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We're probably all familiar with the phrase,
“Farmers feed the world.” And, yes, farmers tru-
ly do feed the world. Some from 2 very small-
scale farm to provide for their own family or
neighbors, and others for larger markets near
and far.

But the phrase itself has started to irritate me.
It is just so cliché and doesn’t neatly cover ali
that agriculture is about. On our family farm, we
do so much more than feed the world.

Now, let me explain. Yes, my farm grows
crops and some of those crops are made into
food products such as bread, tofu, soy milk,
wheat cereal flakes and refried beans. But that is
not all. Much of our crops ate
used to make things like ink,
insulation, crayons, carpet, live-
stock feed and ethanol.

So, what do we do on our

Bl farm besides grow food, live-
g% stock feed, soybeans for insula-
tion and crayons, and com for

HEGER  cthanol? We analyze the soil
I |ooking for its specific nutrient
values; we enrich our knowledge

base by attending classes; we shovel and scoop;
we climb and sweep; we plan and evaluate; we
repait; we research new seeds available and weed
issues; we plant and harvest, and nurture and
protect the plants that grow in our fields. We
make decisions every minute of every day to be
sustainable and leave this third-generation farm
better for upcoming generations.

On our farm, we draw out an outline, perhaps

CKET =
PSSl . Tk 13,005

one would say the frame of a puzzle with the
squiggly lines defining interior pieces. Each one
of those interior pieces is a plot of land we
farm. Then we identify soil types and nutrient
levels in various places in each field, layering one
level of information onto the base of the puz-
2le, piece by piece. Then we take the

available seed vatieties, match them to the soil
type, weed and disease pressure, and any insect
issues.

We then transfer all the information into 2
computer program in our planter and seeder to
plant the seeds. We also use that information in
the sprayer to care for plants as they grow. We
can monitor how much seed is planted, how far
apart seeds are planted, how much fertilizer and
exactly where it is placed, and adjust these set-
tings as we go.

That means that we can take a map and data
from past years, analyzc it and know that certain
parts of a field grow a smaller amount of crop
than another. We then can adjust how much
seed and nutrients we place in those areas.

The future of farming is much more than
planting a few seeds to feed the world. It is tech-
nology, ongoing training, sharing our story, pro-
tecting our rights and preserving our resources
for generations to come.

Katie Heger and ber busband grow corn, soybeans and
wheat in central North Dakota. A frequent contributor
to the Farm Hats Facehook group, sbe blogs at hegerfam-
ilyfarms.wordpress.com and shares at Heger Farms on
Facebook.

Farmer brotherhood myself. T had three augers run-
remains steadfast ning, and a2 broom and shovel,
Editor: trying to get that last inch out. I
Tt was a rough week here in do not like working solo in
our neck of the woods. One of those circumstances, but it’s
our local faimers died in an ATV Whatwedo.
accident. He was checking his When you think about it, we
pasture, and somehow it flipped 1€ patt of a large brothethood
and rolled on top of him. of agriculture specialists. We
He was a country ndglbor of share the bond that very few will
mine. His son was a dlassmate of  €vet know. We triumph when we
mine and a childhood friend. One  get the planting or harvesting
of the memories we had was done eatly, but feel sympathy for
going to his dairy farm for fresh the neighbor that seemed to
cream to make homemade ice break down all year long.
cream when I was really young, And when things get rough,
All of us reading this know we know our neighbors would be
that sometimes you have to do there in a heartbeat to help us
the work no matter the risk. Later  out if we wanted the help. My
that day, ] was finishing cleaning  heart warms when I read abouta

out a grain bin and working by

neighbothood harvest day. It

hurts when you know it’s
because someone got hurt or
worse. But when you see what
can be done when we put egos
and arguments aside, it reaf-
firms my faith in humanity and
the bond we have as farmers.
I’m reminded of a line in what
has become the famous “God
Made A Farmer” speech from
the late and beloved Paul Harvey:
“God had to have someone
willing to ride the ruts at dou-
ble speed to get the hay in
ahead of the rain clouds, and
yet stop in midfield and race to
help when he sees the first
smoke from a neighbor’s place.
So, God made a farmer.”
BRENT CLAIR
Loraine
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We’re probably all familiar with the phrase,
“Farmers feed the world.” And, yes, farmers tru-
ly do feed the world. Some from a very small-
scale farm to provide for their own family or
neighbots, and others for larger markets near
and far.

But the phrase itself has started to irritate me.
It is just so cliché and doesn’t nearly cover all
that agriculture is about. On our family farm, we
do so much morze than feed the world.

Now, let me explain. Yes, my farm grows
crops and some of those crops are made into
food products such as bread, tofu, soy milk,
wheat cereal flakes and refried beans. But that is
not all. Much of our crops ate
used to make things like ink,
insulation, crayons, carpet, live-
stock feed and ethanol.

So, what do we do on our
B farm besides grow food, live-

M stock feed, soybeans for insula-
tion and crayons, and corn for
ethanol? We analyze the soil
IR |ooking for its specific nutrient

values; we enrich our knowledge
base by attending classes; we shovel and scoop;
we climb and sweep; we plan and evaluate; we
repair; we research new seeds available and weed
issues; we plant and harvest, and nurture and
protect the plants that grow in our fields. We
make decisions every minute of every day to be
sustainable and leave this third-generation farm
better for upcoming generations.

On our farm, we draw out an outline, perhaps
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one would say the frame of a puzzle with the
squiggly lines defining intetior pieces. Each one
of those interior pieces is a plot of land we
farm. Then we identify soil types and nuttient
levels in various places in each field, layering one
leve) of information onto the base of the puz-
2le, piece by picce. Then we take the

available seed varieties, match them to the soil
type, weed and disease pressure, and any insect
issues.

