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Andy Wilkinson (AW):  

All right. This is Andy Wilkinson with Bette Ramsey. Our second day. The twenty-ninth of 

November. Even closer to the end and we’re starting back in the morning again at her home and 

it was cold last night, a freeze, but the clouds of yesterday have blown out and it’s nice and 

sunny, and Bette’s fixing a really nice meal for this evening. Quale, dressing. A second 

Thanksgiving, so double thanks this year I get to have. When we left off last night, we were 

pretty much done with Utah and Idaho and moving back and we had talked about, over 

preparation for supper, that Buck was in a different state of mind. You, if I can I’ll just 

summarize it and then we’ll start from there. You had to get your dissertation finished and you 

were living in this one room cell in the basement of this house while you finished it, and then 

Buck and Amanda came back to Amarillo and later—and this is—and we talked about why this 

is important because we will, if we get time today, we’ll move into the rediscovery of the cow 

punch culture that Buck had adored as a child and then participated in as a young man before his 

accident. But he always talked to me and others about how it saved his life and so I think it’s 

important for us to talk about why did his life need saving, especially after we talked yesterday 

about Lava Hot Springs being, in retrospect, Buck said, one of the favorite places he had ever 

lived. So let’s, if we can pick up from there and just talk a little bit about what you know today 

about Buck’s state of mind and such coming back to Texas before you finished your dissertation 

because you weren’t there that much longer. Correct? 

 

Bette Ramsey (BR): 

I wasn’t in Utah, but—  

 

AW: 

I mean in Idaho.  

 

BR: 

Yeah. But no, when I transitioned over into Idaho, I was beginning a new job where I was not a 

full professor, but the—  

 

AW:  

An associate.  

 

BR:  

Associate professor. That was my job and I was teaching and I still had the dissertation to finish, 

so I had to attend one class once a week in Logan. For the dissertation thing, I had to go to Logan 

and then I had to work on the dissertation to finish that up. And then when I finished that, I had 

the job in Idaho and so then I was able to find a place that we could live while I worked in 

Pocatello and we lived in Malad, Idaho.  
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AW:  

How do you spell that?  

 

BR:  

It’s M-a-l-a-d. It was away from Pocatello. It wasn’t as far as Lava Hot Springs, but we had this 

little house that we lived in in Malad for a while until I found out about this log cabin that 

belonged to a Minnesota school teacher and she had been a friend of one of the people that 

worked at Idaho State. And they told me about that she had this cabin and she would probably 

rent it out and it worked out really well for us at first because I would work the school year and 

then I would work like the first, I guess, semester of the summer school and then I was off the 

rest of the time. The schoolteacher liked to go to Lava Hot Springs in the summer, but she would 

come after I would leave to go to Texas, and Buck and Amanda would usually, when I started 

teaching in the summer, a lot of times they would just go back to Texas.  

 

AW:  

Back here to Amarillo?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and stay here and then I would join them after I finished working the summer school. We 

would ride back together. I’d usually fly home. They’d drive and then we would all drive back 

together in time for the school year to start, like for Amanda because she had to start. When I 

was teaching in college, we didn’t start until after Labor Day.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. We might say, for the record, when God intended for school to start. [Laughter]  

 

BR:  

Yes, exactly. And you know, as far as work, I loved the scheduling that I had as a professor 

because I taught evening classes mostly, because the people that I taught were working people. 

They were vocational. In Idaho, the Vo-tech school was part of the university and most of my 

students—  

 

AW:  

So did they not have a—it was very strong in Texas and I know in California, the junior college 

system, which fills in.  

 

BR:  

They didn’t have a junior college, and so that took the place. The university in Pocatello took the 

place of the junior college because we trained to Vo-tech teachers at the Vo-tech school. They 

were the bulk of my students. Occasionally, I would get some foreign person that came from 
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another country that was into the vocational-technical field in some way, but basically, the 

people that I was teaching were already teachers. They had the knowledge and the skills, but they 

didn’t have the ability to plan the curriculum and present the information in a format that the 

students could understand.  

 

AW:  

So now we are back to your favorite topic of curriculum. [Laughs]  

 

BR:  

Curriculum. Yeah, but I knew that stuff backwards and forwards because I had had to do it my 

whole teaching career. All through my teaching at all four high schools in Amarillo. I wrote 

curriculum not because I wanted to do, but because I had a supervisor that demanded that we 

were going to have this sequential curricula for my particular program and she was going to have 

a curricula for all the home economics programs. So every—I was the only one in Amarillo that 

had—I am trying to think. No, I think Janice at Caprock taught something similar to me. We 

were—I had worked with Janice as a home economist at public service and so we knew each 

other and corresponded, but she taught—I was doing all the food service stuff and the hospitality 

things and she was doing all the clothing, the commercial kind of clothing things. It was to teach 

skills that you could use out in the business world and because of that, because we started those 

programs, evidently there was a lot of funding to start those programs because Kennedy was 

really big on vocational-technical education, and there was a lot of money funded toward doing 

those kinds of things. And so when they started those programs in Amarillo, we were hired to do 

those, and since I was the only one, it was like an experimental thing. Nobody knew what I was 

doing, including me sometimes. It was just like I had to figure it out. I had to figure out how to 

get those kids that hadn’t been able to function in regular school with all varying degrees of 

intellect and skills and levels of learning. Some of them had learning disabilities. The first time I 

gave my students a test, I figured out really quick, this is ridiculous. They have problems 

reading. They can’t write properly. They cannot spell.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and you also found out the real value of a test which is to let the teacher know what works 

and what doesn’t.  

 

BR:  

Exactly, and so I had to give them a lot of experiential things and I learned that one of the best 

ways and without even knowing it exactly, I had them using all their senses. The touch, the feel, 

the smells, the visual. We—I would demonstrate. I would show, tell, have them do it in teams 

helping each other do. And I also learned that I could show them how to make something and 

every single team would make something according to my instructions, and not one of their 

products looked the same, and that’s when I discovered that it didn’t matter if I gave every 
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person I knew one of my recipes. You know women can be real persnickety about their special 

recipe and I never was that way anyway, but I figured out it doesn’t matter. You can give your 

favorite special recipe that only you’re noted for to anybody and it isn’t going to turn out the 

same because how you measure is different, how you put things together is different. It’s not 

going to be the same. And so I learned real quick about that, but it was still okay, but you had to 

have—if you’re going to do food service, you have to have some kind of consistency so if you’re 

going to serve food to the public—  

 

AW:  

Yeah. They expect that soup they like to be that soup they like the next time.  

 

BR:  

They want it to be that soup they like, and they want hot food hot. Cold food cold.  

 

AW:  

Right, and so do the health inspectors.  

 

BR:  

Exactly. They want it seasoned well and I would’ve—I’m going to tell you, Andy. I was not an 

easy teacher. I expected the best from my students, and I didn’t settle for less. And I—when the 

school burned and my unit, my facility, did not burn.  

 

AW:  

Are we talking about Amarillo High?  

 

BR:  

Amarillo High burned. I was lucky because I was in a separate building and so I didn’t have any 

of the devastation and I had all my records and everything. Frankly, for some teachers, it 

might’ve been good because it might’ve burned a lot of their old stuff and they had to start and 

update and renovate their teaching methodologies, and strategies, and lesson plans and all that. 

The bad thing about it is, the other thing that I learned about that experience is that when kids 

have to be housed or having to live and function in things that are torn and dilapidated and taped 

up or just barely—I mean, they took that building and tried to use what parts of it that they could 

other than the church’s lone space and all of that. But they actually had parts of the classes in the 

building, but like some of the things had been damaged. There was water damage and different 

things. I learned that when there’s that kind of thing going on, people will tend to make more 

damage. They will not take care of facilities that are broken and yucky. It kind of tells you about 

the slum areas.  
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AW:  

Yeah, well you were talking yesterday about Buck’s drinking and having to do the connection to 

he didn’t think he was going to live that long, so why do you take care of him? I remember when 

I would try to—we were going down the highway and I say, “Buck we can strap that chair in,” 

and he would say to me, “Well what is it going to? Paralyze me if we have a wreck?” I said, 

“Well, you had me there, but you might paralyze me.”  

 

BR:  

Yeah, I think he just thought, you know, well if it happens, what’s the point? Some of his life I 

don’t think he had—well, I’m just going to interject this with Buck, with what I learned about 

Buck. I learned a lot of things that I didn’t even realize I learned. He taught me how to live 

because I used to try to—I, a lot of times, felt like in different settings because I didn’t think like 

everybody else. I felt like I was a salmon swimming upstream a lot, which was frustrating for 

me. And I think a lot of people thought that I was some sixties hippie, which was the furthest 

thing from what I was doing in the sixties. I had been baking bread and doing all that kind of 

stuff since I was in high school, and I was kind of amazed that in the sixties when they had all 

those communal things going on and the people were talking about how wonderful it was to 

make your own bread, and to feel the dough, and to knead the dough and I thought I had been 

doing that for—I like to knead dough, but I never had called it this amazing. It was just a nice 

thing to do and I enjoyed it, but they were making it such—or to grow your own vegetables. You 

know, stuff like that. It was kind of like, well hello. [Laughs] Get in the real world a little bit, but 

Buck said, “Bette, go with the flow of the river. Don’t keep trying like you do.” He said, “Just go 

with the flow. It’s so much easier. Let things come to you instead of you trying.” I think he 

realized that at some point in his life to quit—  

 

AW:  

Because of the accident?  

 

BR:  

I don’t—and rejections of his writings in the beginnings. I think when he just got to that point, I 

think that’s when he started having good experiences. Anyway, that was one thing. I feel like he 

taught me how to live, but he taught me how to die, and I think those are, in the final analysis—  

 

AW:  

Pretty hard to beat those two lessons.  

 

BR:  

Those two lessons are pretty much all you need to know in life.  
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AW:  

Is it too soon to talk about that second lesson?  

 

BR:  

How to die?  

 

AW:  

Um-hm. How did you learn that from him?  

 

BR:  

I learned—it took me a while because I was not expecting him—I know you know this story. I 

wasn’t expecting him to die when he died.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. No, none of us.  

 

BR:  

None of us did. We didn’t. I had no idea, but when I think back on what was going on with him 

in those last months, I think he had a sense that his time was coming. I don’t think he thought it 

was going to be as soon as it was because he had begun to do things that he hadn’t ever done 

before. He had begun—he made the decision those last couple of years to pick and choose 

instead—  

 

AW:  

Doing everything.  

 

BR:  

When he first started performing, he didn’t know how to say no. I started putting things on the 

calendar. He was going 265 days somewhere because I know because I wrote things on the 

calendar, which was wearing him out.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, because I know travelling with him that those were not easy days to do on the road.  

 

BR:  

Those weren’t. Being on the road is hard.  

