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ROCKY MOUNTAIN HIGH  
By:  Kyle W. Daniel, CED  

Georgetown County, South Carolina  
 

 In 1972 when I was only nine years old, 
John Denver, recorded a song that I took a  spe-

cial liking to.  It was a folk song recorded by a man who wore odd, round 
glasses but a tune I connected with even as a kid.  The song was Rocky Moun-

tain High and at the time I had no earthly idea what the words meant.  It 
would be 38 years later that I would find out what the true meaning of his 

masterpiece was.  The song, the meaning, and now what these eyes would see 
put it all together in a land that is truly spectacular.   

 Last summer my family had the opportunity to visit Colorado and just as 
we expected, it was nowhere close to being a disappointment.  We flew into 

Denver on August 4th and headed to the Colorado Rockies baseball game.  
They were playing the San Francisco Giants at Coors Field.  What a beautiful 

baseball facility!  It was our first night of fun but the fun was just beginning.   
 The next morning we left Denver and headed towards those 14,000 ft. 
Rockies.  They looked so big from afar so I could only imagine how they looked 

up close and personal.  We went to Boulder and visited the University of Colo-
rado.  Talk about a gorgeous campus, this place was the      epitome of a col-

lege campus.  We were making our way to Rocky Mountain National Park 
where we would camp.   

 Now my wife is not what you would call outdoorsy by any stretch but she 
was willing to go along with the idea because my two sons, Lukas and Lee, are 

woodsy kids.  Bless her heart she wanted to be in the sportsman club so bad 
but for some reason I wasnôt really sure if her heart was in it.  We found our 

campsite and set up the tent.  Now this was fun!  We cooked hamburgers and 
had a fire in those Rocky Mountains just like you see on Discovery America.  

The problem was the temperature was dropping by the hour and by morning it 
was going to be 37 degrees.  My wife, Jodi, was starting to fret over this    

temperature thing so when we finally decided to call it a night about 11 p.m., 
the shivers began.  She kept getting closer to this ole stick man and Iôm    

thinking there is not a lot of heat   
being generated from this stick man 
to that stick woman.  All 105 pounds 

of her.  Anyway, by morning she was 

plastered on me like paper on a        

billboard.  Absolutely pasted.  As 
the boys and I admired the stars, 

the coyotes howling, the mule and 

elk grazing thru the park on what 
we considered the perfect summer 

night, all she could talk about was 
the Marriott in Silverthorne.   
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 We toured Rocky Mountain National Park the next day.  What a      
showplace.  We took the Trail Ridge Road up to the top and the temperature 

dropped down to 36 degrees in August at 4:00 in the afternoon. It was nuts.  
Trail Ridge Road is not for the weak at heart like me.  There are no guardrails 

on a major portion of the road and I am telling you right now the mountain is 
eating away at the white lines on the road.  It was so nerve racking I really 

didnôt think I could do it.  We made it but I wonôt be driving that road         
anymore!  The park was so beautiful and we had such a great time there.   

 From RMNP we went to Silverthorne, CO in what would prove to be 
probably the prettiest town we have ever seen.  It was actually a cluster of the 

towns of Frisco, Silverthorne and Dillon that made up this marvel of beauty.  
Located one hour from Denver on I -70, the Dillon Lake made this thing work.  

You had a beautiful town nestled along a crystal blue lake with 14,000 ft. 
mountains in the background.  If you picture what I think you have in your 

mind then you are probably close.  From there it was on to Vail then Aspen.  
We pulled up to our townhouse in Aspen that we have owned for years, hung 

out with Brad Pitt, and went to the social with Jennifer Aniston. Not really!  
Just a little bit on the ritzy side but nice.  Really nice.  We had to see it, say 
weôve been there and move on.   

 In Aspen though, which was really cool because it is actually a small 
town, we went to the Maroon Belles.  Oh my goodness!  It was Christmas card 

city there.  Snow capped peaks, 14,000 footers everywhere and scenery you 
just canôt find in Kansas.  On to Grand Junction, CO we go.  Getting on the 

west end of CO and 
the scenery is begin-

ning to change rapidly.  
Not nearly as moun-

tainous but really 
clean, nice area, and 

the Double Tree was 
jam up.  Jodi is    

starting to like me 
more and more now.  I 
punished her early but 

I am coming thru now 
with some quality    

accommodations.   
 Our next stop 

was Black Canyon of 
the Gunnison National Park which was no doubt the most interesting site we 

saw.  It was really hard to believe the formations of this huge, deep canyon 
carved by the river hundreds of years ago.  The views up top were so    

breathtaking we had to go to the bottom.  We tracked down the winding paved 
road for thirty minutes until we reached the river.  It was there we admired the 

scenery and had a picnic lunch, riverside.   
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 From Gunnison we  headed south toward the San Juan Mountains in 
southern Colorado via Telluride.  Heard a lot about this old gold mining town 

but had to get a visual of this now yuppie, ski town nestled in the foothills of 
those 14,000 ft. mountains.  True to form Telluride didnôt disappoint.  This old 

mining town was a tourist trap for sure.  Little 1200 sq. foot houses on Main 
Street sold for 1 million dollars.  We passed on the house buying.   

