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As you know my mom went to the pasture 
in the sky when I was born.  I wish I had 
gotten a chance to meet her.  I’m told I 

have her gorgeous looks, which is comforting.  
Being orphaned was a little intimidating at 
first, however all the other animals and 

especially the kids have welcomed me with 
opened arms.   

So I have been brought up by The Children’s 
Home Neighborhood.  In the beginning I hung 
out with the goats, chickens and rabbits.  

Now I live with the mini horses and Ani and 
Hope.  The kids still come by pretty much 
daily to feed and love on me.  I really like 
it when they scratch underneath my neck, 

for I can’t quite reach there. 

The kids would say that I like to stick out 
my tongue, but it’s my way of investigating 
things.  Hoofs just can’t quite feel textures.  
Shoes and clothes have all different tex-

tures going on and well I’ve just got to feel 
them all.  You also never know when some-
one may have a treat in their pocket just a 

waiting for me to snatch it. 

So pretty much I just hang out at the farm 
all day.  It’s a hard life of eating and sleep-
ing and feeling different textures.  Every 

now and again, I’ll go say hello to the goats, 
who are always on a pruning mission.  They 
really work too hard.  I’m content with 

sitting in the corner of the pen and looking 
out unto the pastures where the other cows 
are.  One day when I’m a little older, I’ll 

get to join them, or so I’m told.   

Well, the sun is in the perfect sleeping spot, 
so I must go and take advantage of it.  Come 
back by when you have some other textures 

on and a treat in your pocket!  
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