 

AW:  

It’s hard for anybody, but when you are a paraplegic.  
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BR:  

Exactly, because there were certain things that—demands on him that would be hard on 

anybody, but somebody that has health issues, it’d be worse. Anyway, he was being more 

selective about how he spent his time and he was beginning to start doing things. Like he wanted 

to rewrite things and he did rewrite some of the things. He got his library office area organized 

where he knew where everything was. He had all of his files. He had Barbara Grenada come up, 

who has really good secretarial skills, to organize all of his files. He was getting ready to write 

and to perform sometimes. And to do—he was planning more music. He had gotten different 

people. I think it was your friend. They had talked and he had talked about producing Buck’s— 

because he and Lanny had had that split.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. Talking about Lloyd Maines, I think.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, Lloyd, and I think he had talked with Lloyd about—and I think they had agreed that Lloyd 

was going to produce Buck’s albums and Buck was going to redo, instead of maintaining that 

anger against Lanny, he was going to redo all those songs that he had laid down on that track that 

I still don’t know what is out there.  

 

AW:  

Right, yeah. Incidentally, we can stop just to say that we think we have everything of Lanny’s. 

We don’t think he has got anything still—  

 

BR:  

Still there.  

 

AW:  

Still there. And so, so far, we haven’t come across those sessions. Now, that doesn’t mean 

they’re not there, but we’re—Curtis knows that we’re looking for that so at some point, we’ll—  

 

BR:  

If you find it. I know he did.  

 

AW:  

Here’s when we will find it, when we finally get all the rest of the material, we will likely do 

what we call reprocess the collection to integrate everything into it. And I will probably have this 

new young woman who is working with me now do that because we are focusing on collections 

that deal with creative process. So I think that is a time when we’ll be able to go through and do 

a better job of coordinating and moving the last things that we get with all those early things, and 
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then also connect it with what things we might have of Lanny’s. So I’m not giving up on it now, 

but there wasn’t a quick way they we were able—it’s not that obvious in the things that we have 

now, those sessions.  

 

BR:  

Okay. Well, I know there was one about will you come to the bower. I know he did that. That’s 

the only one I know of. I don’t know any of the others.  

 

AW:  

We also—I remember we did some stuff with Amanda at that little studio over off of the 

interstate on the west side of Amarillo. That weird place where the people would walk that went 

to the office next door would walk in through the studio off the alley. Do you remember that?  

 

BR:  

Was that Carlos’ place?  

 

AW:  

Yeah. And I don’t know what happened to all that.  

 

BR:  

I didn’t know you did something.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. We did some songs with Amanda, and I was involved. I played or helped produce or 

something. I just remember that. Oh, it was going to be for that buffalo album.  

 

BR:  

Oh really?  

 

AW:  

Yeah, because we’d all been invited to do this thing in Snyder for the black buffalo, and we 

looked up—I’d written some songs and Buck wanted to do a Bob Gamble song, Pilgrim’s 

Progress. And then I had those songs I’d written for Charlie Goodnight record and some other 

buffalo songs, and then Buck found some really old songs that had buffalo in them. They really 

weren’t about the buffalo. So we were going to put this thing together and we actually had made 

a proposal for funding for the thing that never got off the ground and so we never did finish the 

album. More of that material I think is out there than what I see that we have.  

 

BR:  

I don’t know anything about that because I don’t—would Carlos have had it?  
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AW:  

He might have. That was back in the day though when we were probably recording on what we 

call ADAT machines, audio, digital, audiotape, which used VHS tapes, but turned them into data 

storage. It’s a really funky format that didn’t last all that long and not very archival. Those were 

cheap tapes. So I need to learn more about that. But those sessions were—it wasn’t—I mean, 

they’re only valuable for the process and historical thing. They weren’t— 

 

BR:  

Yeah. They weren’t for –  

 

AW:  

They weren’t that good of sessions. They were mainly a work tape to say to someone, With a 

real studio, we could really do this, do a great job. So that is one other thing that we are looking 

for. That I am looking for.  

 

BR:  

Scott knew Carlos.  

 

AW:  

Scott Broker?  

 

BR:  

No, Scott. The Scott that was over here that night and y’all played. Beverly and Scott.  

 

AW:  

Oh, yes. Right.  

 

BR:  

He did some work for—I don’t know if he did work or did recordings or what, but he knew 

Carlos and I don’t know what happened to Carlos. I don’t know if he’s still around or not, but 

Scott would be a good contact to find out if there’s anything left and if Carlos kept anything. 

And I know Scott made some copies when Buck was doing some of the stuff at Carlos’. I think 

Scott may have made some copies for Beverly once he and Beverly got together. I’m not sure, 

but Scott would be a good contact to ask about Carlos because I have not a clue what happened 

to him. He was the one that when they wanted to do that album for the—when the Smithsonian 

and Elko got together and wanted to do Buck’s albums, Carlos is the one that I took all the—  

 

AW:  

Transfers.  
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BR:  

Everything that I had. That sent everything to Elko. The only other thing that I have, and I am 

sure it’s upstairs somewhere and I’m not sure that tape is still any good is, I had Fred and Buck 

do the song “Lillie Dale” for me because I was going to go and give a presentation at the 

museum in California because I wrote—  

 

AW:  

The Autry?  

 

BR:  

Hmm?  

 

AW:  

The Autry Museum?  

 

BR:  

The Autry Museum.  

 

AW:  

That’s when—  

 

BR:  

Buck was going to go out there and perform with the black cowboy singer and do some 

performing elsewhere, but he was real excited because he was going to get to sing. That fellow, I 

didn’t know what a good jazz singer he was, but he brought all these great jazz musicians, and 

you would’ve thought Buck died and had gone to heaven when he got to get up there and sing 

with those really good jazz musicians and what was that guy? What was his name?  

 

AW:  

I’m trying to think.  

 

BR:  

You know who I’m talking about. 

 

AW:  

Yeah.  

 

BR:  

I really liked him. Well anyway, that was one of the trips when we went out, but I was going to 

do a children’s story hour because I wrote a children’s story which was kind of fun to write. 
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Someday I might let you read it. It probably needs a lot of work still, but it was roosters. It 

included roosters, cowboy Christmas ball, and going out and gathering the tree. You know, it 

was kind of a—it was a children’s story where I wanted to include ethnicity, and also some 

hands on kinds of things because I talked about making the decorations out of—I call them horse 

apples, which I did with my students. So I thought it would be fun to have the story so the kids 

could actually make the decorations and do these different things along with. As they read the 

story, they could have this learning experience of making the decorations and do hands on 

things. So anyway, it was just a—but the little girl’s name was Lillie Dale and so I wanted them 

to do that song for me and I did. I think I may have used that story even with the kids at my 

school at some point in time. Anyway, somewhere that is on a tape if it’s still any good.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, I’ll look for that too.  

 

BR:  

Well it’s not—you don’t have it. It’s probably up there in the box that I had all that stuff because 

when I presented it, I showed the horse apple flowers that had been made where I had included 

their directions on how to do it. All of that. It was just all a concept. Having the story and then 

the directions on how to make the flowers and then showing—it was just, you know, something 

for kids. And so that is the only other thing I know that I have, except Buck did a female version 

for his friend Joe, who was the lawyer up in Tennessee. I think he lived in Tennessee. Joe sent 

me—because Buck wrote a female version of—  

 

AW:  

Of “Lille Dale?”  

 

BR:  

No, of the eyes and the tongue or part of a shoe. That little boy thing, which I loved that. It’s a 

song, but it’s also a poem. I loved that because it’s just—it’s so true. The yin and the yang of life 

and all that. I just think it’s a wonderful little children’s song.  

 

AW:  

It is. I think it’s a wonderful adult song.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, well it is a wonderful adult song. There aren’t seven heavens or cities of gold. All those. 

It’s just a perfect little wonderful song, and I love the melody. Anyway, now I have forgotten 

where I was going with all of this. What was I talking about?  
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AW:  

Well we were talking about—we started off talking about the second lesson, how to die, and 

about Buck. One of the things was him recognizing his mortality was making better choices, or 

at least making choices.  

 

BR:  

Making better choices.  

 

AW:  

Instead of just letting—  

 

BR:  

And then when he actually was in the hospital and Amanda said he knew that he was dying. I did 

not know. He told her, which I never knew until after the fact because if I had known, I may not 

have taken him out of the hospital.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, but wasn’t that one of the lessons?  

 

BR:  

That’s one of the lessons, but the other side of that is he made his choices. He had the choice 

because I talked to him because I really wanted another doctor to check on him. Somebody that 

was an internist that would try to figure out why he was so bloated and swelled up, which they 

should’ve been able to figure that out. My nephew that was a doctor said,”You know, congestive 

heart failure and people filling up with fluids is not a hard thing to diagnose.” But that kid that 

had taken over for his regular doctor, because his regular doctor had had a heart attack and he 

was still recuperating. And he had some younger guy that was probably interning with him or 

doing something that didn’t have a clue about Buck and didn’t know that he would never go to 

the hospital if he was not really, really sick. And that guy ended up just telling him he was too fat 

and needed to lose weight and needed to go to another doctor, which infuriated Buck. I used to 

know verbatim the note that he wrote the doctor.  

 

AW:  

This was right before he died?  

 

BR:  

This is when he was leaving the hospital. He sat down and wrote this doctor a note.  

 

AW:  

Oh. I would love to have that note.  
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BR:  

I know, because he let that doctor know exactly what he thought. He was not happy and he let 

that doctor know, and I had a hard time because I saw that doctor with his family about a month 

after Buck died. I had a hard time not going over and telling that doctor, “You have not a clue 

what you did by not being more conscientious about the kind of person he was.” But I didn’t. I 

thought he was a young doctor and he didn’t really have the skills to understand, but Buck had 

all the symptoms of congestive heart failure. Filling up with all the fluids and everything, and 

having a hard time breathing because he was drowning from the inside. I did not know that. I 

mean, now I know, but I didn’t know then. I just knew he was really sick and I wanted him to get 

better, and planned for him to get better. Planned to make sure that—it was over the holidays. It 

was New Year’s Eve weekend and the staff was— 

 

AW:  

Because I was in Annapolis, Maryland for a concert for the first—January the first.  

 

BR:  

Yeah. And people, you know, the medical staff, they were out vacationing and doing—the staff 

was limited. It was just a whole myriad of a fluke, but Buck knew and what I also didn’t know 

until Buck got home into where he wanted to be with who he wanted to be with in his last hours, 

is what it turned out to be, which I didn’t know that either. They didn’t have a handicap 

bathroom on the hospital floor that they put him on.  

 

AW:  

Good grief. That is crazy. 

 

BR:  

They did not have one in the room for sure and I knew that, but they didn’t even have one on the 

floor. They did not consider his needs at all. It was like they expected him, as weak as he was, to 

transfer onto a porta potty beside the bed and he was in the room with this fellow that had had 

like some kind of surgery. I don’t know if was kidney or whatever, who had family visiting and 

Buck had all these—he was bloated. He was miserable. He had all these internal problems. You 

know Buck. He’s a very shy person.  

 

AW:  

He’s very modest.  

 

BR:  

And very modest.  
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AW:  

Physically, especially.  

 

BR:  

Physically. And to have to—and they had a curtain. You could put a curtain in between, but for 

him to be that sick and that bad off, it was such an insult to his being, but he didn’t tell me those 

things until we got home. There were so many things and the other thing, I was having health 

issues because I’d had that car wreck that had given me that whiplash and I was supposed to 

have neck surgery.  

 

AW:  

I’d forgotten that.  

