Lance Apple
Sass

My wife and | were driving south on Cleveland Massillon Road headed home after an
Indian’s game one cool summer afternoon. We turned left onto Summit Road and that is
where [ first saw her. She was tending her plots at the Barberton Community Garden.
We hurried home to get my camera and when | returned to the garden this was the first
of several shots taken. | don’t know what | like more: her colors, her posture, the
background. | can only say that she appears to be a strong, determined, powerful
woman who commands what she does and she brought me back to the garden without
even trying.