We then transfer all the information into 2
computer program in our planter and seeder to
plant the seeds. We also use that information in
the sprayer to care for plaats as they grow. We
can monitor how much seed is planted, how far
apart seeds are planted, how ruch fertilizer and
exactly where it is placed, and adjust these set-
tings as we go.

That means that we can take a map and data
from past years, analyze it and know that certain
parts of a field grow a smaller amount of crop
than another. We then can adjust how much
seed and nutrients we place in those areas.

The future of farming is much more than
planting a few seeds to feed the world. It is tech-
nology, ongoing training, sharing our story, pro-
tecting our rights and preserving our resources
for generations to come.

Katie Heger and ber busband grow corn, soybeans and
wheat in central North Dakota. A frequent contributor
%o the Farm Hats Facebook group, she blogs at begerfam-
ilyfarms.wordpress.com and shares at Heger Farms on
Facebook.

Farmer brothethood myself. I had three augers run-  hurts when you know it’s
remains steadfast ning, and a broom and shovel,  because someone got hurt or
Editor: trying to get that last inch out. T  worsc. But when you see what
Tt was a rough week here in do not like working solo in can be done when we put egos
our neck of the woods. One of those circumstances, but it’s and arguments aside, it reaf-
out local farmers died in an ATV~ What we do. firms my faith in humanity and
accident. He was checking his When you think aboutit, we  the bond we have as farmers.
pasture, and somehow it flipped ~ #%¢ patt of a large brotherhood I’m reminded of a line in what
and rolled on top of him. of agriculture specialists. We has become the famous “God
He was a country neighbor of share the bond that very few will Made A Farmer” speech from
mine. His son was a classmate of  ever know. We triumph when we  the late and beloved Paut Harvey:
mine and a childhood friend. One  get the planting or harvesting “God had to have someone
of the memories we had was done eatly, but feel sympathy for  willing to ride the ruts at dou-
going to his dairy farm for fresh  the neighbor that seemed to ble speed to get the hay in
cream to make homemade ice break down all year long. ahead of the rain clouds, and
cream when I was really young, And when things getrough,  yet stop in midfield and race to
All of us reading this know we know our neighbors would be  help when he sees the first
that sometimes you have to do there in a heartbeat to help us smoke from a neighbor’s place.
the work no matter the risk. Jater  out if we wanted the help. My So, God made a farmet.”
that day, I was finishing cleaning  heart warms when I read about 2 BRENT CLAIR
out a grain bin and working by neighborhood harvest day. It ~ Loraine
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We’re probably all familiar with the phrase,
“Farmers feed the wotld.” And, yes, farmers tru-
Iy do feed the world. Some from a very small-
scale farm to provide for their own family or
neighbors, and others for larger markets near
and far.

But the phrase itself has started to irritate me.
It is just so cliché and doesn’t nearly cover all
that agriculture is about. On our family farm, we
do so much more than feed the world.

Now, let me explain. Yes, my farm grows
crops and some of those crops are made into
food products such as bread, tofu, soy mitk,
wheat cereal flakes and refried beans. But that is
not all. Much of our crops are
used to make things like ink,
insulation, crayons, carpet, live-
stock feed and ethanol.

So, what do we do on out
Bl farm besides grow food, live-

g stock feed, soybeans for insula-
tion and crayons, and cotn for

HEGER  cthanol? We analyze the soil
N |ooking for its specific nutrient
values; we enrich our knowledge

base by attending classes; we shovel and scoop;
we climb and sweep; we plan and evaluate; we
repair; we research new seeds available and weed
issues; we plant and harvest, and nurture and
protect the plants that grow in our fields. We
make decisions every minute of every day to be
sustainable and leave this third-generation farm
better for upcoming generations.

On our farm, we draw out an outline, perhaps
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one would say the frame of a puzzle with the
squiggly lines defining interior pieces. Each one
of those intetior pieces is a plot of land we
farm. Then we identify soil types and nutrient
levels in various places in each field, layering one
level of information onto the base of the puz-
zle, piece by piece. Then we take the

available seed varieties, match them to the soil
type, weed and disease pressute, and any insect’
issues.

We then transfer all the information into 2
computer program in our planter and seeder to
plant the seeds. We also use that information in
the sprayer to care for plants as they grow. We
can monitor how much seed is planted, how far
apart seeds are planted, how much fertlizer and
exactly where it is placed, and adjust these set-
tings as we go.

‘That means that we can take a map and data
from past years, analyze it and know that certain
parts of a field grow a smaller amount of crop
than another. We then can adjust how much
seed and nutrients we place in those areas.

The future of farming is much more than
planting a few seeds to feed the world. It is tech-
nology, ongoing training, sharing our story, pro-
tecting our rights and preserving our resources
for generations to come.

Katie Heger and ber busband grow corn, seybeans and
wheat in central North Dakota. A frequent contributor
to the Farm Hats Facebook group, she blags at begerfam-
ibyfarms.wordpress.com and shares at Heger Farms on
Facebook.

