
Fletcher Farm:
From Cattle to Trees

A cattle farm turned tree farm with
developmental situations confronted in
the transformation! That’s a highfalutin,
long-winded greeting, but a perfect rep-
resentation of the 40 years it has taken
for my tree farm history to develop.

With the purchase of 381 acres of East
Texas natural wooded area already
housing leased cattle, where else were
my husband and I expected to go but
into the cattle business? This was an
interesting, problematic, yet rewarding
acquisition for a country-born, cotton-
picking nurse and a city slicker engineer
from Chicago. It was a real learning
experience and, as it turns out, a prepa-
ration for starting a tree farm. 

Weekends, holidays, and vacations
were immediately transformed into
three-hour trips from Port Arthur, Texas,
to our newly acquired farm in the little
community of Cedar Bluff, deep in the
woods of east Texas. Our three children,
all teenagers at the time, tagged along
just for the ride, each accompanied by
two or three friends. 

Our new home was a 45-year-old
share cropper’s farm house: no doors,
no windows, no water, no electricity; not
even a little outhouse, but we quickly
remedied those problems with lots of
repairs and hard work to transform the
place into a livable and adventuresome
home.

The first two years as farmers we had
acquired a small herd of mixed breed
cattle in exchange for a rental fee from
the family who sold us the property.
Upon the death of our leaser we imme-
diately started herd enlargement and
eventually had four separate herds of
Herefords, Angus, BeefMaster, and
Limousin. Each breed had its own area
of living. 

During our busy cattle-raising days
we inadvertently and very fortunately
repaired a few mishaps in some of our
heavily wooded pine areas. We hired a
forestry consultant, who took care of the
initial problem by clearing the affected
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What is a Tree?
Cornie Fletcher

Have you ever seen a tree?
Have you really seen a tree?
Let me tell you all the things I see,
When I really, really see a tree.

The first tree to be made by God
‘Twas in the Garden where angels trod.
The sturdy tree that never sleeps;
She listens to the birds that speak.

Her leaves will clap their hands all day,
By gusts of wind that make her sway.
Her roots dig deep into our good earth,
To find her drink, to quench her thirst.

She reaches up into the sky,
And shades all those who pass her by.
Where every soul would like to rest,
And on her branches a robin’s nest.

Her fruit is exactly what we need-
For man, the juice-for bird, the seed.
What better gift could our tree boast, 
Than to share her leaves for our compost.

In wintertime, that great desire 
To feel the warmth of wood from fire.
And a treat while there for any class-
A nice hot mug of sassafras!

The tree that gives for homes her wood,
Where childhood dreams are always good.
And all the children shout with glee,
To see the gilded Christmas Tree.

What could surpass the willow who claims,
To help our headaches, heart aches and pains.
It’s the hardy tree when we’re old and lame,
Who eagerly supplies our walking canes.

(And don’t forget the tree that makes the sugar for our pies and cakes!)

The tree for our greatest consolation—
The tree whose leaves will be the healing of the nations.
All these things I think we see
When we really, really see a tree.

But the tree that best benefits us all,
Is the tree that protects our human fall,
It’s the tree that held our greatest loss
It’s the wonderful tree that made the cross.



areas and replanting with pine
seedlings. Consequently, I now have
several areas of different ages of timber
besides my larger plantations. 

In 1990, my husband died and I kept
the herd for approximately four more
years. When a mama cow had to teach
the roper (me) that she was the boss of
her baby calf, I, the bruised owner of
Fletcher Farm, decided to give up the
cow business. The farm was leased for
grazing for a couple of years, then in
February of 1997, with my forestry con-
sultant’s suggestions and lots of advice
and help from John Boyette, our local
Texas Forest Service District Forester,
that 70-acre fertile pasture land was con-
verted into a beautiful pine plantation
with a 94 percent survival rate. Oh, what
a new concept was born as to the use of
the farm! Those seedlings took off in
growth and by summer, they were knee
high.  

Then the thunder clouds rolled in.
June came, which meant visiting time
for the grandchildren on the farm. The
change of Fletcher Farm from grazing
cattle to pine seedlings was not very
well accepted. 

“Grandma”, says a granddaughter,
“why did you sell the baby calves? They
were so cute and frisky.” She finished by
adding, “These little trees just stand
there looking bored and thirsty.” Several
other voices chimed in agreement which
made me realize I had to have a good
and reasonable answer to satisfy their
opinion of the grave mistake I had made
in making such a foolish choice. I imme-
diately wrote the poem, “What is a
Tree?” It was a real solution for convinc-
ing my family of raising pine trees over
calves. 

On May 10, 1999, the Angelina
County Landowners Association and
the Nacogdoches County Landowners
Association joined to make one organi-
zation, of which I am a charter member.
John Boyette was in charge. At present,
Nolan Alders is our president.
Whatever our meeting concerns are or
the length of discussions, the final
“Amen” is not heard until we hear from

Mr. Alders. 
“Please get your children involved.

Let them know the cost of your farm
projects, let them know or even help
with costs, that gets them really
involved with their money. Let them see
or even help with your sales or replant-
ing. Also, let them help with the man-
agement of the farm.” That is exactly
what I immediately tried to implement
in Fletcher Farm management. Didn’t
work! The family saw Fletcher Farm as a
wonderful place to play, fish, have four
wheeler races, dirt bike races; where my
water bars were the most fun places.
Skeet shooting and picnicking were “big
time.” 

There are now 19 fun-loving family
members, and here is my method for
trying to get them involved on the busi-
ness end. Since my first thunder was
quieted with a poem so successfully in
the cattle versus tree situation, I thought
another poem would be a grand method
to use now. You know “Big Children”
are really just “Little Children” forever if
they are yours. 

Remember the little ditty: 1, 2 buckle
my shoe; 3, 4 close the door; 5, 6 pick up
sticks? I always used that when there
were fusses or disagreements, and it
always brought smiles of agreement.
Here I went again with a poem, and it

worked!
The Regional Water Board, which

meets in Nacogdoches, covers a 10
county area from Orange and Jefferson
Counties on the coast, and extends on
up through Tyler, Jasper, San Augustine
counties, to Angelina and Nacogdoches
Counties. Some statistics given at a
recent meeting certainly encourage one
to keep the farm intact, and keep it well
managed for a great increase in its
value. 

In the 2000 U.S. Census, 1.1 million
persons lived in the above-named 10
counties. It is predicted that in 2060, 1.4
million people will live in the same area.
They have to live somewhere, why not
on your land? What an investment! A
prominent real estate agent in
Nacogdoches gave me these figures:
property values of land in our area have
risen in the last 10 years from $450 to
$500 per acre to $4,500 to $5,000 per acre.
That beats the stock market, I think. 

Fortunately, I’m now having some
true interest in the farm from my older
children. They realize that all my efforts
have been done in their interest, in other
words, to build a legacy especially for
them. Now they’ve learned productive
activity, maintenance of fences, roads,
dams, with fun activities woven in.
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Attitude
Life shouldn’t be a journey to the grave with the intention of
Arriving safely in a pretty and well preserved body
But rather to skid in broadside, thoroughly used up, totally worn 
Out, and loudly shouting…
WOW! What a ride! Thank you Lord!
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