
Simpler times
Three generations ago, those candles or a 

kerosene lantern would have been the only 
way to see at this time of night. 

Excuse me for a second; I’d better get up 
and turn off the lights in our bedroom, the 
living room and the kitchen. I’ll leave the 
light on here in the dining room where I’m 
working (don’t want to ruin my eyes) and in 
the stairway up to the bedroom. My dog’s 
getting older and doesn’t like to go up and 
down stairs in the dark. Better to pay the 
electric bill than a vet bill.

I cheated and turned the furnace up a bit 
as I went by the thermostat. On cold nights 
like this, it seems the furnace never quits 
running. I think the fireplace is built more 
for looks and effect than it is to add heat to 
the house. Of course, right now I’m not 
jumping out of my chair to go get wood 
from the woodpile, either. I wonder if they 
thought about how much wood they’d have 
to cut or how many cow chips they’d have 
to gather to heat the house when they built 
houses back in my great-grandparents’ day.

Three generations ago, we wouldn’t 
have had to worry about freezing the water 
pipes — there wouldn’t have been any to 
freeze. Dad even talks about the glass of 
water he took to bed with him as a kid 
being frozen by the time he woke up the 
next morning. We’re a long way from the 
temperature dropping that low in this 
house.

Contradictions
As I write this, we’re a couple weeks away 

from Christmas. You can bet most kids 
won’t be asking for a candle to read by. 
More likely they’ll be asking for a computer 
or an iPod to listen to their favorite singer. 
And before we get down on the kids for 
being spoiled and into all these new-fangled 
gadgets, we need to look at our own toy 
chests.

I poke fun at myself and us in general not 
to belittle the problems we face today. There 
are many, they are substantial and we will 
devote considerable page space to them in 
coming issues. I am just reminded of the 

conveniences we take for granted. We’ve 
raised the bar on what it takes for us to be 
contented. That has its upsides and it has its 
downsides.

What do you want from your farm or 
ranch? Three generations ago the answer 
may have simply been to have a place to call 
your own, to live in peace and raise a family 
unimpeded. The profit goal may have been 
to make enough to carry you through one 
more season. Candles to read at night may 
have been optional luxuries — recreation 
that kept you from a good night’s sleep and 
hampered getting the work done the next 
day.

Now, as we judge candles more on look 
and scent than light production, we require 
more of our farm ventures than meeting the 
necessities of living. And while it’s not 
difficult to agree upon an individual’s right 
to the necessities to survive, it becomes 
more gray for us to agree on what we need 
to stay on the farm in an age when candle-
making is an art instead of a periodic 
backyard task.

We used to endure hardships to enjoy the 
farm life because we knew the opportunity 
wasn’t to be taken for granted.

As we ring in the New Year, let’s count 
our blessings for the conveniences we enjoy 
today, but let’s also count our blessings for 
the hardships that take us back to the 
necessities, which can actually bring clearer 
focus and make us better people.

With that said, boy am I glad I don’t have 
to run out to an outhouse.
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don’t stare at candles
I sit at my dining room table with three candles beaming from the ledge that separates 

our kitchen from the dining area. I came to the table with so many random thoughts of the 
issues that suppress us in our endeavor to feed the world as we raise our children to 
uphold the moral values, work ethic and faith inherent to those who work the land. 

But those candles give me pause tonight.
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