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For almost 12 
years now, I’ve had a 
fabulous opportunity 
to learn about flow-
ers, plants, planting, 
growing, soil, and 
countless other gar-
dening lessons from 
someone who cares 
about the subject 
more than anyone else 
I know.

When I first met my wife, 
Megan, I was completely un-
educated in all things nature. 
Sure, I enjoyed growing to-
matoes (without much luck), 
but that was about the extent 
of my gardening knowledge, 
outside of maybe being able 
to identify a rose or a peony. 
Beyond that, I was a dunce 
in this field.

Now, I’m not going to 
sit here and claim I’m now 
an expert on the topic; I’m 
still very far from it, but I 
can say I’ve learned a ton 
just from watching Megan. 
There is one nature lesson 
I’ve learned from her that 
ranks above all else, and that 
is an appreciation … rather 
it is a LOVE for nature and 
gardening. 

Starting in about Janu-
ary of every year, I begin 
my months-long craving 
for sunshine and warm tem-
peratures. Of course, for me, 
the warmer weather means 
the smoky aroma of grilled 
burgers, sausages, briskets, 
and ribs.

Oh, how I long for the 
sounds of the cracking of 
a wooden Louisville Slug-
ger, my kids playing “come 
get me” in the yard, and the 
deafening, screeching roar of 
IndyCars. These things all 
scream SPRING IS HERE 
to me.

However, it doesn’t 
truly feel like the fresh be-
ginning to a sun-drenched 

season until 
I’ve plummet-
ed my bare 
hands into 
the clay-filled 
soil of my 
yard. There 
is something 
so rewarding 
about break-
ing my back 
to shovel and 

spreading the mulch that 
makes our gardens pop or 
cutting an outline in our yard 
of what will be my daugh-
ter’s garden of her very own.

One of my favorite pas-
times is sitting with Me-
gan on our back patio with 
a cup of coffee or glass of 
wine (depending on time of 
day, of course), watching 
the daylilies open for their 
day of glory, the cardinals 
and hummingbirds gliding 
to their respective feeders, 
the vegetables beginning to 
sprout buds, and the bunnies 
deciding which of our plants 
are going to be their dinner 
that night. Not to mention 
trying to keep our dogs from 
digging everything up.

The mark of a good 
teacher is when they imprint 
on you an appreciation for 
something new, instead of 
just cold hard facts. That is 
why I know I am incredi-
bly blessed to have my wife 
and best friend as my edu-
cator to all this beauty right 
in front of me. It makes me 
feel like a kid again to have 
my eyes opened to a whole 
new world of God’s glorious 
perfection. I get to see Me-
gan teach my children these 
same lessons, as their eyes 
light up when they are given 
the opportunity to discover 
this amazing wonderment. 

I remember many years 
ago, Megan was staring at 
the backyard of our first 

house that we had just pur-
chased. She looked at me 
and said, “I’m going to need 
a large garden right over 
there by the fence for all of 
our flowers.” 

I glared at her and said, 
“What flowers?” 

She rebutted, “The flow-
ers we’re going to buy and 
the one’s we’re going to get 
from my mom’s house.”

“Oh, those.”
I remember thinking at 

the time that she’d forget 
that conversation, since it 
was currently December, but 
boy was I wrong. The first 
warm weekend in April, she 
told me to put on clothes that 
can get dirty and I went out 
the back door.

I found myself mapping 
out a plan for the garden. 
I didn’t have the first clue 
what I was doing. I had a 
lawn mower, a shovel, and 
a tiller. I slopped my way 
through it and ended up with 
a garden space that I felt had 
a decent design, considering 
I was a complete novice. We 

filled that up with day lilies, 
live forevers, Asiatic lilies, 
lambs‘ ear and anything 
else we could buy or was 
gifted by Megan’s mom. I 
remember being surprised at 
how fulfilling the work was. 
Once they started growing 
and blooming, I considered 
them our babies (this was 
prior to actual babies) and 
couldn’t believe how beau-
tiful it all turned out. I was 
hooked!

Well, since then we ex-
panded the garden, added 
more flowers, moved, took 
many of those flowers with 
us, started new gardens, and 
the whole cycle continued 
and repeated. I am so proud 
of all I’ve learned and all the 
sweat and blood we have put 
into our yard. Gardening has 
been such a bonding expe-
rience for my family, and I 
am forever grateful for the 
never-ending learning and 
beauty.

