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The arrival of Spring in Saint Joseph is just beginning to be
perceptible. Signs like the appearance of barges in the channel and
city crews fixing the steps leading from Silver Beach to the Bluff are
indications that my adopted home town is finally wending its way out
of winter despite the constant chill and threat of more snow. With the
change of season, it’s the perfect time to take my leave of this little
blog. The coming seasons are full of new challenges that I could
never have foreseen when  Spatula In The Wilderness was launched
two years ago, so at the end of this week I’m hanging up the spatula
and putting away my apron…sort of. I plan to do a once a week
version of the long promised, as-yet undelivered podcast version of
Spatula on Buzz Sprout. Details to follow.

Traction Is The Mother Of Irony.

This blog was conceived while staring at the ceiling during rounds of
physical therapy. Staring at the ceiling, counting the holes in the

drop-in tiles is, I imagine, where many wayward ideas have come from. I was without good trajectory
at that moment life, fairly content to flip burgers for a living, just as I’d done at 17 years of age. A
year and a half into the recession it was good to be doing anything. As a matter of fact, it still is. Yet,
my aim was without good data behind it. An unguided burger boy in the midst of directional crisis. In
addition to the need for mid-course correction, I slipped a disc and found myself several times a
week lying in the darkened corner of a therapy room, listening to the mechanical therapy rack
gearing up for another session of inquisition therapy. I had lots of time to think. Oh, sure, I could have
worked on my never finished, very meandering novel while lying on the rack, but instead I started to
come up with posts for this blog. There was the frustration of the unaccountable man, and the sick
humor of the guy who’d spent a lifetime not owning his own jokes. It was fun to blow off steam on
these pages.

More Direction Than I Know What To Do With.

As much fun as this is (and it still is) to write, this is a good time to quit and spend time with my wife
and daughter, work on picking up some other forms of writing skills and run more marathons. My life
is more functional and directional, while the blog seems to exist in its own weird, dysfunctional way.
The edict was handed down by my employer last week about their social media expectations and
as much as I’ve never really nodded to the man, I need to dismantle the site and take on some other
pursuits. So, after this week, Spatula is coming down. You can still find me on Facebook under
Andy Thompson and on Twitter @ Meltho.
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