The Story of a “Texas Rancher
Girl”
by IBBA Communications Coordinator Peyton Waldrip

Linda Jordens Galayda passion for ranching culture
was enstilled in her from a young age as she grew up on
a ranch in Katy, Texas. Her story is a perfect example of
someone having roots and wings. In addition to her love of
ranching, she spent 30 years in the fashion merchandising
industry in New York City, New York. She worked in New
York fashion by week, and she worked on her family’s Texas
ranch by weekend.
“When your family is in the ranching business, it’s a
part of your family and a part of who you are,” Galayda says,
“I commuted back and forth so that I could still be a part of
the ranch.”
During her time in New York, she was surrounded
by an audience that didn’t understand the world of
food production. “The people I worked with had no real
knowledge of where their food came from,” Galayda says,
“Now it’s common knowledge, but a few years ago there were
people who didn’t know at all what we did.” She explains
that an individual in New York put things in perspective for
her: “the only piece of property I own is a 12-foot by 12-foot
balcony.” She spent her weekends on the ranch and then
went back to New York to report on her activities. “People
were in awe of the stories I would come back with,” Galayda
explains.

“‘I wanted to tell that story; I
wanted to tell the things that
we do every day.’”
There is no question about whether or not Galayda
has real passion for her roots, which are connected to the
Brangus breed. By 1997, Galayda’s father was in poor health.
“In an effort to set us up well for the future, knowing himself
that he’d be eventually not be present, he wanted to make
sure we had something worthwhile,” Galayda explains, “so
he got us into the Brangus business.”
“He thought Brangus was the up-and-coming breed; he
thought this was the direction we should go for the markets;
he felt that for our environment that it was going to be the
perfect herd; it was more inline, he felt like, for what our
future was; and where we needed to be,” Galayda says of her
forward-thinking father. “He thought we’d be positioned
when something did happen,” she continues, “we could take
over and run the ranch.”
Today, Galayda still owns and operates the ranch she
grew up on with her husband. Her operation consists of
about 400 mother cows, including Brangus, Angus and
Ultrablack breeds. “This year my calves off the Brangus
cows have actually given me more pounds than some of my
Angus production,” Galayda says of her operation. “These
[Brangus] bulls that I have bought have really produced
some phenomenal calves for us.”
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While she was excited and ready
to work on the ranch full-time, she
continued seeking information. “It’s
one thing when your dad is making
the decisions and telling you what to
do and another thing when you have
to be the decision maker,” Galayda
explains. “I went to a lot of different
places and I talked to a lot of different breeders and
economists and other experts; I got into some programs with
Texas A&M.” She says she was told she could do anything
when she was growing up, and with that precedent in mind
she has found success in asserting herself as a woman in the
cattle industry.
Her 30-year experience in New York cultured her in
a way that made her want to connect the two cultures to
which she had become accustomed. “Knowing when I left
New York that I had that insight that so many people didn’t
know what [ranchers] do,” Galyada says, “I wanted to do
something about it when I got back here; I started Texas
Rancher Girl to tell people about what ranchers do.” “Texas
Rancher Girl” is Galayda’s online blog, where she posts
about everyday ranching operations. “With my background
in marketing and the fact that I don’t mind speaking out and
I’m very passionate about this ranch and industry and my
cattle,” she explains, “I wanted to tell that story; I wanted to
tell the things that we do every day.”
Galayda has certainly found her industry niche online
with her blog. She says the objective for the blog is to share,
inspire and connect by sharing stories of everyday tasks
and occurrences to inspire others to know what ranching is
all about. Texas Rancher Girl features posts written by the
rancher girl herself, links to articles from industry experts,
links to resources and associations for multiple facets of the
overarching industries, and more. She has set the site up to
be a go-to resource for cattlemen, cattlewomen, and others
interested in the industry.
Because of the wealth of information she provides on
the site, she has acquired an international following. All
in all, Texas Rancher Girl is an outstanding resource for
the modern-day cattleman and an outstanding source of
advocacy for the Brangus breed.
Galayda says: “It’s all about sharing our story and being
able to tell people what we’re doing.”
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STRAIGHT FROM THE SITE: ABOUT
The following is printed, in part, as published online at texasranchergirl.com:

