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It’s hard to write about a friend and co-worker of over 30 years.  At first, we remember the big, special events of that relationship.  Then, as time passes, quiet moments allow us to reflect on the little, seemingly insignificant things that accumulate into a bond--professionally and personally.


My first encounter with Joel Artman was as a co-worker.  His scientific, thoughtful, and unique analysis of our natural world clearly established him as a respected member of the forestry profession.  He was passionate about conservation of our natural resources.  Yet, equally scientifically eloquent in opposing preservation of those resources.  He could define the complex, interconnected world, in the simplest and most understandable terms.  He deplored discussion of the “big picture,” claiming the ignorance and lack of understanding of the little individual strands would doom any solutions to our larger web of life.  He was a teacher, elegant speaker, and a sensitive listener.  He would accept any podium--riverbank, canoe seat, classroom or political forum.  At any opportunity to speak, he brought his science and his passion.


From the beginning, he fell in love with FFV.  He served as President of the Dickel Chapter and later State President.  He recruited members and “preached our message.”  He participated in every trip and every event.  His writings and riverside stories are memorable.  He would 
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work tirelessly to have a successful VIP float





We Remember Two Floats: Pete Rowe and Joel Artman





This summer, Float Fishermen of Virginia lost two of our long-time members, supporters and leaders in conservation.  Pete Rowe was one of the founding members of FFV.  Joel Artman was a 20-year plus member.  Both were instrumental in the accomplishments and standing of this organization.  Both will be missed.


				--Jim Garner





Peter W. Rowe


d. August 26, 2002





The Float Fishermen of Virginia lost a patriarch this summer. Pete was one of the originals in the Tidewater chapter and then became chapter president. He was in on the founding of the state organization and also served as its president.





Pete loved the water, fresh or salt, especially if he had a canoe or a boat beneath him.  If the fish were biting, fine; if not, that was all right too.  Being there was the thing, especially if he could share it with friends and loved ones. It was entirely apt that Pete shifted careers fairly late in life, leaving a successful bar practice in Norfolk to go to work with the Nature Conservancy on the Eastern Shore. His work helps assure that many a pristine spot will be spared the bulldozer and the developer.





At age 67, Pete was taken away from us way too soon. 





--Karl K. Knight


 Norfolk, Virginia





To the Editor, Fishing Pole, Pack and Paddle:   


I attended Pete Rowe’s Memorial Service at Old


Saint Paul’s in Norfolk, Monday, Labor Day. The church’s main floor was packed and the balcony filled for the service.  The current Float Fishermen present, that I saw, were Jim Hawks, Jerry Lunde, Mac McLellon and, of course, Ann Rowe. Numerous ex-members of the Float Fishermen made the journey to Norfolk, that afternoon, to be with the family and the countless other friends Pete accumulated over the years.


One of the songs Pete would sing, by the campfire, while the bottles of Blackberry Brandy were emptied, has a line “I’m bound for a land that’s far away, beside the crystal fountain”.  We, who knew him, know he has arrived and is sharing the riverbank fire with The Professor and Albert and Pine and the others who have completed their journey, much as he and they once shared 
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