Farmer brotherhood myself. I had three augers run-
remains steadfast ning, and 2 broom and shovel,
Editor: trying to get that last inch out. 1
Tt was a rough week here in do not like wotking solo in
out neck of the woods. One of those circumstances, but it’s
ou local farmers died in an ATV Whatwedo. ;
accident. He was checking his When you think about it, we
pasture, and somehow it flipped ~ 3£¢ patt of alarge bf?ﬂ‘ﬂhOOd
and rolled on top of him. of agriculture specialists. We
He was a country n&ighbot of share the bond that very few will
mine. His son was a classmate of  ¢vet know We triumph when we
mine and a childhood friend. One ~ get the planting or harvesting
. of the memories we had was done early, but feel sympathy for
going to his dairy farm for fresh the neighbor that seemed to
cream to make homemade ice break down zll year long.
cream when I was really young. And when things get rough,
All of us reading this know we know our neighbors would be
that sometimes you have todo ~ there in a heartbeat to help us
the work no matter the tisk. Later  out if we wanted the help. My
that day, I was finishing cleaning heart warms when I read about a
out a grain bin and working by neighbothood harvest day. It

hurts when you know it’s
because someone got hurt or
worse. But when you see what
can be done when we put egos
and atguments aside, it reaf-
firms my faith in humanity and
the bond we have as farmers.
I’'m reminded of a line in what
has become the famous “God
Made A Farmer” speech from
the late and beloved Paul Hatvey:
“God had to have someone
willing to ride the ruts at dou-
ble speed to get the hay in
ahead of the rain clouds, and
yet stop in midfield and race to
help when he sees the first
smoke from a neighbor’s place.
So, God made a farmer.”
BRENT CLAIR
Loraine
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We’re probably all familiar with the phrase,
“Farmers feed the world.” And, yes, farmers tru-
ly do feed the wotld. Some from 2 very small-
scale farm to provide for their own family or
neighbors, and others for larger markets near
and far.

But the phrase itself has started to irritate me,
It is just so cliché and doesn’t nearly cover all
that agriculture is about. On our family farm, we
do so much more than feed the world.

Now, let me explain. Yes, my farm grows
crops and some of those crops are made iato
food products such as bread, tofu, soy milk,
wheat cereal flakes and refried beans. But that is
not afl. Much of our crops are
used to mzke things like ink,
insulation, crayons, carpet, live-
stock feed and ethanol.

So, what do we do on our

M farm besides grow food, live-

h 84 stock feed, soybeans for insula-
XATIE tion and crayons, and corn for
HEGER  cthanol? We analyze the soil

SN | oking for its specific nutrient

values; we entich our knowledge
base by attending classes; we shovel and scoop;
we climb and sweep; we plan and evaluate; we
repair; we reseatch new seeds available and weed
issues; we plant and harvest, and nurture and
protect the plants that grow in our fields. We
make decisions every minute of every day to be
sustainable and leave this third-generation farm
better for upcoming generations.

On our farm, we draw out an outline, pethaps
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one would say the frame of a puzzle with the
squiggly lines defining interior picces. Each one
of those interior pieces is a plot of land we
farm. Then we identify soil types and nutrient
levels in various places in each field, layering one
level of information onto the base of the puz-
zle, piece by piece. Then we take the

available seed varieties, match them to the soil
type, weed and disease pressure, and any insect
issues.

We then transfer all the information into a
computer program in our planter and seedet to
plant the seeds. We also use that information in
the sprayer to care for plants as they grow. We
can monitor how much seed is planted, how far
apart seeds ate planted, how much fertilizer and
exactly where it is placed, and adjust these set-
tings as we go.

That means that we can take a map and data
from past years, analyzc it and know that certain
parts of a field grow a smaller amount of crop
than another. We then can adjust how much
seed and nutrients we place in those ateas.

The future of fasming is much more than
planting a few seeds to feed the world. It is tech-
nology, ongoing training, shating our story, pro-
tecting our rights and preserving out resources
for generations to come.
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Katie Heger and ber busband grow corn, soybeans and
wheat in central North Dakota. A frequent contributor
to the Farm Hats Facebook group, she blogs at hegerfam-
ikyfarms.wordpress.com and shares as Heger Farms on
Facebook.

Farmer brotherhood myself.  had three augers run-  hurts when you know it’s
remains steadfast ning, and a broom and shovel,  because someone got hurt or
Editor: trying to get that Jast inch out. I worse. But when you sec what
It was a rough week here in do not like working solo in can be done when we put egos
our neck of the woods. Ope of ~ those circumstances, but it’s and arguments aside, it reaf-
our Jocal farmers died in an ATV~ What we do. firms my faith in humanity and
accident. He was checking his When you think about it, we  the bond we have as farmets.
pasture, and somehow it flipped ate part of alarge I_m?therhood ’m reminded of a line in what
and rolled on top of him. of agriculture specialists. We has become the famous “God
He was a country neighbor of share the bond that very few will Made A Farmer” speech from
mine. His son was a dassmate of  €ver know. We triumph when we  the late and beloved Paul Harvey:
mine and 2 childhood friend. One ~ get the planting or harvesting “God had to have someone
of the memories we had was done eatly, but feel sympathy for  willing to ride the ruts at dou-
going to his dairy farm for fresh  the neighbor that seemed to ble speed to get the hay in
cream to make homemade ice break down all year long. ahead of the rain clouds, and
cream when I was really young, And when things get rough, yet stop in midfield and race to
All of us reading this know we know our neighbors would be  help when he sees the first
that sometimes you have to do there in a heartbeat to help us smoke from a neighbor’s place.
the work no matter the risk. Later  out if we wanted the help. My So, God made a farmer.”
that day, I was finishing cleaning ~ heart warms when I read about 2 BRENT CLAIR
out a grain bin and working by neighbothood harvest day. It - Loraine



)

s
I

gy

&
hCKkT =~
5517

FARM  WEEK /b,

We're probably all familiar with the phrase,
“Farmers feed the world.” And, yes, farmers tru-
ly do feed the world. Some from a very small-
scale farm to provide fot their own family or
neighbors, and others for larger matkets near
and far.

But the phrase itself has started to itritate me.
It is just so cliché and doesn’t nearly cover all
that agriculture is about. On our family farm, we
do so much more than feed the world.

