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A horse | never met. A woman | admire and respect. A
loss that is inevitable.

There is no way to completely explain the relationship
between a person and a horse. The relationship is felt on
so many different levels. Words cannot do it justice. It's
just there, like the horse, alive and in the moment.

I've been lucky to have owned three terrific horses
over the last 32 years. Gypsy was bought and sold so
many times (hence the name) that she had the patience
of Job and experience that few horses ever accumulate. |
bought her in 1976 with the money | saved from deliver-
ing newspapers and babysitting. We spent many happy
hours riding the pipelines and side roads of Western PA.

We were known for visiting the local Tastee Freeze for ream. They even had a shovel ready for any
“deposits” Gypsy would invariably make while she waited for nie §oent her last years loved by a family
with four children, belly deep in orchard grass on their dairy farm.

| was ready for a challenge and Peppy was a diamond in the roaghiasithe last horse in the pecking
order and had the scrapes and scars to prove it. Lots of TLC, eohsiare and attention brought out
Peppy’s gentle nature and beautiful coat. Though he was aeregdispuarter Horse, he had a malformed
muscle in his neck that would eliminate him from competing. Yeby eyes, he was perfect. He was green,
but trusted me. We roamed the hills and woods of my hometown for tave tegether. College loomed
ahead of me and | had to sell him. He finally ended up with a wuhdamily who owned a small farm and
wanted their little boy to grow up with a gentle horse. A taspeoter’s ricocheting stray bullet from a high
powered rifle hit Peppy in the jugular as he stood snoozing in the myosan. He was killed instantly. He
never knew what happened.

Then there is Socks. It was love at first sight 21 years dgph&s been through everything with me...the
good, the bad and the ugly, everything. That horse has absorbedhugsrand tears and still manages to
greet me with a nicker and nose around my “treat pocket” looking for cookigsoWher, | would have not
been able to start CTR. She is always here for me, in the
moment.

Please be “in the moment” and honor Rocky’s memory
by thinking about how horses have changed your life or
someone you know. And then do something extraordi-
nary.

Beth Cole and River Rocky (1973-2008)



Volume 2, Issue 2 PAGE 7

G 3 B+!BCC,!D 3 % ,"*,(& [1%",(*4/%
1, 2210 ° $ 2
" $ $
!
!
$ & EBBF)! 2

E)5CC $

# 2 " 9

% 0 2
1+ "% (#'6 3 7 ,(4(7 %7 ™7 '%%5!7 188(17 #(*"( 7

($5(7 "#r ', "L



SHARING GIFTS TO 0 o 7 0 v

m] | ENCOURAGE HEALING #* &I51 #1'&I3Y(S ()7 $/(* 1 ($™ "%
AND CELEBRATE LIFE &%4(() 3(931#,() +3 L&I(IS!
49
% %
F'1S% ("™ "% &'%4( ! "#! 81*" 1 $%3 "' &% **(
81 ( #.,(0) ,%4()'4(% "/ 8
8
0,
Box 475 %
Abingdon, MD 21009
31193( 1M M T rBH9%9%,! ("#! 3 $I* %o+
Phone: 410.569.4983 "#!(- ,%8 * o &|3"($ %3 "/
Fax: 410.569.4984 0
. - Yo 1%
info@chesapeaketherapeuticriding.org
00 7
0 111 0 /
) /% '&2 &# *% &2 4*/,.,(+" + /
0
G 2 BF!'BCC,!7 #% < 7
4
4 n
G % ' B, ' B*
2
?/
12
3 11 (IBCC,*93 B23
! &D & $ 419
2 | )FC+*5 ,BBF 4 K
H 9 ! /

BCC, 6




