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In my younger days, I was much taken by the range and scope of the Glenn 
Dale azaleas. Here in the piney woods of Union County, Arkansas, with its 
fast draining sandy soils, water in summer is something of a problem. In the 
early 1960's, azaleas became something of a status symbol and the most 
sought after azalea was 'Formosa'; it was described as the hardiest. True, 
it thrived in our summer heat if water was supplied but it was the first to lose 
its buds in winter and it is very prone to die-back. Thirty years later, very 
few 'Formosa' azaleas are to be found in El Dorado, the county seat, or in the 
countryside. And in my youthful zeal, I thought it would be fun to collect 
all of the Glenn Dale azaleas. So my first attempt to collect all of them was 
to order from Hohman's Nursery in Maryland, a selection of rooted cuttings, 
25 each of eight cultivars. I planted them out in a special growing bed and 
began to read more and more, and to buy several from time-to-time. Frankly, 
I found that the Glenn Dale hybrids were not common in the local trade and 
I usually ended up buying what I could, and these were mostly Kurumes in 
about four cultivars and Southern Indica in about five cultivars. 

Then work on my job began to be more and more demanding, and I had 
little time to spend among my plantings. I also traveled a lot, so my plants 
became victims of neglect, summer droughts, winter freezes, rampant wisteria 
vines, honeysuckle vines, pine and sweet gum seedlings; in short, a wilderness. 
Then 1 got some tenants on the place, but they were the three-wheeler type; 
people who looked upon a shrub as fun to brush by, and progressively run 
over. Naturally, I got rid of them. The place and plantings looked much like 
a widow woman's place as the old saying goes. 

Then came that day of retirement. In my eagerness to do the work—no one 
can work to please me!—I became puny and gosh, I thought I'm still young and 
I will grow out of my illness. I live alone and the place is big. A watchful brother 
found me a-bed, hardly able to get up. He loaded me into his truck and took me 
to a doctor, one that I didn't know nor did he know me. I was a hospital patient 
and when extended tests were analyzed, I survived—that was about five years 
ago, and in the meanwhile wisteria and honeysuckle vines grew, pine and sweet 
gum seedlings came up all around, fences fell, pine trees died from lightning 
strikes and pine bark beetles, and this past year, badly broken from an ice storm. 

But also, one small planting of an azalea continued to grow, prosper and bloom 
without any aid from me. Thankfully, there were some others that have done well, 
but when I checked the name tags on these azaleas, they turned out to be Glenn Dale 
hybrid 'Dream', one of the few Glenn Dale hybrids that have prospered without 
die-back or summer drought damages, and they continue to bloom in spite of 
winter cold. And in looking at the Department of Agriculture Monograph No. 20 
The Glenn Dale Azaleas by B. Y. Morrison, I quote: "Rather spreading habit, but 
eventually reaching 8-feet. Leaves medium green, somewhat like those of 
mucronatum but silkier. Flowers 2-3/4 to 3 inches across, 2 to 3 in head, heads 
grouped, Deep Rose Pink, dots of blotch Rose Color, margins of lobes frilled. Mid-
April, sometimes earlier". In a few short sentences, that says almost everything. 
The flowers are a bright medium pink and the arching limbs radiate from the main 
stem around four- to five-feet, with some limbs reaching up to eight feet, loaded in 
spring with peach-blossom pink, a color that shows up from a great distance. Now, 

I wish I had planted more, and in my 
perusal of catalogues, I seldom see 
'Dream' for sale or is it seldom men-
tioned in even the literature of the cul-
tivars, varieties or species of azaleas 
that are good growers. And despite 
the years of haphazard and casual 
growing, it has become one of my 
favorite azaleas because it grows so 
well for me and the color is pretty. 

There are a handful of such aza-
leas in my favorites, but frankly, my 
experiences are quite limited and in 
my old age, my experiences are be-
coming more limited. About the only 
comment that I can add to B. Y. 
Morrison's description is this: "it is 
one of the most conspicuous fall and 
winter blooming flowers". It does 
bloom regularly for me in the off sea-
sons and still makes a good spring 
show. And it does bloom earlier in 
the year here for me than it does in 
the Washington, D.C. area. 

I wonder, now in writing, if it 
grows elsewhere as well as it does for 
me. For people who live in the 
U.S.D.A. Climate zones of 7 and 8 in 
the Southeastern United States, it 
should flourish. I think it is an over-
looked azalea. ❑ 
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