 

BR:  

Myself. So I was, you know, kind of trying to take care of myself too and after everything that 

happened and after Buck died, my sister came to me and she said, “Bette, Amanda is just beside 

herself. She’s so afraid that she is going to lose you too because you are planning on having this 

neck surgery.” You know, because that neurologist said I needed to have that neck surgery. Well 

I just said, “I’m not going to do it.” Consequently, I have never had that neck surgery and my 

neck has gotten—  

 

AW:  

Seems like it was the right decision.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, has gotten just fine.  

 

AW:  

You know, not having been here, not only for that at the end, but even in the fall, Buck had been 

doing a little less, I think maybe because he was feeling bad, and I had been doing a whole lot 

more and I was travelling and I didn’t get to be with him. So it was a real shock to me because I 

didn’t know how bad he’d been feeling, but when I talked to Phil Martin, who I guess Phil had 

been here a lot during the last. Had he not?  

 

BR:  

Phil and Nort came. Well, Nort, had been over to see Buck before he had ever gone to the 

hospital. It was the holidays and Nort would come by and check on Buck and they would talk 

and everything, and Nort had the sense of Buck being really sick and Nort may have even taken 

Buck to the doctor one of the days when I was still working and couldn’t or something. I don’t 

remember now, but they came over when I brought—  
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AW:  

When you brought Buck back?  

 

BR:  

When I brought Buck home from the hospital and when I brought Buck home from the hospital, 

he went into the bathroom and at the time, we had that gas heater in the bathroom that he used to 

like to sit by.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, because it would warm him up.  

 

BR:  

It was warm and we’d all that snow that year.  

 

AW:  

I know at the service, it was bitterly cold.  

 

BR:  

It was freezing cold.  

 

AW:  

The wind was blowing.  

 

BR:  

We’d had all that snow and Buck had been in the hospital and Cindy and Ben came up to spend 

those—  

 

AW:  

Cindy?  

 

BR:  

Cindy Scott and Ben, you know, who had lived out in our little apartment. Ben was kind of like 

a—he was probably the closest thing we ever had to a grandson because we kind of helped raise 

him until he was about two because she had him as a baby out there, and then they lived there 

until he was about two. Anyway, they came up to spend New Year’s with us and the same day 

that they got here was the day that we had to put Buck in the hospital because he was so sick, and 

thank goodness she was here because she really helped me a lot because they were staying out in 

the little guest house that you’re in. And when I woke up and found Buck and I ran out and got 

her to come in and start making phone calls to my sisters and my brother because I did not want 

Amanda to see Buck sitting up in his chair. I wanted him just to be laying in the bed like he was 
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asleep. You know, it was like before dawn in the morning, real early when I woke up. The moon 

was up. I could see it through the window and so I knew my brother was the early riser. He 

always got up way before the crack of dawn, and I knew he could help me get Buck back into the 

bed and just look like he was sleeping, and that’s the way I wanted Amanda to be able to see 

him, and Cindy started calling people for me. Calling all of them. Telling them. And it was 

probably maybe 5:30 or six when she—I know it was before six that she called my brother. She 

may have waited until closer to six and by nine or ten o’clock that morning, both of my sisters 

from Houston were here.  

 

AW:  

Wow.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and I know in retrospect and this has never happened to me before, but I know now 

because I know what a panic attack is. I know that that’s what I really had because I would not 

leave that room. I did not leave that room. I left the room. I did leave the room so Amanda could 

spend time with Buck by herself and when she left the room, I did not leave that room until the 

people came to get him. I couldn’t. [Cries] I couldn’t watch. I’m sorry.  

 

AW:  

No, I know.  

 

BR:  

Them take him away. I just had to leave and I could not. I couldn’t. I couldn’t see any of that.  

 

AW:  

None of this sounds like a panic attack to me, Bette. This sounds normal. Having been in that—  

 

BR:  

But the panic attack was more after because I wouldn’t leave the room after he left. I had a hard 

time breathing, and one or the other of my sisters laid in that bed with me and gave me massages 

to help me breathe better because I really felt like—and Drew was the one that really stayed with 

me the whole time through everything. Pat went over and stayed, I think with my brother. She 

was here off and on right at first, you know, but when you go through grief like that, everything 

is kind of jumbled, and none of your sleep patterns or anything are ever the same. So I would get 

up. I would sleep maybe an hour or two and then I would get up and I wouldn’t know what to do 

so I would go in the kitchen and I would start cleaning out all the drawers or the cabinets. I 

would just clean. That’s what I did. I would just go around. I’d wash the walls. I’d clean. And 

this house was a disaster because we were right in the middle of all that construction, so we had 

gotten to the point—his office was finished and the bedroom was finished, but that room off the 
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living room.  

 

AW:  

Right behind me.  

 

BR:  

Right behind you and the upstairs. The upstairs had barely been sheet rocked. That’s it, because 

we had taken in that whole upstairs space. And so I had to close off—luckily, the way this house 

is arranged, I had to close that room completely off. I just shut all the doors, and I may have 

hung some kind of curtain or something up over those glass doors, but I just shut the doors. Of 

course, there was all kinds of stuff from everywhere stacked in that room that had been taken out 

because of the different construction things that were going on. So that was all going on and then 

Drew, every time I would jump up out of bed, she’d come right behind me. “What are you 

doing?” And I’d say, “I am just cleaning. I don’t know what else to do,” and she’d kind of talk to 

me a little bit and then eventually, she would go back and eventually, we would go back to bed, 

but she didn’t leave me until—we had those—actually, we had the two. Those beds that you can 

raise and lift and they were side by side so they made a great big king bed so she had the one bed 

and I had the other which worked real well because she just slept in that same room with me and 

kept me from going crazy, I guess. She’s the one, whenever we went to the funeral home to 

make the arrangements, I really had to—I really had to face the issue of Mrs. Ramsey because of 

her faith and religion, and being her age wanting a traditional funeral. And me, knowing Buck 

and his thoughts, who wouldn’t have wanted anything like that and me remembering how Buck 

had told me what he would rather have. He told me one evening when we sat on the side of a 

cliff again out close to where Fred lived, I think. He said, “No.” His thought was just throw me 

over the cliff. Let the coyotes eat me. That was his thought, but I was little more tempered than 

that and thought, He really wants to be back to the earth and from everything that I had studied 

and read about death and dying. I read all of the Elizabeth Kubler Ross things and all the stuff 

about what they do, and the craziness of the way we bury people and distance ourselves from 

death and all of that stuff is so crazy in this culture because that’s part of the grief is taking care 

of the person, but we’ve distanced ourselves.  

 

AW:  

Well we send it off to someone else.  

 

BR:  

Yes. We send it off to somebody else. We put them in hospitals. Let them take care, instead of 

doing—the best way is having hospice and the best way is having hospice at home. All of those 

things make so much sense, but we weren’t there yet in Amarillo. We are now to some degree.  
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AW:  

It’s hard to know. Especially, if you don’t anticipate it. Most of the people that have hospice, it’s 

a disease like cancer.  

 

BR:  

You know about it. Yeah 

 

AW:  

You know it ahead of time and here, Buck is—  

 

BR:  

You know ahead. Yeah.  

 

AW:  

Maybe you can take care of it. Maybe you can’t. The reason I mention Phil is he said to me—

Phil didn’t add as many of the details that were possible, but he, as he related it to me, he said he 

was firmly convinced that Buck knew there wasn’t anything to do, and that he wasn’t about to 

die in the hospital.  

 

BR:  

Exactly.  

 

AW:  

To me, that is a great lesson.  

 

BR:  

And that is exactly – that was the lesson.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, that’s a lesson for me.  

 

BR:  

I didn’t know that, but that was the great lesson for me because—and that is where I had to 

forgive myself. I had to go through the process of forgiving myself for letting him leave the 

hospital, but then the lesson that I learned was Buck chose where he wanted to die, how he 

wanted to die because I watched it. I just didn’t know at the time until after the fact, and I’m 

slow. It took me a while to learn that lesson.  

 

AW:  

Well it takes us all a while to learn it.  
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BR:  

But Phil—and I got detoured I guess or segwayed into something before I made the point. Buck 

went in, when we got home, he went into the bathroom and was sitting in the bathroom by that 

heater because it was freezing outside with the door closed, and he knew that Cindy and Ben 

were here staying out in the little guest house, and he told me not to let Ben come around him. I 

mean, not to—he didn’t want him to come in the bedroom. I felt bad because Ben adored Buck 

and he was at that age and he had this little figure that he wanted to give Buck as a gift for 

Christmas.  

 

AW:  

How old was Ben?  

 

BR:  

He was about nine years old. It was a very impressionable age and that really—that whole event 

really shook Ben up because he was so afraid that something was going to happen to his mom. 

He related in that. He wouldn’t leave his mom for very long at a time for a long time after that. I 

didn’t know that until Cindy told me, but yeah. It had a—  

 

AW:  

Which is one of the other problems of what you just mentioned about our cultural ignorance and 

ignoring of death. I do remember when I was little and we went to funerals. I mean, and you 

went. The whole family went and it was—I think it was helpful because as a child, you realize 

that this was a part of it. For the most part, those were old people and you didn’t have a real 

connection to, but you at least had a chance to understand that there was another part to all this.  

 

BR:  

But the thing that happened to is like when Buck’s little sister died, I think his grief was when he 

wrote a story. Nobody talked about things. They didn’t explain and tell little kids things and if 

somebody had explained to him about his little sister, that would have been so much more 

helpful than him just being discombobulated and I am sure Charles was too. Probably all the kids 

were, the younger kids, because they didn’t talk about that she had this rare kidney disease where 

she died so suddenly. It happened quickly and she died quickly without them really hardly 

realizing why she died, and I’m not sure the little kids ever knew until they got to be pretty well 

grown before the parents explained all that. That’s part of the craziness of the culture, but when 

Phil and Nort came over to see Buck, he was sitting in the bathroom and I went in and told him 

that he had company. That Phil and Nort were here to check on him. They were worried about 

him, and it took Buck—Buck didn’t come. You know, usually, when somebody would come to 

see Buck, especially if he was already sitting up in a wheelchair, he would come in immediately. 

I had to go back and tell him a second time because we waited in here probably fifteen, twenty, 

maybe thirty. I don’t know how long for Buck to come in and he didn’t, and I had to go back and 
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say, “Are you going to go in there and see?” And he came in here. I don’t think he said—he may 

have said hi or something. He hardly—he didn’t talk, and I know that Phil and Nort, they were 

trying to make conversation, and stuff and I know from the looks on their faces that they were so 

upset to see him. I think they knew even and I didn’t.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. They knew. I think Phil. I’ve never talked to Nort about this, but Phil and I’ve talked 

often, but I am quite sure he knew.  

 

BR:  

I think he knew.  

 

AW:  

And then I don’t know if he was that way at the time, but by the time I talked to him, he was also 

at peace with it that Buck had made the decision.  

 

BR:  

The right decision. And I know that when Phil was told, when he got the call, because Denny 

and—our neighbors were amazing. I didn’t answer the phone. Gwen and Denny came over and 

answered the phone for several days, taking all the messages, telling. Doris—the two Doris’s 

came and spent—I didn’t enter the kitchen. I didn’t do anything. I stayed in the bedroom for 

days, literally. And only certain people—I guess somebody, I don’t know who screened people, 

but they didn’t let hardly anybody come in to see me because I was not functioning. Literally. 

