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Standing on thiS domed Stretch 
of Leep family land, you can see 
mountains in every direction—tall peaks, 
some reaching 2 miles above sea level. 
And on those evenings in winter, when it’s 
not snowed in and the sun sits low, the sky 
glows with a deep blue that hints at the 
vastness of space and things much larger 
than those of us standing on this hay field. 

Te massive ranges, the black soil 
underfoot, the magnitude of this, the 
Gallatin Valley, and those heavens above 
can leave the onlooker breathless and 
humbled, feeling equal parts in awe 
and insignificant. 

“You know,” says Greg Leep, who 
with his brother Sherwin runs Leep 
Hay & Grain, “you can get sucked into 
your problems and not look around and 
enjoy the beauty of God’s creation. My 
wife always kids me. She says, ‘You need 
to look up once in a while; look at the 
mountains and scenery around you here.’ 

“Tat’s good advice,” admits Greg, 
“because I can get focused on dry spots 
and things like that. If we’ll get enough 
rain. Can we get the hay delivered in time? 
Will it come at the right price? But it is a 
great place to live and raise a family.”

“It is an extraordinary place to live 
and work,” adds Sherwin. “It’s been my 
experience that we begin to notice [these 
things] more as we get older. We take such 
beauty for granted at times.” 

Te Leep brothers are the third 
generation of their family to farm this 
area just south and west of Bozeman, 
Mont. As was their grandfather who 
setled in the valley in 1926, when the 
area was much wilder and us humans 
much more vulnerable, they’re part of a 
Dutch-American enclave that gives this 
region a subtle, yet distinct flavor. 

As are the Leeps, many residents here 
are members of the Christian Reformed 
Church, a denomination with roots in 
Calvinism and the old country. America—
both the U.S. and Canada—offered these 
new arrivals opportunity that, coupled 
with their belief in what came to be 
known as the Protestant work ethic, fueled 
multiple immigration waves beginning in 
the 17th century.

“Being people of faith, we certainly 
give God the credit for opportunities and 
safety and help and just blessing in our 
work,” says Andy Leep, who with sons 
Greg and Sherwin built the business from 
scratch to its present expanse of some 
5,000 acres, both owned and rented. 
“We’re a Christian people. Even though, of 
course, that is not exclusive to the Dutch 
by any means, it’s part of our heritage.” 

Today, the Leeps—who not-so-
incidentally atend church in the 
nearby town of Amsterdam—remain 
connected to their Dutch heritage. It’s a 
tight community, but the people are as 

hospitable as they come, perhaps because 
even today a warm hearth in a place where 
the climate can get brutal can save a life, 
whether it be that of a neighbor or stranger.

When Rob Lagerstrom and I went 
to visit them last winter, they certainly 
welcomed us and shared not only many 
hours of their time, but what they believe 
to be the ingredients in their success. 
Remaining humble, even in light of 
their good fortune, the brothers put a 
tremendous amount of thought into the 
discussion—as much as any farmers we’ve 
interviewed. What they offered us was 
a mix of common sense and brilliantly 
focused approaches to their line of work, 
all of which are themselves worthy of 
sharing. So, in turn, we’re now passing 
those thoughts on to you. 

Tree generations of Dutch Americans build a solid 
operation in one of North America’s most beautiful places.
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