
March 2021– Artists Almanac 

 

Remember how in that communion only, beholding beauty with the 

eye of the mind, he will be enabled to bring forth, not images of beauty, 

but realities (for he has hold not of an image but of a reality), and 

bringing forth and nourishing true virtue to become the friend of God 

and be immortal, if mortal man may. Plato, Symposium 

 

After a late February icy snowstorm, in the midst of a 

pandemic, we turn now to March, the busiest month 

of the year. For the gardener there is not time in a 

short March day for all the plowing, planting, pruning, 

and pulling old weeds from last year’s brown beds. 

The daffodils and Lenten rose have already risen and 

bloomed, and in the deep woodland, there is wild 

phlox and Carolina 

wintersweet. Now 

we can look forward 

to iris, then tulips, 

jasmine, blowsy 

peonies, and even roses. Soon there will be 

flaming yellow forsythia, modest redbud, white 

dogwood, fragrant viburnum, and finally the 

stately magnolia. What can we do but lovingly 

tend them and properly adore their beauty? 

 

 

 

 

 

Magnolia, Bill Puryear, Artist 



 

 

The love of beauty is universal. In the dry plains of Spain, the Arab occupiers built 

villas enclosing faithfully tended gardens, that they might ever look upon beauty. 

The Spanish missions in California continued the tradition of inner courtyards, 

watering the vines that would furnish them wine. Utilitarian ranch houses had no 

space for a viewable garden, but today the millennials prefer inner courtyards in 

their apartment buildings to the drudgery of mowing an acre of fescue each week.  

 

 

Courtyard of Carmel Mission -Bill Puryear, Artist 

The Courtyard at Carmel Mission, Bill Puryear, Artist 



 

Then come tulips, the showiest flower of all. These were the cause of the great 

Tulip mania, a period during the Dutch Golden Age when contract prices for some 

bulbs of the recently introduced and fashionable tulip reached extraordinarily high 

levels, and then dramatically collapsed in February 1637. Plant them close by the 

house, as the deer love them more than you do.  



Soon, we’ll have the showy iris, the Bearded, our State flower, and the Dutch, 

smaller and better for table arrangements. 

 

                  

 

 

 

 

Bearded Iris – Tennessee’s State Flower Dutch or Table in foreground 



 

We are fortunate to live in a temperate climate where all things are possible, from 

to camellias, to azaleas, delphinium and foxglove in summer, to gorgeous roses all 

summer long, well into fall. 

Plato observed in his Symposium that ‘that life above all others that man should 

live, in the contemplation of beauty absolute; a beauty which if you once beheld, 

you would see not to be after the measure of gold, and garments and fair … youths. 

… But what if man had eyes to see the true beauty – the divine beauty.” 

Next come the abundant, long-lived, peonies. Their fragrance will fill a room, but 

they sag after a rain. Divide them with your friends and loved ones. They transplant 

well and might outlive both of you, a nice way to be remembered. 

 

 

 
The Garden House at Cragfont, Bill Puryear, Artist 



Next up is the modest magenta Redbud, here downriver below Carthage, 

           

followed by pristine white dogwood, that loves the deep shade of the woodland 

 

 

 

are perennials, which you set and forget. Now comes the early summer season for 

the delicate biennials which have a two-year life if you coddle them. The most 

spectacular of those is the Columbine, state flower of Colorado, where they grow 

wild. With its sporty spurs and showy elegance, it is worth coddling. 

 

Happy Home, Bill Puryear, Artist 



 

 

 



 

 

 

…. pure and clear and unalloyed, not clogged with the pollutions of mortality and 

all the colours and vanities of human life - Plato.  

Our Lord said of them: And why are you anxious about clothing? Consider the lilies 

of the field: how they grow: they neither toil nor spin, yet I tell you, even Solomon 

in all his glory was not arrayed like one of these.i 

And yet, more is to come – the Annuals, the ones you must reseed or replant every 

season. More work, to be sure, and they do not come back next year, but just look 

what you can do with them. Jam pack them into your garden space where they will 

luxuriate and flourish, concealing the leaves of the jonquils and tulips which die 

Spring Formal, Bill Puryear, Artist 



back to nourish next years growth. Here they are, Shasta daisies, snapdragons, 

achillea, liriope, dahlias, ageratum, feverfew, foxglove, marigolds, zinnia, 

nasturtium, candytuft, canterbury bells, chrysanthemum, phlox, dianthus, petunia, 

poppies, rudbeckia, larkspur, impatiens, sunflower, violets … the list goes on and 

on, as infinitum. Most, with a little watering, love our heat and sunlight. And what 

a garden for show, cuttings and arrangements. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

High Summer, Bill Puryear, Artist 



 

 

 

 

 

Midsummer arrangement in Milk pitcher 



 

 

Now, the best for the last - Roses. Treat them like pets, spoil them, and they’ll spoil 

you. Spraying, dusting, hoeing, watering, feeding and periodic replacement are 

required. But just look what you’ll get. Beauty beyond compare! 

 



 

After a summer’s bounty from them, they die back in the fall. Even the browning of 

a cut bloom is sad; the loss of an entire plant is cause for mourning. The greater the 

love; the greater the grief. Listen to what Stephen Foster wrote about it. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=su4Q3oB4fS0 

 

 
i Matthew 6: 28-35 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=su4Q3oB4fS0

