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FOREWORD

the back roads of my family’s 

hunting property. My radio was 

blaring when the song “Long 

Black Train” by Josh came on. 

I immediately fell in love with 

the tune, and Josh’s deep bass 

voice was impressive. However, 

I was surprised and delighted to 

discover the lyrics of the song had a spiritual connotation and 

dealt with overcoming various forms of temptation. Anyone 

who knows me understands that I am not ashamed to declare 

that Jesus Christ is Lord of my life. I believe God uses human 

beings, despite our flaws, to spread the good news of Jesus to 

this world we live in. The good news that Jesus Christ became 

God in flesh, died on a cross for our mistakes, and rose from 

the dead to give us hope of living forever gives meaning and 

purpose to our lives. I surrendered to Christ when I was four-

teen years old and was privileged to be baptized by my father 

Jase Robertson and me, West Monroe, LA
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Colby, Jennifer, Hampton, Me, and Marion, November 2012
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DREAMS REQUIRE HARD WORK AND REST
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myself thinking, Wow, now 

this is really special! Only 

God could’ve seen how all this 

would work out.

The days and weeks 

and months of rest had paid 

off, and my voice not only 

healed but became stronger. 

Plus, I then knew all about 

my vocal cords and what I would need to do to care for them 

over the course of the career I dreamed of.

Actually, the truth is, God healed me. I just had to be still 

for a while and let Him.

Me giving Carrie and Matt a music lesson
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BELIEVING IN MYSELF
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Some people loved it. Some people 

hated it. But I really didn’t care. It 

was my last high school moment, 

and I had bigger fish to fry.

There’s a line between believing 

in yourself and believing you’re bet-

ter than everyone else. Cross that 

line and you end up prideful, and 

pride comes before a great fall. But 

staying on the healthy side of that 

line shows that you believe with all 

your heart in the dreams God has 

for you. And if you believe you’re supposed to wear a cowboy 

hat to graduation, just know you’re not the first!

Graduation day, Hannah-Pamplico 
High School
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A STEWARD OF THE LAND

Quail hunting, Pamplico, SC
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more to hunting than 

trophies on a wall.

As I’ve gotten older, 

I’ve learned that killing 

a deer provides meat for 

my family. Providing for 

them in this way gives 

me a great deal of satis-

faction, much more than 

being able to brag about 

the score of the buck’s 

antlers. After I’ve killed 

a deer, I say a prayer of 

thanksgiving to the Lord 

for that animal. Another one of God’s creatures gave its life to 

provide for me and mine.

I guess what I’m saying is that, for me, the meaning of 

hunting has changed. I’ve put away the boyish delight in the 

kill and replaced it with a man’s attitude toward caring for 

those lives entrusted to him, and that includes the animal 

in the crosshairs. That’s thinking about tomorrow as well as 

today. That’s being a steward of the land.

One of three 8-point bucks I took in one week in 
September 2008, Hannah, SC
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WHAT’S RIGHT AND SMART
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On Lynches River . . . upstream, of course!
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A SENSE OF HUMOR
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Playing dress-up and being silly
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houses are on stilts). When I 

greeted Daddy, I said, “Whose 

boat is this?”

He said, “Mine.”

“You bought this?” I asked.

He said, “Yes.”

But I could tell from his 

face it was hard for him to really 

be excited about it. I said, “This 

is good, right?”

He said, “I just feel guilty for 

spendin’ that kind of money.”

I put my hand on his shoul-

der and said, “You’ve done so 

much for us. It’s about time you 

did somethin’ for yourself. You’ve earned it.”

That strong work ethic is a part of who Daddy is. My hope 

is that in these later days of his life, he can enjoy a strong play 

ethic as well. I believe he deserves it. He’s earned it.

My parents, Joe and Karen
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GRATEFUL FOR MOSES
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I had wanted a blood-

hound for as long as I can 

remember. So in 2004 I went 

to a breeder and picked out 

the one I wanted. I bought 

him when he was nine 

weeks old, and I named him 

Moses. I brought him home, 

gave him a bath, and then 

he fell asleep on my chest. 

