
Course Review: Stone Ridge Golf Course
We need to begin our review of Stone Ridge Golf 
Course in Eagle Point with a huge disclaimer: we 
were hot and tired. “Plumb tuckered out,” as they 
used to say in old TV westerns. Stone Ridge was 
the last course we played during Golf Week 2008 
across Southern Oregon. It was August, so of course 
it was going to be hot. But the last three days of Golf 
Week 2008 were downright hellish. Temperatures 
were well over 100 degrees each day. How “well 
over?” When we walked off the 18th green at Stone 
Ridge the thermometer read 113. 

Nestled in the scenic Rogue Valley, Stone Ridge is 
spread out over a landscape that changes as you 
work your way through the course; you even get an 
occasional view of Mt. McLoughlin on several holes. 
The front nine is mostly flat, while the back side 
includes some hills and more dramatic elevation 
changes. We played the white tees, which measure 
5,834 yards. That was about 5,800 yards too many 
for us that day, but we soldiered through.

The first four holes are pretty wide open, a nice open-
ing variety of two par 4s, one 5 and one 3. Things 
get tighter with more trees from that point forward, 
but at no point do you feel ultra-squeezed, there’s 
generally room to spray the ball a bit. Water is the 
bigger issue, it comes into play on 14 holes. There 
aren’t a ton of sand traps, but the bunkers that do 
exist are well placed (or poorly placed, depending 

on your point-of-view), almost all of them greenside 
rather than in fairways.

The good news at Stone Ridge is that the greens are 
large, so you have a decent chance to hit a few. The 
flip side to large greens, of course, is that you can 
find yourself on in regulation but a long, long way 
from the hole. We had our share of three putts. 

We’d say the greens were in OK shape. Some 
were definitely better than others, and some were 
in need of repair. They putted fine, consistent and 
a little slower than some of the other area courses, 
except for the “in need of repair greens,” which were 
bumpy.

Stone Ridge is a course with enough variety to keep 
anyone interested for a round; you get to use a de-
cent number of the clubs in your bag. The clubhouse 
is a little small, but was staffed by friendly, person-
able people the day we were there. They warned us 
that course squirrels feel free to help themselves to 
open bags of snacks, but it was apparently too hot 
for ground squirrels that day, too, because we never 
saw one. 

To be honest, the Stone Creek staff thought we 
were a little nuts to be out there that day. Hey, it 
was Golf Week. That said, this is a course we’d like 
to play again, under better (cooler) circumstances. 
And “cooler heads” did prevail. We were scheduled 
to spend one last night in Grants Pass and play Myr-
tle Creek on the way home. At dinner after Stone 
Ridge, we decided we’d had enough, grabbed our 
stuff at Don’s cousin’s house and headed home, 
where it was 20 degrees cooler.

On most days at Stone Ridge Golf Course near Eagle 
Point, the view includes Mt. McLoughlin.

Many holes at Stone Ridge look like this — there are trees, 
but you have to stray pretty far off the fairway.