Now, let me explain. Yes, my farm grows
ctops and some of those crops ate made into
food products such as bread, tofu, soy milk,
wheat cereal flakes and refried beans. But that is
not all. Much of our crops are
used to make things like ink,
insulation, crayons, carpet, live-
stock feed and ethanol.

So, what do we do on our
B farm besides grow food, live-

B stock feed, soybeans for insula-
tion and crayons, and corn for
MEGER  cthanol? We analyze the soil

I | oking for its specific nutrient

values; we enrich our knowledge
base by attending classes; we shovel 2nd scoop;
we climb and sweep; we plan and evaluate; we
repair; we research new seeds available and weed
issues; we plant and harvest, and nurture and
protect the plants that grow in our fields. We
mazke decisions every minute of every day to be
sustainable and leave this third-generation farm
better for upcoming generations.

On our farm, we draw out an outline, perhaps
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one would say the frame of a puzzle with the
squiggly lines defining interior pieces. Each one
of those interior pieces is a plot of land we
farm. Then we identify soil types and nutrient
levels in various places in each field, layering one
level of information onto the base of the puz-
zle, piece by picce. Then we take the

available seed varieties, match them to the soil
type, weed and disease pressure, and any insect
issues.

We then transfer all the information into a
computer program in our planter and seeder to
plant the seeds. We also use that information in
the sprayer to cate for plants as they grow. We
can monitot how much seed is planted, how far
apart seeds are planted, how much fertilizer and
exactly where it is placed, and adjust these set-
tings as we go.

That means that we can take a map and data
from past years, analyze it and know that certain
parts of a field grow a smaller amount of crop
than another. We then can adjust how much
seed and nutrients we place in those areas.

The future of farming is much more than
planting a few seeds to feed the world. It is tech-
nology, ongoing training, sharing our story, pro-
tecting our rights and preserving our resources
for generations to come.

Katie Heger and ber busband grow corn, soybeans and
wheat in central North Dakota. A frequent coniributor
to the Farm Hats Facebook group, sbe blogs at begerfam-
ibyfarms.wordpress.com and shares as Fleger Farms on
Facebook.

Farmer brothethood myself. I had three augers run-  hurts when you know it’s
remains steadfast ning, and a broom and shovel, because someone got hurt or
Editor: trying to get that last inch out. I worse. But when you see what
Tt was a rough weck here in do not like working solo in can be done when we put egos
our neck of the woods. One of those circumstances, but it’s and arguments aside, it reaf-
our local fatmers died in an ATV~ What we do. firms my faith in humanity and
accident. He was checking his When you think about it, we the boand we have as farmers.
pasture, and somehow it flipped %€ part of a large brotherhood T’m reminded of a line in what
and rolled on top of him. of agriculture specialists. We has become the famous “God
He was a country neighbot of ~ share the bond that very few will Made A Farmer” speech from
mine. His sonwas a dasgmm of ever know. We tl:iumph When we ﬂ'le late ﬂ.ﬂd bﬁlOVOd Palll Harw Cy:
mine and a childhood friend. One  get the planting or harvesting “God had to have somecone
of the memories we had was done early, but feel sympathy for  willing to ride the ruts at dou-
going to his dairy farm for fresh  the neighbor that seemed to ble speed to get the hay in
cream to make homemade ice break down all year long, ahead of the rain clouds, and
cream when I was really young, And when things getrough,  yet stop in midfield and race to
Ali of us reading this know we know our neighbors would be  help when he sees the first
that sometimes you have to do there in a heartbeat to help us smoke from a neighbor’s place.
the work no matter the risk. Later  out if we wanted the help. My So, God made a farmer.”
that day, I was finishing cleaning heart warms when 1 read abouta BRENT CLAIR
out a grain bin and woriding by neighborhood harvest day. It " Loraine
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FARM  WEEK

We're probably all familiar with the phrase,
“Farmers feed the world.” And, yes, farmers tru-
ly do feed the wotld. Some from a very small-
scale farm to provide for their own family or
neighbors, and others for Jarger markets near
and far.,

But the phrase itsclf has started to irritate me.
It is just so cliché and doesn’t nearly cover all
that agriculture is about. On our family farm, we
do so much more than feed the world.

Now, let me explain. Yes, my farm grows
crops and some of those crops are made into
food products such as bread, tofu, soy milk,
wheat cereal flakes and refried beans. But thatis
not all. Much of our crops are
used to make things like ink,
insulation, crayons, carpet, live-
stock feed and ethanol.

So, what do we do on our
B farm besides grow food, live-
A8 stock feed, soybeans for insula-
KAYIE tion and crayons, and corn for

MEGER  cthanol? We analyze the soil

I |coking for its specific nutrient

values; we enrich our knowledge
base by attending classes; we shovel and scoop;
we climb and sweep; we plan and evaluate; we
repair; we research new sceds available and weed
issues; we plant and harvest, and nurture and
protect the plants that grow in our fields. We
make decisions every minute of every day to be
sustainable and leave this third-generation farm
better for upcoming generations.

On our farm, we draw out an outline, perhaps
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one would say the frame of a puzzle with the
squiggly lines defining interior pieces. Each one
of those interior pieces is a plot of land we
farm. Then we identify soil types and nutrient
levels in various places in each field, layering one
level of information onto the base of the puz-
zle, piece by piece. Then we take the

available seed varieties, match them to the soil
type, weed and disease pressure, and any insect
issues.

We then transfer all the information into a
computer program in our planter and seeder to
plant the seeds. We also use that information in
the sprayer to care for plants as they grow. We
can monitor how much seed is planted, how far
apart seeds are planted, how much fertilizer and
exactly where it is placed, and adjust these set-
tings as we go.

