B4

THE Outdoor PAGE

kpcnews.com

CONTACT THE OUTDOOR PAGE EDITOR AMY OBERLIN AT aoberlin@kpcmedia.com

Birds herald
change of
seasons when
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NRC to meet Tuesday
INDIANAPOLIS — The
Indiana Natural Resources
Commission will conduct its
next bimonthly meeting on
Tuesday at Fort Harrison State
Park.
The meeting begins at

Bulletin
•

10 a.m. at the park’s Garrison
Ballroom, 6002 North Post
Road, Indianapolis.
The agenda and downloadable related materials are
posted at nrc.IN.gov/2354.
htm.
The NRC is an autono-
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mous board that addresses
topics pertaining to the
Indiana Department of
Natural Resources.
NRC members include
the DNR director, heads of
three other state agencies
(Environmental Manage-

ment, Tourism Development
and Transportation), six
citizens appointed by the
governor on a bipartisan
basis, the chair of the DNR’s
advisory council and the
president of the Indiana
Academy of Science.
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Tire cleanup planned at ACRES’ Brammall preserve March 31
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Volunteers pick up old tires and other debris at
Brammall Nature Preserve in Angola.

BY JANET CANINO
Be the change you wish to
see in the world.
Though these words
may not have come from
Mahatma Gandhi, as was
once thought, the inspiration behind them still rings
true for it has become all
too easy to complain about
things we do not like. Anyone
who has ever ventured onto
Facebook knows this is so.
What happens, however,
when someone tires of
complaining?
It turns out that’s how
complaints are converted
into agents of change. While
ambling along a trail at
ACRES’ Brammall Nature
Preserve, it became apparent
that something was out of
place there in that serene
setting. A tattered tarp peeked
out under a mossy-covered
log. A strewn bottle lay under
some shrubbery. Then came
the shredded remains of tires.
And more tires. At various
points on the path, the tire
fragments seemed more
numerous than the fallen
leaves. What was going on
here?
A quick email to Casey
Jones, the Director of
ACRES Land Management
highlighted what had been a
great plan in theory, but a sad
sight in reality by the previous

land owners — to line the trail
with shredded tires. Casey
said that others have talked
about volunteering their time
to clean up the preserve, but
nothing had come of it. Now,
the time had come for that to
change.
Knowing that ACRES, a
non-partisan organization, has
been successful in drawing
people of all political stripes,
an idea was born to bridge
some of the political divide,
at least locally, by having a
Bipartisan Day of Caring. The
Dekalb County Democrats
figured out the details during
their monthly meeting and
then invited members of
Steuben County Democrats
and Republicans, as well as
the Dekalb County GOP to
attend.
Darryl Whittington and his
wife, Susan, had been on the
hunt “to find a meaningful
afternoon event” and they
said they found it with this
bipartisan event. They were
part of the hardy group
of nine volunteers, who,
despite snowflakes falling
and temperatures dropping
into the 20s, showed up on
Sunday, March 3, to make a
difference.
The hope was to do this
during colder weather to avoid
the annoyances of ticks and
mosquitoes. Unfortunately,
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Deteriorated tires litter the Brammall Nature Preserve.

this wintery event date did
not take into account that
shredded tires are easily
frozen to the ground. Yet the
group didn’t let little details
like that hold them back. So
snowflakes aside, with the
help of shovels and much
determination, bag after bag
was filled with unsightly
trash.
Beyond the satisfaction of
trying to restore this preserve
back to its pristine state, what
this volunteer opportunity did
was allow a diverse group
of people to experience how
our differences can melt
away when our desire to be
the change we wish to see in
this world is allowed to shine
through.
As Cody Burniston, one
of the volunteers shared
afterwards, “Although I’m
a Republican, it shouldn’t

matter what you believe in
politically when it comes to
conservation and this event
showed that! Everyone can
agree that cleaning up trash
and old tires is a win-win for
the soil, plants, and wildlife!”
And that’s how one
person’s complaint was
transformed into a community-building experience that
left a tiny slice of northeast
Indiana more beautiful than it
was before. So, if the ground
thaws enough to loosen its
grip on the remaining tires,
please join us for the next
Bipartisan Day of Caring on
Sunday, March 31, at 3 p.m.
at Brammall and Richard
Bruner Nature Preserves in
Angola. All are welcome!
Event information and
updates can be found at
facebook.com/Democrat
sINdekalb