 We took the ski lift to the top of the resort and Jodi went shopping.  The 
first thing she picked up was a North Face jacket on the clearance rack.  It 

wasnôt but $400 and the store owner said that was a deal.  He must have   
mistaken her for Sandra Bullock but these were country bumpkins from S.C. 

who are used to going to the Clothes Closet to get deals.  From Telluride it was 
on to Durango and Silverton.   

 It would be in Durango where we would board the Durango -Silverton 
Railroad and take the train ride of a lifetime.  Durango was really nice and like 

most other places in Colorado, expensive.  We were all anxious about the train 
ride which carved its way thru those San Juan Mountains up to the mining 

town of Silverton.  The train was coal fired with real engineers and black 
smoke just like in the day.  We met the train right in the middle of town.  He 
would blow his steam whistle and the shock waves rang out.  It was really 

neat.   
 As soon as we made our way to the depot, of all the odds we would see 

people we knew from our hometown, it happened.  Here we are 2000 miles 
from little ole Hemingway, South Carolina, a town of 1000 people and people 

we knew were on the same train, the same day, the same time in Durango, 
Colorado.  Now what are the odds of that happening?   

 They were all a pleasure to take this historic train ride which didnôt     
disappoint either.  One thing about Colorado, it is expensive but you get what 

you pay for.  The views on the three hour ride to Silverton were absolutely   
incredible.  I mean incredible.  What a trip to the top.  We got off the train in 

Silverton which was named for all the silver by the ton the miners found in the 
1800ôs.  Silverton was more of a western style preserved place high in the San 

Juan's.  There were silver and gold shops everywhere but it had the cowboy 
feel.  The main road was paved but they still maintained many dirt streets 
where shootouts were still held.   

 On to the Alamosa Valley where we would stay at where else but,      
Alamosa.  This was a big farm community and I like that.  The places we had 

been so far had no sign of farm activity but we hit the jackpot here.  Flat farm 
ground with huge mountains in the background made for a very interesting 

short.  Perhaps the biggest thrill of the stay in Alamosa was the Super          
Wal -mart right across the street from the hotel.  Jodi couldnôt stand it.  It was 

like dangling candy in front of a two year old.  Off she goes while my son, Lee 
and I headed for the heated swimming pool.  Yes, heated swimming pool     

indoors in August.  I know that seems weird but heated water is a must from 
the places we have been.   

 We are winding down the trip as we head for Pikes Peak, one of the 
highest elevations in Colorado at 14, 115 feet.  The range overlooks Colorado  
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City and takes on a pinkish 
tint from the granite rock 

that makes up the range.  
We took the Cog Railway to 

the top although you can 
drive to the top.  I knew the 

drive wasnôt going to      
happen, no way, no shape, 

no form.  The railway was 
nice, heated, and big       

windows to capture the 
views.   

 When we got on the 
railway at the bottom,  it was 

58 degrees.  When we reached the top of Pikes Peak it was 38 degrees.  This 
was really crazy.  On top of Pikes Peak the wind was blowing a gale and it was 

cold.  Almost  everyone was huddled inside the huge gift shop.  Imagine they 
had a gift shop at the top.  The clouds would swirl over and block the views, 
then they would disappear and you could see forever.  In between clouds we 

were able to see the interest on top of this world famous tourist attraction 
which made for a grand finale to what was the trip of a lifetime.   

 Back to Denver 
where we anointed Tim 

Tebow, caught a plane, 
and headed back to 

muggy Carolina.  But 
not before we reflected 

back on what I      
consider to be my 

greatest trip of all 
time.  Yellowstone is 

up there at the top but 
the Colorado Rockies 
are the real deal.  It 

was intriguing to me 
as to how the real 

thing would match up 
to what I expected and 

the visions I had.   Needless to say the onsite review far exceeded my expecta-
tions.  It is one thing to see pictures but completely another to capture the   

serenity of an unbelievable creation.  I donôt know if I have ever experienced 
that true, peaceful calm anywhere else.  I am so grateful that my family and I 

had the   opportunity to make this trip together.  
 Although my boys didnôt know John Denver, they love his song and they 

too got to experience the true meaning of an unforgettable, Rocky Mountain 
High.  
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Marlboro County News  
 

Eloise McRae, CED, and Raleigh Ward, District Director, presented  
 Linda Roberts with her 5 year certificate of  

employment with FSA.  
 