“Maybe you’re thinking – well, I am not a rancher – this is not for me. From
experience, I think ranchers are defined by a spirit within – an attitude
that defies expectations. Ranchers are clearly independent. Ranchers are
fearless – courageous – fiercely loyal – and completely trustworthy. We
are passionate about God, our families, the land and the daily trails we
ride where ever they lead us. We are always ready to extend a helping hand
to a neighbor – mentor the next generation – ride beside a hurting friend
and just listen. Hospitality is just part of who we are – you are always
welcome at our chuck wagon or beside our campfire. Ranchers know no
prejudice because the work can be difficult, dirty, hot, cold – teamwork is
not a concept – it is a necessity. But know this – ranchers will speak their
mind – and always in truth. Our word is our bond. So if any part of this
definition strikes a chord in your heart of who you are – who you want to
be…… then saddle up and ride with us on a trail to being all you really can
be and are meant to be.
My attitude about life – this cowgirl spirit – was formed in my
childhood. No silver spoon here – we were hard-working, God-fearing
people. My family farmed rice and raised cattle in Katy, Texas when Katy

career lead me into a fast paced world of fashion – many weeks of travel
to New York – Paris – St. Tropez – London – Madrid – Athens – Tel Aviv
– Cairo – just to name a few. Ranchers are quick to tell you that everyone
puts their pants on the same way. So my Dad did not care who – what
designer – dignitary – celebrity I had dined with. Nor did he care about the
chic new restaurant or club we had dined in. Week-ends belonged to the
ranch. There was hay to haul – pastures to mow – fences to mend – cows
to work. So I spent Monday through Friday in a fast paced world of fashion
but home was always back at the ranch. It certainly kept me grounded. I
would go from whistling down cabs to whistling in my horses – skyscrapers
to barns – executives to cowboys – delis and 4 star restaurants to campfires
and chuck wagon cooking – drivers and limos to pick-up trucks and trailers
– fast talk to slow talk – Broadway stars to star studded night skies at the
ranch.
...
So you see – each one of us has a story and that story is worth
telling. Life is not for existing – life is for living – ALL OF IT – from our
childhood to our aged years. That’s right – “aged” – because there is only

was a small farm town. Much of who we are – what we think – truly is
built into us in those formative years. So I was privileged to grow up in a
very loving home with very involved parents – very “hands on” if you catch
my disciplinary drift. Trust me – my independent spirit started out at a
very young age. My Dad would buy me horses and guns while my Mom
insisted I go for piano and ballet lessons. There were not enough teachers
or books on social charm and graces to convert me from my tomboy ways.
I wanted to be a cowgirl. But the combination did teach me that I could be
all that I wanted to be. I could be that cowgirl I wanted to be, but I needed
to maintain my femininity. Until my Dad took his last breath, he would
say – that reining me in was part of his life’s work. My endless energy
and enthusiasm for adventure exhausted my Mother. But they loved me
unconditionally.
We didn’t live in a town or a neighborhood – we did live in a
community of other farmers and ranchers. Ranch families have each other
– food and a good cup of coffee, story-telling, laughter, hugs and kisses
– the sharing of life – and lots of prayer. Our families love us – ground
us – hold us – comfort us – laugh together – get mad – get sad – forgive
– and teach those valuable life lessons. My Dad used to say “we were like
homing pigeons – we kept the back door swinging.” It didn’t matter –
good news – bad news – we were going home with it. Ranching families
– your family – there is nothing more important. Cherish every moment
of what really is important. As my story unfolds, you will see that my life
went from herding cattle in Texas to herding “cats” in New York City. My

one alternative to growing old – so stop whimpering about it and just live
every day positively with purpose and enthusiasm. Growing up on a ranch
taught me so much about life – how to handle life and death – success and
failure – wins and losses – getting what I wanted and the disappointment
of not getting what I wanted. Better yet – it taught me that it was better to
get what I needed which would eventually lead to strength of character –
dignity – self-worth – value.
There really is the rancher (cowgirl or cowboy) in all of us. I have some
great stories – great life lessons to share with you. I know who you are – I
know where you have been – I know where you want to go. I have traveled
the road of board rooms – designer clothes – stiletto heels. But I have also
lived on the trails of open pastures with cattle grazing – Wrangler jeans –
and a comfortable pair of boots and spurs. Location does not matter. What
matters my “co-hearts” is who we are – the lives we touch – how tall we sit
in the saddle no matter the adversity.
So ride with me for a spell (as the cowboys say). I know there is
something inside your soul that wants to saddle up and join this ride of a
lifetime. That’s what it is – life!! This is one story – one trail that you don’t
want to miss.”
Photos on this page provided by Texas Rancher Girl Facebook page.
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