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At this time of year, I often slow down to ponder how this past year has gone and plan out some

hopes and desires for the coming year. It is beneficial for me to include the areas of my life that

are most important to me and how they are supporting or weakening the others.  My most

important areas are Faith, Family and Farming, in that order, and these are all woven deeply in

who I am as a Believer, a husband, a father and a farmer. 

As a Believer in God, I start every day with an appreciation of what has been given to me from the

Creator. This directly impacts how I love my family and how I treat the animals and land that has

been entrusted to me. As a husband and father, I look to my faith to guide me in my actions in

teaching my family how to value what is given to us, to respect the various forms of life that we

interact with and how the decision on the farm will impact our family functions. 
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As a farmer my entire life, I have found

there are many days I throw my hands up in

the air knowing that all my efforts of trying

to do my best are confronted with the fact

that I cannot control everything. As a farmer

I accept the reality that there are things

completely out of my control, such as

various animal health issues and the

weather. 

This year we had the usual joys and

challenges of farming.  For the first time in

my beef farming career, I have a zero-

mortality rate in new births which is unheard

of. With that said, the year is not over yet

and winter is just beginning. With the help

of my family, we were able to save several

newborn calves who were sick or

abandoned at birth. Our spring pasture

started off strong and we had a few timely

rains. The joy of saving all our animals

quickly led to the fact that they all need to

eat. As a grass-fed, grass-finished beef

farmer, I rely totally on what is provided on

my pastures for summer and winter feeding.

This year about mid-summer we hit a

drought that never really let up. At one

point in August, I felt the whole herd may

have to go as I was quickly running out of

feed. By the end of August and in

September, we had just enough rain to keep

the pastures growing. The reality: the

damage was already done. I had about half

the feed I needed going into the fall and

winter and now must sell most of my calves

to have enough feed for the rest of the herd

to make it to next summer’s grazing season.

This decision will affect our farm for many

years to come. As a small family farm, our

resources are limited. It also saddens me to

think that my calves will probably be sent to

a feedlot rather than living the rest of their

life on our family pastures.    

 

 

The Mika family "pet herd," which resides next to their

house.

Tim and his newest farm assistant, checking their

herd.



 

 

Holiday Grass-Fed Meatballs 

1  lb.  grass-fed
ground beef 
1  egg 
2 T.  water
½  c.  bread crumbs
3 T. minced onion 
1  (8 oz.)  can jell ied
cranberry sauce
¾  c.  chil i  sauce
1 T.  brown sugar
1.5 t.  lemon juice

Preheat oven to 350
degrees F.
In a large bowl, mix
together the ground
beef, egg, water,
bread crumbs, and
minced onion. Roll into
small meatballs.
Bake in preheated
oven for 20 to 25
minutes, turning once.
In a slow cooker or
large saucepan over
low heat, blend the
cranberry sauce, chili
sauce, brown sugar,
and lemon juice. Add
meatballs, and simmer
for 1 hour before
serving.

INSTRUCTIONS:
 

1.

2.

3.

4.

INGREDIENTS:

Serve these
meatballs over

rice for a holiday
meal,  or put a

toothpick in them
and serve as an
appetizer during

holiday get-
togethers!

I found that many farmers throughout the Midwest were

also impacted by the drought. To say the least, I lean on

my faith and family in moving forward with our farm when

challenges like this arise. On a positive note, although we

as a family did not get to camp as much as usual, the

drought did give us more opportunities to spend a few

more hours swimming. We will see what 2022 brings us.

As a farmer and someone of faith, I often have an

unusual sense of hope for goodness with what is in the

future. I know 2022 will have its challenges but will also

bring unique opportunities. Heck, we have never spent a

single day in 2022 yet so it is a fresh start for all of us!  

From your farm family at Moonlight Meadows, thank you

for your support of Bayfield Foods and let this time of

year be an opportunity to count our blessings, even if but

only a few. Merry Christmas!    

 

A tiny fawn that was found on the farm

this spring.  Tim - "I often trip over

various things in my pastures and little

fawns are more common than you would

think!"


