A CIT

Gl

am \]'.l'\' certaan our ranch
s not the caly oo suffering
from the excessive spring
rain this year. Tam peetty sure my
bubdyy 15 not the only rancher who

gets so strossed. overwhelmed

and Trustr
that the joy in his hife gees sucked
oul of him

To be homest with y'all, my
busband’s woes in troubled times
cthing

U during such tines

have not slways been s
1 could understand.
y childhood wis not the sasi-

est. At 10-wvears-old, everythmng
dramatically changed Following
the diveree from my dackly ths
was the complete opposite of ami
cablde, | onght add, my mxom il
I set aut m search of a new home
and happiocss, sod my e
wis sure boch were possihle. She
was =0 convinang w my 10-vear-
obd self, that even though car Iife
was W lurmotl and uncertaaty, 1
was 'I'

oy and expectant as we

traveled west from

Georgia - al

though we had no idea how or
where we would end up 1o ke
that new home for ourselves
This is the very short version
the stocy of my road 10 Texa
wass Baught W spprvach bl with 4
ghass half rull point of view racher
than the hall empty perspeclive.,
AMa
mportance of gratitude for what

w had rather than what we didn™t

v alweys ephasazed the

smce, we both learned the ment

During our joemey 1o Texas 4

found in chershing each presem

moment and the benefit of an

awarencss and appreciation of

all the good that surromnds you
The me
well, perhaps cspecaally in the
et ithoult of imes,

¢ lessons have ser

This day was no different. I'm
efemng to the photo that 1s pec-
wred with thas column. | was hav-

ng & low moment: amodher wave

of greeland regret that sull sweep
oner e Trom hiese 10 Time sie
the passing of my dear mamma
id hadvs 1 the

end of last vear

and | 7-wveur-

Saddenly as | drove around

the comer ot Tar our rarch
there s300d a beautsful axis deer
sharing somwe shade with a group
of cows. | immadaasely stopped
he car. Afler several manutes of
clishing this sweet see, | snapped

a photo. Just hike that, as | trea

sured U eosagie of secang unlikely
friencls hanging out sopether, the
spell ol fochog sad was broken
My journey with grief has
been 2 kong one. | bost two of my
oty in the IRree vears pice
0 my mamma and Sog s pass
ing. The struggles with loss and
segret have boen the most difticah
of my life. The miracle has been
cmbracing the possibilty of be-
ing happy while still feeling sad,
of being able 10 bugh when only
moments before you wanted 1o
d and

the macst of destruc-

cry or of seemg what 15 2
beautiful «

non and chaos

I will well sy husband about
my unexpected encounter when
be comes m lor dinner loday, and
Fovill share with him why this was
such o powerful reminder for me.
Take heant dear ranchers who feel
the same overwhelm and frustra
o Al s not last

tion as sy hushy

Even if some crops are indeed
desroved, and 1'm so sorry if that

15 Uhe case, | still say no my
sarrow, our losses, our challenges,

we most findd those ressoes 10 be

grareful, to be happy, 1o laugh and
emoy being with those we Jove
and who s stll with us. Indeed, |

will say it agam. AN is not lost.
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