You know, I was just—yeah. And so, but the two Doris’s spent time in my kitchen. Doris 

Nickels—bless that darling lady’s heart, came in. You know, people sent food, brought food, did 

all kinds of stuff. She managed the kitchen with the other Doris helping her, and Alicia came 

some in and out. Joe Fristo’s wife. I didn’t enter the kitchen at all. Me.  

 

AW:  

That’s a pretty strong statement right there.  

 

BR:  

Pretty strong statement. Never entered the kitchen. Never answered the phone. The neighbors did 

it all. Doris Nickels would do all the food. Get all the food out. This living room stayed packed 

with people that came from all kinds of wherever and sat around the living room talking, singing, 

visiting, doing all the stuff. I didn’t have that room. It was just the living room and the dining 

room and the kitchen, Buck’s office. Nobody came back to the bedroom because that’s where I 

stayed. But it was like, she would go home. She’d come in early in the morning, do all the stuff, 

stay until like past the noon thing because she’d be cleaning in between the meal stuff. Go home 

at her house and bake cookies and bake things and bring them back. Now, there’s—I cannot do 
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enough to even begin to thank those wonderful neighbors that were there because they loved 

Buck. Anyway—  

 

AW:  

I suspect they loved you too.  

 

BR:  

Well, and Phil was—Phil stayed in bed. Phil didn’t even get out bed, I don’t think, from what 

Evelyn said. He just covered up his head and didn’t want to talk to anybody. I guess he knew, 

and what he dreaded came to be. Stanley and Wendy were the first people over here. They were 

over here before eight o’clock. They were over here before the sun came up and Stanley said—

now I don’t care what people say about Stanley. I have told you about the hospital, but Stanley 

came in to me and he said, “Bette, we’re going to take care of all the funeral expenses. Do not 

worry about any of that.” We—Amanda was a major—her ability, because she had worked for a 

lawyer, knew a lot of the legalities of everything.  

 

AW:  

She had worked for Jeff Blackburn?  

 

BR:  

Jeff Blackburn. Yeah. And she knew all the questions to ask because she’s a whole lot more 

definitive than I am about detail. I don’t think Buck or I, either one—now I can do detail on 

certain things, but I don’t like detail paper planning stuff. I had to do it. I did all that curriculum 

stuff, and learned it, and learned to do grants and all those things, but it wasn’t something that I 

particularly liked. I like—I love the creative stuff and having—I don’t like—I love the ideas. I 

dream ideas. I love the thinking, and the putting together, and the doing of the creative stuff, but 

I don’t like all the having to implement everything. That, I can do it, but it’s not—especially, if 

it’s all the papers. Anyway, so Amanda did all the legal stuff like about the coroner and all the—

she knew all that stuff and she did all of that because she saw that I wasn’t functioning. And I 

think that—I’m not sure she was having—I mean, I’m not sure that she trusts me to this day to 

think that I am capable of handling chaos stuff, but I am. I can get through everything until after 

the fact because I’ve done it several times, but to do Buck’s—now, I can go back to Drew and 

what she did. When we went to go make arrangements and I kept telling that guy because I knew 

him. He was Benny Sherrod’s little brother. Ronnie Sherrod.  

 

AW:  

Sherrod of the general home?  

 

BR:  

He worked at the funeral home, and I had gone to school with Benny, his older brother, and so I 
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knew Ronnie too. And I kept telling Ronnie—you know, when you go to those funeral homes, 

they talk to you in this funeral home voice, and they start presenting all these things, and I said—  

 

AW:  

Lots of gold plate, and brass, and plush satin.  

 

BR:  

Oh yeah. All the froufrou stuff. We sat down and I had my two sisters, my brother and Amanda. 

We sat down and I let Ronnie know right up front, “Ronnie, this is not a funeral. This is a 

memorial.” And I said, “And that’s what we are going to do,” and they started bringing out these 

books that you sign and these little things that you hand out and I was looking at that stuff and I 

thought, None of this stuff looks like Buck. So Ronnie got a phone call and he went out of the 

room leaving us with all the froufrou stuff and trying to get us—because we had already told him 

he’s going to be cremated. We don’t want the casket and all that so he didn’t even try to make 

the big sale on all those things, and I had already talked to them about that as well, about the 

cremation. I said, “Well does he have to have clothes?”, “Well, no.”, “Does he have to be in a—

somebody told me that he had to be in a casket, does he have to?”, “No.” I said, “Well what does 

he have to have to be cremated?” I think—it seems like at the time, he had to have a box or 

something to be put in. I said, okay. He’s going out like he came in. He doesn’t need clothes, 

doesn’t need anything, just the simplest thing because I knew Buck wanted the simplest, basic 

thing and Mrs. Ramsey was not happy about that at all. And she let me know and I hated to have 

to do that, but I did. But I did—I called the family and I gave—I said, “Would you all want us to 

wait to have Buck cremated? We can wait until you get here so that you can see him before we 

do anything.” I said—he had to go and have an autopsy.  

 

AW:  

Unintended death.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and Amanda knew all about that and got all that squared away, but before any of that was 

going to happen because they were going to drive up and they opted not—that they didn’t want 

to do that. So we had him cremated and I knew that it was too cold to try to do anything with his 

ashes. I knew that we could have a memorial, and we didn’t have to have his ashes there. We 

needed things that represented Buck. We wanted to honor him and I felt like the way—and I still 

feel that way, the way you do grief and the way you honor the people is you allow people that 

loved him, that want to do something to honor him, you allow them to do that. That helps them 

with their grief, and so when my nieces and nephews came up here, and they all did, because 

they loved Buck too. They asked me what they could do and when my sister-in-law and brother-

in-law asked different things, I gave—I designated—I gave everybody a responsibility. I wanted 

a pine tree. I wanted a cottonwood tree. I wanted natural things. I knew that Jean knew how to do 
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all kinds of things with flowers, so she was the one that got to do something with that 

wheelchair, which we were going to have with his guitar, and she made these wonderful flower 

rope chain things with greenery and flowers to drape around. I wanted a windmill. One of my 

nephews went out and found the windmill. Somebody else went and found the pine trees. 

Somebody else had to bring the cottonwood from Austin because we couldn’t find—they rallied 

around with each other and did all those things. Everybody contributed to that memorial in the 

way that they felt like they could. I knew the music that Buck wanted because he had told me, 

and I knew he wanted “Ashokan Farewell.” That was Rooster’s role. I asked J.B. to do 

“Anthem.” I didn’t know Joe was going to come. J.B., Margaret told me later, J.B. didn’t know if 

he could do it or not. He said he wasn’t sure, but he did. He learned “Anthem” and did a 

beautiful job. I knew that “Lo, How a Rose,” he wanted that and Alicia and her group stood up 

and about. All the—and his sisters. I knew he would want his sisters singing so their tape—all of 

that stuff. The thing that kicked in for me was my memory of what Buck had told me about what 

he actually wanted when it was—because I think he knew somehow internally that he was going 

to go before me pretty much, and so all that stuff. And the other thing that I know about grief 

now is you don’t have any barriers up. They’re all down and so your senses are so much more 

tuned into everything and my memory. I could—just like all that quote I told—I could remember 

all that stuff that he told me back when we were young, and that’s—I think being in that altered 

state like I was, I think that’s what helped me get through. But Drew, back to Drew again—well 

and the funeral, the arrangements. When Ronnie left the room, Drew looked at me and she said, 

“Bette, you don’t have to do any of this.” She said, “I can make any of this stuff on the computer 

that you want or you can have someone—you know, you can go to somebody else that you know 

that does this kind of thing do it.” And Amanda and I were sitting beside each other. Drew was 

on one side of me, Amanda was on the other. We looked at each other at the same time and we 

said, “Beverly.” Beverly, we both came up with it. Beverly. You know, Beverly’s the one that 

did all of his albums.  

 

AW:  

Beautiful album covers.  

 

BR:  

Beautiful album covers. And Beverly’s the one that had us go back and find photos of Buck 

when he was young. She’s the one that designed that and had it done and did the big photograph 

for the gathering that we had out at the—  

 

AW:  

At the old cellar [?].[1:21:32]  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and so everybody got to kick in their contribution of what they could do, and that made it 
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a wonderful thing. And if I had one person, I had probably four or five different men come up to 

me and say, “Well I want the very same thing.” They didn’t tell me, but their wives told me like 

weeks or months later. “I want the same thing Buck had.” That’s what Selden said. That’s what 

George said because it was really one of those things where I felt like people wanted to clap and 

I think you did have them clap.  

 

AW:  

I made them clap.  

 

BR:  

You made them clap because they wanted to.  

 

AW:  

They wanted to and as I think I said into the service, “I don’t want to go into the hereafter and 

face Buck Ramsey without having done something to make you folks applaud,” but it was—

giving us all roles was the only way any of us got through it either, you know? I couldn’t have 

gone and sat that day. I couldn’t have done it.  

 

BR:  

Um-hm. Well, and the thing that still puzzles me, and I know I was in an altered state. Well, 

what I did the first thing that morning, I woke up at like crack-thirty. Came in here and put 

Buck’s tape on, and Drew got up. Now, I don’t know that I ever, ever saw Drew dance in her 

life. She was always a sports person and could do all kinds of things like that, but I don’t think I 

ever saw her ever dance, and I put Buck’s tape on. I told Drew first of all, I said, “Drew, I’m 

going to have to listen to Buck because this tape is going to be at that memorial and I do not 

want to break down and cry. I want to keep my cool. So I need to listen to Buck sing.” And so 

we put that tape in, and I thought that my response would be tears, but that tape made me feel 

good, and Drew and I started waltzing. We were waltzing around this living room and dining 

room before dawn the morning of his memorial and singing together. Singing along with Buck. 

So that was one thing, and when we got to the funeral, Stanley had tried to tell me to go to a 

church. You know, have it in one of the big—he suggested the Presbyterian Church because it’s 

such a pretty church, and I said I didn’t want a big old church because I didn’t think there’d be 

hardly anybody. I just didn’t want a few people in a big old church. Empty church.  

 

AW:  

Weren’t people standing outside?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and those guys assured me, “Oh we can handle hundreds of people.” There were people—

there was standing room only all in that whole facility, that small chapel and standing outside in 
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that freezing cold weather. So I thought Stanley was right. I really should have done the church 

thing after all, but it was too late. But when, during that memorial, well afterwards, somebody 

had said—whoever—said afterwards and the family will be here and you can come up and visit 

with them after. After about the fifth person came up to me and said, “Now wasn’t that just like 

Buck to have the lights go off?”  

 

AW:  

During the service?  

 

BR:  

“During the service. Don’t you know that he had just pulled a stunt like that?” After that 

happened about the fifth time, I went over to Drew and I said, “Drew, did the lights go out during 

the funeral?” And she looked at me real funny and she said, “Yes. Didn’t you see the lights?”  

 

AW:  

In fact, I said something about it from up at the front. In fact, I think there was a laugh amongst 

the congregation.  

 

BR:  

Andy.  

 

AW:  

And not registered on you?  

 

BR:  

I, to this day, I can go back, rack my brain. I cannot. I don’t remember the lights going out. Drew 

looked at me so funny and she said, “Don’t you remember?” And I said, “How long were they 

out?” She said, “Oh, several minutes. I don’t know. Five or ten.” Whatever. I said, “Really?” 

