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STROLLING DOWN MEMORY LANE 

 

 Howdy, partner!  Iôve been watching for you from my corral.  Why donôt we saddle 

up and go for a ride?  Letôs you and I enjoy this beautiful world God made for us.  And 

while weôre on the trail, let me tell you all about me. 

 While I was shuffling my hooves and waiting for you, I got to pondering what the 

world must have been like before cars zoomed along those busy highways.   

 How about you?  Have you ever wondered what life was like before television 

came along?  ñGood Heavens!  No television?ò you ask in disbelief.  What about radio?  

How did anyone exist without those music boxes?   

 Long ago, before you were born, primitive man walked the 

earth.  He may have even walked around barefoot.  ñYippee! I sure 

wish I could walk around barefoot all the time,ò you say.  Ah, but those 

folks back then had no grocery stores for buying a quart of 

milk or a piece of candy.  Meat markets and fruit stands 

were still a thing of the distant future.  ñYikes!  No stores?  

Then how did he get his food and clothes?ò you wonder.  

Well, now, thatôs a very good question.     

 The simple fact is that primitive man had to work hard to find his own food and 

make his own clothes.  One way he did this was to hunt.  And one of the animals he 

hunted was the horse.  Holy Smokes, thatôs me!  Primitive man discovered the horse 

provided him with meat to eat, while the horseôs hide could be used to make the clothes 

he needed. 



 

 In todayôs world, mankind has found other means and resources for getting the 

food and clothes he needs.  Sadly, though, horses today are still being slaughtered for 

their meat, even though destroying Godôs beautiful animals is no longer a necessity.   

 Many people are now realizing that horse meat may not be as 

healthy as they once thought.  Unlike cows that 

are vaccinated with medications that allow a 

cowôs meat to be safely eaten by humans, horses 

are not intended to be eaten.  Medications that are given to horses often contain 

chemicals that are harmful to humans.  No one knows what long-term effects those 

medications will have on humans who eat horse meat.   

 We are your friends.  We belong in your pasture . . . not on your dinner plate.        

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

SING FOR YOUR SUPPER  

 

Ways in Which we Work 

 Whatôs most important in your life, after God, Partner?  Is it Ma?  Or Pa?  Maybe 

itôs your best friend?  Perhaps itôs little Rover or big Mittens?   

 Iôve thought about this question, too, and Iôve decided that, after the Lord, YOU 

are most important to me.   

The ancient Romans could have told you how valuable we are.  We carried these 

strong soldiers and their heavy armor into battle, even though most of their hand-to-

hand combat was done on foot.  Wow-Wee!  I sure wouldnôt have wanted to be caught 

in the midst of all those clanging swords.  Why, a horse could get hurt that way!   

Even before the Romans came along we were used by the 

ancient Egyptians to pull their chariots.  These were the same 

people who constructed those marvelous pyramids that tourists 

still visit today.  I think it would have looked mighty odd to see camels pulling their 

chariots.  Giddy-up, Mr. Camel!   

 Early peddlers figured out that horses could travel 

miles at a time.  Those horses 

pulled the merchantsô 

wagons over rugged 

terrain to visit folks whose 

homesteads were hidden in the wilderness.  Canôt you just hear those peddlers now?  

ñYoo-hoo!  Yôall home?ò 



 

 One day a hard-working farmer decided to replace his strong oxen with his faster 

horse while working his field.  ñBy golly, why didnôt I think of this sooner?ò the farmer 

must have wondered.  Gosh, but I wish I had a bale of hay 

for each day we pulled those heavy plows 

under the hot merciless sun while helping 

grateful Mr. Farmer with his crops.   

Rugged cowboys of yesterday, and even those of today 

use horses on their ranches as a way to get around.  ñYup, this 

horse of mine sure is valuable.  Wouldnôt part with him for all the 

gold in the world,ò heôll tell you.   

We are able to go where trucks and tractors cannot, especially in the wild 

countryside.  And we donôt even use gasoline!  ñFill óer up, Bud!ò  The cowboy also uses 

us as pack animals to carry his supplies from one place to another. 

