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OLD REPUBLIC

T he Other Side of the F ence
Wayne Trapp Vice President and State Manager,

Every time I try to write something for the final newsletter of any given year, the same words
always come out: where has time gone? It's the truth. Seems like last week was July 4th and
everybody was grilling hamburgers and hot dogs or ribs and eating homemade ice cream
wondering why in the world we were so full. I just can't believe another year is just about
gone.

Out at the farm the garden has been tilled and is now resting from producing so many
veggies this past summer. After pulling up the beans I sowed turnip greens to have this fall
and winter. Man, they go so well with the big Thanksgiving meal we always have (turkey,
dressing, sweet potatoes, green beans, mashed potatoes, turnip greens, fried corn, fried
apples, rolls and cornbread). I sowed those suckers at the end of August and they started
coming up looking really good. The first frost hit them and I'm licking my lips, already tasting
them because the frost makes them good and bitter. Well you will never in your life guess
what has happened to my greens. That dadgummed ground hog has eaten every one of
them down to the stem. I'm not kidding; every leaf right down to nothing. Looks like a little
stick or something sticking out of the ground; beats all I've ever seen. That sucker is leaving
my place if it's the last thing I do.

My calves have all been weaned and look good. The mamas along with Max the bull are
grazing and putting on weight for the winter. It won't be long at all before the normal winter
routine of feeding hay starts. Although I don't like the winter months, it is pretty out my way.
The sparkling frost, heavy enough you can track a rabbit in, wakes me so many weekend
mornings. Sometimes while drinking coffee I'll stand at the window looking out over the fields
and count my blessings. It's so quiet and peaceful.

With the holiday season upon us, we'll all be running around here and there always in a
hurry and half the time aggravated because we can't find that perfect gift.You know, there
are so many people that are in need of a little help. For the most part all of us have what we
need, so this year, just like years past, we aren't going to give you individual presents;
instead a donation will be made to Vanderbilt Children's Hospital. I truly hope you will
appreciate and approve of this gift.

All of you may be our agents/customers/approved attorneys, but most of all, you are our
friends. So from my home to yours, I wish you and your families a Merry Christmas and
Happy Holidays.

See you next time…on the other side of the fence.

Title Matters
Volume 16 No. 3 Winter 2009•