Linda is also an active member of SCASCOE.  
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Dillon County News  
 

Dillon has moved into their new office building.   
Here are a few pictures of the moving process:  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Jean Norris recently went on her third mission 
trip to Burkina Faso, West Africa.  The trip is 

very long, hot and dusty!  She worked in the 
pharmacy of their medical clinic, dispensing 

medicine to the patients.  She got up at 5:30 
every morning, was on the road by 6:30 and 

did not return to camp until nearly dark each 

night.  She is very glad to be back home so she 
can rest (but not on the job!).   

 

Christel Youmans announced that Dillon County 

FSA moved into their new office in December.  

An early Christmas present!  
 

Rhea Moore has been staying busy learning her 
job at FSA and taking care of her sons.  

 
Wes claims to be worn out, trying to keep up 

with football, basketball, SCASCOE, and NASCOE. He is excited about his 
involvement with both SCASCOE and NASCOE and says he will report on 

some of the activities from various State Conventions and the legislative 
conference in the near future. He is looking forward to high school baseball 

so he can watch Will play.  
 

All of us at the Dillon Service Center are excited about our new office. We 
invite all of you to come by and visit.  
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HAVE TOOTHBRUSH ðWILL TRAVEL  
   Renee Boykin from Georgetown County suggested that I write about my        
adventure from September through December.  Wow, Iôve been around the world 

or at least South Carolina during those months.  I was selected for the County  
Operation Trainee (COT)   program in August.  After spending a week in Dillon, my 

Administrative County, with a crash course in GovTrip and administrative orienta-
tion, I packed my toothbrush and computer and headed upstate to Anderson 
County.  

 I spent time with Mike Price, Beth and Becky. It was ñSUREò time with 
Becky and Purchasing and Lease time with Beth and Mike.  I also met Mike and the 

other CEDôS in that district for a Plan of Work Meeting.  With my trusty GPS      
program on my iPhone there were no problems finding my way from Anderson to 
Laurens.  Why not just backtrack to get back to Anderson, right?  No need to edit 

the directions on the iPhone as it will be a breeze to get back.  Oh well, after about 
fifteen minutes, I realized that I had missed my left turn, probably when I was 

looking for Army Worms in the cow pastures.  Still no problem; I can feel my way 
through the countrysideéuntil I ended up in the town of Honea Path.  So, which 
way do I go now?  I decided I had better stop at a station and get an address.  I 

called Beth and told her that I had taken the scenic route and was going to be late 
and would head on to the motel.  Thatôs a great way to get to know the county, for 

sure.  
  My time was up in Anderson, and it was off to Saluda 
County to spend time in Farm Loans with Don Perry, Jennifer, 

Marty and Janice.  That was a two week adventure in itself as 
Don wanted me to see exactly what loans are all about ï not 

just the paperwork ï but everything that goes with it.  Within 
fifteen minutes upon arrival, we headed across the street to a 
loan closing.  If he didnôt have me at a Cattle Auction (where 

we also had lunch -no beef served), Marty had me doing  
poultry house and farm machinery checks.  Jennifer and I  

visited a loan customer and we enjoyed the tour of his ñNut 
Houseò and pecan factory.  The visit to the Dairy was quite 

interesting too and yes, I did wear my tennis shoes that day!  
Glenda and Angela didnôt get off easy either, as I would finish off my afternoons 
asking them questions about DCP or SURE.  Keith allowed me to join him for his 

County  Committee Meeting and I sat in on a Farm Loan 
Review with the State Farm Loan folks.  It was very inter-

esting; especially when we went out to the òoldò poultry 
houses with weeds higher than the houses.  Judy and I   
decided that we would sit in the car (heels again).  