And she said, “Yes,” and I kept trying to think. I kept trying to pull that up. I still try to pull that. 

It is not there, Andy. That is just not there.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, well those—it’s interesting, like the remarks I made. People ask for copies and I say, well 

I didn’t write them down. It was—  

 

BR:  

That funeral was recorded.  

 

AW:  

Oh good because I don’t know what I said.  
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BR:  

Because somebody, I think it was Beverly or somebody had the mindset to have somebody go up 

and video that, and you all have a copy.  

 

AW:  

Do we?  

 

BR:  

You have it.  

 

AW:  

Okay. I will—  

 

BR:  

Because I had several people want copies and want to buy them, and I said, “I am not going to 

sell Buck’s memorial.” I thought that just sounded so crass. They didn’t mean it that way. It 

wasn’t them and who wanted it, it was just me selling something that was so personal. I thought, 

No.  

 

AW:  

They just meant to help pay the cost.  

 

BR:  

No, that’s all. I knew what they meant, but I knew how I felt about it, and I didn’t want that. It’s 

the same thing, there was somebody that wanted to record when we scattered Buck’s ashes. 

Now, Scott took photographs and I have all of those and I’m going to give those to you in this 

book. In that gold thing. I’m going to give that— 

 

AW:  

I would like to see them. I mean, I ‘ve seen some of them from the time, but I’ve got to say right 

now also that the service, as perfect as it was, was only half until we had that scattering in the 

spring.  

 

BR:  

That was it. And that is when Mrs. Ramsey came over to me. That’s when I redeemed myself. 

Mrs. Ramsey came up to me and she said, “That was just perfect. That is exactly what Buck 

would have wanted,” and Ellen had to make Mrs. Ramsey come to the scattering of Buck’s 

ashes. She was not going to come, and Ellen said, “Yes, you are.” And so I really felt redeemed 

that my mother-in-law, that I loved dearly, that I had done the right thing even though it was 

against her wishes in the beginning. She knew that that was the best thing and it really was 
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because again, everybody got to make their contribution that wanted to do something.  

 

AW:  

Well, and also it was, for at least myself and I know for my son, I don’t think—I’m trying to 

remember if Mary Anne came for the scattering. I don’t think she did. But I know Ian was there. 

By that time, we weren’t in shock like we were at the memorial, and so with the shock gone, not 

the grief done or the sadness, but the shock gone, you could actually process the life in a way 

that you couldn’t do it at the memorial. In fact, there might ought to be a law somewhere that the 

memorial can’t happen for six months. [Laughter] Give you time to get to where you can really 

do it.  

 

BR:  

Well and if you shut the funeral, the actual funeral out of that, you could do that because you 

could have the ashes and you could do whatever at a time that was more appropriate weather 

wise, family wise.  

 

AW:  

With my sister-in-law, we’ve done that. She wasn’t about to have a church service and so we 

didn’t do that and we finally got the remains because she had made her body available, but we 

have them and so my wife, as soon as we got the remains, it was like what are we going to do 

with them? I said, “Here’s what we are going to do. For a while, we are not going to do anything. 

They are going to be the same next year as they are right now,” and people, everyone with whom 

I have had an interaction who has gone through this with remains like that, it’s always been 

much more—I don’t want to say perfect, but much more complete when you give it some time.  

 

BR:  

Exactly, and that’s what we did for my sisters and see, when Drew died, we waited until March, 

and Kim could come and bring the ashes and people, the nieces and nephews could come. And 

even though it was the worst windy day in the world, but it made a difference to be able to give it 

some time and do that, and I don’t know if you—you may not know this, but I have my sister 

Pat’s ashes. I have all my brother’s and sister’s ashes, except my sister Phyllis and my niece has 

her ashes and told me that she would give those to me. I have—that’s Pat. My brother is in the 

little silver mug.  

 

AW:  

That’s a good way to do it.  

 

BR:  

Bier Stein. I have my sister Drew’s ashes and I don’t have them in the container, but I have 

wonderful little—I went and picked out a little container for her ashes. I have picked out an 
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appropriate container for my sister Phyllis’ ashes. I know what’s going to happen to me. I’m 

going to be scattered over the cliff at the Trig ranch, and I’m going to have—and I have my 

brother, Terry’s ashes and I have the thing for them. I don’t have them transferred in the 

containers that I have, but I’m going to have them lined all up there on the fireplace and Buck’s 

ashes. I have his ashes, and they’re all going to be scattered with me over that cliff so that I 

can—with my family—I can be with my family and I can fertilize all those wildflowers and be 

there. That’s my deal and Amanda knows all this, and all the Trig’s know all of it and it’s okay 

and if they want to, they can carve my name in the rocks like they did Buck’s. Death and dying 

does not have to be the terrible thing—after going through it many times with loved ones, and 

seeing the dignity that hospice allows both ways. In the hospital hospice with Mrs. Ramsey up on 

a different floor in the small towns in the hospice facility that finally Amarillo allowed to happen 

over there by Saint Anthony’s with Marian. And in the hospice this summer at home, the home 

hospice with my brother and the home hospice that two of my friends have had with their 

husbands, the philosophy—well what hospitals—the Hippocratic Oath, you try to keep the 

patient alive. That’s their responsibility in the hospital, and that’s why ultimately, Buck made the 

right decision and I was able to finally figure that out and forgive myself even though I didn’t 

know he was dying, that the last thing that I would have wanted for him was the blue code, the 

whole horrible thing, and for him to have to suffer anymore humility. Humiliation, I should say. 

Not humility, but humiliation or lose anymore of anything.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. Particularly the dignity.  

 

BR:  

The dignity. Any of that, I just—I thought, he knew what was better. He knew where he wanted 

to be, who he wanted to be with, and how he wanted to die. And Andy, when I woke up and 

found him, he had—I think I’ve told you the story of he—I didn’t realize it at the time, but Buck 

was telling me goodbye because those last, actually the last hour that we had together with him 

being alive, he was sitting up in his chair. He hadn’t wanted anything to eat at all the whole day. 

I think he ate a little bit of yogurt, but he really didn’t want anything, and he just barely ate a 

little bit of that. And I told him, I said, “Buck, if I fall asleep and you need something, just wake 

me up, and I’ll do whatever you want. I’ll get up if you need something or need me to help you 

or anything, but wake me up.” And he was watching—well I gave him a massage. I was rubbing 

his back, rubbing his neck, giving him—because I knew that—I did that a lot. I knew he liked 

that. That’s what my family does. We know how to do all that stuff. And he thanked me for it. 

He never had thanked me before, but he thanked me for it.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, that is a—  
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BR:  

Well, I’m not through, but I got to stop for a minute because I’m tearing up, but he took my hand 

and he kissed my hand. He hadn’t ever done that before either, and he told me he loved me, 

which that was rare. And he said, “Bette, I am so tired of this pain.” And I said, “Buck, I’m tired 

of you having that pain. We’re going to take you to the hospital Monday and find out what is 

going on, and I want you to get better. I don’t want you to have to live with this pain.” I did not 

realize it, but he was letting me know, and he was saying goodbye. And when I thought about it 

later after I had forgiven myself for taking him home from the hospital and realizing that that 

was what he wanted and the ultimately, the best thing. I thought, How many people get to have 

that moment where they can share?  

 

AW:  

Because that wouldn’t have happened at the hospital.  

 

BR:  

Saying goodbye. No, and it wouldn’t and it doesn’t happen a lot. That’s one of the frustrate—

even if somebody dies in a car wreck or has a heart attack before they get to say those goodbyes. 

I thought how many people really get to do that, and how lucky and how special that was for me 

to have that moment and be able to do that. And the other thing that I didn’t know, but Amanda 

told me later, and I’ve never asked her anything. When I called him that morning to go pick him 

up, I told him that I was running a little bit late. I had Cindy and Ben here and I don’t know. I 

was trying to do that and pick him up and there was snow. I said I was running a little bit late, 

but when I called him, he sounded terrible and I said, “Buck, what is wrong?” And he said—and 

he just sounded so awful—he said, “I don’t know. I just—all this pain.” So just from the 

conversation and the way his voice sounded. Amanda was working at the—  

 

AW:  

That community center?  

 

BR:  

No, it was the—dadgummit—the botanical gardens.  

 

AW:  

Oh, botanical gardens. That’s what I was thinking of.  

 

BR:  

I’m sorry. I know that’s what you’re thinking of. I just couldn’t get it out.  

 

AW:  

I had forgotten that it was a botanical garden.  
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BR:  

Yeah, she was working at the botanical gardens, which is right over there right by the hospital. 

And I called her up and I said, Amanda, “I’m running late. I need to pick Buck up at the hospital. 

I want you to go over there and find out what is going on. Your dad sounds terrible.” And she 

did. She was able. She left work and went over there, and later, she told me that he told her all 

these things that he wanted to say to her. I never have asked her because I thought that’s between 

them and if she chooses to ever tell me, fine, if she doesn’t, that’s for her and that’s for him. But 

she told me. Eventually, she told me that he thought he was dying and at first—but this was 

several months because she was so angry. Amanda was so angry about him dying and I 

understand that because I was angry about my dad dying. That’s one of the grief processes. 

You’re angry because you didn’t want them to die. You don’t understand it, and so I understood 

her being angry about her dad dying, but a lot of her anger got directed towards me.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, well you can’t have anger at the person you love that was the victim or the afflicted, so 

you have to direct it somewhere else.  

 

BR:  

Somewhere to usually the closest person to you, so anyway. But she told—when she told me 

that, at first I thought, Well why didn’t somebody tell me? And then I had to rethink that too, 

Andy. I thought, I know why nobody told me because they knew how I would have responded. 

Buck didn’t want anything being any different. He didn’t want Ben to come in and see him or be 

around, which I was sad because I had to tell Ben, but Buck knew. He just—so I thought I 

would’ve been trying to fix it. I would’ve been trying to make things different to fix everything. I 

wouldn’t have taken him out of the hospital. I would’ve thought that somebody else could’ve 

helped him. All of those things that Buck knew that I would have done.  

 

AW:  

Well not only would you have done those things, but in reality, it was your job to do those 

things. So he had to not let you do what you were supposed to do. You know what I mean? I 

mean, that’s your job as the spouse, right?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, normally done. He just wanted to be—and so things went on pretty well. You know, just 

normal. I still had Ben and Cindy here. I didn’t want to have to cook, and Buck didn’t want to eat 

anyway. Just yogurt, but I sent them to go get hamburgers for us to eat here. I still had them and 

trying to accommodate them and Buck because I didn’t know he was dying, but I was trying to 

take care of him being sick and not being bothered, and also be a host here and so anyway, it 

was—that’s what was happening. But the other thing in retrospect that I didn’t realize that just 

happened and I think things happen, that sometimes intuitively, you don’t know exactly why you 
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do things, but that’s when those powers that you don’t understand happen. And we had been 

estranged from Amanda because of some of her choices that she had made during that summer—

well that spring and the summer. I had always felt like the relationship that Buck and Amanda 

had as father and daughter was very special. Now, I realize in some ways it was codependent and 

maybe not as healthy in some ways, but I always—I mean, my dad was one of the best men I 

ever knew. He was honest to a fault. I respected and loved him, but I didn’t get a chance to get to 

know him as a human being that much because he was always working and trying to earn the 

living, and that’s one reason I was mad at him because I got to know him a little better as we got 

older and when we went fishing and some things like that. But he was in that generation where 

the mother took care of all the household things and the dad worked and he was there, but it was 

just a different kind of dad-child relationship, I guess. I got to know him some when I went out 

and worked with him and different things, and he was such a good teacher. A lot of things I 

realized later. He was such a good teacher, but I didn’t have sense enough to realize some of 

those things until I got older. But anyway, I felt like it was important and I still feel like it’s 

important for girls to have a good relationship with their father. That’s the modeling that they get 

and that’s what helps them with relationships with any man later on in life. If they don’t have a 

good relationship with their father, how can they trust men in general? I’ve seen that through 

counseling and working with women that didn’t have good relationships with their dad. So I felt 

like that was important, and family has always been really important to me because I grew up in 

a family with six kids and we had a lot of fun in our family. It was dysfunctional, but what 

family is not?  

