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Not to scale. Cut to your dimensions. 

To Label or Not to Label 
James 0. Thornton — Conyers, Georgia 

That is not the question. The ques-
tion is, "What do we use to label our 
plants without a lot of frustration and 
expense?" 

The frustration is akin to going to 
the fridge for ice cubes, knowing full 
well you are going to drop one on 
the floor right off the bat. Oh, I've 
learned to deal with this, I just go 
ahead and throw one on the floor 
and get it over with! So it is with la-
beling our plants. You know going in, 
one of several things is going to hap-
pen! The writing is going to fade, the 
labels will get scattered or deterio-
rate, or just plain disappear, and oth-
erwise become a chore that was ab-
solutely useless to start with! This 
brings about another question, "Why 
label?" "But we must, we must, 
sayest the lord of azaleas, that's 
why!" So we keep trying! 

Over the years I've done my share 
of trying and giving up on labeling 
my plants with a lot of stress. I want 
to label without going broke buying 
the most of expensive labels, which 
I'm sure can cure a lot of my prob-
lems. So for the last several years, I've 
been doing some experimenting to 
remedy my problems and doing it 
cheaply. Please let me share. 

About two years ago I found some 
spare louvered blinds, the narrow 
kind, metal, and decided they might 
make some neat labels, cheap and 
easy to work with. So, with my scis-
sors, hole puncher, and my handy 
dandy etching machine, I went to 
work. The blinds are about an inch 
wide, so cutting into 4- or 5-inch 
strips, punching a hole for copper wir-
ing, I had a bunch of cheap labels. I 
was ready to start inscribing. The 
writing was kind of hard to read, but 
Mother Nature soon took over with 
a little rust and they became quite 
easy to read. A word of caution, 
Mother Nature can do too good of a  

job; when the labels are inserted in 
the soil, they start to deteriorate af-
ter about two years. So.... back to the 
drawing board, the handwriting was 
on the wall! 

In the wee hours one morning a 
vision came to me. It was about a vi-
nyl siding salesman. You see, they 
were going to be in the neighbor-
hood, and they had this deal, their 
siding was the best, inexpensive, and 
least but not last, would last a zillion 
years! Last a zillion years, that was 
the kicker! So 	you get the picture? 
Why not a vinyl siding plant label? 
How could I lose? 

Here I go again, this time with 
snips, hole puncher, copper wire, 
etching machine, but no vinyl siding. 
A visit to a new subdivision, still un-
der construction, produced plenty of 
raw material for me to work with on  

this project. I followed the same pro-
cedure as before (see sketch). One 
hitch in working with the vinyl, 
Mother Nature doesn't readily work 
on improving readability of your in-
scription. She needs a little help. I've 
used Magic Markers, but now that I 
think about it, a little wood stain 
might work better. 

Well, that's where I stand on solv-
ing my label problems. Who knows? 
Those vinyl salesmen may be right! 
I'll let you know in a zillion years! 

P.S. You vinyl folks heard it here 
first. Just make the royalty checks out 
to the Azalea Society of America. 

[Jim Thornton has been president and 
vice president of the ASA, was one of the 
co-founders of the Oconee Chapter, and is 
a frequent contributor to THE 
AZALEAN.] 
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