John Ciardi, poet and critic, recently
discussed on public radio the “premier
social climber” among all words —
namely, “steward.” Since the National
Park Service has long been linked to the
concept of stewardship, the exercise held
added interest.

Ciardi traced the word back to the
middle ages, where it was "steig ward,”
literally (in O'd English) meaning keeper of
the sties, or pig warden. A succession of
superintendents at Great Smoky National
Park would nod vigorously in
acquiescence to this meaning.

Later, stewards were among the [owest
of the feudal army components — those
who tagged along in the rear of the military
tide, without uniforms or weapons, and
who moved up into action only as death
and defeat made weapons avaiiable at the
front. Still — a step above swine herding.

Eventually, Ciardi said, the word
became the root for the Stewart line of
English kings. From pig pen to castle —not
a badrisein the world of words —evenifit
took a thousand years.
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