That means that we can take a map and data
from past years, analyzc it and know that certain
parts of a field grow a smaller amount of crop
than another. We then can adjust how much
seed and nutrients we place in those arcas.

The future of farming is much more than
planting 2 few seeds to feed the world. It is tech-
nology, ongoing training, sharing our story, pro-
tecting our rights and preserving our resources
for generations to come.

Katie Heger and ber busband grow corn, soybeans and
wheat in central North Dakota. A frequent contribsusor
#o the Farm Hats Facebook group, she blogs at begerfam-
ibyfarms.wordpress.com and shares at Heger Farms on
Facebook.

Farmer brothethood myself I had three augers run-  hurts when you know it’s
remains steadfast ning, and a broom and shovel,  because someone got hurt or
Editor: trying to get that lastinch out. 1  worse. But when you see what
Tt was a rough week here in do not like working solo in can be done when we put egos
our neck of the woods. One of  those circumstances, but it’s and arguments aside, it reaf-
out local farmers died in an ATV ~ What we do. firms my faith in humanity and
accident. He was checking his When you think aboutit, we ~ the bond we have as farmers.
pasture, and somehow it flipped ~ ate part of a large brotherhood I’'m reminded of a line in what
and rolled on top of him. of agriculture specialists. We has become the famous “God
He was a country neighbor of ~ share the bond that very few will Made A Farmer” speech from
rnine. His son was a classmate of  ever know. We triumph when we  the late and beloved Paul Harvey:
mine and a childhood friend. One  get the planting or harvesting “God had to have someone
of the memories we had was done early, but feel sympathy for  willing to ride the ruts at dou-
going to his daity fatm for fresh the neighbor that seemed to ble speed to get the hay in
cream to make homemade ice break down all year long, ahead of the rain clouds, and
cream when I 'was really young, And when things get rough, yet stop in midfield and race to
All of us reading this know we know our neighbors would be  help when he sees the first
that sometimes you have to do there in 2 heartbeat to help us smoke from a neighbor’s place.
the work no matter the sisk. Later  out if we wanted the help. My So, God made a farmer.”
that day, I was finishing cleaning heart warms when I read abouta BRENT CLAIR
out 2 grain bin and working by neighborhood harvest day. It Loraine
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We’re probably all familiar with the phrase,
“Farmers feed the wotld.” And, yes, farmers tru-
ly do feed the world. Some from z very small-
scale farm to provide for their own family or
neighbors, and others for larger markets near
and far.

But the phrase itself has started to itritate me.
It is just so cliché and doesn’t neatly cover all
that agriculture is about. On our family farm, we
do so much more than feed the world.

Now, let me explain. Yes, my farm grows
crops and some of those crops are made into
food products such as bread, tofu, soy milk,
wheat cereal flakes and refried beans. But that is
not all. Much of our crops are
used to make things like ink,
insulation, crayons, carpet, live-
stock feed and ethanol.

So, what do we do on our
B farm besides grow food, live-

s, B8 stock feed, soybeans for insula-
KATIE tion and crayons, and corn for
HEGER  cthanol? We analyze the soil

IR |00king for its specific nutrient
values; we entich our knowledge

base by attending classes; we shovel and scoop;
we climb and sweep; we plan and evaluate; we
repais; we research new seeds available and weed
issues; we plant and harvest, and nurture and
protect the plants that grow in our fields. We
make decisions every minute of every day to be
sustainable and leave this third-generation farm
better for upcoming generations.

On our farm, we draw out an outline, perhaps

mod. TJyvE |3 2016

one would say the frame of a puzzle with the
squiggly lines defining interior pieccs. Each one
of those interior pieces is a plot of land we
farm. Then we identify soil types and nuttient
levels in vatious places in each field, layering one
level of information onto the base of the puz-
zle, piece by piece. Then we take the

available seed varieties, match them to the soil
type, weed and disease pressure, and any insect
issues.

We then transfer all the information into a
computer program in our planter and seeder to
plant the seeds. We also use that information ia
the sprayex to care for plants as they grow. We
can monitor how much seed is planted, how far
apart seeds are planted, how much fertilizer and
exactly where it is placed, and adjust these set-
tings as we go.

That means that we can take a map and data
from past years, analyze it and kaow that certain
parts of -a field grow a smaller amount of crop
than another. We then can adjust how much
seed and nutrients we place in those areas.

The future of farming is much more than
planting a few seeds to feed the world. It is tech-
nology, ongoing training, sharing our story, pro-
tecting our rights and preserving our resources
for generations to come.

Katie Heger and ber busband grow corn, soybeans and
wheat in central North Dakota. A frequent coniribusor
to the Farm Hats Facebook group, she blogs at begerfam-
ibyfarnss. wordpress.com and shares at Heger Farms on
Facebook. :

