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My Experience at Upland
Hills Farm

The Lois Zussman Kadima
Golf Classic
Monday. July 17, 2017

BY JILL ROBINSON
By Dorothy Harris-Moy
Things have changed a lot since I was a counselor at the
farm. There were many more buildings; the animals
were spread out along a zigzagging trial, which their
own enclosures were placed. The weather was perfect,
just to have a t-shirt on, to go for a brisk hike. As we

Franklin Hills Country Club.
Linda, Risa and Dorothy were volunteers, they gave
out gift bags to the golf players.
It was a beautiful day for the event – Sunny, low 62,
high 80.

walked along the trail, we got to see pigs, cows, white
turkeys, rabbits and horses.

I had a great time watching other people go on the
hayride, as I was walking along the trail, enjoying the
view with my friend, Janice. Together we went to the
farm show and saw all the farm animals. I must have
taken a dozen pictures of how serene and beautiful
Upland Hills Farm is.
July Events Were:
I still remember when it used to be like a summer camp.
The kids would do chores first thing in the morning and
then roam free to learn all about the animals.

By Dorothy Harris-Moy
Southfield Picnic
It was a beautiful sunny day, low 60’s high low
80’s.
Royal Oak Art Fair
It was a beautiful sunny day, low 60’s, high low
80’s.
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ANGELS IN THE HEAVEN’S
SING SWEET SONGS
OF CONTEMPLATION AND LONELINESS
ALL AROUND
DESPAIR AND ANGUISH ON THE FACE OF A
CLOWN

SINCERITY
BY DAVID RAZNICK
DAY STARTS, CRACK OF DAWN
WHAT TO DO, WHO TO BE
ASTRONAUT OR SHOE SALESMAN

BIG RED NOSE, THAT BEEPS WHEN YOU
SQUEEZE
A SONG OF LAUGHTER A SONG OF PAIN
WEARY WITHOUT UNDERSTANDING
CHOICES ONLY I’VE MADE

GOD WILL HELP US,
IF ONLY WE TRY
NEW ENDEAVORS

TIRED, FOREVER TIRED
DREAD WITHOUT END, FEAR WITHOUT
BOUNDARIES
ENCOMPASSES THE UNIVERSE NEVER
ENDING
INFINITY INFINITY UNDEFINED
KNOWING ONLY A BEGINNING IN MAN
MADE TIME

MIND TWISTS AND TURNS,
LIKE PAGES IN A MAGAZINE
FIXED ON A THOUGHT
NOT REAL
CONSUMED
ANGER ANGER
SELF INFLICTED
ASK A QUESTION
GET AN ANSWER

WHY, WHY?
NO REPLY FORTHCOMING
ILLUSIONS ALL OF US
TO REALITY ENVISIONED
PARITY BETWEEN US
WHERE ARE YOU NOW
WHY DID YOU LEAVE
NOT FAIR, SORRY
NEVER ENOUGH TIME, NO PATIENCE
BEAUTIFUL FACE, FILLED WITH LOVE AND
HOPE
MISSED DEEPLY
TREES LOSING LEAVES
ONE AT A TIME
RED AND YELLOW
PASSES THE TIME
SING ME A SONG
THAT’S SHORT AND SWEET
LIKE A POEM UNDER A MATTRESS
FOR NO ONE TO SEE
CLOTHES THAT NO LONGER FIT
SHOES THAT WEAR DOWN
AGAINST THE STRENGTH OF THE EARTH’S
GROUND

Royal Oak’s Lost Treasure Mountain
Mini Golf.
By Dorothy Harris-Moy
Golfing was a blast! The weather was
nice, warm and sunny. As we arrived at the golf
course everyone split up into smaller groups to
play golf, I really liked it. The golf course had
little ponds around it so I had to be careful when
I hit the ball so that it wouldn’t fall into the
hazard. Overall, I feel that I did pretty good in
terms of score.
Afterwards, we all enjoyed a nice lunch
of pizza and pop. I hope we can come back next
year, this was an amazing experience.
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Horoscope
Aries
Like much of last year, 2018 is about overcoming obstacles,
problem solving, learning patience (a very difficult lesson for
you who want everything yesterday) and arriving at goals
through evolutionary processes rather than all at once.
Taurus
Like last year, Saturn in your 3rd House is forcing mental and
intellectual development. You will narrow your intellectual
interests and delve deeper into fewer subjects. Learning will
be slower but more thorough. Your mind is an amazing
instrument but it needs tempering these days.
Gemini
Like late last year, you’re in a period of financial
reorganisation and retrenchment. There is a need to manage
what you have in a better way. A need to get financially
healthier and more rational. A need to be neither a big
spender nor a little spender but a proportional and balanced
spender.
Cancer
Like last year, this is a year for managing your energy and
activities better. For being more serious and for being a long
range, strategic thinker when it comes to yourself and your
goals.
Leo
After going through 2016 and 2017, this year is a breeze.
Almost all of the long-term planets have moved from their
stressful alignment with you. Health and overall vitality are
good.
Libra
Last year, many of you were trying to make your work more
enjoyable. Many of you made good progress. This urge and
trend will continue in the year ahead and the aspects look
good for it. The idea seems to be to make work like play and
play like work.

