
Guadalupe Peak Report 
We completed our climb of Guadalupe Peak on May 1, 2004. We drove early in the morning to 
Guadalupe Mountains National Park from White's City, about 30 miles or so north in New Mexico. 
The Best Western Inn was okay, but the free breakfast for hotel guests (served at the nearby 
Jack's Restaurant) is nothing to write home about -- unless you like powdered eggs.  
 
We checked-in at the Visitor's Center and spoke briefly to some of the Park Rangers, who were 
modeling a version of a new hiking hat that is now for sale there. I'll stick with my Seattle 
Sombrero, I think. At 8:25 a.m. we were geared-up and we took off down (oops, I mean UP!) the 
Guadalupe Peak Trail. The trail starts near the Visitor's Center at the Pine Springs campground, 
at a large trailhead marker. There is a hiking log where you indicate your name, number in your 
party, date and time, and the trail you are hiking. You are meant to sign-out when you return, so 
no one will get worried about a bear eating you. There is also a container of envelopes in which 
you must deposit $3 for each hiker, and a pipe safe where you place the envelopes.  
 
Just a short distance into the trail, a marker indicates the direction to take for Guadalupe Peak. 
In addition to the hiker's trail to the Peak, there is a longer section for those on horseback. If you 
are not riding a horse, don't make the mistake of taking the horseback trail -- it is much longer. If 
you are riding a horse, the horse will die due to falling off one of the narrow ledges on the upper 
sections.  
 
Immediately past the marker the Guadalupe Peak Trail begins its uninterrupted uphill pitch -- 
one that gains about 3,000 feet in altitude before terminating at the summit. Unlike some trails 
that are of the up-and-down variety, the Guadalupe Peak Trail is all up-and-up (the good news is 
that returning from the summit is a down-and-down affair). Not all the trek is steep, however. The 
grade on some of the sections is mild, and the trail is especially enjoyable on these.  
 
Rocks, rocks, rocks cover almost every inch of the trail, so it is important to watch your step so 
as to avoid turning an ankle or tripping (I was most worried about falling and looking stupid, of 
course). My feet were tired and sore due to the unremitting rocky surface we endured for more 
than 8 miles. 
 
For the first hour or so, the trail offers excellent views of Hunter Peak, and it is easy to judge 
your altitude gain by looking down at the shrinking parking lot at the trailhead. Guadalupe Peak is 
not visible during the early hours of the climb. It is necessary to first climb up and around a 
smaller mountain, which initially looks quite high in it's own right -- later, looking back and down 
on this first peak from Guadalupe Peak, you will probably shake your head at how puny it is in 
comparison. Nevertheless, at the start of the climb hikers far ahead of you will look very small on 
the switchbacks above, and you will likely think "wow, that's high."  
 
It isn't long on this climb before the views to the East and Southeast become spectacular, 
although the landscape might resemble that of Mars or some other desolate place. Note to 
Biblical scholars: The Garden of Eden will not be found in far West Texas. The exposure 
increases with height, as the trail follows narrow (4-5 feet wide) ledges back and forth up the 
mountain. Some hikers prone to vertigo (no, not the Hitchcock movie) might feel a tinge of 
adrenaline crossing some of the sections, but for the most part the trail feels secure.  
 
My climbing partner advises me that the previous paragraph would be more accurate if it 
described the trail as being 3 feet wide, and if the words "tinge of adrenaline" were replaced with 
"Niagra Falls-like adrenalin rush of death."  
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After rounding the top of the first peak, Guadalupe Peak is visible in the distance. But there is 
still a ways to go. Tree growth on the eastern slopes is almost non-existent, but after gaining the 
western slope, trees become prevalent for awhile. Views of the canyon far below are the main 
attraction.  
 
There are several milestones you can look forward to reaching during the long middle section of 
the hike. One thing to look for is the trail marker indicating the direction to take for the primitive 
camping area. When you reach this marker, you are most likely within an hour of the summit of 
Guadalupe Peak. Another landmark is known simply as "The Bridge." The Bridge is a sturdy 
wooden bridge with handrails that crosses a narrow but deep gully on an exposed section of the 
trail. After you pass over the bridge, be sure to look back so as to get the full effect of its 
precipitous perch high on a near-vertical wall (you will have to cross the bridge again on the way 
down, so don't burn it behind you).  
 
The final hour or so is spent climbing switchbacks, with the views becoming more spectacular 
(especially to the Southeast). Near the end of the trail, you will get an appreciation of being quite 
high when you look down on the top of El Capitan far below. The last hundred feet of altitude are 
covered by a very rough and rocky trail. The "summit pyramid" (a small monument placed on the 
peak some years ago) is not visible until the final 20 feet. The summit area is flat and covered by 
large uneven blocks of stone. The views in all directions are quite impressive.  
 
I reached the summit at 12:35 p.m., 4 hours and 10 minutes after leaving Pine Springs 
campground. The pace we took was moderate-to-slow, with short rest breaks here and there 
along the way. There were also a few necessary bathroom breaks, I must admit -- but none fatal. 
The trip down the mountain took right at 3 hours, and we arrived at the trailhead at 3:45 p.m. I 
spent only about 10 minutes on the summit, then hurried down to rejoin my wife, who had 
stopped around 8,400 feet. She ignored the blisters that developed on both of her feet, and 
fought off her vertigo to within 350 feet of the summit, which was quite an accomplishment.  
 


