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As catthe ramchers, we are faced
with counthess occwrrences thm
are ssnply out of our control. Who
dovsn’t wish they could control
the weather” We need ran bt
not %00 much at one time. We
pead ram but st when we noed
o fertilize our pastures.

As much as we try 1o Keep our
cows healthy and strosg, there will
be difficalt births, as well as acci-
dents and ilinesses. Sxlly, we ulso
will have untimely boss of life.

We can only do what we can
o 1 s what o1, and what will be
will be. Do [ sound like ['m about
to sing “Que Sera, Sera™

We can have the best intentions
andd do evarythang in our power,
and that, myy fellow ranchers, is all
we can do. We must resolve to let
2o of the pomtiess raminating aml
wishang for different outcomes in
thosse posh-charn-at situstions that
really are out of our coaaol

OF course, sometimes it is
casier lor me o say what | need
to do than to actually put my
words mto prachoe This may
explain why 'm always kooking
for anything and everything o find
the mspiration, sncouragemeant
or sarength 1 eeed | woukd never
bave imagined my natueally wavy
hair would provide me the insight
| was searching for

For years, 1 wanted my han
smooth and swraight. 1 could not
raake it ook the way Twas certain
o had to. [ went to the hardresser
teice 2 woek for ber to do what |
could not

[t occurs 1o me now that my fer
vent desire Tor straght sod smooth
hair was an oucome of my ardent
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and passiomate desire fo control
all the wapassible tangs m bife |
wamad so very much wo control.
My new forgome conclussons hanve
quite simply changed tha

I've accepted life is messy.
Mind you, this is not pessmistic
or complacent, 'm still a big
dreamer with a lot of determina-
0On 50 do everything sn my power
w0 achieve my audacious goals, but
I scoept there will be twists and
tums. There will be failures and
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small steps, as well as leaps and
brdles o overcome. Asovch as |
want everythang e po precisely as
planned and imagined, | concede
that may st ppen

There is immense freedom
and peace that comes when we
accept the messmess of life, We
are actually able to move toeward
faster, We no longer staad in front
of mountains wishing and waiting
for them 1o e out of our way
We learn of we can't move them,

there are other ways 1o get around
them

I've stopped highting my nata
rally wavy, cerly, messy hair, and
'm learning how 5o quackly let go
of what | cam’t control or change
and mone on with living and doing
what | can do. So how does that
sang po?

“we sern, sera. Whatever will
be, will be. The future’s not curs
10 s, Qe sera, sarn, what will
be, will be."
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