 

AW:  

Have I told you about this great panel gag in the New Yorker twenty-five years ago? It’s the 

cartoon. You’re looking down from the Mezzanine onto this giant convention floor with tables 

with table cloths, and center pieces, and glasses set around, and away at the end there is this 

stage and a dais, and the same everything set over that and this huge banner, and you’re looking 

from this big giant perspective at this place that would seat thousands and there are a dozen or so 

people sort of scattered out milling around and the banner says, “International Annual 

Conference of Functional Families.” [Laughter] Every time I think about it—  

 

BR:  

Well you know, because any kind of illness or any car whatever, it creates dysfunction. I realized 

that anytime—a family is like a mobile and everybody has a certain balance and responsibility 

with it, but anything that takes that mobile out of balance, even for a short period of time, makes 

the mobile go askew and it’s not functioning like it should as a mobile. That’s what I—that’s my 

way of looking at dysfunction, and so hardly any family ever gets through life without having 

some dysfunction for a period of time. But in my family with the six kids, with my brother’s car 

wreck, my sister’s plane crash, and the medical things and the healings of all of those things that 

took months, and with Pat, years. That creates a lot of dysfunction. Somebody else has to—it’s 
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part of the mobile—has to take more responsibility to create the balance again. So anyway, but 

we had fun, and we were happy, and family was important. When I was working at Highland 

Park, I have always loved the holidays and Christmas and I would go and do special Christmas 

things. I tried to teach the children without getting into the religious thing, but I tried to teach the 

children different things about Christmas. One year, I did all the flora and fauna and why we use 

the poinsettias and the holly, and then one year I went through all the different ornaments and 

what countries contribute to this. Just trying to teach them different things about Christmas that 

were important other than the commercial thing about Christmas. One year, I went through all 

the Texas things. You know, the early Christmas. That year, I had done the Kwanzaa. I tried to 

do all the cultural things of the students that we had. We did the Mexican thing, and the Anglo 

thing, and then the general thing, well this was the African celebration around the holidays, and 

so I took the kids through the different Kwanzaa steps and taught them all about that. Well, I 

decided that that would be good for our family to do and so—and I thought that would help and 

that fall—  

 

AW:  

This is after that estranged summer?  

 

BR:  

Yes, and when Amanda started calling and wanting us to go out and listen to this music group or 

that, many times because I was working, I had a perfect excuse. Many times I would say, “I 

can’t. I really have to—” I had work and I needed to get up in early in the morning. “Why don’t 

you and Amanda go?” Encouraging that connection, which I felt like needed to be encouraged so 

that they could get back to the place where they were before the estrangement. And then the 

Kwanzaa thing just became a part of that because every night you do something different every 

night, and Cindy and Ben were going to be the last part of that because the last part of that, you 

invite your friends to come in and you do these activities that get you to communicate with each 

other about different things. It’s the process that is important with that Kwanzaa celebration 

thing, so I had been doing that during that season and for whatever reason, I do not know. Also, 

the other thing that happened during that season is Thanksgiving. I wanted to do my 

Thanksgiving thing, which reminds me—  

 

AW:  

We’ll have to take a break here in a few minutes. I know.  

 

BR:  

I need to go take that brining stuff. I should’ve done that.  

 

AW:  

We will just take a—  
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BR:  

Yeah, let’s take a break and let me do.  

 

AW:  

We’ll come back to Thanksgiving.  

 

BR:  

Thanksgiving. Yeah.  

 

AW:  

Okay. So we are taking a break. I’m going to stop the recorder. [Pause in Recording] It’s Andy 

Wilkinson back with Bette Ramsey. Still the twenty-ninth of November after a pause for Bette to 

work in the kitchen, which is appropriate because where we left off was to talk about 

Thanksgiving that fall before Buck’s passing.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, well Thanksgiving that fall, I guess I was trying to create more family and community, 

and just because it had been a hard spring and summer and fall. I just wanted to reconnect with 

old friends and have a really nice holiday season for all of us. A family holiday with friends like 

we had had almost our whole married life. One of my best friends was having a lot of difficulty 

with her marriage. I don’t think she was married at the time, but it was her relationship, and so I 

invited her to come and have Thanksgiving with us. And this person happened to be Buck’s first 

love in high school that happened to become one of my best friends later on when I got to know 

her in junior college, and then we remained friends throughout her going to university and then 

leaving and going off to work and travelling all over the world and me finishing up WT and all 

of that, and she and Buck remained good friends. And so that Thanksgiving, Buck, he was not 

feeling good a lot during the holidays because of his sickness, but at the Thanksgiving table, we 

had his first love, his last love, some other friends. I think Janie Fristo came from Germany. We 

had Amanda. I thought—and then there was another couple that were some friends that came 

over. They were some younger guy that he had been travelling around and I don’t know if he 

was living in New York, but he was into film and writing and different things. But we had a 

really nice time sitting around just all of us and I looked around the table and I thought, Well 

what more could any man ask for at a holiday season where you are supposed to recognize how 

thankful you are for whatever you’re thankful for at the time and I thought, I can’t think of 

anything to be more thankful for than to have your first love and your last love be good friends 

and be sitting at a holiday table sharing the comradery of friends. So I thought that was a nice 

thing for Buck. I had to look back and remember and think of a lot of those things, but I thought 

it was a nice thing.  
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AW:  

Well, one of the things that would be good for us to talk about the rest of the afternoon because 

we don’t have that much time before getting things ready for this evening, would be a thing that 

you mentioned yesterday in talking about leaving what seemed like a really good spot in Idaho 

and an interesting job and coming back to Texas, and you mentioned family getting older. Your 

family, Buck’s family. Those kinds of things that always draw us back or pretty much are a part 

of it, but the thing that I think would be nice to talk about today would be another thing you said 

which was, you wanted to—you had seen from the upper end of the educational spectrum how 

things worked and what you wanted to do was come back and I think your exact phrase was you 

wanted to get back to the grassroots, and I assume that means of your work in education so can 

we talk about that?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, we can. I had taught at a university, I had taught in the high schools, and in both of those 

places, I felt like I was kind of late. 

 

AW:  

Late?  

 

BR:  

Late.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, late.  

 

BR:  

That the die had already been cast, you know? That the personalities had been developed. That 

the things that—the dreams had already been made. By the time people were at those junctures 

in life, how much—I didn’t think that I could make very much difference. Maybe a little.  

 

AW:  

I thought I was going—when I first started teaching honors classes at the university level, I 

thought I was going to teach those kids how to write, and it didn’t take me long to realize that 

that’s something that should’ve been done about six years earlier in their education. By the time I 

got to them, it wasn’t going to happen.  

 

BR:  

So I thought if I can just work with kids and families in a different way, maybe a different 

capacity, but try to make a difference earlier, you know at early stages in their life, maybe I 

could have more of an impact, and that was my thinking about coming back and just working 
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with people and families, trying to do what I could do to help them have healthier families 

because you can see a lot of the reasons why we’re where we are and a lot of it’s because the 

families are so discombobulated in so many ways and it’s not necessarily all their fault. When 

you look at how when we were growing up, men were paid a fairly good wage for their work. 

Things weren’t nearly as expensive as they are now, and employers seemed to have a little bit 

more respect and regard by giving them retirement. Setting up having insurance for them. You 

know, allowing them to have insurance for their family and having maybe a vacation time and 

maybe retirement, depending on what they did. It seemed like families at least had the hope of 

being able to have their own home and feed their families. Not all of them, but the poverty 

wasn’t as prevalent. Nobody had a whole lot, but people didn’t—  

 

AW:  

Yeah, there was a difference between being poor and being in poverty. They were different 

things.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and people helped each other. Neighbors helped each other. Families helped each other. 

Extended families helped each other. People knew their neighbors. They talked across the—they 

didn’t have as many fences. They talked across their yards. They worked together, and played 

together, and did neighborhood things, and there was more community, and a lot of that changed 

with television and air conditioning and the technology. Kids played out in their yards and had 

all kinds of outside things that they did.  

 

AW:  

When you don’t have air conditioning, you are outside a lot more.  

 

BR:  

Exactly. Just a lot of things made the difference, but my theory was a family that plays together 

stays together, and if you could just help people, families, realize that having fun is one way to 

get to know each other in a different way other than—  

 

AW:  

Discipline.  

 

BR:  

Discipline and you can learn a lot through just playing a game with somebody or you can learn a 

lot about them, and so I tried to come up with ways for families. And the other thing I figured out 

is that when a child is really small, like kindergarten, families are a little more interested in what 

their child is doing at school because the kids are small and I mean, if a family’s going to be 
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interested, that’s going to be that time in their life. They’re going to be a little more inclined to 

come to a school. I also knew that the school that I was in—  

 

AW:  

What school? Did you come straight?  

 

BR:  

Highland Park.  

 

AW:  

Right. That’s the only one I have known you associated with. Is that what you came back to?  

 

BR:  

No. At first, I got a job being a diagnostician.  

 

AW:  

At Amarillo?  

 

BR:  

For a co-op and I travelled because that’s a job that was available for me to make it back to 

Amarillo, which meant I went back to school, by the way, to get certified.  

 

AW:  

Oh. And a co-op, what does that mean? That is several school districts combined to higher 

person to do a particular thing.  

 

BR:  

To do a job. Yeah. And at the time, I was travelling to Boy’s Ranch, Vega, and Adrian. The co-

op I worked for was Hereford, so I had to go to Hereford sometimes for meetings and things. 

That was an interesting experience because I got to go to these rural schools that I liked a lot 

because I think they gave the kids something that a lot of the bigger schools do not do, and that’s 

they knew the families. 

 

AW:  

It was a community.  

 

BR:  

They knew the parents. There was community. They had an understanding of what the kid was 

up against, what the parents were up against, because of the situation of the family. They knew 

more about each other and they knew how to work with them, and help them in way that would 
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be accepted and that was—I really liked that. One of my favorite schools was—what is that 

school? There were barely a hundred kids in that school. I used to plan my time. What is that 

school that—it’s passed Vega. I guess it’s Adrian. The Adrian school district. That woman in the 

cafeteria, she cooked things from scratch. There weren’t that many kids in that school. I don’t 

even know if there were a hundred. You were supposed to have a hundred kids to maintain a 

school I think at the time in Texas, but she made, like when she friend chicken, it was real. The 

mashed potatoes were real. You just didn’t get that a lot of places by then, but that’s what we 

grew up with when I was going to school.  

