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Cattledrive 93: Cowboy Poetry: 
A New Method for Agriculture Extension 

Judy Steves 

During the week of July18 to 24th (1993), I participated 
in the "Cattledrive 93" tourist event. There were over 400 
participants (and 100 cattle) in the 90-km drive from 
Logan Lake to Kamloops. I rode along with the group as a 
representative from the BC Ministry of Forests, Kamloops 
District, to answer any questions the participants had on 
Integrated Resource Management and Range Manage- 
ment. The Cattledrive was considered an opportunity for 
us to show the general public the management occurring 
on their Crown rangelands. 

Each participant received a handbook which included 
information about the ranches, range, recreation and 
logging activities, and heritage sites along the route. I was 
asked to submit a general range information section to 
the handbook. I wrote the usual little blurb but, upon 
reflection, thought how the average reader would be 
bored to tears. How can I present this valuable informa- 
tion in a format which the non-range-interested person 
would read? The idea hit me—A POEM! That was how I 
made my debut as a Cowboy Poet. 

The poem was put in the handbook for each participant. 
Following past tradition, the Cattledrive started off with a 
Pioneer Banquet, to allow the "dudes" to mix and mingle 
with the "real cowboys." At this banquet, I recited my 
poem and dedicated it to the pioneers, 'not only the 
oldtimers, but also those pioneer ranchers, with the 
energy, enthusiasm, and creativity to try new methods 
and adjust to the changing times." 

Surprisingly, my poem received raving reviews. From 
then on Cattledrive participants recognized me, not as the 
Forestry Range Representative, but as "the lady who 
wrote the poem." Ranchers attending the Pioneer Ban- 
quet stated "the poem brought a lump totheirthroat and a 
tear to their eyes," hitting home during this period when 
the BC government is focussing on establishing Pro- 
tected Areas, where traditional grazing tenures may be 
cancelled, and affected ranches may have a hard time 
staying in business. 

The following evening the BC Cattleman's Association 
sponsored a talk by Fred King, a biologist from the States. 
He provided the "meat" which fleshed out the simple 
statements of my poem, driving home the message that, 
with proper management, education and research, live- 
stock grazing works hand in hand with conservation 
goals. As hewas a previous non-believer, hewasvery convincing. 

Author is range agrolo9ist. BC Ministry of Forests, Kamloops, District, 
Kamloops, British Columbia 

During the actual Cattledrive (4 days of riding and 
camping out under the stars), I talked to over 150 partici- 
pants and noted the greater interest this year (compared 
to last year's drive) in resource issues, probably due to the 
growing emphasis of society on the environment and 
conservation. 

The dust has now settled after the cattledrive; however, 
the messages presented at the cattledrive are still floating 
around. The poem has appeared in the Kamloops Daily 
news and has been recited on the "Spirit of the West" 
radio show on JC55 in Kamloops. My hope is that the 
poem may aid in enlightening the general public about 
range and ranching concerns and practices, and may aid 
in inspiring those few remaining ranchers with their 
"heads in the sand" to become "pioneers." We have all got 
to clean up our act, so that the environment and the 
ranching industry are not harmed. 

The Long and Winding Trail 
by Judy Steves 

(A poem written for the Cattledrive 93 handbook for 
participants.) 
"Easy...Easy "Git along thar now." 
My saddle creaks as I follow the cow. 
"A little frosty this morning'!" I say to Jake. 
These days, the chill makes my old bones ache. 
I reach in my pocket to pull out a chew, 
contemplatin' the grasslands covered with dew. 

"Come on old girls, time to move on. 
Can't let you graze these grasslands too long. 
We're headin' up, to the summer range, 
high in the forests, it'll be a nice change, 
from the heat of the sage and bunchgrass below. 
So: onward old girls, it's time to go." 
I settle in the saddle: the cows know the way 
and Sam, my cowdog, will catch the odd stray. 
I ponder the trail as we mosey along 
Humming a tune from a sad country song. 
My father's father once rode this same range 
But now family history is threatened with change. 
"Cattle free by 93" is the cry from the States. 
I'm afeared this may be the cattleman's fate. 
Seems the concern is environmental harm. 
They want the cattle to stay on the farm. 
I scratches my head and spits out some chew. 
I don't understand: we're environmentalists too. 
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In the past, the valleys were overg razed, 
during the fur-trading and Gold Rush days. 
Then ranches were settled and linked with Crown range. 
We were here for long term, so grazing use changed. 
During the last century the range has improved, 
and management methods are improving too. 

We manage our cattle with ecology in mind. 
When we graze grass, we leave over half behind. 
We move the cows from pasture to pasture, 
so the plants stay healthy and recover after. 
Lakes and wetlands need special care, 
since the cattle tend to congregate there." 

We practise "Integrated Resource Use", 
workin' to avoid ecological abuse. 
There's so many uses on our Crown land now, 
we have to stay flexible in managing the cow. 
There's loggers and miners and wildlife too, 
hunters, naturalists, trail-bikers and you. 

Where I used to ride once a week now I ride six: 
Keepin' cows from hangin' in wetlands and criks, 
Leavin' habitat for wildlife and the birds and the bees, 
Movin' cows off clearcuts, so they won't step on hI' trees, 
Shutting the gates that 'The Public" didn't close, 
and chasm' our cows through hillsides and meadows. 

r.o 
71. 

I smile as the cowherd spooks up a deer. 
I've always liked wildlife, that's why I'm here. 
The extra work, protectin' nature's OK, 
but it sure is hard to make a buck these days 
With high costs of management and government fees, 
and the consumers who desire beef prices to freeze. 

I shift in the saddle and look back down the trail. 
It's a long way we've come, hopefully not to no avail. 
Changin' our methods, when we learn nature' needs. 
"Walkin' gently on the land", with no dirty deeds. 
So my sons and daughters can take over the ranch, 
in another 10 years after I've had my chance. 

A point to ponder for the urban folk: 
Without Crown range many ranches would go broke. 
Many of these ranches would have to sell out, 
to golf courses, developments, or 20-acre lots. 
In many ways ranches protect the land base, 
So wildlife and habitat don't get erased. 

This poem is dedicated to the PIONEERS. Not only the 'old-timers", 
but also those 'pioneer" ranchers, who have the energy, enthusiasm 
and creativity to try new methods and adjust to the changing times. 