Scorpio
Last year was a strong career and social year. This trend
will continue. The social expansion is in the area of
friendships and seems very happy. Later in the year, after
September 25th, spirituality will become much more
important and happy. This will have important and subtle
financial benefits as well. More on this later on.
Sagittarius
For many years now you’ve been undergoing a deep
process of personal transformation. You’ve been giving
birth to the ideal you, the person you want to be.
Transformation is not a pretty process, it is not color
coordinated, or neat but the end result is beautiful. There
are many dangers, crises and upheavals involved with this
and you’ve been experiencing them all.
Capricorn
Religion, philosophy, higher education and foreign travel
were important (and happy) interests last year and this
trend will continue in the year ahead but after September
25th there is a renewed interest in career and social status.
Career will start going great guns during that period.
Aquarius
Last year, children and creativity were very important you
but now you are in a work year, a more serious period but,
have no fear, when Jupiter moves into Libra after
September 25th you will have plenty of opportunities to
enjoy life and the ability to do so properly.
Pisces
Last year was a banner love and social year, and the trend
continues for most of the year ahead. Marriage, significant
relationships and new friendships are happening. Business
partnership is also happening. This is a year for paying off
your debts, cutting expenses and getting financially
healthier.

Virgo
Last year was a year of prosperity and the good life. It was a
year of sensual pleasure and delight, of high optimism and of
expansion of your horizons. This trend continues in the year
ahead. Self-esteem and self-confidence were wonderful last
year and will be wonderful in the year ahead too.
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Recipes

Kadima, My Conclusive
Interests, Overall Attendance
and Past Pretenses.
I would like to start off by saying that
over the years with my better judgment, the

Honey Glazed Baked Carrots

Kadima Organization has been stern yet inclusive
By Risa Davis

to my life goals. I think altogether, I have not

This is a modified recipe received which I

always found it easy to share my opinion with

received from Molisia in the Activity Center. After

others, but arriving at Kadima eight years ago I

giving our house fresh carrots from the Kadima

have found solidarity in such an easy going,

Garden, she kindly went online for an appropriate

friendly environment.
I still find myself struggling with career-

recipe to go with them. The carrots were orange,
white and purple on the outside but orange on the

like employment, but as I have been recently

inside. Next time we don’t have this organic harvest,

appeasing my employment constructively in

I want to substitute baby carrots, since they might

regards to my disorder, I find working with Eric

cook faster than regular carrots which have to be

Adelman, Gwen, Patty L. Cook, Jane, Darrel &

peeled and cut in halves or quarters.

the rest of the Kadima staff ever more enjoyable
and positive.

Ingredients:
Thanks,

1 bag baby carrots
Honey
Cumin
Cinnamon
Salt
Pepper
Nutmeg (optional)
Olive oil

Eric Jason Jacobson the 1st

In a 9 x11 casserole dish, lay down carrots
after being seasoned well (liberally) and
saturated with a couple of tablespoons of the
olive oil (enough to cover all the carrots) and
stand slightly in the bottom of the dish. Leave
them to bake for about 25 minutes in a preheated
425º oven.
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An Excerpt from The Orange Peeler by Gregory Kiewiet
I go to make something to eat. But there’s nothing to eat. Cupboards are as bare as that lady’s in the nursery rhyme
Grandma would sometimes sing when I went over to visit or stay - hoping she’d make me something to eat on account
there wasn’t nothing at home and Ma wasn’t home either. Grandma specialized in the Old World stuff: stuff that fills
you up and sticks with you.
“Your Grandpa didn’t marry me for my looks, you know: married me for my cooking,” says this as I sat on
the kitchen table, Grandma moving side to side to check on the meat in the oven, rinse and peel the potatoes, slice and
dice veggies, and toss and blend in secret spices. Occasionally turns to check to see if I’m listening.
“Many men tried to woo me because of my cooking: rich, poor, handsome and not-so handsome. Why I chose
your Grandpa, I don’t know.” Shakes her head in befuddlement as she stirs whatever is in the big black metal pot on
the stove steam is rising from. “I suppose when he looked at me he made me think I was special. Other men when they
looked at me I knew inside they were rubbing their tummies, dreaming of the meals I might make for them. Ha!”
Grandma opens the oven. Pokes with a fork the chunk of meat sitting in the pan. “Almost. But not yet.” She starts
chopping up carrots celery, and onions. “Yes, back in the day your Grandpa was something else. Not what you see
now. Not by a long shot! Wore nice clothes . . . said nice things . . . opened doors. Even sang me songs.” She tosses in
the cut-ups into the filter. Rinses with water.
“Then – when he knew he had me - bammo! It goes down the drain. All down the toilet like big brown . . . “ She turns
suddenly to open the oven, as if her Grandma-intuitions kicked-in to tell her the roast was ready. Slips on oven mitten.
Pulls out the tray with the sizzling roast. Puts it on top of the oven. Turns at me: “Still hungry, my little schweinchen?”
I nod yes like she asked if I wanted a million dollars. “Good! Go wake-up your Grandpa. Tell him time to eat. And tell
him to make sure his fly is up. Otherwise he can go somewhere else to eat.
***
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