 

AW:  

Oh yeah. I still remember even in the fifties in Lubbock, they cooked. I’m sure they got prepared 

things.  

 

BR:  

They got government subsidies, but they didn’t get all this pre-fab stuff.  

 

AW:  

No, but they cooked it because you could smell it all morning.  

 

BR:  

They baked their own breads, and they made their own pies, and cakes, and I hardly ever ate any 

of that stuff, the pies and cakes, because I am not much of a dessert person, but they made them 

from scratch. They made a lot of things from scratch and they used the cheeses and the whatever 

meats they had and created good things, but the food was good. When you look at food now, 

even at restaurants, very little of it’s ever made from scratch anymore. It’s mostly the pre-fab. I 

call it pre-fab stuff, where you don’t even know what you are getting to eat.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. Well, you are standing in line with them at Sam’s or Costco, the restaurants, I mean. 

They’re just buying a lot more of what you are buying. So how long were you with the co-op?  

 

BR:  

I don’t know if it was two or three years. It wasn’t all that long because I really got tired of the 

road travel, especially in the winter.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, that’s all that territory you just talked about.  

 

BR:  

Those icy roads. When I started out and had to drive through those iced roads and the trucks 
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would be jack knifed in front of me and cars would be swirling around and then I thought, Wait a 

minute. I did this when I was younger as a home economist. I thought, I need to do something 

where I’m not out on the road that much and having to travel so much and I just—I was—most 

of the things I did as a diagnostician, I was testing children for learning. I learned a lot and it was 

interesting. My favorite part was actually doing the testing and analyzing it and finding out their 

abilities in different areas of—I guess their capabilities and putting everything together to try to 

make some determination of whether they qualified for whatever. I enjoyed doing that. I enjoyed 

the kids. I didn’t like all the paperwork, and I remember when I got there and I remember saying, 

“Why are we having to repeat the same thing over, and over, and over again on these forms?” 

You know, having a separate form to write the same thing over and over again and I think the 

woman that I worked for at the time, I said, “Can’t we have things printed where you can have 

different duplicates where you write on it and it makes a yellow copy and a pink copy and have it 

where—” because you were having to write—I think I counted. It was like twenty pieces of 

paper where you were pretty much writing a lot of the same thing over, and over, and over, and if 

you could’ve written it once and had some duplicates that copied off. You know, one for the 

parent, one for you, the original in the file or something. Why wouldn’t that work? I may have 

made that suggestion. I know I made that suggestion and I think eventually they did that, and it 

made it so much simpler, but it’s just—you know, you go someplace and when you get 

someplace and everything seems so complicated, I think I just was trying to figure out how to 

simplify some of the—especially the paperwork stuff.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. Well when you go to the doctor’s office and you fill out the same form five times.  

 

BR:  

Yeah. All that clerical stuff. I don’t know. It just—anyway, that was—  

 

AW:  

So did you go from the co-op straight to Highland Park?  

 

BR:  

No, because I left Highland Park. I just was tired.  

 

AW:  

Highland Park or the co-op?  

 

BR:  

I mean the co-op. I’m sorry. I was tired of travelling and I didn’t have another job, but I didn’t 

want to stick with that one, and the other thing that happened is, Buck, you know, he finally had 

determined that he did with, not just me telling him finally, that his drinking had become a 
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problem for him.  

 

AW:  

So this was about ’85 or ’86? Because if you came back in ’83 and you were two or three years.  

 

BR:  

Um-hm.  

 

AW:  

Yeah.  

 

BR:  

And that he needed, you know, to do something about it, and his sister, Sylvia, came and talked 

to him and then he decided. She knew of a place in Fort Worth that people she knew had been to, 

and so he decided. I had insurance that would cover the rehab for so many days, and so he finally 

decided to do that.  

 

AW:  

What were the other—who else helped him come to that decision?  

 

BR:  

Well you know, a lot of people I don’t think—of course, any of his older friends that he went to 

high school, junior high, the Maverick Club, they all would talk to him and let him know that he 

was not pleasant to be around when he was drunk and that he wasn’t the Buck that they knew, 

and I’m not sure. The ones that didn’t feel like he had to be drinking when he was with him were 

the ones, and Stanley encouraged him.  

 

AW:  

To get help?  

 

BR:  

Yeah. He was supportive even though he was one of the ones that Buck drank with a lot because 

Stanley always had stuff to drink, and was drinking himself. But he recognized that Buck did let 

it become a problem and encouraged him and thought that was a good thing and didn’t try to—

you know, some people, like you said, they don’t want somebody to be—to do something 

because then—  

 

AW:  

It breaks up the club.  
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BR:  

It breaks up the—yeah—all the man thing, all the play and stuff. So the people that really cared 

about him. And I’m not sure. I’m not sure what Fred thought, but I would think that probably 

Fred would’ve been one of the ones too because Fred—  

 

AW:  

Freddie Thompson?  

 

BR:  

Freddie Thompson. Freddie had a lot of integrity that Buck respected.  

 

AW:  

Buck always thought really highly of Freddie.  

 

BR:  

Because Freddie was a good man that stuck to what he believed in and tried to—he had his wild, 

cowboy ways, I guess too, but basically, he just—I guess because of the way he’d lived and 

grown up, he just had a philosophy in a lot of ways that Buck really liked, and enjoyed being 

around him. He was just—you know, if he felt like something was wrong, he wasn’t going to 

tolerate it and didn’t. He quit good jobs and things because of what employers did. Buck did too. 

They were two of a kind.  

 

AW:  

So it wasn’t a single cataclysmic event, but a series of friends and things that brought him to the 

decision.  

 

BR:  

I think it was just Buck finally realizing that he wasn’t the person he wanted to be when the 

alcohol took over. It changed his behavior, and the way he wanted to be, and I think that when he 

got around men in the cowboy world where he respected their way of doing things and their way 

of acting, even maybe going out and drinking and having a good time, but in a different way than 

being destructive to themselves and other people and whatever. It just—I think he wanted—I 

think he knew he was a better man and wanted to be that better man.  

 

AW:  

So when he enrolled in this program, did you all go down with him or did—  

 

BR:  

Um-hm. We took him down and then of course, when you go in those programs, they don’t want 

you to have contact in the beginning because they want them to do the work, to start trying to 
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correct their destructive habits, and they put them through the processes to do that and then when 

the family can come, then the family does come. They can—the family, for the first—I don’t 

remember how many weeks it’s, but right at first, you don’t contact anybody, but then after 

you’re there a little bit and get kind of settled in or into the work, I think you can have contact 

with certain people. I don’t know if you can call them or they call you, but you can have contact 

and it’s not that many, but you can list who you would like to have contact with. I don’t know if 

they approve all of them, but they approve certain ones, and so when the family can go, then we 

go through some counseling sessions, and what was amazing to me, everybody had the same 

story, except the characters were different. [AW Laughs] We all had the same story. Every 

spouse felt like they were at fault, that they hadn’t been enough of this or that or done this wrong 

or that wrong, and it was just interesting to go around and hear different people talk and different 

people blame themselves for being the problem or a part of the problem. And of course, what a 

lot of us learned was we did enable, and that’s different than supporting. Enabling. And how you 

can be supportive without enabling and learned about addiction and that it was an illness. That it 

wasn’t something that—  

 

AW:  

A moral issue.  

 

BR:  

Yeah. That people necessarily wanted to do, and it wasn’t something that they could just easily 

stop because that is what a lot of people, including me, thought. Just stop. Don’t do it. Well, 

that’s not that simple and we learned the statistics on how much recidivism there was. How the 

possibilities for failing was going to be. How—we would hear people talk about, you know, they 

may have been sober for twenty years and then deluded themselves into thinking that, Hey.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. That they don’t want an issue.  

 

BR:  

I can do this now. I haven’t done anything in twenty years, and it would fall right back into their 

old ways. So it was really a good learning experience.  

 

AW:  

How long did the program take? I mean, I hear some programs that have long periods of time 

and others that are, I guess you’d say, you know they’re a crash course kind of thing and others 

that take longer. What sort of a program was this?  

 

BR:  

At the time and still now, the programs last until the insurance runs out. The insurance usually, I 
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think at the time, I don’t know if it’s twenty-eight days or thirty days and that is long enough, 

and everybody knows that. But they do encourage outreach, like AA. Different kinds of—like 

even halfway houses, extended things, depending on what the addiction is and how serious and 

all that. So I don’t know now, but I know that with Buck, it was like as long as the insurance 

lasted and then he had to work on his own, and he did start going to AA.  

 

AW:  

So was it a month relatively?  

 

BR:  

Yeah.  

 

AW:  

Did it take? In other words, from that point on, did it make a difference in Buck or was he back 

and forth? I know by the time I met him, which was some almost a decade later, not quite. A 

little less than that, but he was on the wagon with very few exceptions.  

 

BR:  

Well, the thing that actually happened with Buck and I have always been honest about this, at 

first, he was on the wagon and went to the AA meetings regularly and had some good people that 

he met at those meetings, and I went to the women’s AA stuff. This went on for, I don’t know, a 

year or so. I can’t remember exactly how long, and then some of the people that he had been in 

AA with that visited back and forth and became friends, either fell off the wagon or died, some 

of them. And then there were the guys that came around that they wanted to go—they were 

encouraging.  

 

AW:  

Back to the—yeah.  

 

BR:  

And so Buck, not like he was doing, but every now and then, yeah. He would imbibe, but as he 

got older, it took longer to recuperate and then—and he realized that, and so physically, it was 

harder for him. And then he had some things like he broke his thigh bone falling out of his 

wheelchair.  

 

AW:  

While was drunk?  
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BR:  

Um-hm. And then he—I don’t think he broke his ankle, but he hurt it and he, somewhere during 

this timeframe is when—it was like eighty—he went to Elko in ’85.  

 

AW:  

Eighty-five was the first one. I don’t think he was there the first one.  

 

BR:  

Not ’85, ’87.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, I think he had heard about it.  

 

BR:  

Okay. Yeah. It was ’87 the ’85 was the first one. So there was that period of time about, you 

know, a couple of years where he was doing AA, but then he might have slipped. And then he 

discovered the cowboy world and he started getting some acknowledgement, and he had been 

doing the singing, and learning songs, and writing poems, and getting the—I’m trying to think of 

her name now—the woman that taught poetry at Amarillo College. He really liked all that family 

a lot and—Pauline. Her name was Pauline. She had about—I’m not sure they had—I can’t 

remember that. I need to think of her last name. But anyway, she and her husband had a big old 

family. Lots of kids. Really smart kids. A very loving wonderful family, and she’s the one that 

recognized—he had her look at his poems, and she’s really the one. I mean, he had been writing 

stuff for a long time and writing poetry and stories and different things, but I don’t think he ever 

took himself—he wanted to write, but I don’t think he took himself that seriously because he 

never got any kind of encouragement. But she told him, “Buck, this is really good.” She would 

tell him the whys and what’s about his writing and he realized that he was a poet. Robertson. 

Pauline Robertson.  

 

AW:  

Robertson? With a ‘t’? R-o-b-e-r-t?  