Nature is teaching us to 
learn, grow, and love. Are 
we paying attention?

Learning to love from my love

TIM RATHz
When Nature Speaks 

GUEST COLUMNIST

Photos provided
One of the many before and after landscaping 
projects my wife has had me do in our yard.

As a 501(c)
(3) not-for-profit 
that doesn’t accept 
government mon-
ey, fundraisers 
are our lifeblood. 
Receiving private 
grants, corporate 
sponsorships, and 
cash donations 
keep food moving 
through pan-
tries in Ham-
ilton County. 

T h i s 
past month 
we hosted 
the Feed-
ing Team 
volunteer and host recog-
nition dinner. Lisa and I 
were blessed to be a part 
of recognizing dozens of 
neighbors who volunteer 
hundreds of hours annually; 
sorting, stocking, cleaning, 
and maintaining pantries to 
provide thousands of meals 
each month. The commu-
nity raised over $7,000 to 
feed hungry neighbors. We 
continually are humbled by 
the community support for 
Feeding Team. 

Special shout outs to 
Charity, Michelle, Rocky, 
Jeff, Bob, Shawn, Jon, the 
staff at The Mill Top, Name-
less Catering, TalentLogis-

tiX, JR Gaylor, 
and EquipCon for 
making this event 
special and suc-
cessful.  

As has become 
our custom, we 
told pantry stories. 
Stories of peo-
ple whose paths 
cross someone 

from Feed-
ing Team. 
An audience 
of almost 
200 support-
ers listened 
to the small 
chapters of 

neighbors’ lives. We don’t 
use the real names of our 
neighbors.

Folks like Martha who 
just had a kidney transplant 
and needed food before re-
turning to work at her fast-
food job. Like Beth, the 
daughter of an elected official, 
out of work and embarrassed 
that her situation would be 
discovered by her father. Like 
Bill, a Navy veteran who 
survives on pantry food plus 
his pension. Like Susan who 
lived through a frigid winter 
in her car with her boyfriend, 
surviving on food from the 
pantries until her life circum-
stances changed. 

Jon Mobley wowed the 
crowd with table magic and 
followed that with an incred-
ible stage show. It’s no won-
der he is in such high demand 
and performs nationally now 
at large venues. 

I am so proud of the 
team. They have hearts of 
gold and live to serve. I am 
so proud to live in Indiana 
where people care. I am so 
proud of the people of Ham-
ilton County and how ser-
vice and charity are integral 
in the fabric of daily life. I 
am convinced that Feeding 
Team is meant for times such 
as these, but also, specifical-
ly it’s meant for a place as 
special as Hamilton County 
Indiana. Thank you.

* * *
With over 44,000 

food-challenged neighbors 
in Hamilton County, Feed-
ingTeam.org is a registered 
501(c)(3) not-for-profit or-
ganization that provides out-
door 24/7/365 no-questions-
asked free food pantries 
throughout the county. 

The pantries exist to meet 
the food insecurity needs of 
gap families, neighbors who 
may not qualify for public 
assistance and could use a 
few meals before payday. 
The pantries serve as many 

food-challenged neighbors 
as possible, and our hearts 
are with those who, like my 
family, could not always 
make ends meet. 

Thank you for sup-
porting the pantries. We 
love serving with so many 
neighbors across Hamilton 
County. In future columns, 
we will share more stories 
about how your generosity 
served neighbors in times 
of need. The face of hunger 
in Hamilton County is not 
what you may think. 

In practical terms, this 
straightforward way to help 
neighbors is having real im-
pact on lives, families, and 
our communities. Thank you. 
A few meals can change the 
course of a person’s life. A 
can of green beans means so 
much more when you have 
nothing to feed your kids.

Would you like to get 
involved? Volunteer oppor-
tunities are available. We are 
evaluating new pantry loca-
tions. If you think you have 
a potential location, please 
contact us.

Mark and Lisa Hall are 
the Founders of Feeding 
Team. They may be reached 
at lisa@feedingteam.org and 
mark@feedingteam.org or 
by calling (317) 832-1123.