Farmer brotherhood myself. T had three augers run-  hurts whea you know it’s
remains steadfast ning, and a broom and shovel,  because somcone got hurt or
Editor: trying to get that last inch out. I  worse. But when you see what
Tt was a rough week here in do not like working solo in can be done when we put egos
our neck of the woods. One of  those drcumstances, but it’s and arguments aside, it reaf-
our local farmers died in an ATV What we do. firms my faith in humanity and
accident. He was checking his When you think about it, we  the bond we have as farmers.
pasture, and somehow it flipped  2tc part of alarge brotherhood I’m reminded of 2 line in what
and rolled on top of him. of agriculture specialists. We has become the famous “God
He was a country neighbor of  shate the bond that very few will  Made A Farmer” speech from
mine. His son was a classmate of  ever know. We triumph when we  the late and beloved Paul Harvey:
mine and a childhood friend. One  get the planting or harvesting “God had to have someone
of the memories we had was done early, but feel sympathy for  willing to ride the ruts at dou-
going to his dairy farm for fresh  the neighbor that seemed to ble speed to get the hay in
cream to make homemade ice break down all year long, ahead of the rain clouds, and
cream when 1 was really young. And when things get rough, yet stop in midfield and race to
All of us reading this know we know our neighbors would be  help when he sees the first
that sometimes you have to do there in a heartbeat to help us smoke from a neighbor’s place.
the work no matter the risk. Later  out if we wanted the help. My So, God made a farmer.”
that day, I was finishing cleaning ~ heart warms when I read abouta BRENT CLAIR
out a grain bin and working by neighbothood harvest day. It Loraine
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We’te probably all familiar with the phrase,
“Farmers feed the world.” And, yes, farmers tru-
ly do feed the world. Some from a very small-
scale farm to provide for their own family or
neighbors, 2nd others for larger markets near
and far.

But the phrase itself has started to irritate me.
Tt is just so cliché and doesn’t neatly cover all
that agriculture is about. On our family farm, we
do so much more than feed the world.

Now, let me explain. Yes, my farm grows
crops and some of those crops are made into
food products such as bread, tofu, soy milk,
wheat cereal flakes and refried beans. But that is
not all. Much of our crops are
used to make things like ink,
insulation, crayons, carpet, live-
stock feed and ethanol.

So, what do we do on our
Bl farm besides grow food, live-

g stock feed, soybeans for insula-
tion and crayons, and corn for
cthanol? We analyze the soil
N |ooking fof its specific nutrient

values; we enrich our-knowledge
base by attending classes; we shovel and scoop;
we climb and sweep; we plan and evaluate; we
repair; we tesearch new seeds available and weed
issues; we plant and harvest, and nurture and
protect the plants that grow in our fields. We
make decisions every minute of every day to be
sustainable and leave this third-generation farm
better for upcoming generations.

On our farm, we draw out an outline, perhaps
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one would say the frame of a puzzle with the
squiggly lines defining interior pieces. Each one
of those interior pieces is a plot of land we
farm. Then we identify soil types and nutrient
levels in various places in each field, layering one
level of information onto the base of the puz-
zle, piece by picce. Then we take the

available seed varieties, match them to the soil
type, weed and disease pressure, and any insect
issues.

We then transfer all the information into a
computer program in our planter and seeder to
plant the seeds. We also use that information in
the sprayet to carc for plants as they grow. We
can monitor how much seed is planted, how far
apart seeds are planted, how much fertilizer and
exactly where it is placed, and adjust these set-
tings as we go.

That means that we can take a map and data
from past years, analyze it and know that certain
parts of - field grow a smaller amount of crop
than another. We then can adjust how much
seed and nutrients we place in those areas.

The future of farming is much more than
planting a few seeds to feed the world. It is tech-
nology, ongoing training, sharing our story, pro-
tecting our rights and preserving our resources
for generations to come.

Katie Heger and ber busband grow corn, soybeans and
wheat in central North Dakota. A frequent contribstor
70 the Farm Hats Facebook group, she blogs at hegerfam-
ibyfarms.wordpress.com and shares as Heger Farms on
Facebook.

Farmer brotherhood myself. T had three augers run-
remains steadfast ning, and a broom and shovel,
Editor: trying to get that last inch out. I
Tt was a rough week here in do not like working solo in
our neck of the woods. One of those circumstances, but it’s
out local farmers diedin an ATV Whatwedo. :
accident. He was checking his When you think about it, we
pastuze, and somehow it flipped 3¢ part of alarge l?rothethood
and rolled on top of him. of agriculture specialists. We
He was a country neighbor of share the bond that very few will
rmine. His son was a dassmate of  ever know We trumph when we
mine and a childhood friend. One ~ get the planting or harvesting
. of the memories we had was done eatly, but feel sympathy for
going to his dairy farm for fresh  the neighbor that seemed to
cream to make homemade ice break down all year long.
cream when I was really young, And when things get rough,
All of us reading this know we know our neighbors would be
that sometimes you have to do there in a heartbeat to help us
the work no mattet the risk. Iater  out if we wanted the help. My
that day, I was finishing cleaning ~ heart warms when I read about a
out a grain bin and working by neighborhood harvest day. It

hurts when you know it’s
because someone got hurt or
worse. But when you see what
can be done when we put egos
and arguments aside, it reaf-
firms my faith in humanity and
the bond we have as farmers.

P’m reminded of a line in what
has become the famous “God
Made A Farmer” speech from
the late and beloved Paul Harvey:

“God had to have someone
willing to ride the ruts at dou-
ble speed to get the hay in
ahead of the rain clouds, and
yet stop in midfield and race to
help when he sees the first
smoke from a neighbor’s place.
So, God made a farmer.”
BRENT CLAIR

" Loraine
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We’te probably all familiar with the phrase,
“Farmers feed the world.” And, yes, farmers tru-
ly do feed the world. Some from 2 very small-
scale farm to provide for their own family or
neighbors, and others for larger markets near
and far.

But the phrase itself has started to irritate me.
It is just so cliché and doesn’t nearly cover all
that agriculture is about. On our family farm, we
do so much more than feed the world.

Now, let me explain. Yes, my farm grows
crops and some of those crops are made into
food products such as bread, tofu, soy milk,
wheat cereal flakes and refried beans. But that is
not all. Much of our crops are
used to make things like ink,
insulation, crayons, carpet, live-
stock feed and ethanol.

