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Gramp, I hope I’ve made you proud in everything I do
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FOREWORD

Hello again!

I’m buzzing to bring you my new book. Back when I was in-and-out of school as a kid (but mostly out, because I was building up my farming business from scratch, which you can read all about in just a bit), if somebody had come up to me and told me that I’d be a published author in the bestseller charts, I’d have thought the Cotswolds had suddenly got a crack problem. But here I am, on the printed page. Or maybe, if you’re a futuristic young gun, like me, an electronic one. I’m bringing you everything I know about the farming life, and why I’m so devoted to it.

It’s funny, being a book person. People – and by ‘people’, I mean hobby farmers, because no one else I know would be daft enough – sometimes ask me if I’ve read this or that book – usually it’s a book that’s got something to do with farming.

‘No’, I always tell them. ‘I don’t read books. I write them.’

The reason I write books is because I love farming, and I love the countryside, and I want there to be some books out there written by somebody who knows those things from the bottom-up rather than the top-down. I don’t have time to read books about farming – or anything else for that matter – because I’m too busy, y’know, farming – which, I like to think, has taught me more about the subject than any amount of books ever could.

That’s why I’ve called this one It’s a Farming Thing. It’s not because you, the reader, wouldn’t understand. Just the opposite. I really hope you will, and I’ve done my very best to make that happen. If you still don’t, that’s on me, not you. But the countryside has a lot of people in it nowadays who really don’t understand (no names mentioned, ahem).

And the trouble is, it’s people like that who end up writing most of the books about farming, as far as I can see. They treat farming as if it’s all a bit of an adventure or an experiment, and when it goes wrong they can go back to their nicely paid day job. Not me: this is my day job, and often my evening job, and my night job.

And that’s OK, because this is the thing I love doing most in the world. Well, fine, second most. To be strictly honest, the thing I love most is getting paid for it.

The only thing that comes close to my love for farming, is getting to tell other people about it. I made my farming career happen for myself, and I’m really proud of that. But it was pure luck that I happened to become a celebrity, with people interested in what I have to say. My friends still find that incredible. ‘We don’t even care what you have to say, Kaleb,’ they remind me. ‘And we’re your mates. Now there’s all these strangers who want to listen to you. It must be the end times or something.’

So, I’d be stupid not to take the opportunity to tell everybody why I love farming so much any chance I get. And that’s what this book is for: to look at every part of my life as a farmer and explain to people why it matters to me, and why farming matters so much to everybody. I heard an old American folk song the other day, which is all about how farmers work the whole year around, living on credit and getting ripped off by lenders and middlemen. Then the chorus says, ‘the farmer is the man who feeds them all.’ That’s from a hundred years ago. Some things never change.

Other things in farming never change, and that’s a good thing. Those are some of the things I talk about in this book: the character of farming people, the commitment to a way of life, the way you have to be truly dedicated to the work. It’s not a nine-to-five job. It’s not something you do just to pay the bills. Every proper farmer knows that, and I hope that if farming people read the book, they’ll relate. As for non-farming people, I couldn’t be happier if you choose to read this book. I hope you’ll come to share at least a bit of my enthusiasm, and understand how pleased I am to be part of a tradition that literally keeps this country going.

There’s so much to cover. I’ve started with food, because from beginning to end, that’s what farming’s all about: making sure everybody’s got what they need on their plate. I also wanted to write about work, families, kids, animals, machinery, clothes, and more besides. All the things that make up a farmer’s life. I’ve even dipped into art, because I do believe there’s an art to farming, and I’ve taken a look at some of the wackier ideas you find in country communities. Especially since city folk started moving here.

I’ve even spent a while looking back at my childhood and tried to explain how I’ve got here. Although, I admit, it baffles me sometimes. But I don’t worry about the past because there’s always the next day, and always something else to do, and that’s what keeps it fresh. So, yeah, it’s a farming thing. And I couldn’t be happier to tell you all about it.
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