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Lambeau Lawn becomes Larger than Life
Tales from “Title Town”

By Norman Ray, Superintendent, Crystal Springs Golf Course

I'm the golf course superintendent at
Crystal Springs Golf Course which is
about 15 miles west of Green Bay. My
home is in Green Bay and like evervone
else, we have suffered through the trials,
tribulations and struggles of the Packers
over the years. Also like everyone clse, we
have heen sharing in the recent excite-
ment of the past few seasons.

I heard they were planning on resod-
ding the field after the rain drenched game
with the 49ers on Saturday, January 4,
1997, that destroyed the turf. Who would
have ever thought mrfgrass and sod would
be front page stories in newspapers
throughout the midwest? [ saw on the
local TV station that some people were just
walking into Lambeau to volunteer them-
selves towards the effort. Well, I decided
this would be a once in a lifetime adven-
ture to also volunteer and felt I would be
doing my part for the Packers (and all turf
minded Packer fans everywhere). On
Wednesday moming I headed over to
Lambeau Field.

After a briel conversation with a guard
I walked down onto the field. First of all,
it was exciting and inspiring just to take in

Todd Edlebeck,
rolling the sod.

the aura of the stadi-
um. There was an
cnergy in the air
Crews had already
removed about half
the sod from the ficld. |
My first impression
was wondering how
the job was ever going
to get done for the
game on Sunday. 1
wandered around for 5 :
awhile until I spotted g
Todd Edlebeck, the
field supervisor at
Lambeau. | intro-
duced myself and
asked if I could help. Todd is a very com-
petent, likable guy who reminds me of a
mini Mike Holmgren. He introduced me
to the person in charge of the resodding,
Jack Kidwell. 50,1 was on my way.

The project was under the direction of
Jack from Duraturf Services Corporation, a
sodd company from Richmond, Virginia
along with Chip Toma from the National
Football League, and Todd's crew. Chip
was marching around the ficld. He, Jack
and Todd reminded me of generals on a
battlefield as we engaged in our war
against bad sod!

I felt sorry for the crew from Virginia
which consisted of only 11 people. They
were really bundled up. The temperature
wias only in the teens but I didn't hear any
complaints about the cold. The rest of the
sodding crew consisted of about 10-15 vol-
unteers. One was a high school teacher
from Virginia who called the sod company
on Monday morming and had 45 minutes
to pack up to come with them. Another
one was a 55 year old retired General

i

The sod has yet to be laid where the tarp is located.

Motors worker from Janesville who also
had an urge to come and be part of sports
history. The crew was a mixture of char-
acters who were quite good workers too.
I met Randy Witt, superintendent from
Oneida Golf and Riding Club in Green Bay,
who was there during both days of the
resodding. He was delivering his special
mix of topsoil for low spots on the field,
The old sod was really a swampy mess,
It had been dyed green but still was show-
ing good signs of life, Afrer the old sod was
cut using a sod cutter, they used skid steer
loaders to carry it to the parking lot where
people were picking it up for souvenirs!
Later they had to station a guard there to
protect it
The new sod was 2 inches thick, 42
inches wide and in 48 foot long rolls. It
was a pure bluegrass stand grown in what
looked like a clay and silt soil. The field
itself looked like a silt loam soil. From
what I heard there is no drainage system
within the field. It is just crowned along
(Continued on page 2)






