
HAPPY THANKSGIVING:
DELAYED CRANES AND
PIGS EDITION
As longtime readers know, I like to focus my
Thanksgiving gratitude on the Michigan farmers
who provide the remarkable diversity of crops
Mr. EW and I eat year round. Aside from olive
oil and spices, you can source almost your
entire Thanksgiving dinner from local Michigan
farmers and I try to be intentional about who
provides this meal. Among the providers who
helped bring us dinner tonight, we thank:

Green Wagon Farm: Year-round
greens,  rutabegas,  other
veggies
Visser  Farm:  Spuds  and
carrots  grown  down  the
street  from  where  I  lived
for a year
Hilhof  Dairy:  Truly
exceptional dairy products
MOO-ville Creamery: Lots and
lots of butter
Loves Ice Cream: Because my
brother, who’s an ice cream
addict, has joined us this
year
Founders  Mosaic  Promise:
Because  the  Lions  game  is
going to suck especially bad
this year
2 Lads Winery: Yes, the wine
comes from MI too
Pioneer  Sugar:  Even  the
commodity crops come from MI
The backyard: The Jerusalem
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artichokes  (used  in  the
stuffing)  and  herbs  come
from  my  own  garden

Mr. EW and I have a special relationship with
our meat farmers, Crane Dance Farm, two women
who raise cows, pigs, lamb, chickens, and
turkeys using humane principles. We’ve been
buying our meat from them for years and gotten
to be friends over that time.

Along with our meat, I get a sense of how the
changing climate affects those farming the land
from Jill and Mary.

This year, the cranes after which Jill named the
farm, for example, came late, 20 days after the
day they have arrived for decades. During that
period Jill raised the missing birds every
Saturday with a worried voice. They finally
returned to the farm.

Then in the fall, the pork stopped, the delayed
result of a significant drop-off in births much
earlier in the year. Jill and Mary finally
fattened enough pigs to slaughter just weeks
before Thanksgiving (thankfully, given that my
family tradition is cooking out turkey topped
with bacon).

It’s not certain either of these things are due
to the changing weather, though that’s a likely
explanation. Meanwhile, Philadelphia had to pull
the balloons from the Mummers parade on account
of the high wind that, just days ago, ravaged
the disappearing beaches here in Michigan.

I’m grateful for Michigan’s bounty. Unless we
start doing something about the climate
emergency, it may not be there very long.

https://cranedancefarm.eatfromfarms.com/