 

BR:  

Yeah. And he came home and told me that he was a poet. He acknowledged that he was a poet. 

He had been going to her class and she had been reading his poetry, and I guess there were other 

students in there too. And so then he started being a little more serious about it, and then we had 

Cindy living in our apartment back there. We had done that and she was a writer and had a little 

writer’s group that she met with, and Cindy was a good writer. She had been a photo journalist 

for the Fort Worth newspaper before she ever moved out here and she was teaching at Boy’s 

Ranch.  
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AW:  

What’s Cindy’s last name?  

 

BR:  

Cindy Scott.  

 

AW:  

That’s right. I should know that. I think I even wrote it down. 

 

BR:  

She recognized—I guess they talked writing and she recognized his talents and she talked to him 

about this thing that was going on with the cowboy poets.  

 

AW:  

She told him about that?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and she told him, why doesn’t he send his stuff in? Because Baxter Black and Waddie 

Mitchell had been on the Johnny Carson Show. I don’t know if Buck had seen that. I guess he 

had because we watched the Johnny Carson Show all the time. But she—Cindy encouraged him 

and so he did. He sent that stuff in and once he went to Elko, that just—that was, you know, he 

just blossomed and really started—he couldn’t do the performing, and couldn’t do the writing 

and do the drinking. That was—and he preferred doing the performing and the writing, and not 

drinking. And that doesn’t mean that there weren’t a few times, but it might be like six months 

and maybe somebody would come through that would take him out, but then it would take not 

just one or two days, but maybe a week or two.  

 

AW:  

Before he could?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and it just wasn’t worth it, you know, to lose that much time.  

 

AW:  

Well, let me ask, from the time he got back from Idaho, was he—did he get back into 

connections with the cow punch culture out here, people like Freddie and others, right away? 

Was that something that happened right away?  

 

BR:  

Pretty soon. Yeah, because that’s what he loved and he would go out and they would do the 
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brandings and the work, and Buck would go out and he got into braiding tack and doing things 

with those friends. And you know, they put him on a horse.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. I remember the stories about them rigging up a saddle for him.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and then he ended up with blisters. Some of the things that they meant well, it didn’t do 

anything but create issues for him, but of course, I’m sure he loved being able to get horseback 

again, but he paid for that. Some of those things, he paid for. When Willie’s sons, they were 

branding cattle and Willie’s sons—Buck was taking care of the needles and stuff after they’d 

doctor them and all that, and he didn’t realize it, but Willie’s sons were taking those needles and 

poking him in his wheelchair tires, which had to be aired up. And so, Buck’s wheel—the tires 

went flat. It’s hard to roll a wheelchair.  

 

AW:  

It’s hard to roll a wheelchair anyway, but with flat tires.  

 

BR:  

But with flat tires. And they had to—they brought Buck home. Buck was really, really mad at 

those guys. Those kids.  

 

AW:  

How old were they?  

 

BR:  

They were just young little boys just playing around.  

 

AW:  

When you say Willie? Who? I am not sure.  

 

BR:  

Willie Price. They brought Buck home and they were just going to leave him sitting on the front 

porch. They rang the doorbell, but they were afraid to— 

 

AW:  

They didn’t want to own up to it.  

 

BR:  

They were afraid to meet me. Willie and them were afraid to meet me, but Buck sat that 
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wheelchair flat. I think they had to put him in the backend of the pickup or something to get him 

home. I don’t remember, but just stuff like that was going on. He hooked up with his buddies. 

Freddie, I don’t know what was going on with Freddie and his wife at the time, but they 

ultimately divorced, and then Jimmy Funk was married to Dory Jr. I think they called him Dunk 

Funk. He was gone a lot and they had that place down at Canyon. I think Freddie was helping 

him because he had quit working because of some kind of thing that happened with the ranch 

people that he was working for, and he didn’t agree with what they had done so he just quit that 

job and he was doing work for whoever would hire him to do stuff. I think he was helping them, 

and of course, Dunk was gone a lot and I guess Fred was having—I don’t know if he and his 

wife had already split up or were having problems. I don’t know everything because I was kind 

of busy trying to do my own work and stuff. He and Jimmy kind of got involved and got 

together.  

 

AW:  

And Jimmy, being a woman?  

 

BR:  

Um-hm. Jimmy, being a woman. A really pretty woman. They had cattle and horses and a place 

down by Canyon, and Buck used to enjoy being with them and doing things. And that is where 

some of those poems like the “Christmas Waltz” and “Fair.”  

 

AW:  

“Thunder.”  

 

BR:  

“Thunder.” All of that. Some of it is—I see some of the things about what I did, and some of that 

like doing the cooking things and all that, that was more what he got from—because at the time, 

I was doing the sour—the wild plum things and making wild plum cobblers and the cures, and 

trying to do all kinds of stuff like that and then we were also going to the Trig ranch and doing—

but we had been going to the Trig ranch way before that, but we were doing that some too. You 

know, going out and being with them. That was before and after Idaho. Of course, I think part of 

that time though, Kristen and Rick, part of the time that we were in Idaho, Kristen and Rick had 

gone up for Kristen to get that degree in Colorado.  

 

AW:  

When we turn the tape recorder off, remind me to ask you how Rick’s doing.  

 

BR:  

Okay.  
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AW:  

So this seems like a good time to go back to ’83 and leaving Idaho. And we were talking again 

last night when we were getting ready to eat supper about Buck being in a particularly low place. 

Is it fair to assume that that had something to do with the growing realization of the drinking as 

much as anything else?  

 

BR:  

I think it had to do with the drinking and him writing, but not getting the satisfaction that he 

would like to have gotten.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and then here is his wife getting her PhD and his daughter graduating from high school.  

 

BR:  

And going to junior college.  

 

AW:  

And he is still not—  

 

BR:  

He’s not where he wants to be and he is in his forties. Yeah, and he—I guess he’s searching. He 

is trying to— 

 

AW:  

Well, you know, we have that—it’s hackneyed, but it real, and that is the midlife crisis.  

 

BR:  

I think he probably did start doing midlife crisis, and I know another thing, Mary and Hunter 

were back here.  

 

AW:  

Mary Emily?  

 

BR:  

Uh-huh. Back here and they were trying to do all their communal stuff with them moving back to 

the frying pan and having a lot of communal things, and we were doing some of that too with 

them.  

 

AW:  

But you were way in—this is while you were still in Idaho?  
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BR:  

No, this is when we came back.  

 

AW:  

When you got back. Got it. Okay.  

 

BR:  

With some of the activities and Buck was trying to—and Buck and Hunter—Hunter was a poet.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, I know. We all loved to hear him do “Heifer Beef” and stand on his head.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and he was an artist. Buck, all of that stuff. Buck enjoyed all forms of art, and then Irv was 

here and they were doing some music stuff, and I don’t know. I’m just trying to think. I may be 

getting some things out of sequence, but that was also—I think Eliza had opened up the—after 

Mary’s—after she had been in the commune and helped Mary with kids and done stuff like that, 

she—I guess he felt like she needed to do something herself.  

 

AW:  

Who’s Eliza?  

 

BR:  

Eliza, she was somebody that worked for Mary. I think she kind of kept the kids and did things 

around the commune, and I’m not even sure how she got to Amarillo. She had lived in San 

Francisco and originally, she was from Michigan, I think. Very creative. Did gardening, but kind 

of wanted to live—  

 

AW:  

Do you remember her last name?  

 

BR:  

I should, but I don’t.  

 

AW:  

That’s all right. We can—  

 

BR:  

But anyway, she had done some, I think some restaurant things out in San Francisco, and she 
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wanted to open up a restaurant and talked to Buck about it. Anyway, she did. She opened 

OHMS.  

 

AW:  

Oh, okay. That’s why—  

 

BR:  

They did all the good cooking. She started having live music venues, and that was all 

intermingled in that because Buck was singing, and playing, and doing the cowboy songs, and he 

had gone back. He was going back to his roots, really, with the Slim Critchlow stuff and the 

Wayne Oaks stuff. And Wayne Oaks—I can’t remember the year Wayne Oaks died, but that 

might’ve—  

 

AW:  

That was after Buck and I were travelling together.  

 

BR:  

Yeah. And so, but he was into that.  

 

AW:  

In the early nineties.  

 

BR:  

Um-hm.  

 

AW:  

Is when we met.  

 

BR:  

Yeah. And so Buck was doing some of the political kinds of things. There were just a lot of 

different things going on with different groups of his friends. We were going to Wendy and 

Stanley’s a lot. Well, not as much as we did before we went to Utah and Idaho, but still going to 

their events. I don’t know. Amanda was away. When she went away to college, that was a big 

thing, but she was growing up and getting away from home. I don’t know, just a lot of things like 

that going on and I think it was just a, you know, you have crossroads in your life where things 

change.  

 

AW:  

This has been really good this afternoon, and I’m going to stop the tape right now for a little bit 

and we will talk about whether we have more to do today, but is Pauline Robertson still alive? 
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Do you know?  

 

BR:  

No.  

 

AW:  

Oh, too bad.  

 

BR:  

Now, and I don’t know if Ellen—Ellen Robertson was around for a while, but that whole 

Robertson family, all the kids are really talented in their own way. They’re all very bright kids 

and one of them, P.J., has something to do with writing and publishing. She might work for a 

publishing company or something in Austin, and Laurel is now in Austin and I don’t know. Ellen 

used to be on television.  

 

AW:  

Oh, I know who that is.  

 

BR:  

Ellen Robertson Green. She was like a county commissioner and all kinds of things here.  

 

 

AW:  

She had the PBS show here. Yeah, for some reason, I thought of her as—I may have been 

confusing her with Ellen English. From Austin 

 

BR:  

Okay. Yeah, Ellen English is from Austin.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, but the last name I remember.  

 

BR:  

Margaret was her mother. Margaret and Bill Browder. I couldn’t think of Margaret’s name when 

I was talking about John Hartford. That’s who he went to stay with.  

 

AW:  

Okay. Well, but I also knew the Ellen up here. I just didn’t put that connection together. Yeah. 

She did a lot of things up here. She was quite a powerhouse here.  
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BR:  

Yes, she was. She did all kinds of things, and she did that documentary with J.B., and Michael, 

and Buck, that cowboy one. She was really active, but she didn’t win the county commissioner 

election the last time she ran, and then she was in charge of that PBS stuff at Amarillo College 

and for some reason, she left that position. Her husband was working at Amarillo College too, 

but I don’t hear of her anymore, so I don’t know if they’re still in town or if they have moved. 

She divorced that sheriff that she was married to and then ended up marrying a minister and he 

was the minister at the Unitarian church for a while.  

 

AW:  

Now, was that Green? The Unitarian 

 

BR:  

That was the Green. Yeah, but he’s not there anymore either so they may have moved with the 

different changes.  

 

AW:  

Oh, that is all right. I would be able to—  

 

BR:  

And Mrs. Robertson died. She ended up—I think she had a stroke or something where she 

couldn’t speak. She was in—they had her in a really nice facility for her last days because the 

dad had died and they were—it was sad. She and her husband did a book about Amarillo, like the 

history of Amarillo, and everything. They were very active.  

 

AW:  

They were. All right, let me just say thanks, and we’ll stop it, at least for the time being.  

 

BR: 

Okay. 

 

[End of Recording] 

 


