
Observations 
and 
Conclusions 

 
“There is a mysterious something about the 
grasses—a power, a spirit, a mystique—that both 
stirs the soul and quiets it. ‘Sometimes I feel the 
whole world’s flying to pieces’, one farmer says. 
‘Then I take my dog and go out in my beautiful 
grass, and I know it isn’t so.’ ” 

—James and Alice Wilson149 
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