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Black Mesa 9th and 18th Holes  Black Mesa (back) 

 
I laughed as a floppy-eared jackrabbit led two yipping dogs on a merry chase towards the clubhouse at 
Black Mesa Golf Club. Those dogs never had a chance. That’s the way I felt on the first tee, facing an 
uphill, dogleg-left fairway that narrowed as it approached the green.   But when I finished the hole and 
looked back, I realized it was really very playable. Most of the holes were like that. 
 
Black Mesa is ideally located in northern New Mexico. It’s a half hour north of Santa Fe and south of 
Taos, on land owned by the Santa Clara Pueblo.  Nineteen pueblos (Native American communities) exist 
in New Mexico, some dating back centuries.  The history of the land contributes to a kind of other-
worldly feeling.  Fairways stand alone, bright green swatches dwarfed by huge sandstone formations. 
From the highest points, far-reaching views over stark landscape beg the question: what happened to 
those who came before?   
 
I soon became totally absorbed in playing the course.  What fun!  The ball went farther at high altitude, 
and we got lots of roll, even better from an elevated tee box.  Figuring my way around blind shots and 
arroyos was challenging.  If I hit the slope just right, the ball would funnel back safely onto the fairway.  
And if I didn’t hit it right, the stunning vistas and spectacular design made up for it. 
 
I had some help with course strategy from “Tom’s Tips to Taming Black Mesa.”  Usually I ignore the 
“pro’s tips” because they don’t apply to my game.   But Director of Golf Tom Velarde comes from a 
family of women golfers, and he addresses players of different skill levels.  Although visually 
intimidating, Black Mesa is what I would call women-friendly.  The most forward tees are at 5,100 yards 
and thoughtfully positioned for interesting shot angles. 
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#16 – photo courtesy of Tony Korologos at HookedonGolfBlog.com 

 
My best drive of the day came on the 16th hole, landing midway up the hill. It climbs steeply to a green 
that is all but invisible on the approach. For some reason, I played that par-5 well every time.  But even 
the best advice is the world isn’t much help with the large greens at Black Mesa.  Often bisected with 
ridges and sometimes crowned, they give rise to the possibility that elephants might be buried 
underneath. Never mind the elephants and arroyos, I could play Black Mesa over and over.  
 
We stayed at the Santa Claran Hotel, not far from Black Mesa and also on Santa Clara Pueblo land. 
Comfortable rustic décor of wood and tile floors and colorful rugs led to display cases of locally-made 
pottery and artwork.  The busy Casino was just through a connecting door, as was the Black Mesa 
Steakhouse.   New Mexico is known for its flavorful, grass-fed beef. Tom Velarde grew up on a cattle 
ranch.  The filet mignon was delicious as promised, and the service so refined that I forgot we were in a 
casino.   
 
After golf one day, it was an easy drive to the famous artsy town of Santa Fe.  Low adobe buildings 
surround the Plaza in the center of town. Local designers sell artwork and jewelry along covered 
sidewalks.  I spent most of the afternoon in the Georgia O’Keefe museum. The collection comprises the 
largest repository of her work. That evening we dined at The Bishop’s Lodge, a luxurious ranch resort 
originally built as a spiritual retreat, not far from downtown.  It was rustic yet elegant, with a gourmet 
menu featuring my new favorite, New Mexico Beef Tenderloin, and Bishop’s Lodge label New Mexico 
wines.  
 
One of our most fun golf days was at Taos Country Club. Owner Tad Bourg and his family opened the 
Club in 1994. Tad says, “We just cleared off the sagebrush, and what you see is what you get.”   It must 
have been a battle.  
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 Beautiful fields of silver-green sagebrush stretch in all directions from the course.   While the scent is 
delightfully aromatic, those stiff, gnarly sage bushes pretty much guarantee that lost balls stay lost. 
Routing is straightforward through gently rolling terrain with few blind shots. The four sets of tee boxes 
range from 7,302 to 5,343 yards. 
 

 
Black Mesa #13 

Greens tend to break towards Taos Mountain, looming above the course.  Snow tops the high peaks of 
the surrounding Sangre de Cristo Mountains, and ski runs are visible. Workers transition from the golf 
course to the ski mountain when the course closes for the winter.  Taos resembles Santa Fe, although 
smaller and with a funky feel to it.  Adobe buildings around a central plaza feature shops displaying 
outdoor and ski merchandise as well as southwest artifacts.   
 
Snow or no snow, Christmas is all year-round in New Mexico. Most meals come with the choice of “red 
or green” chile sauce. Just ask for “Christmas” and you’ll get one serving of each.  
 
I expected to feel the effects of high altitude at 7,000 feet, but in fact I felt energized the entire week. 
The extraordinarily fresh, clean air was almost intoxicating.  I wanted to bottle it and bring it back to 
Phoenix.  Instead I put a bundle of fresh sage on the dashboard of my car, hoping the summer heat 
would release the scent and take me back to the high desert of northern New Mexico.  
 
 
 
“Escape with Cori” on assignment to exotic and fun golf destinations.  First-hand impressions from an 
experienced golf travel write and AWGA member. www.coribrett.com.   
Copyright Cori Brett 2012 – do not copy or cite in whole or in part without permission. 
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