From that point on we were 

best buddies. Moses had the 

sweetest spirit of any dog 

I’d ever been around.

Well, Moses died six years later one September day in 

2010. It was one of the saddest days in my life. I lost not only 

my best friend, but a good teacher. You see, Moses taught me 

how to be a better husband and father.

Initially, I was not a patient owner. I had a short fuse and 

was quick to anger. It took him awhile to break me down, but 

Moses finally taught me some patience. I learned that short-

fuse-anger stuff had a lot more to do with my shortcomings 

than his. Imagine that! I can still get pretty worked up about 

some things, but I’m a much more mellow man these days 

Hampton and me howling with Moses
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It breaks my heart to see 

the world, as Billy Graham 

once said, “treating love casu-

ally.” Jennifer and I take our 

marriage seriously. It’s some-

thing worth fighting for, and 

we want our children to not 

only know that, but to see it 

in us. We talk to the boys a 

lot about the sacred union of 

marriage, and we believe it’s 

important for them to see a 

mother and a father together 

the way God intended—and 

to be raised by both.

Marriage hasn’t been trouble free, but it’s been beautiful 

and powerful. Just like we’d hoped.

Jennifer and Me at The Late Show with David 
Letterman, New York City, NY, August 2012
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Historical marker, Hannah, SC
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TOGETHERNESS
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Hampton, Colby, Marion, and me, Lee’s Summit, MO
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THE BIG TRIP
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was to travel to the little town 

of Hawi (pronounced Ha-vee). I 

had been told that Hawi was the 

best place to buy ukuleles, and 

I’d always wanted a ukulele. It 

was a desire of my heart. Well, we 

found a shop there, and I actu-

ally ended up buying two—one 

old (1969) and the other, brand-

new. While on our trip, I learned 

a few chords and ended up writ-

ing the song “Hawaiian Girl.”

We saw valleys and water-

falls, f lew over macadamia nut 

orchards and coffee plantations, and walked on black sand 

beaches. We even ended up one evening at an astronomy cen-

ter on Mauna Kea, where we looked through telescopes and 

saw the rings of Saturn and a satellite orbiting the earth.

We’re grateful that we were able to get away and celebrate 

ten years of marriage. We became closer to each other and to 

God—and we can’t wait to go back!

Jennifer and me on Punalu’u black sand 
beach, Pahala, HI
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NEVER STOP
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John Anderson and me in the studio, Nashville, TN
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LEARNING FROM OTHERS

I have learned from their successes as well as their mistakes.

Randy Travis taught me early on how to maintain my 

image, both commercial and country.

John Anderson taught me how to be a vocal stylist, how to 

write my own songs, and how to be true to myself.

Vern Gosdin taught me how 

to evoke emotion through a song.

Johnny Cash taught me how 

to sing and write with meaning.

And Hank Williams was 

my template. He set the stan-

dard for country songwriting; 

he taught me that there’s power 

and truth in a simple song.Randy Travis and me at Randy’s Walk of 
Fame induction, Nashville, TN
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regularly. I feel very good to be 

back in shape and taking care 

of my body.

I’ve found that people can 

be obsessive about working out 

or, to the other extreme, lazy. 

The trick is finding the middle 

ground: eat clean, train hard, 

and stick with the discipline of 

being consistent. Your body is a temple for the Holy Spirit, 

and you can take care of it and keep it presentable, or you can 

let it go and face the consequences. But the truth is, Jennifer 

and I don’t do this just for our own satisfaction. We want to 

be good examples for our boys. When they see us taking care 

of our bodies, hopefully they’ll grow up to take care of theirs.