 The Georgetown County Office was busy with the 

new TAA program and Kyle Daniel and I spent a couple of 

days tracking through the soybean fields for RMA spot 

checks.  I didnôt even get a free lunch out of him; but 

Phyllis treated us to lunch from the River Room.  It was 

simply delicious.  I had an exciting night there when we 

had a storm with 64 mile an hour winds and the  
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electricity went off.  The generator in the motel kicked on immediately, but the  

microwave started beeping and wouldnôt stop.  There was not enough electricity 
getting to it for me to reset it and I wasnôt strong enough to pull the furniture 

away from the wall to unplug the blooming thing.  There was absolutely no way for 
me to go back to sleep at 2:00 AM.  After about 45 minutes, the generator also 
shut down and the motel was totally silent for a couple of minutes until the hall-

ways began to sound like a herd of elephants with the people fumbling around!  
Donôt they know to stay put until morning or until electricity is restored during a 

storm!!  Being from the coastal area, this was nothing new to me, but many of the 
people there were with a movie group filming on the water at the marina and most 
of them were not accustomed to winds and hard rain apparently.                    

 Of course, they had to travel via the stairways, as well and in the dark too, 
BE FOR REAL!  I was to check out that morning, and at 5:30 AM when my iphone 

alarm went off, I had just dozed off. There was no electricity until around 6:30AM.  
Electricity was restored, but no elevators or   computer systems.  Many folks were 
pretty irate that they had to drag their luggage down several flights of stairs.  I 

was pretty lucky to be on the   second floor.  LIFE IS GOOD!!                                                              
 The Williamsburg County Office was a great place to spend a month, but 

was interesting too.  I made reservations for the wrong motel and ended up with 
BEDBUGS!  NOT GOOD, huh?  So if youôre going to Williamsburg and stay in Lake 

City, be sure to call me first.  All in all, it was truly a great month, well almost.  
Joan did have a heart attack while I was there and we had a couple of funerals 
too, but on the light side, we celebrated Maryôs 30 Years with FSA and Chrisô son 

coming home from Afghanistan.  Bill Trado and Wanda kept me very busy with the 
CRP and other program details and taught me the importance of organization.  

Mary, Erin, and Blake were busy with maps and gearing up for DCP.  
 AIKEN COUNTY was just plain cold!!  Those 12 degree mornings were not 
good and getting out at night to go to a Cattlemenôs Associational Meeting---  

Brrrrrrrrrré  Gibson Solomon, Melinda and Patsy took me on a visit to a Peach   
Orchard and factory and they shared lots of great ideas that I hope to put to use 

in my new endeavors.  I was in their office when the COC election had to be tallied 
and later they organized a meeting/luncheon with the other agencies, (NRCS, 
CLEMSON, and RD) so that I could get to know what these organizations were all 

about.  Gibson also shared some of his ñoutreachò techniques that will be very 
helpful.  

 I am exhausted by this time and need a break, so Dale and I and our six 
grandchildren and their parents went to Disney the week after Thanksgiving.   Yes, 
a break, but no rest, for sure.  What a fun week!!  There were lots of smiles and 

tons of laughter!  And no, the laughter was not all from the grands, as their     
parents enjoyed every minute, as well.  The adults are really the ñBIG KIDSò, you 

know?  
 And then, thereôs Wes Daniels.  Bless his heart! Itôs the Christmas Season 
and he decides that it is a good time to move into a new building.  Why not, he 

has an extra hand ï HILDA, plus his usual office staff, Christel, Jean and Rhea.  He 
had promised me that when I came to help them, that it would only be a couple of 

days turn around only.  Boy, was he wrong!  YEP, furniture and filing systems 
were snowed in somewhere, and the moving company was there to move         
everything out and to the new building. No stopping now.  



14  

 

   I came to the new Dillon office on Monday morning and walked into the 

front door.  Much to my surprise there were boxes and crates everywhere, stacked 
from the floor to the ceiling and barely a path.  I managed to get through and to 

where Wes was standing, with that look of desperation on his face.  But, by the 
end of that short week, everybody had pitched in and with lots of hard work things 
begin to come together.  And by the second week their desk areas were visible; 

although no phones or computers available.  We went through Christmas and New 
Years in a blur, but still planned lunch for everyone.  From Day One, we agreed 

that there would be a group luncheon if we had to sit on the floor.  We found a few 
chairs and pulled it together.  It was great just to sit down for a few minutes.  So, 
I learned how to move and organize an office.     

