first time. Each
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new occupant adds history and works for the sustaina-
bility of the facility, realizing that Ohio’s governors serve
not only as the head of state government but also as the
steward of the house and garden they will call home dur-
ing their time in office. It is an honor and a privilege, and
it presents a wonderful opportunity to lead by example:
to respect history and promote the future; to watch the

changing seasons of the year as well as of political life; to

distinguish what needs to be done for a day, a term, or
eternity; and to make sure both the occupants and the facility age gracefully.

This is all brought into focus by watching the Heritage Garden throughout the
year, as a lesson in sustainability and how nature plans for eons. All of nature works
together to maintain a balance, ensure its future, and sustain life itself. Everything is
in a perpetual state of being recycled and regenerated. Even the rocks that sustain liver-
wort, lichen, moss, and emergent ferns are repeatedly buffeted by wind and rain and
slowly eroding into sand. Plants need sand to ease their ability to take root. The Peebles
Limestone Outcrop is an excellent place to see this cycle at work.

One realizes that nature has developed a way to nurture itself and its progeny
if left to its own devices. The fallen leaves and decaying logs add nutrients to the soil
that in turn provide food for new plants to grow. This can easily be seen in the Wood-
land Wildflower Garden, where the leaves are intentionally left on the ground to decom-
pose at their own pace and the logs quickly become covered with moss or mushrooms
and are attacked by insects. The large fallen tree trunk in the
Appalachian Garden is one of my favorite places to see this
process at work: a hollow section allows a look inside at the
gradual process of decay; traces of insect paths are visible under
the bark; and mold and fungus cling to its outer covering.

Winter plays its part in the cycle of sustainability. Its
snows provide a warm blanket for tender roots and the deep
moisture many need to germinate in the spring, while the cold
stratifies seeds to make them ready to sprout when the ground
temperature is just right. Without this season, many plants
could not sustain themselves. The spicebushes in the Ap-
palachian Garden and the native wisteria on the Pergola are
examples of plants that need the hardness of winter to release
their offspring. Not all is brown and bleak in the winter. The
Cranberry Bog provides its best color and sustains the image

of renewal when it’s cold. The maroon pitcher plants are in
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sharp contract to the lime green of the sphagnum moss and the red of the cranberry
leaves. Add snow and this old fishpond becomes a living paisley.

Spring comes into its own when the ground temperature reaches 45 degrees. Some
years we put a big thermometer in the East Lawn to see how much longer we have to
wait. Seeing the Heritage Garden come back to life is a glorious experience. The early
spring ephemerals, such as the Virginia bluebells and the trillium, in the Woodland
Wildflower Garden race the catkins of the hazelnut in the backyard to herald its ar-
rival. When the Lakeside daisies begin to bloom in the Alvar Rock Garden you know
spring has arrived. The golden Alexanders and the shooting stars wake up the prairie.
They try to outshine the soft pink of the Tidal Basin cherry near the First Family
Terrace and the crossvine’s yellow and red flowers on the Wall Garden. Not to be
outdone, the Edge of Appalachia Boulder covers itself in a cloak of native columbine.

Summer brings a bright succession of color that lasts into the fall, especially in
the Prairie Garden. Everything from the yellow flowers of prairie dock and compass
plant to the pinks of the purple coneflower, Sullivant’s milkweed, and blazing stars
and the purples of the asters and Ohio spiderwort keep this area of perennial flowers
exciting not only for the human eye but also for the birds and butterflies.



























