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The wide-open spaces of the western
United States have always fired our
imaginations. These lands have
fueled our dreams and molded
the character of America for
more than two centuries.

And we have a long history

of preserving some of those
places that still light that fire

and compel us to take note of
our connection to the natural
world.

Mark Warner felt that connection
here. His dream was that others
would also experience a sense of awe
in this canyon, and his vision was
that through a political process this
place would be preserved in its
natural state. Boundaries could

be drawn and a park could
be established.

Warner was born and raised
in Ohio, educated at
Muskingum and Antioch
Colleges, and came to western Colorado in 1917 to become pastor
at the Montrose Presbyterian Church. Although many people
contributed to the preservation of Black Canyon, it was Warner’s
vision and commitment that brought this about. Join him now for
this walk to the overlook that bears his name.

Pinyon pines (Pinus edulis) and juniper
trees ( Juniperus osteosperma) are slow
growing high desert dwellers that domi-
nate the land along this trail. The juni-
per distinguishes itself by the globular
yellow-green foliage that differs from
the sharp needles of the pine. It can
grow in impossible conditions: Poor
soil, intense heat, bitter cold, and pro-
longed drought, but time is an essential
element. A seedling with a two-foot tap
root could be several decades old. Yet
the juniper is the most common tree
from here to California, growing at
elevations from 3,000 to 8,000 feet and
higher. Age sets in, insects and para-
sites attack, the trees become contorted
and gnarly. These trees are tough; really
tough. They are steadfast reminders of
a rugged life in the west.

Looking down into the future
_ﬂ cauﬂ w‘maf%ze the
desirability of making this
remarhablo canyon available
from an educational and
recreational standpoint to the
citizens of the local community
vt oty fAmugLouf
the country who would enjoy

desing fAe canyon if al some
time auai!aé!é to fLem.

Letter to Ranger Robert Haugen
recalling the establishment and

early development of the Black Canyon
of the Gunnison National Monument,

1972
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M/e may Js}%r in co&r am:[ in al‘ller
‘péy:jicaf c/mracferidft'cd - we may lmb‘e

and do have our racial. tribal and
natﬁam{ Pscug'arfs'gd and customs, but
um!er f.&s m;),;zc:s - mm(er Me ﬂés'n we
are very much alihe. W have our
hindved ﬂée&ngd and emotions - our
ﬁ‘ésd am! c!io!;'éej; we enjoy /aus am[

experience /mfa,- we have our
l;ngingd, dasires and aspirations; we
s il B e e e
iz cedlon Al o 8 ol
the same ﬂu/dan o bl

destination is the same.

Remarks at the funeral service of John
McCook an elder of the Ute Tribe, 1937.

Uncompahgre
Peak

Storm King

We don’t usually pay much attention
to dead trees. They are just there
until, after many unobserved years
go by, they collapse. But dead trees
or snags like this are important to
the cycle of life in the natural world.
Raptors find elevated perches on
limbs to survey the slopes for small
rodents, while those rodents find
hollows in snags for shelter. Deer
may use them to sharpen antlers;
bobcats and black bears sharpen
their claws. This dead tree holds the
soil in place while new young shrubs
and trees get a start on life. Above
all its nutrients eventually return to
the earth.

All of this from a snag that is usually
unnoticed, by people at least.

Mount Sneffels
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It’s easy to take in the pastoral fields
out there. But tucked down at the
bottom of the hill, right in front of
you, is an open grassy flat; a fire
scar slowly on the mend.

A tree down there, struck by light-
ning, smoldered for a few hot days
in July 1996. Strong afternoon
winds then fanned the embers into
a blaze, and whorls of fire swirled
around the trees, completely engulf-
ing them as the front of the flames
charged up the draw to your left.
Before 24 hours had gone by the fire
was advancing on the entrance
booth where you entered the park.

But fire is a part of nature in western

In the immediate fraground one
may gaze upon the beautiful
Bostuwick Plark farming countey, the
city of Mhontrose and the
Uncompahgre Valley... As one
Jfrom this vantage point looks to the
south some forty milss, (your) ayes
rest upon the beautifil panorama of
the San Juan Wountains with the
city of Ouray in the conter and
ﬂ;ﬁy senbinels a/ the Pochias
extonding for miles in either

c[irecfion.

From manuscript of article published by
The Colorado Magazine, 1934.

North America. The oak brush, in fact, has adapted to it fairly
well. But pinyons and junipers have not. It may be decades
before you see new trees growing out there again.

Mount Wilson

Lone Cone

Horsefly
Peak




MARKER

Wb Ao it il ) s e s
plathorm religiously, politically, or
sociallly, but there is one place
where we have everything in

commaon, wAere we are wii&ny to

share everything we have with the
other follow, and that is angwhere
in the great o, Wi e
meal there somehow we are able to
ﬁzy aside our &%mma and the
things that normallly divide us into
st Groups ﬁn- there is a power -
an attraction... a fascination (that)
once it gets akoll af a man he can

never gel away )imm il.

