
          The first rain of the season fell last Wednesday morning. And almost before the rain-

drops hit the ground, patches of green appeared where there was none the day before. Spring 

comes late to the Rockies, but when it comes it comes in a flash and suddenly the yellow, rus-

set hues left over from winter erupt into a cascade of growth and renewal.  

          We enjoy every season along Ute Pass. Yes, we complain about the long winters and the 

late wet snows, but deep down inside we are secretly (or not so secretly) grateful to be living 

in the shadow of Pikes Peak.  In May, we watch the rapid transformation from a white winter 

scene a few months before, with snow drifts and freezing temperatures, to one that quickly 

morphs into budding leaves and new grass. We will still have an occasional snow storm clear 

up into June; but with increasingly warmer temperatures they soon melt. And the snowmelt 

fills the streams with rushes of water. But it’s the rains that are responsible for the transforma-

tion. The rain falls and winter goes away.   

          The trees and meadows are the first to change. Groves of aspen take on a spring tint. The 

pine, fir and spruce shed their dark green needles that sustained them through the winter and 

put on a lighter shade. Little cones will begin to form on their branches. Yellow pine pollen 

will soon permeate the air and settle into every crack and crevasse, causing allergic sniffles in 

some. The dry refuge in the meadows will give way to new green grasses, and wildflowers in 

abundant colors will soon reach for the sun. 

          There is also a resurrection of wildlife. The bear come out of hibernation, hungry and 

thin. The elk herds wander to and fro in ever widening pastures, sometimes spreading onto the 

roadsides, enjoying the tender grass shoots just forming. Mule deer shed their winter coats and 

appear with their fawns, watching over them with a mother’s concern. Smaller animals - squir-

rels, rabbits, chipmunks, coyote - can be seen scurrying around. Birds are everywhere. All 

about it seems that everything is coming to life.  All because of a little rain. 

           I once lived in Burke County, Georgia, down below Augusta, the largest rural county 

east of the Mississippi River. There are folks there who are content to be born, live and die 

there and never 

wish to live anywhere else. I’ve know friends who, when 

traveling to other places outside the county, would almost 

become physically ill longing for the comfort and famili-

arity of home. We used to joke about their miraculous 

recovery once they crossed that Burke County line. 

“Those folks have clay in their blood,” we used to say. 

          A similar reaction is seen here. Along Ute Pass, 

just beyond the Front Range, most of the population mi-

grated from other places. But the mystical, unexplainable 

tie to the land, the indefinable adoption of all the beauty 

of the surrounding mountains, is just as strong as in my 

home-loving friends in Georgia. 

          In every soul there is a quickening surge of emo-

tion each year when the land awakens with the falling of 

the first rain...and as the rain drops hit the tin roof of my 

humble log cabin. We emerge from our cocoon of winter 

to join nature’s revival in the place we love - this place 

called Colorado. 

(Note to reader:  I took a break from historical stories this month in 

favor of a description of springtime in the Rockies.  Hope you liked it.) 

‘The First Rain’ 
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The mule deer are looking pretty scraggy - shedding their winter coats. Photo 

taken in Bear Trap ranch recently after a morning rain.     Photo by Dave Martinek 


