
The Gorge Gazette Winter Bulletin 

Let it Snow, Let it Snow!! 
 

Yeah, there are many people 

who actually look forward to 

winter and winter adventures.  

The Red River Gorge is  the 

perfect place for so many ad-

ventures and great family fun.  

Just cause it’s a bit nippy is 

no reason to stop enjoying the 

wonders of the great outdoors, Gorge style.   (Hint: 

See Box Below) 

For instance, have you Zipped! Today? No, well we 

have just the thing for you. The zip lines are really 

fast and even faster in the winter. Yes it’s true cooler 

temperature equals faster zipping—it’s simple phys-

ics but more importantly it’s simply exciting. Who 

knows, you may set a new zipline speed.  

And, to make zipping even more attractive we have 

some cool winter deals. Parties of thirteen or more 

get a discount as do military personnel.  

Organizations such as schools, church groups, frater-

nities, sororities, reunions, whatever  depending on 

number of persons in the group can qualify for  

tiered special discounts. 

 Call Jarod for more information. So come on down 

(or up) and ZIP AWAY!! 

Another huge attraction is the natural beauty of the 

Gorge and the surrounding area. Throw in the many 

things to see and do, and you’ll hate to leave but  

plan to return soon. It has that effect on people.  

Believe me, the Gorge is beautiful year ‘round and 

the winters are moderate and the scenery is ...  

Well,  it’s downright Gorgeous!  
 

Info For Red River Gorge Guests 
 

To help families enjoy a hassle free time, we suggest 

the following facilities and resources to provide the 

events, food, excitement and everyday needs so visi-

tors can concentrate on having a Gorgeous  time! 

 

The Inn at Cliffview 

16 Rooms with two queen beds. Community room 

and fully equipped kitchen for guest use. Comfortable 

and quiet. 606.668-6222 

 

Red River Gorge Cabin Rental 
Visit Our Website to Reserve a Cabin!     

Or Call for our Winter Discounts. 

redrivergorgecabinrentals.com   844.692.2246 
 

The Gorge Underground 

Join Us For Family-Friendly, Kayak & Pontoon Boat 

Tours Through the Gorge Underground. Open Year 

Round!  844-254-6244  GorgeUnderground.com  

 

Scenic Cabin Rentals 

15% Off Any Cabin Stay in Jan or Feb.  

(Holiday weekends only 10% off).  

Email: Office@sceniccabin.com or call 606-663-0000 

 

Farmers Market dates for Jan 2022:  

Thurs 13th & Fri 14th 9am-4pm  

Thurs 20th 9am-4pm & Fri 21st 9am - 6pm.  

Thurs 27th & Fri 28th - 9am - 4pm.  

26 KY Hwy 52, Beattyville (next to Boneyard Well) 

 

The Boneyard Well  

Your destination for all things beer, wine, liquor & 

spirits. Located at 26 Hwy 52 Beattyville, KY (at the 

Applemarket intersection). Open 7 days a week. 

Hours: Mon - Sat  9am-11:30pm Sunday 1pm - 8pm     

Phone: 606 - 208 - 8017  

   Have you  
Climbed ● Hiked ● Paddled ●  Fished ● Slept in a Yurt    

Rappelled ● Ridden A Horse ● Slung Mud ● Walked In Nature  
 Picnicked ● Snapped A Picture ● Camped Under the Stars    

Visited the Gorge Underground ● Listened to Live Bluegrass 

      Today? 
     You can do all that and more right here  

     in the Beautiful, Natural  

     Red River Gorge 

        Just Ask Any One of our Staff 



    A Winter’s Walk  A Winter’s Walk  A Winter’s Walk  A Winter’s Walk  By Kelly Clark 

 

I took a walk in 

the woods today.  

Today of all 

days, the fog was 

as thick as pea 

soup.  A mist 

showered down 

upon everything.  

No snow on the 

ground, just 

brown, muddy, 

slippery surroundings.   

As I began my journey, I had no idea what I would 

find.  Who knew this dreary scenery would start my 

memories dancing and my soul searching. 

This particular woods sits adjacent to an old stone 

quarry and my walk began at an old stone spring 

house.  This little building is well over a hundred 

years old and as I started down the slippery path, I 

am sure the ghosts of the area's history were 

watching me.  At the bottom of the path, a noisy 

brook  flowed freely, dividing the woods in half.  

With the birds  absent, the only sounds were those of 

water running over, under and through rocks.   

 As I strolled the lower paths, I couldn't help but 

notice old stone wall sections that randomly dotted  

the sloped landscape.  Grand trees stood majestic and 

bare, some even seemed to be growing right out of 

the rocks.  Large grapevines hung gracefully from 

the tops of the trees and reached down to the ground.   

I couldn't resist grabbing one and swinging from it as 

I had done as a child. 

This was just the beginning...   

As I continued along my way, I discovered many 

signs of wildlife.  Although there were no sounds, no 

movement save the bare tree limbs being pushed by 

the wind, there were signs of life almost everywhere.  

Deer tracks and tooth-chisled hickory nut shells at 

the base of trees let me know this is still home to 

quite a few animals.  Fresh raccoon tracks and what 

looked to be fox prints were here and there along the 

way. 

I found myself turning almost childlike, with each 

animal track or chewed shell I found.  At times, I'd 

stop at the edge of the brook, pick bits of flint and 

what looked like milky bits of glass out of the water.   

As I continued following the brook, I found such a 

peace within myself. 

Just as I was thinking, "This couldn't get any better", 

I came upon stone bridge.  An old, old stone bridge. 

It was apparent the bridge had been built to provide 

horse drawn wagons and carriages access to the area 

where an old stone farm house sits.  One doesn't 

often come upon a scene such as this. Between the 

stone, the landscape, the bridge and the fog, I felt as 

if I were in England instead of Eastern Kentucky.    

 Even though there was this wonderful old bridge, the 

kid in me just could not pass up the chance to build 

my own stepping stone bridge, to cross the brook.  

So stone by stone, step by step, I crossed the little 

brook. 

Once on the other side, I stood back and took in the 

view, of the place I had just been.  It was beautiful.  

Even though there were no leaves, no grass, no 

flowers, birds nor snow, I knew the All Mighty was 

all around me.   

 Winter can sometimes be so depressing, especially 

when there is no snow, when all seems so gray and 

gloomy. However, nature has a way of helping us put 

our own being into perspective.  That is just what 

happened to me.   

I left those  woods feeling  rejuvenated,  invigorated 

and feeling very much alive. Physically,  mentally 

and spiritually. 

Oh yeah, a winter’s walk can be very rewarding as well as a pollution free, self-propelled way to 
visit with Nature without disturbing her world. Walking gets you down to earth and up close to the  
evidence of other living creatures that have been along before 
you. Things like the tiny little impressions made by field mice, 
dormice, shrews and  birds. The scuffled areas in the snow 
where an animal may have been searching for a stray nut or 
berry. You may even get the opportunity to enjoy a deer, 
squirrel, raccoon, possibly even a fox as they go about their 
daily lives searching for food, a mate or just doing what you 
are doing  -  enjoying a winter’s day in the gorge! 

Just as I was thinking, “This couldn’t get any better…” 