Rich Froning and me at the Nashville 
International Airport
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GIVING FORWARD
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The second Josh Turner Scholarship Fund recipient, Cameron Turner (no relation) and me on 
stage, Alabama Theater, North Myrtle Beach, SC
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THIS LAND IS OUR LAND
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The family and me visiting the Statue of Liberty, 
New York City, NY
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GOOD MEDICINE
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You can see me? Jackson Hole, WY
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BEING NORMAL AND FAMOUS
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BEING NORMAL AND FAMOUS
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Look at who my buddy Devin and I ran into at breakfast . . . the legendary George 
Jones! I met the Harris family through Make-A-Wish Foundation. Devin Harris was 
a remarkable young man who made people laugh and smile. I am grateful to have 
known him.
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PAPA TURNER

00-01_ManStuff.indd   177 10/1/19   10:14 AM

One thing I remember clearly 

about Papa Turner was that he 

kept his belongings very clean 

and very organized. He and 

Granny didn’t really have a lot 

of money or stuff, so what they 

did have, they took a lot of pride 

in and took good care of. That 

was a huge lesson I learned from 

them, one I try to teach my boys: 

it doesn’t matter if you have a lot or a little; it’s important to 

appreciate what you have, take pride in it, and take care of it.

When Papa Turner finally retired, he got to do what he 

loved most, and that was to work in his garden. He had one 

of the most impeccable gardens you would ever see. He grew 

everything he could—from collard greens to watermelons to 

corn to okra to sweet potatoes. In fact, I remember seeing an 

eight-pound sweet potato from his garden. That’s right! Eight 

pounds!

Papa Turner told all of his children that he wanted them 

to do better financially than he had in life. He didn’t want 

them to have to struggle as much as he had. Well, after grad-

uating high school and marrying Mama, Daddy wanted to 

go to college, so he asked Papa Turner for help. He said he 

Papa Turner (seated) in Germany during 
World War II
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Papa Turner’s 8 lb. sweet potato. The scale doesn’t lie!
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him he can follow them, 

but that kind of company 

guarantees he’s gonna get 

in trouble like them. And 

if he’s not real careful, he

might be the one getting 

in trouble instead of them.

I don’t know if it ever 

gets easier to go against 

the grain as you get older, 

but it’s sure not easy when 

you’re young. I think Papa 

Weaver knew that, maybe 

even from his own expe-

rience. I didn’t always 

listen well, but I did listen. 

That’s my hope for my sons too, that they’ll keep listening 

to my rendition of my granddaddy’s advice: “It’s okay to go 

against the grain.”

Papa Weaver and Mamama
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PRIORITIES

sand things they have to do; for us, it’s more like the ten 

million things. So Jennifer and I have to 

constantly stop and remind ourselves to 

prioritize, to stay focused on what really 

matters to us, and then to accept that 

what doesn’t get done that day will likely 

still be there for the next.

The other day we were all home 

together, all five of us. We enjoyed some 

pizza that Jennifer had made, and when 

we finished, we walked behind the shop 

where I showed her the cross Hampton 
Jennifer and me, Laguna 
Beach, CA
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LONG ENOUGH

realize they were around exactly long enough. That’s how it 

was with Granny.

Her name was Dora, and she was my daddy’s mama. She was 

the mother of six children, one of which had Down’s syndrome. 

She never got past a fourth-grade education, so she never got a 

driver’s license, therefore she never drove a car. So she stayed in 

the house and made it a home. 

I remember Granny as some-

one always singing, always 

laughing, and just a joy to be 

around. She never took her-

self too seriously. It’s not that 

she was silly, but lighthearted. 

I guess that’s the best way to 

live: try to make things light. Granny and me at her house, Hannah, SC
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the house and made it a home. 

I remember Granny as some-

one always singing, always 

laughing, and just a joy to be 

around. She never took her-

self too seriously. It’s not that 

she was silly, but lighthearted. 

I guess that’s the best way to 

live: try to make things light. Granny and me at her house, Hannah, SC
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THIRD TIME’S A CHARM
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My first elk, Eagle, CO
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