Winter is Wet by Andrew Charlton

Winter is wet – it rained all night last night and now there are puddles and all the mud in between the puddles is squelching underneath my wellie boots as I walk across the yard.   The fields are so wet now that we can’t go onto them with tractors or any kind of machinery as it would damage the soil and hurt any crops that were growing.  So my big green tractor won’t be coming out to work today.  It’s parked in the barn and it will stay there until the weather gets better.

But that doesn’t mean we have nothing to do because we have lots and lots of jobs to do in the winter.  Work to do on the machinery to maintain and look after it so that we know when we are busy in the spring and summer it won’t break down.  We’ve got work to do on the buildings so we make sure the rain can’t get in and spoil the crops.  We’ve got drains to clean out where the water comes off the fields into the dykes and into the rivers and flows away.   

Another job we can do in the winter is to trim all the hedges on the farm and give them a haircut with a big hedge-cutter that goes onto the back of the tractor.  That is quite an important job because it means we can get quite a nice tight, compact hedge in the spring so that the birds can make their nest and lay their eggs deep in the safety of the hedge.

But all this mud and all this water is actually a good thing because we need the soil to be nice and moist in the spring so that when we plant the seeds into the ground, there is loads of water to make the seeds germinate and grow good big healthy crops.

So the mud under my boots just now is quite a good thing really.

This is a resource developed by Green Shoots Productions for Let nature feed your senses, a BIG Lottery funded project linking nature food and farming through sensory-rich experiences.

www.letnaturefeedyoursenses.org