So, what do we do on out
farm besides grow food, live-
stock feed, soybeans for insula-

KATI tion and crayons, and corn for

HEGER  cthanol? We analyze the soil
I |, oking for its specific nutrient

values; we entich our knowledge

base by attending classes; we shovel and scoop;
we climb and sweep; we plan and evaluate; we
repair; we research new seeds available and weed
issucs; we plant and harvest, and nurture and
protect the plants that grow in our fields. We
make decisions every minute of every day to be
sustainable and leave this third-generation farm
better for upcoming generations.

On our farm, we draw out an outline, pethaps
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one would say the frame of a puzzle with the
squiggly lines defining interior pieces. Each one
of those interior picces is a plot of land we
farm. Then we identify soil types and nutrient
levels in various places in each field, layering one
level of information onto the base of the puz-
zle, piece by picce. Then we take the

available seed varieties, match them to the soil
type, weed and disease pressure, and any insect
issues.

We then transfer all the information into 2
computer program in our planter and seeder to
plant the seeds. We also use that information in
the sprayer to carc for plants as they grow. We
can monitor how much seed is planted, how far
apart seeds are planted, how much fertilizer and
exactly where it is placed, and adjust these set-
tings as we go.

That means that we can take a map and data
from past years, analyze it and know that certain
parts of -a field grow 2 smaller amount of crop
than another. We then can adjust how much
seed and nutrients we place in those areas.

The future of farming is much more than
planting a few seeds to feed the world. It is tech-
nology, ongoing training, sharing our story, pro-
tecting our rights and preserving our resources
for generations to come.

Katie Heger and her busband grow corn, soybeans and
wheat in central North Dakota. A frequent conivibutor
to the Farm Hatr Facebook group, she blogs a begerfam-
ibyfarms.wordpress.com and shares at Heger Farms on
Facebook.

Farmer brotherthood myself. T had three augers run-  hurts when you know it’s
remains steadfast ning, and a broom and shovel,  because someone got hurt or
Bditor: trying to get that last inch out. I  worse. But when you sec what
It was a rough weck here in do not like working solo in can be done when we put egos
our neck of the woods. One of those circumstances, but it’s and arguments aside, it reaf-
our local farmers died inan ATV~ What we do. firms my faith in humanity and
accident. He was checking his When you think about it, we  the bond we have as farmets.
pasture, and somehow it flipped  2t¢ pact of a large brotherhood I'm reminded of a line in what
and rolied on top of him. of agriculture specialists. We has become the famous “God
He was a country neighbor of share the bond that very few will Made A Farmer” speech from
mine. His son was a classmate of  ever know. We triumph when we  the late and beloved Paul Harvey:
mine and a childhood friend. One  get the planting or harvesting “God had to have someone
of the memories we had was done eatly, but feel sympathy for  willing to ride the ruts at dou-
going to his dairy farm for fresh  the neighbor that seemed to ble speed to get the hay in
cream to make homemade ice break down all year long. ahead of the rain clouds, and
cream when I was really young, And when things get rough, yet stop in midfield and race to
Al of us reading this know we know our neighbors would be  help when he sees the first
that sometimes youbhave todo ~ there in a heartbeat to help us smoke from a neighbor’s place.
the wotk no matter the fisk. Later  out if we wanted the help. My So, God made a farmer.”
that day, I was finishing cleaning ~ heart warms when I readabouta BRENT CLAIR
out 2 grain bin and working by neighborhood harvest day. It ' Loraine
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We'te probably all familiar with the phrase,
“Farmers feed the world.” And, yes, farmers tru-
ly do feed the world. Some from 2 very smali-
scale farm to provide for their own family oz
neighbors, and others for larger markets near
and far.

But the phrase itself has started to irritate me.
It is just so cliché and doesn’t nearly cover all
that agriculture is about. On our family farm, we
do so much more than feed the world.

Now, let me explain. Yes, my farm grows
crops and some of those crops are made into
food products such as bread, tofu, soy milk,
wheat cereal flakes and refried beans. But that is
not all. Much of our crops are
used to make things like ink,
insulation, crayons, carpet, live-
stock feed and ethanol.

So, what do we do on our
B farm besides grow food, live-

28 stock feed, soybeans for insula-

NATIE tion and crayons, and corn fot

HEGER  ethanol? We analyze the soil
I {,0king for its specific nutrient

values; we entich our knowledge

base by attending classes; we shovel and scoop;
we climb and sweep; we plan and evaluate; we
repair; we research new seeds available and weed
issues; we plant and harvest, and nurture and
protect the plants that grow in our fields. We
make decisions every minute of every day to be
sustainable and leave this third-generation farm
better for upcoming generations.

On our farm, we draw out an outline, perhaps
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one would say the frame of a puzzle with the
squiggly lines defining interior pieces. Each one
of those interior pieces is a plot of land we
farm. Then we identify soil types and nutrient
levels in varicus places in each field, layering one
level of information onto the base of the puz-
zle, piece by piece. Then we take the

available seed vatieties, match them to the soil
type, weed and discase pressure, and any insect’
issues.

We then transfer all the information into a
computer program in our planter and seeder to
plant the seeds. We also use that information in
the sprayer to cate for plants as they grow. We
can monitor how much seed is planted, how far
apart seeds are planted, how much fertilizer and
exactly where it is placed, and adjust these set-
tings as we go. '

That means that we can take 2 map and data
from past years, analyze it and know that certain
parts of -a field grow a smaller amount of crop
than another. We then can adjust how much
seed and nutrients we place in those areas.

The future of farming is much more than
planting a few seeds to feed the world. It is tech-
nology, ongoing training, sharing our story, pro-
tecting our rights and preserving our resources
for generations to come.

Katie Heger and ber busband grow corn, soybeans and
wheat in central North Dakota. A frequent contributor
to the Farm Hats Facebook group, she blogs at hegerfam-
ibyfarms.wordpress.com and shares at Heger Farms on
Facebook.