Humbled by community support

MARK HALL

COLUMNIST

The Feeding Team Feature

FeedingTeam.org
Facts

50 pantries
10,000 meals in March 2023
Over 30 volunteer families

The mental aspect of strength 
training is huge. Going to the gym 
replaces all the intrusive thoughts. 
Strength training sets you free. It 
relieves your mind and makes you 
feel relaxed on the inside. Body 
dysmorphia and depression are two 
elements of life some struggle with. 
When lifting heavy weights, most 
people see it as “fighting demons.” 
Although this term is not typical, it 
paints a picture for those who con-
tinue to struggle with mental health. 

Overall, strength training 
should be normalized as a top pri-
ority. Self-confidence is not pres-
ent enough in people. Improving 
your body image and developing 
healthy habits improves self-es-
teem. Enhancing your habits and 
ways of life is a sustainable life-
style. Everyone knows, once they 
see results, an addiction is placed.

Strength
from Page A8

schools own all data and control all 
data use – not Panorama. Yet in anoth-
er paragraph, they state that the infor-
mation is stored on their servers. 

Because of these concerns and 
others, the Hamilton Southeastern 
School Board recently halted the 
use of Panorama Education surveys. 
Westfield Washington stopped us-
ing the survey years ago.  Westfield 
Washington decided that if they need 
a survey, they will provide their own. 
Zionsville Community Schools does 
not use Panorama and never did. Ac-
cording to one district official, they 
keep their eyes on state and national 
data and focus on a qualitative ap-
proach. Another community leader 
stated that they seek feedback from 
kiddos in a face-to-face form, which 
they think is more authentic. 

The bottom line is that the mea-
sure that seems to be of interest to 

the school is to gauge how students 
are feeling. We all know that students 
can have “bad days” and fill out a sur-
vey differently than the next survey 
they take. We also have counselors 
and mental health specialists avail-
able in each school to gauge student 
well-being. They are best suited to 
help put together a plan to maintain 
a safe learning environment. Presen-
tations that Panorama made to one of 
the Hamilton County schools failed to 
show a significant improvement in the 
two areas they state are at the core of 
their business: student academic prog-
ress and well-being. Finally, the cost of 
the survey can range from $18,000 to 
$26,000 per year depending on any ad-
ditional services and fees agreed upon.

With student privacy concerns, 
high annual cost, and no significant 
results, is it fiscally responsible to con-
tinue using Panorama services?

Survey
from Page A8

Tony Scott Peterson
February 8, 1969 – May 20, 2023

Tony Scott Peterson, 54, Fishers, passed away from 
cardiac arrest on Saturday, May 
20, 2023, with his loving wife by 
his side. He was born to Kevin Pe-
terson and Brenda (Peterson) Reed 
on February 8, 1969, in Greenfield, 
Ind.

Tony has been a lifelong res-
ident of Hamilton County and the 
surrounding area. Tony’s parents 
divorced while he was young and 
in his early childhood, he gained a 
stepmother, Carolyn Peterson, step-

brother Tim Lawson, and stepsister Pat Schaefer.
A favorite childhood story involves the three siblings: 

they decided they wanted a pool and Dad told them if they 
dug it, they could have one. They got about three feet into 
the process when they realized this was going to be way 
more work than they thought, suffice to say, they did not 
get the pool.

Tony attended Hamilton Southeastern High School. He 
was an avid sportsman in his youth, playing football, com-
petitive swimming, and running track. Perhaps the best gift 
he obtained from his education there was meeting the love 
of his life Monica (Dell) Peterson at the age of 15. Tony 
often joked about marrying an “older woman” as Monica is 
a whole six weeks older than him.

Tony served the community in various professional 
capacities over the years, his background was in construc-
tion, and he used his skill set freely with his friends and 
family. After volunteering for Hamilton County Emergen-
cy Management for six years, he was asked to join them 
as an employee and served as the Logistical Staging Area 
Manager until his passing. His favorite perk of working for 
the Hamilton County Emergency Management team was 
working alongside his wife as she serves as the Community 
Outreach and Volunteer Coordinator for the HCEM.

