
TALES OF FARM FRIENDS

OUR COW, BETSY

For many 
years, Betsy 
was our 
family’s 
milk cow. My 
dad milked 
her every 
morning and 
every night. 
A farmer 
with a milk 
cow can’t 
skip even 
one milking. 
When the 
cow is ready 
to give her 
milk, she has 
to be milked. 



As kids on the farm, one of our jobs was to go out to 
the field and bring Betsy in. It only took one person, so 
we took turns. At times when she was near the house, it 
was quick and easy to walk out to get her. 

But if she was 
farther away, 
then it was 
necessary to 
ride the horse, 
Star, out to 
where Betsy was. 



Star had been trained as a cattle horse. That meant 
she knew how to make sure a cow went where she was 
supposed to go. However, Star’s expertise was never 
needed for Betsy. As soon as Betsy saw Star coming, 
she started walking toward the barn. She knew it was 
time to go in to the barnyard for the night.

Betsy knew the routine: that she was expected to be in the 
barnyard for the night. She decided to obey so she didn’t have 
to be chased. Besides, she knew that when my dad milked her, 
he would also give her a small scoop of oats, her favorite. 

Yummy 
oats! 

“Obey your leaders” (Hebrews 13:17 ESV).

 S&S link: Character Building: Values and Virtues: Obedience-1e; 
Christian Life and Faith: Creation-1b

Authored by Christi S. Lynch. Illustrations by Leila Shae.  
Design by Stefan Merour.

Published by My Wonder Studio. 
Copyright © 2014 by The Family International

http://www.mywonderstudio.com/