Farmer brotherthood myseif. T had three augers run-  hurts whea you know it’s
remains steadfast ning, and a broom and shovel,  because someone got hurt or
Editor: trying to get that Jast inch out. I  worse. But when you see what
It was a rough week here in do not like working solo in can be done when we put egos
out neck of the woods. One of those circumstances, but it’s and arguments aside, it reaf-
our local farmers died in an ATV~ What we do. firms my faith in humanity and
accident. He was checking his When you think about it, we  the bond we have as farmers.
pasture, and somehow it flipped  ate part of a large brotherhood P’m reminded of a line in what
and rolled on top of him. of agriculture specialists. We has become the famous “God
He was 2 country neighbor of ~ shate the bond that very few will Made A Farmer” speech from
mmine. His son was a classmate of  €ver know. We triumph when we  the late and beloved Paul Harvey:
sine and a childhood friend. One  get the planting or harvesting “God had to have someone
of the memortes we had was done early, but feel sympathy for  willing to ride the tuts at dou-
going to his dairy farm for fresh  the neighbor that seemed to bie speed to get the hay in
cream to make homemade ice break down all year long. ahead of the rain clouds, and
cream when I was really young, And when things get rough, yet stop in midfield and race to
All of us reading this know we know our neighbors would be  help when he sees the first
that sometimes you have to do there in a heartbeat to help us smoke from a ncighbor’s place.
the work no matter the tisk. Later  out if we wanted the help. My So, God made a farmer.”
that day, I was finishing cleaning ~ heart warms when I read about 2 BRENT CLAIR
out a grain bin and working by neighborhood harvest day. It Loraine
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We’te probably all familiar with the phrase,
“Farmers feed the world.” And, yes, farmers tru-
ly do feed the world. Some from a very small-
scale farm to provide for their own family or
neighbors, and others for larger markets near

and far.
~ Butthe Phrase itself has started to irritate me.
It is just so cliché and doesn’t nearly cover all
that agriculture is about. On our family farm, we
do so much more than feed the world.

Now, let me explain. Yes, my farm grows
crops and some of those crops are made into
food products such as bread, tofu, soy milk,
wheat cereal flakes and refried beans. But that is
not all. Much of our crops are
used to make things like ink,
insulation, crayons, carpet, live-
stock feed and ethanol.

So, what do we do on our
| farm besides grow food, live-

—&i%y stock feed, soybeans for insula-
KATIE tion and crayons, and corn for
HEGER  cthanol? We analyze the soil
SN 00king for its specific nutrient

values; we entich our knowledge

one would say the frame of a puzzle with the
squiggly lines defining interior pieces. Each one
of those interior pieces is 2 plot of land we
farm. Then we identify soil types and nutrient
levels in various places in each field, layering one
level of information onto the base of the puz-
zle, picce by piece. Then we take the

available seed varieties, match them to the soil
type, weed and disease pressure, and any insect
issues.

We then transfer all the information into a
computer program in our planter and seeder to
plant the seeds. We also use that information in
the sprayer to care for plants as they grow. We
can monitor how much seed is planted, how far
apart seeds are planted, how much fertilizer and
exactly where it is placed, and adjust these set-
tings as we go.

That means that we can take a map and data
from past years, analyze it and know that certain
parts of a field grow a smaller amount of crop
than another. We then can adjust how much
seed and nutrients we place in those areas.

The future of farming is much more than
planting a few seeds to feed the world. It is tech-

base by attending classes; we shovel and scoop;
we climb and sweep; we plan and evaluate; we
repait; we research new seeds available and weed
issues; we plant and harvest, and nurture and
protect the plants that grow in our fields. We

make decisions every minute of every day to be
sustainahle and lanva slis Jliod oo o -

nology, ongoing training, sharing our story, pro-
tecting our rights and preserving our resources
for generations to come.

Katie Heger and her husband grow corn, soybeans and
wheat in central North Dakota, A frequent contributor



Farmer brotherhood

remains steadfast
Editor:

It was a rough week here in
our neck of the woods. One of
our local farmers died in an ATV
accident. He was checking his
pasture, and somehow it flipped
and rolled on top of him,

He was a country neighbor of
rnine. His son was a classmate of
mine and a childhood friend. One
of the memories we had was
going to his dairy farm for fresh
cream to make homemade ice
cream when I was really young,

All of us reading this know
that sometimes you have to do
the wotk no matter the risk. Later
that day, I was finishing cleaning
out a grain bin and working by

myself. I had three augers run-
ning, and a broom and shovel,
trying to get that last inch out. I
do not like working solo in
those circumstances, but it’s
what we do.

When you think about it, we
are part of a large brotherhood
of agriculture specialists. We
share the bond that very few will
ever know. We ttiumph when we
get the planting ot harvesting
done early, but feel sympathy for
the neighbor that seemed to
break down all year long.

And when things get rough,
we know our neighbors would be
there in a heartbeat to help us
out if we wanted the heip. My
heart warms when I read about a
neighborhood harvest day. It
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hurts when you know it’s
because someone got hurt or
worse. But when you see what
can be done when we put egos
and arguments aside, it reaf-
firms my faith in humanity anc
the bond we have as farmers.

I’'m reminded of a line in wh:
has become the famous “God
Made A Farmer” speech from
the late and beloved Paul Harve

“God had to have someone
willing to ride the ruts at dou_
ble speed to get the hay in
ahead of the rain clouds, and
yet stop in midfield and race t.
help when he sees the first
smoke from a neighbor’s place
S0, God made a farmer.”
BRENT CLAIR
Loraine
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