 After the holidays, it was off to Sumter.  The office was pretty busy with 
DCP and TTPP again.  Then, there was snow and ice.  I slid to Sumter on Tuesday 

morning with the white knuckles syndrome.   Iôm also accustomed to crawling into 
a car (under a carport) and backing out and on my merry way to work.  NOT IN 
SUMTER; there was frost, sleet or ICE to deal with on the windshield and windows 

each morning.  I am so ready for summer!  Jim Montgomery and I did RMA spot 
checks and I remembered to wear jeans and tennis shoes. But, we went out for a 

Grain Bin Measurement and oops, I had on heels.  Not too good for climbing.    
Perhaps Iôll just keep a pair of flats or tennis shoes in the office or in my vehicle 

from now on.  Debbie, Richard, Sharon and Myra were so helpful with questions          
concerning their programs.  Richard was already busy with DCP and Debbie with 
TTPP.  Sharon was working with CRP and Myra on her loans.  They all took time to 

answer many of my questions, as well.  
 The last several months have surely been an adventure in itself.  I have 

learned so much and enjoyed getting to know so many of our FSA people.  I wish 
that I could name each of them and thank each individually for taking me into 
their offices and making me feel so at home and befriending me immediately.  

Joan Godwin (Kingstree) picked me up at the motel in Lake City and took me 
around town and out to dinner because she wanted me to feel comfortable in the 

town and to know where all the good places were for dining.  A few days later, she 
had a heart attack and is still out of work. (Thank you, Joan, and hope youôre    
doing much better and will be at work soon.)   We donôt know when we might not 

have the opportunity to do some kind deed.  Letôs take every chance we have to 
say ñthank youò, or to do something good for someone.  Even the smallest thing to 

us can often be very big to others.  So, I now take this time to say ñTHANK YOUò 
for all of the experiences, the time each of you took from your busy schedules to 
explain things to me; to share ideas and to welcome me into your city, your office 

and your lives. I donôt want to forget those in the state office either.  Ken and 
Toni, especially as they have been with me every step of the way. I thank         

Mr. Lawson and the state committee for their confidence in selecting me for the 
COT program, the State Office Staff and Program Specialists for their guidance.  I 
have made lots of new friends and we work together for a great organization.  I 

wish that I could visit every office within the state and get to know everybody.  
Thatôs not possible, so I look forward to many contacts at FSA or SCASCOE     

Meetings in the future and wish each of you lots of love and laughter.  Please     
remember to pray for me as I start a new chapter in my life with FSA.  

GOD BLESS YOU!  

Forever Friends,  
Hilda Shelley       



15  

 

Horry County News  

 
Vicki F. Jordan is the only birthday we have this time. February 4 th .   

She is aging very gracefully.  Good luck girl.   
 

 
QUOTES BY GREAT LADIES  

 
Thirty - five is when you finally get your head together  

and your body starts falling apart.  
-Caryn Lischen -  

 
I try to take one day at a time -but sometimes  

several days attack me at once.  
Jennifer Unlimited -  

 

If you canôt be a good example-then  
youôll just have to be a horrible warning. 

-Catherine -  
 

Iôm not offended by all the dumb blonde jokes  
because I know Iôm not dumbðand Iôm also not blonde. 

 
Behind every successful man is a surprised woman.  

-Maryon Pearson -  
 

 
******  

 
                                                                  

10 Ways to Put More JOY in Your Life  

 
Savor the moment.  

Take control of your time.  
Reprogram the mind.  

Leave time for love  
Act happy.  

Donôt vegetate. 
Get moving.  

Get rest.  
Give priority to close relationship  
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Georgetown County News  
 

This is a picture of Phyllisô Cat Fish she 

caught off the dock at the river house.  
Phyllis will have more time to fish 

nowé.she resigned from FSA effective 
January 29th.    

She will be missed at FSA!  
 

This is a picture is Sadie, Phyllisô       
Granddaughter, riding on the float that 

Phyllis decorated for Stuckey            
Photography in the Georgetown     

Christmas parade.   
Stuckey Photography is her daughterôs 

business in Hemingway, SC.  The float 
won the most imaginative trophy.  

Phyllis also has lots of items that she 

rents out for weddings and special 
events.  She will stay busy!   

 

Kyle went on a Pheasant Hunt in  

South Dakota this past fall.   
As you can see in the picture, they got a 

lot of Pheasants.  This was his first 
Pheasant Hunt and he really enjoyed it.   

He also went on another  
deer hunt in Canada.   

 

Oprah Winfreyôs nephew is in this     
picture with Kyle and crew!  

 

 
Renee and her family spent Halloween weekend in Pigeon Forge.  They 

rented a house and had a great time.  The house had a wonderful view 
from the deck.  The leaves were beautiful.  They enjoyed playing pool, air 

hockey, and darts while at the house.  They also enjoyed the sites in and 
around Gatlinburg and Pigeon Forge.   

 They are planning to go back soon!  


