Course Review: Eastmoreland Golf Course
Don and Pete so very much want to tell you nothing but wonderful things about Eastmoreland Golf
Course — Don especially, as he grew up in Oregon
and played Eastmoreland frequently. In many ways,
it’s a gem of a publicly owned (by the City of Portland) golf course. There’s just one problem, and it’s
a big one: Eastmoreland does not drain well. While
a summer round can be spectacular, spring or fall
rounds can be squishy depending on how recently
it’s rained. Winter play is typically flat-out sloppy.
With that in mind. Eastmoreland is a classic, old
school golf course — short by today’s standards,
but plenty challenging. It’s an oasis of sorts right in
Southeast Portland. Eastmoreland has a rich history, having been laid out in 1917 by National Amateur
Champion H. Chandlar Egan, and is Oregon’s second-oldest course (trailing only Gearhart Golf Links).
There is extensive landscaping on the course, so no
matter what season you play, there’s something in
bloom. You’ll encounter natural ravines, meandering creeks and several ponds. There are also lots
of mature trees throughout the course; they’ll be in
your way more than once.
The course is surrounded by Crystal Springs Lake,
the Portland Rhododendron Gardens and (the frequently flooding) Johnson Creek, adding to its visual appeal. Eastmoreland’s western boundary is
bordered by railroad tracks, so it’s a rare round that
you don’t see at least one train pass by. Eastmoreland is also home to thousands of birds. The course
website lists great blue herons, mallards and wood
ducks. It does not list geese, which are a problem.
There is an abundance of goose poop everywhere
at Eastmoreland, including on many greens. The
birds are a protected species, so options are limited, but they’re definitely an issue. You may also
see deer, beaver and even fresh water river otters.
(Update: In late 2013, Eastmoreland announced it
was seeking the prestigious Audubon International
“golf course sanctuary” certification. If you can’t beat
those darn protected Canadian geese, embrace
them, apparently.)
On the course, Eastmoreland is frequently a tight
layout. It’s by-and-large flat, so walking is certainly

an option. Measuring 6100 yards from the white
tees and 6500 from the blues, you don’t have to
be a long hitter to play Eastmoreland well. Indeed,
accuracy here is far more important than distance.
Avoiding trees and water is far more important than
pounding the ball off the tee.
Three of Eastmoreland’s holes deserve special
mention. No. 5 is a 175-yard par 3 with the tee box
on a bluff some 70 feet or so above the green. No.
13 is a windy 446-yard par 5 that feels much longer; there’s a ravine that dissects the fairway that is
reachable off the tee. And once you finish No. 13,
the route to the 14th tee includes a stroll down a
Portland public sidewalk. No. 17 is a 147-yard par 3
that’s entirely over water. It’s just a 7-iron for most of
us, but it surely looks intimidating.
Off the course proper, we love the classic clubhouse;
the food fare is good, too. Some people complain
about the bathrooms, unaware there are several
more upstairs. People either seem to like the range
because it’s reasonably priced, partially covered and
open late in the summer — or they dislike the mat
tees, older practice balls and a generally outdated
feel. It’s certainly adequate for pre-round warm-up;
if you’re a driving range junkie that likes to spend
hours hitting balls, Portland has better options.
Be forewarned that summer rounds at Eastmoreland can frequently be aggravatingly slow. It’s a municipal course that draws all comers. Be patient and
don’t let that keep you away.

