


 WHAT GLAD TIDINGS AND INSPIRATIONS.
Andrea Patrick Forte and Susan Perrault have chosen 
Central New England Equine Rescue, Inc. to be fea-
tured in their Gladys Magazine! We couldn’t be more 
honored. What a huge compliment and supportive 
effort by a first class magazine to be in their inspiring 
and beautiful layout. The horses in the Rescue are fea-
tured as the beauties they are and continue to blossom 
into. Our founders and volunteers are given space to 
note their accomplishments in creating this successful 
Rescue and the “how” it all works for horses. Let’s not 
forget to mention Roxanne the sheep, chickens, ducks 
and all manner of needy four leggeds. We are thrilled 
to have such a well respected maganzine recognize our 
humble organization and we want to shout it from the 
rooftops. “Thank You Gladys”.

 

Stoney Hill Farm held a PhotoDay to benefit 
the Rescue on December 6th. The turnout was 
great and everyone that came had their favorite 
furry friend with them. Dogs, cats and horses all 
posed with their special friend and a Santa hat 
to raise donations. The weather was gorgeous, a 
fresh blanket of snow covered the grounds and 
the hills and a winter wonderland was the back-
ground. It seems even Mother Nature is doing 
her best to help the horses these days! 
Pictured above are Abby and her best friend 
Molly.  
We want to thank Stoney Hill Farm for their 
great idea and the funds they raised to help the 
horses. We also want to send a very special 
thank you to the photographer, Mary Khoury 
Whitelaw and her assistant Daryn who vol-
unteered their time and expertise for the pro-
fessional photos that were taken. We meet the 
nicest people through the horses. The world 
is fllled with more good than we know. Again 
thank you to all who came and brought their 
furry friends and to Mary and Daryn.
THIS IS WHAT LOVE IS ALL ABOUT!
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A special thank you to Morningfield Farm 
for their generous contribution to the 

horses and to the GMF/BMC of Spring-
field for continuing the drive for empties 

to help the horses.
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THE WINNER OF THE SADDLE PACKAGE.
Anne Millett from Western Massachusetts won the 
beautiful Tahoe saddle package that was raffled on De-
cember 5th at the Hardwick Co-op. 
Thank you to everyone who participated.  
 

Congratulations Anne!

BRUNTON SCHOOL VISITS THE RESCUE!
We had the absolute best time with the 16 students 
that visited the rescue and their teachers, Mary and 
Shirley. The horses enjoyed the wonderful group and 
all the attention they showered on them. The students 
learned about grooming and how much fun horses can 
be. Each child took away a special understanding on 
the care and fun a horse can bring into your life. They 
each had a ride on our 
Ambassa- dor Monty. We 
had such a great day filled 
with laugh- ter and surprises. 
Thank you Brunton School 
for coming out to visit the 
Rescue.



and stretched their wings and cackled their 
happiness at being out and facing a new 
day.  I told them that it was Christmas Eve 
and wished them all a Very Merry Christ-
mas.  I’m sure they had no clue but they 
were still very happy at that moment and 
so was I.  They sure can put a smile on 
your face.
I then headed into the barn which was 
the most wonderful experience as I was 
greeted with Sugar’s nickers and then 
Topaz both with their heads hung over 
the wall and out the window as I passed 
by.  Alezan tried to help me open the little 
door to get into the grain room where their 
food was.  I went around and gave them 
all a little hay to keep them busy while 
I gathered their buckets. They ate their 
hay but were all watching me.   I assured 
them that I was going to be quick and not 
make them wait too long.  As I was get-
ting their buckets of grain I told them it 
was Christmas Eve and wished them all a 
Very Merry Christmas.  They too were not 
impressed and gave me the look, nickered, 
and whinnied as they all twirled around 
in their stalls anxiously waiting for their 
grain.  To them, it was just another day in 
the life of being a horse and time to eat.  
I was beginning to realize myself that it 
was Christmas Eve and I was the happiest 
person alive at that moment!!  My heart 
felt huge and was beating with such joy 
and happiness I haven’t felt in such a long 
time.  I fed Sugar first, as instructed, and 
then fed Topaz and Alezan.  The chewing 
and shuffling of the grain in their dishes as 
they are eating their grain all at the same 
time is quite a sound.  I then headed back 
into the grain room, opened the doors 
and when I looked out the first thing I 
saw were the two big heads of Monty and 
Teddy stretched way out of their doors and 
looking in my direction.  I assured them I 
was coming and they were just watching 
me as I got their buckets and filled Monty 
and Teddy’s with a little water.  Geo was 
watching and making noise and doing his 
little antics.  I told them I would be right 
back as I had to give Rocco his grain.  I’m 
not too coordinated to toss it over the wall 
like everyone else does so I opened his 
door and he greeted me with such joy and 
headed right to his dish like a good boy.
I gave the dishes to the three boys in the 
back barn and they were ever so patient 
and so good when I opened their door.
My next task was to get hay out to the 
fields and check the water buckets.  As 
I was heading back, I looked down and 

