


What if
the

small things
are
the

big things?



Every June, we wait for summer to arrive.

Then somehow, before we know it, it's over.

A few years from now, we probably won't remember what happened on a random Tuesday in
June. But we'll remember the smell of tomato vines warming in the sun. The click of barbecue
tongs before dinner. The sound of a screen door closing behind us.

This summer, I decided to spend 30 days paying closer attention to those kinds of moments.

What began as a simple creative social media project called 30 Days of Summer Magic quickly
became something else entirely.

The more I noticed, the more there was to notice.

A volunteer mullein standing quietly in the garden.
Wrens building a nest beneath a porch cushion.
A dog carrying off a cherry tomato as if he'd won the lottery.

Tiny moments that would have disappeared if I hadn't stopped long enough to see them.

By the end of the month, I realized I hadn't simply created a series of posts.

I'd collected a season.

That's how Touchstones began.

Not as a magazine about gardening or nostalgia, but as a place to gather the ordinary
moments that quietly become part of who we are.

I'm so glad you're here.

Welcome.

With love,

deb 

Hello lovely.
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TOUCHSTONES
Notice. Gather. Remember.

Some moments ask to be noticed.

The scent of tomato vines on warm hands.
A hummingbird that pauses just long enough to catch your eye.
The first firefly.
The last blossom.

Not because they're extraordinary. But because they're easy to miss.

Some moments ask to be gathered.

A photograph or a story.
A pressed flower tucked between the pages of a book.
A recipe written in someone's handwriting.

The small things we choose to keep become part of the seasons we
remember.

Some moments ask to be remembered.

Years from now, you may not remember what happened on an
ordinary Tuesday in July.

But you'll remember the click of barbecue tongs.

The sound of a screen door.

The smell of sunscreen.

The way the garden looked just before dusk.

Those are your touchstones.

Notice.
Gather.
Remember.
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Seasonal Messengers

This year's first messenger wasn't a bird or a butterfly.

It was a grasshopper.

He quietly wandered into the 30 Days of Summer Magic project and,
before long, became an unexpected companion. 

He reminded us to notice thunderstorms, screen doors, tomato
bandits, and all the wonderfully ordinary things that make a season
feel like a season.

This summer, the snails seem to have taken over.

After every rain, they appear on flowerpots, stepping stones, and
garden leaves as if they have nowhere particular to be. Never in a
hurry. Never apologizing for the slow way they move through the
world.

Next season, it may be chickadees.

Or woolly bears.

Or the first flock of geese heading south.

The messenger changes.

The invitation stays the same.

Notice who's arrived for you.
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