It 1s Apple Butter Time

Or should I say it was?

Last Sunday, two of my daughters, 1 son-in-law, and a few
friends went to the Apple Butter Festival in Grand Rapids
Ohio. It was a wonderful fall day, sunny, warm and the smell
of gun powder filled the air.

Gunpowder? Yep, gunpowder. Part of the Apple Butter Festival
are various re-enactments. Solders from the Revolution were
parading in the street. Civil War solders were shooting across
the river. Every so often a Tank would fire off a round. Yes,
there was the smell of gunpowder. I was talking to one of the
Civil War solders, who kept in character the whole time, about
his life and the things he did on a day to day basis. Very
interesting stuff. As I was leaving I commented how well he
stayed ‘in character’. He kept in character for that too, but
I had to remind him that a civil war soldier would not have
had a tongue stud. Oops, forgot to remove that one. Hee, Hee!!

Then there was the food. Good food. Brats, buffalo, apple
dumplings. I didn’t get to sample all of it. I was looking for
one place that last year sold some of the best salsa I've
tasted. I couldn’t find them. The spot they were in last year
was occupied by a person selling stuffed animals. Oh well.

My youngest and I did lose my oldest and her group. We were
going to communicate by cell phone, but only one of our phones
got decent reception in the town. Stick with the carrier that
gives better service where you live. I don’t think the “Can
you hear me now” guy was ever in this town.

I imagine a good time was had by all.


https://www.tangents.org/family/it-is-apple-butter-time/