Tony was a proud Freemason of Indiana. He followed 
in his family’s footsteps and was raised a Master Mason 
at Hamilton County Masonic Lodge No 533 in 2003. Five 
generations of Tony’s family were Freemasons. Several of 
them joined the Scottish Rite, but Tony decided to follow 
in his great-grandfather’s footsteps and join the York Rite 
in 2005. Tony had a very distinguished career in Masonry 
with his Lady Monica ever at his side. He was an amaz-
ing servant to the fraternity, always willing to use his skills 
and expertise when called upon. He has served as an aide 
to the Grand Commander or Deputy Grand Commander 
since 2010. He had the honor of becoming a Grand Prelate 
Emeritus in 2013. Received the honors of KTCH – Knight 
Templar Cross of Honor in 2017, and KCT – Knight Com-
mander of the Temple in 2021. Tony served as Grand Sen-
tinel for Grand Council in 2022 and Marshal for the Grand 
Chapter in 2018. Both Tony and Monica could be found 
running hospitality rooms, organizing bus trips, taking pho-
tos, providing sound equipment, and running banquets on 
an almost weekly basis to serve the fraternity he loved. He 
leaves a huge hole in the fabric of the Masonic Brotherhood 
and his presence will most certainly be missed. We take so-
lace in the knowledge that he will enter that celestial lodge 
in heaven, to that house not built with hands, eternal in the 
heavens where he will hear the words, we all seek, “Well 
done, they good and faithful servant”.

Aside from his active participation in his Masonic en-
deavors, Tony had a passion for photography, rock music, 
and travel. He loved going to Minnesota to visit Monica’s 
Family and take pictures. Tony shared a love of projects 
with his father-in-law John Dell; those two would often be 
found tinkering and talking. His mother-in-law Betty Dell 
would always bake him coconut cream pie. Monica joked 
that perhaps her parents liked him better since she prefers a 
blueberry pie, but Betty would always insist on baking for 
Tony. Tony enjoyed hearing about and celebrating the latest 
accomplishments of his stepson, Jon, whom he raised as his 
own. Tony shared his love of photography with his brother-
in-law Steve Cooper, and Steve, along with his wife Tan-
ya and daughter Hannah, will certainly miss Tony’s quiet 
strength and abiding family love. Tony has enjoyed a spe-
cial kinship with his “Buddy” Caleb; he has known him and 
helped care for him for the last 14 years. Tony and Caleb 
shared a bond beyond a simple friendship.

Tony could be a bit quirky and was a fan of visiting 
the “World’s Largest” whatever he could find and mak-
ing memories with good friends and family. Capturing 
moments on film or in person drove Tony into his love of 
travel and friendships. He was a tall man in stature, but he 
had a gentle warrior’s heart. If you saw him in a crowd, 
you might think he was quiet, but if you sat beside him, 
you heard all the best comments and jokes. He purposefully 
tried to make everyone’s life around him easier and more 
joyful. He loved his wife with every inch of his being and 
the partnership they shared is something to be envied.

Tony was preceded in death by his father, Kevin Peter-
son. He is survived by his loving wife Monica (Dell) Peter-
son; mother, Brenda Reed; and children, Jon Persinger and 
Chris Peterson.

The family would like to invite you to attend the cel-
ebration of life services on Thursday, May 25. Visitation 
will be held from 3 to 7 p.m. Services begin at 7 p.m. The 
Templar Memorial service will be given by John Freeland. 
The Masonic Memorial service will be performed by Chris 
Steele; he is the same Mason that performed the service for 
Tony’s father. Following those, the Grand Commander of 
the State of Indiana Randy Ellington will officiate a person-
al memorial. We encourage you to bring your best fun, fun-
ny and loving stories either from memory or written down 
so that we can all participate in the memories. The family 
knows that while this is a sad circumstance, Tony’s life was 
about finding joy, love, and laughter amid life’s ups and 
downs, and that’s how they’d like to honor him.

Services will be held at Randall & Roberts Fishers 
Mortuary, 12010 Allisonville Road, Fishers. Celebration of 
Life, viewing, and visitation will be from 3 to 7 p.m. and 
the service will begin at 7. The public is welcome to attend 
the Masonic Funeral Services; they are a beautiful tribute 
to a man who honored the pledge of the fraternity to “make 
good men better.”

In honor of his love for the Order of Knights Templar, 
memorial contributions can be made in Tony’s name to the 
Indiana Knights Templar Holy Land Pilgrimage Fund, c/o 
Randy Ellington, P.O. Box 335, Shelbyville, IN 46176. 
The purpose of the Knights Templar Holy Land Pilgrimage 
Fund is to send credentialed Christian Ministers on a Bibli-
cal study and historical/cultural immersion experience who 
would not have the opportunity otherwise.

Condolences: randallroberts.com

Thanks for reading 
The Reporter!
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