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A Pause at Year’s End
By Steve Horton
As a youngster, growing up on a dairy farm, there’s was little doubt as to daily routine. The
cows needed to be milked in the early morning and again in the late afternoon, with all of the
attendant chores of feeding and cleaning. In between those bookends, depending on the season,
stood a host of other tasks that filled the waking hours.

Well, it’s been a long while since I milked any cows, but operating a weekly newspaper has its
own set of demanding patterns. Just as cows don’t milk themselves, a newspaper doesn’t
publish itself. A bit of toil and commitment is required of either endeavor. But then that’s true of
a myriad of professions and jobs.

We just finished our 36th year of putting on the Fowlerville News & Views. While the available
technology has certainly evolved—computers and their software, digital cameras, emails and
faxes, smart phones that take photos and record conversations in place of typewriters, photo
darkrooms, and pasting up pages by hand—there remain a few underlying basics. These include
news gathering, knowing how to take a good picture, soliciting advertising from local

businesses, designing the pages, delivering the printed copies to residential homes and stores,
and chatting with those folks who call on the phone or stop by the office.

To accomplish the end product and operate the overall business requires that certain things be
done on a given schedule, with a number of loose ends tied into a nice bow by the deadline.

Ah, yes, deadlines. The cruel, unrelenting overseer of a newspaper. A daily that skips a day
every now and then isn’t a daily and a weekly that’s supposed to hit the newsstand on Sunday,
but has a bad habit of arriving a day or two late is going to have a problem—not the least being
advertisers, but also with the expectation of readers.

Early on, there were a few close calls before technology aided our efforts, but ‘by hook and
by crook’ we’ve managed to cross the finish line each week and present our readers—eager or
not—with another new edition.

This holiday season, due to Christmas being on Friday, we had an early deadline which
resulted in more free time than I’m used to having. While a few items need addressing on the
to-do list involving the business, there was nothing requiring my presence at the office or in
front of the computer.

I started off thinking that this large chunk of unaccounted for time was a welcome chance to
rest and relax—and realized that some R &R is probably good for the body and mind—still, by
the third day this less-demanding schedule has made me restless. Extra walks around town,
reading, and staring out the window have been my remedies.

Activity—much of it structured—has filled the bulk of my days. A pattern of underlying order
I can count on amid the chaos of life and living.

For much of the past year, a novel coronavirus (also known as COVID-19) has upended
our man-made world, caused a new kind of stress and strain to go along with the more familiar
ones involved in ‘making ends meet’ and ‘keeping the wolf from the door.’ The rapidlyspreading disease, with all of its ramifications, has caused all manner of uncertainty in our lives
and social relationships, disrupted our routines, and, tragically, brought suffering and death to
many homes and fear and anxiety in others.

Part of my work as a newspaperman has involved reports on the disease and those
ramifications, with the focus being on the communities that the newspaper serves. I was
fortunate to be able to continue putting out the paper during Michigan’s lock-down last spring,
although needing to make a few adjustments. I was fortunate as well that many advertisers still
ran their ads and that we had a capable and talented staff to aid us with the challenges.

My goal was to provide as much normalcy and familiarity as possible, along with introducing
some features that might be interesting and entertaining for readers who had to spend more time
at home than usual. My hope was that this local newspaper—like our brethren in other
communities—would play an essential role in informing readers and, in doing so, be a voice of
reassurance.

Whether the goal and hope were realized, or are being realized, will be a judgment made by
others.

During this pause at year’s end, the momentary lull before we launch another year of
publishing the newspaper and living our lives, and as we (like you) prepare to step forward in

our journey, perhaps this extra bit of free time is an opportunity to mourn the losses, measure
what’s happened, make our necessary adjustments, and, if warranted, count our blessings.
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