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By Pat Hodsoll

Eight years ago, when | was
65 years old, Verna Saxer
Gibson helped me find
ABl essedo (a.
yearold Thoroughbred geld-
ing competing at Training
Level. My dream was to
have a horse | could dance
with and advance to First,
maybe even Second, Level.

However, Eddy progressed
his training with Verna much
faster than | did. He left me
behind in the proverbial dust
as he exceeded my wildest
expectations. It was such fu
for me to watch his progress
while | swelled with pride at
each of his achievements,
including earning the
SWFDA YearEnd FEI
Champion Award.
too happy to be his groom,
providing him with much
TLC and fervent cheerlead-

ing.
At competitions, people

changed. He turned up lameas it always been
we know not how. Happily your dream to learn

he has recovered and is baclkn a schoolmaster, to
to work, but with some limi- feel the many refined

tations. Therefore | decided movements at the

to retire him from competi- ous

tion. derlng sharmg

ltds my turn I%d%yw%hreim(egpe

~ ho wol

fschool maste rtakelessonsonhlm

much to teach me. How canc S Verna. For

it be sooooo00 difficult for me

to apply the very delicate aidd0"e information,
please call Verna at

necessary for such a fine 5305434032 and

tuned creature? Just think .

what it is | want to do, look inCXPerience your

the direction | want to go, dream

stay quiet, rel

away we go, letting me ex-

perience the pleasure of our

synchronization. Oh, how |

wish | was twenty year

younger with more time

stretching ahead to learn!

I was only

would inquire as to whether |

even rode him, to which |
replied, nof
pussycat for
formance with Verna in the

saddle is much different from§
what you would see with me §

holding the reins. He has
made it clear to us from the
start that he recognizes the

difference (and how | do ap- |

preciate his tolerance with
me).

But a year ago January, as
Eddy was schooling for his
Intermediate | debut, things

e

axedéand




When | Am An Old Horsewoman

| shall wear turquoise and diamonds,

and a straw hat that doesnot
And | shall spend my social security on

white wine and carrots.

And sit in the alleyway of my barn

and listen to my horses breathe.

| will sneak out in the middle of a summer night,

and ride the old bay mare across the moonstruck meadow.

If my old bones will allow and when people come to call,

| will smile and nod as | walk past the gardens to the barn.
And show instead of the flowers growing,

inside stalls freshined with straw.

| will shovel and sweat and wear hay in my hair

as if it were a jewel.

And | will be an embarrassment to alll

who will not yet have found the peace

in being free to have a horse as a best friend.
A friend who waits at midnight hour

With muzzle and nicker and patient eyes.

The kind of woman | will be
When | am old.
An old horsewoman.

~ Anonymous

suit

me .




