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Saron, by Albany 
--- 

Dear Volksblatt! 

 Again I’ll take the pen in hand to write 

about our beautiful pleasure garden in 

Saron. Nature has put on a festive, green 

dress beautiful to behold. The fields show 

themselves proudly with com, rye, milo 

maize, and oats; cotton will show its colors 

soon.  

 On the 1
st
 and 2

nd
 of April we had 

heavy rainfall, which lasted several days 

and prevented work in the fields, but it 

brought about a good growth for the 

plants. Truly, we live in a pleasure garden, 

not only are the seeds that were spread 

growing well but also all the livestock is 

doing well and is enjoying the green grass. 

In all this we recognize the generous and 

benevolent hand of our God, who does not 

treat us as we earn it, but loves us - but 

who also can punish terribly, when we 

misuse his kindness.  

 Mr. Skade is building a new house. It 

will add beauty to Saron. Lately a lot of 

things have changed here, a lot of land has 

been converted into beautiful fields.  

 Here I would like to look back on last 

year once again, prompted by dear A.L. 

who said that E. Bernstein understood 

farming as it is stated in FF. Most farmers 

know how to farm, but if God Almighty 

does not give His blessing, all is for 

naught. This was proven last year. All 

farmers had prepared their fields to their 

best knowledge and skill. But the rains did 

not come and nothing could grow, and the 

farmers stood by helplessly. On the 11
th
 of 

June the rains finally came and everything, 

man, fields, and livestock were revived. 

Since then we have received rain 

regularity.  

 I especially think about our farm. Part 

of the land had been cultivated for a year, 

but it had not been worked enough. The 

other part still had to be cultivated. The 

earth had become so hard, that the plough 

could not penetrate, and nobody thought 

anything would grow. There were quite a 

few sighs that I sent toward heaven, 

hoping God would bless my poor work. 

After the rain of the 11
th
 of June 

everything grew beautifully, but then came 

the webworm, and soon the bollworm, 

they caused a lot of damage. My neighbors 

hardly had any damage from these insects, 

but even though our fields grew to be a 

pleasure garden.  

 Well, dear August, did the farmer or 

God create the pleasure garden?  

 In closing I would like to ask the 

readers of the Volksblatt to look upon my 

writings with kindness. I won’t have many 

more opportunities to write, because I 

know my time is coming that I shall leave 

this world, I am 74 years old.  

 Best regards to all readers of the 

Volksblatt.  

J. K. (Johann Kulke) 

 

Translated by Luise Green 
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