
I have loved this house since the day we moved in, almost 5 years ago. Something that I really wanted, that it didn’t have though, was a mudroom. Having 5 kids still at home and a coat closet only 25” wide just wasn’t cutting it. Especially when you consider the winters in Utah with the boots, coats, hats, scarves, gloves, etc., etc., etc. What a crowded mess it could turn into, even though, of course it was very organized. Wink, wink! 


So, guess what I’m getting now. That’s right, a mudroom and a storage area! We were concerned about the mudroom taking valuable space away from the garage and then we thought, “why not build up.” My husband’s brilliant and handy! Our garage is 16’ tall so we had a lot of wasted space above and the garage floor was packed with things and having a hard time staying organized, thanks mostly to my kids’ toys and husbands’ tools. 


It’s been a little slow going because of vacations and illnesses but we’re finally making some progress. Here’s where we’re at now:


Hubby is just getting started on the mudroom. He already moved the stairs and built the mudroom floor before I got home. I was at a baby shower and he had mentioned starting on it, but I didn’t expect this. When he sets his mind on something there’s no stopping him. See the stair railing in the background. 

Ammon is standing where the mudroom will be. I’m so excited to have enough space for backpacks, coats, shoes and everything else. He’s a big helper to dad. 

Now he’s starting on the upper storage area. What’s so great, to this point so far, we haven’t had to buy a lot of supplies yet. Our builder left a load of boards and supplies he didn’t want to haul away. Lucky for us!

Look, we can still park the van without any problem. Although we will be parking it on the other side of the garage when it’s finished. The car will fit better next to the stairs.

Here’s the stairs leading up to the storage area.

The floor in the storage area is almost complete. Just a couple more screws. 

This is the view from the storage area looking down into the mudroom. 

