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Worth the Effort

1'm not sare why writmg abowt
the passing of my very favonile
coWw has been so very defhcule fod
e 10 do. I'm not usually at » boss
for woeds, She wis comainly woath
my effort to give her the tribute
she deserval

Even though I've been mamed
o o caltle rancher ad Bving on
b Tamuly s ranch for dlonost #)
vears, it was only a fow months
ago when T embracald the e of

catthe rancher” for myselt. And n
wans my doar “Sis.” as [ calbed her,
ol made me leel wekoome i thes
world smd in her pastures.

I say her pustsres bocassse 1'm
pretty sure my husband would
agree when 1 xay she was the
beader of our herd. My hushbamxd
said she was probably the old-
esl, oo

Ses would smmediately gather
her sisters and guxde them m the

nghe direction when she saw as
coming 10 move them 0 2 pew
pasture. Always the fiest theaugh
a gate if she could be. Always the

East 1o Jeave the seea where cubes

WEre spreid O so B0t 1o keave any
uncaten behind, Always unalrsd
of humans and happy 10 pet her
head rubbed

Ses war o pood mamma bav-
ing a call every spring. She was
Bessedd with strong and healthy,

beautilal calves every yem

It was only o week before her
perssing thia Trok! my hushmd Ses
could never be taken wo the sale
barn. [ wanied her to live out ber
years on the ranch of her burth. |
wamted more limwe with thas gentle
gt T acoded moce than soother
week.

When we found her lving on

a bod of hay, we thought she bad
alreadly traveled over her rainbow
Bridge, Ban it urmed om she was

still beeathing, adthough unuble
o move. [ informed my husband
| was calling & ver | had 10 see
of there was aovthing thit could
be done for my beloved Sis If

ok, | needed her depanure 10 be

s gentle as possible. My friend
deserved that

M was a year carbier that | had
peen Dacad with & similare Secision
for my beloved 1 7-year old dachs
bund 110ld my husbomd 1o never
ever ask me to make such a decr-
s0n for o der pet again. | wasn’t
sare my heant ookl survive

While wanting for the vet to ar

nve, sexted my daughter with the
sadd new s about my dear Sis. 11old
et Fdudn t know of L could be with
Sis during the agonizing wait. My
very wise daughier reninded me
it wasn't about me. but abowt my
Sis and what she necded

Sa Iswood by my sweet Sis and
wld ber how much 1 loved her. 1
theaked ber for beisg my bovine
friced and for making me feel wel-
come ol &t when [ desperately
desired 10 feel wanted and at homne
in her workl

I've had many opparundies
in the past few years o discover |
wis slronger Huan I ever imagmed
I could be

Carcgiving of agang ax! 1er-
minally I8 siblisgs, parents, and
pets roguire tough love kind of
devisions and sctioes

No, none of us want o be In
this posation. 1 ofien lamemed
Why me™ Why did | have 1o be
the one who had 10 say o, or do so

or spesk st memocial services?

I remember standing at the
poumn o my moemna s memonal
service shanng the many lessons
I was blessed 1o learn [rom my
avazing momiva, whes | feh her
southern belle strength runming

through my veins

I felt that strength agan as |
J by
love makes us beave, Love gaves

us the stremgth we need

v swoel Sis, My friends,

Love
overcomes our fear Love really
15 all you need o do whaever is
required of you

You are mussed my sweet Sis
and dearly boved. Tam thankful for
the e we had together, Thank
you foe besng my Inend. %,
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