Address to the Montrose Game and Fish
Protective Association, 1926.

Although wildflowers scatter bursts
of color along this slope in the
spring, the wild grasses will sprout
and take over in early summer. The
variety of grasses is important to this
land.

Even as the roots of all the grasses
are woven together to hold the soil
in place, so too, they hold a web of
life together for nature. In fact, one
third of the earth is covered in
grasses, and they are a foundation
for life.

Foxtail barley, needle-and-thread,
wheat and Indian rice grass; these
and others serve a specific purpose
in the rhythm of life along the rim.
It’s hard and impractical to measure
the health of the natural world in a
specific place. But the growth and
diversity of the grasses are a good
indication that, here at least, there is
a harmony in nature.
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The West Elk Mountains across the canyon were once active
volcanoes, belching gasses and ash high into the atmosphere.
Along with the ash came lava flows, and together the debris settled
in layers over the land. Like the San Juan Mountains, the West
Elks exploded for millions of years and piled thousands of feet of
ash upon the region.

- . LT

. T

With a liberal amount of time, the Gunnison River eroded away
the ash and other underlying layers of rock. Two million years
ago, the river began carving into the crystalline rock that makes
up the walls of Black Canyon. Swollen by melting snow in spring-
time, and dwindling to a trickle in winter, the river carved age
after age, into some of the oldest rock in North America.

Long ridges of jagged granits projoct out into the heart off the main canyon, with deep narrow gonges on
either aiz!s, f!zrouglz which one may occmianafiy gela 9&,@53 0/ the rMAr:ng, roaring waters o[’ the
mighty Gunnison. Towers, pinnacles, spires and other fantastic roch formations greet the eye with an
ever now challinge, as sunshine and shadow play theie part in the creation of this sver changing pageant
af ruggsc{ gram[aur and majestic émufy‘

From manuscript of article published by The Colorado Magazine, 1934.
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1/{/2 widL lo faée m.id
opporfuuify to express fée

very Jeep c.‘mc! dincere
prciaton o o peapls o
the :spdma’a‘c[ interest you have
tahen in this project fmm the
ésgiuning, and. your persistent
efforts which were continued
wntil the proclamation was
Jigne:! éy %7;—. ﬂaougr
crealing (e orttd]
monument. It is our flom
conviction that in years to

come fﬁid rmf.s'ana! monument

w/u'cé 7 ua.éf!é d,{ig%renf fmm
oféerﬁ, wit? faée A;g;é Nmé

among our mz&'mwf icenic,

and scientific altractions.

Letter to Congressman Edward
Taylor following his efforts to gain a
presidential proclamation
establishing Black Canyon of the
Gunnison National Monument, 1933,

Touch the bark of this Condsider this: All of the proteins
old juniper. Feel its needed by the human body can be
twisted, shaggy found in the pinyon nut. Very few
surface whipped single food sources can do that...
by the wind and and talk about calories! One
dried by the sun. pound of pinyon nuts has 2,880

calories, the same as in one
pound of chocolate. They
are high in polyunsaturated
fat and rich in vitamins

and minerals. No won-
der they are still a tradi-
tional food source for
American Indians.

The juniper has
played a role in
many traditions
of people dating
back thousands of
years. The bark has
been used in making
rope, sandals and other clothing; the
berries for food; the wood for tim-
bers in prehistoric dwellings and as
tools and utensils. More recently
juniper fence posts dotted the west.
The heartwood is tinted a deep red,
which led early settlers to incorrectly
call these trees cedars. For some
folks, though the unforgettable fra-
grance of junipers wafting from
campfires is a vital tradition of the
great outdoors.

Look closely at the end of a
branch. Pine cones start as
tiny white domes on the buds of
new branches in the summer.
Pollination follows the next spring,
followed by some summer growth, then
the conelet lies dormant through that
winter. Late the next summer, the glisten-
ing emerald cone, full of sap, stops grow-
ing. The cone dries and the scales open,
exposing the nuts for dispersal. Count
them up and you’ll find that the pinyon
pine needs almost 26 months to pro-
duce the next generation of seeds.
Slow growing, indeed.
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_9 received mcersféa a
&ffer reguedﬁng

informalion m/;zfive to

these Block Congon
Coniﬁr&, with the
f!wugﬁf in mind that
Paaai&é A e o)j
over-age a(rougéi
com'/érj migéf be of
Ju)g’}cierst interest and
sciontific value to add
to the series 0/ Botani-
ccl/ G et P
boen astablished over
the state 0/ Co&mc{o,
with the thought of
caig'ng qpscia! attention
to such dpecimens
because 0/ their
unu&ua! an‘en!i}g'c
interest.

Letter from Warner to Dr.
Edmund Schulman,
Laboratory of Tree-Ring
Research, University of
Arizona,1948.