 Long before the Post Office trucks 

came along, we were already busy 

delivering mail.  Our pounding hooves 

thundered across the hot, dusty plains.  Oh 

my aching feet!  This type of work sure took 

a heavy toll on us horses.  Many mail 

horses lasted only about four years on the 

job.  Yikes!  That sure was a tough way to earn a buck, wasnôt it?   

 Horses could be found slaving in freight yards, helping to move stock.  They even 

pulled heavy farming equipment in days gone by.  How many men and strong muscles 



 

do you think it would have taken to do what a couple of horses did?  I donôt think even 

Hercules could have matched our strength.    

 We were also used in mining.  There were thousands of miniature 

horses, little ópit poniesô that worked very hard in the dark 

underground mines.  It makes me happy, though, to think that 

these same little horses are now free, running and playing in 

the sunshine of the Lordôs Heavenly Kingdom.   

 Automobiles may have replaced the horse, but we still do lots of things to help 

you.  Iôll bet you can think of other ways we are helpful. 

 How about when we help the Sheriff and his Deputies in their search for a child 

lost in the woods?  How frightening it is to be lost.  I hope you will always be extra 

careful when you visit other pastures so you will never find yourself lost.  And always 

have another girl or boy along with you.  The more the merrier.  Remember, there is 

safety in numbers.      

Have you ever seen a policeman on a horse?  These policemen use their 

companions to help keep order during parades and while patrolling parks to keep them 

safe for you to play in.  Hurray for the policeman!   

 My friend the policeman knows that safety is extremely important 

when dealing with any horse.  His horse goes to school to learn how to 

be secure, especially when there is a great deal of noise all around him.  

His horse must learn to be brave in the midst of busy traffic.  Imagine what 

would happen if a policemanôs horse panicked in a crowd.  Look out, folks!  

Wild horsy on the loose!    



 

It takes a special horse to work with a policeman.  The policeman takes good 

care of this buddy God has given him and trains him well.  The policeman provides his 

partner with a healthy diet, water, and a clean stable in which to help his horse stay 

healthy.  Why, a happy horse couldnôt ask for more.     

 I think one of the most rewarding ways we can help is in riding 

programs for the disabled.  Here you will find boys and girls who 

cannot run and play.  Some of these youngsters cannot even walk.  

This may be because of an injury, disease, or illness.  Horses have 

been proven to help these special children, and even adults, in 

therapeutic riding programs.  If ever you have a chance, stop by a therapeutic riding 

center and watch how these gentle horses help the little ones they love and are 

dedicated to.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

BETTER SAFE THAN SORRY 

 

Safety around horses is rule number one.  This 

is something you should always remember 

when you and I are together.  I sure would feel terrible if I 

accidentally kicked you or stepped on your foot.  Ouch!   

But letôs keep on going down the trail.  You and I will talk in detail 

about safety when weôre on another trail ride some bright, sunny day.   

  God made me to be a beautiful creature, just as He did you.  I will grow to be 

bigger than you, faster than you, and stronger than you.   

 You and I can become wonderful working partners when we have respect and 

understanding for one another.  Not only can I be your helping hand, and you, mine, but 

I can be your beloved friend as well . . . a friend who listens to you and keeps your 

secrets.  I can be a friend who will grow with you and offer you companionship.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

WHAT ARE LITTLE HORSIES MADE OF? 

 

 How about this, partner?  I drew a picture of myself to help you learn more about 

me.  This will help you understand what all those strange-sounding words mean when 

horse people talk about me. 

                                       
1 Forehead 
 
2 Poll  
 
3 Crest 
 
4 Withers 
 
5 Back 
 
6 Croup 
 
7 Dock 
 
8 Loins 

9 Thigh 
 
10 Gaskin 
 
11 Hock 
 
12 Cannon 
 
13 Hoof 
 
14 Stifle 
 
15 Barrel 
 
16 Fetlock 

17 Pastern 
 
18 Coronet 
 
19 Knee 
 
20 Forearm 
 
21 Chest 
 
22 Shoulder 
 
23 Muzzle 
 

 

 