there was Montana running along side of 
me purring and meowing wanting me to 
stop and pay attention to her. I picked her 
up and gave her a hug and rubbed her all 
over and wished her a Merry Christmas.  
She was the happiest a kitty could be and 
followed me back to the barn.
Rocco and Topaz were all through eating 
and had their heads stuck out of their stalls 
as if to say can we go out now?  I went 
over to Rocco and he began to make these 
goofy faces, twisting his lips in all sorts of 
directions, put his head up in the air and 
twitched his nose, opened his mouth really 
wide in a yawn and then was flipping his 
lips up and down and sticking his tongue 
out.  All I could think of was how silly 
Michelle is whenever she’s with him and 
he was acting just like her.  I had to laugh 
at him.  I let them all out and then began 
cleaning stalls.
I could not believe how absolutely gor-
geous the day was.  I took a moment, sat 
down and totally enjoyed the scenery of 
all of the horses being out in the sun-
shine with the wind blowing their manes 
and tails and the fresh air and smells of 
Christmas.  Once again my heart swelled 
and began beating with such joy and 
happiness.  I then turned on the radio and 
listened to Christmas music.  I sang along 
with all the traditional songs of Christmas 
and cleaned the stalls, washed the water 
buckets and swept.
I began to cry numerous times as I so 
appreciated the gift I thought I was giving 
only to you.  I would sit down once again, 
peruse the farm watching the beautiful 
horses and thought this was what I had 
dreamed of doing all of my childhood 
days.  Here I am at 60 yrs. of age and 
finally doing what I’ve dreamed of doing 
all my life.  It’s just like the saying goes, 
“All good things come to those who wait”.   
It sure did for me!
My Christmas gift to you turned out to be 
the best Christmas gift I could’ve given to 
myself.  The day couldn’t have been more 
perfect and being alone up there with the 
horses made me so thankful for everything 
I have, for all the wonderful friends both 
old and new and for family!!  I truly am 
one blessed woman and this Christmas 
was meaningful for me.
I’m so happy you enjoyed your gift and 
I thank you from the bottom of my heart 
for mine!!  It’s the kind of gift that money 
can’t buy. Thank you for all you do!

This is one of our favorite Christmas stories to the Rescue.

CHRISTMAS EVE – 2006
Reprinted 

 
 

BY 

Cheryl Syriac

 Christmas Eve, for me, is usually a time 
where I’m rushing around trying to bake 
something for Christmas Day or clean-
ing the house from all the clutter that 
I’m known for and trying to wrap all the 
thingsI’ve been buying over the last couple 
of weeks but neglect to wrap as I get them.  
Something seemed to be missing from 
my life. The stress of getting everything 
bought, wrapped, baked and delivered 
on time was not fun or what I thought 
Christmas should be.  I was looking for 
the day to be over with. This Christmas I 
wanted to do something special for some-
one I knew would really appreciate it.  I 
so appreciate you and all that you do for 
God’s creatures that reside at your farm.  
Since you work nights and rarely have a 
chance to sleep-in I thought it would be a 
nice Christmas gift to give to you if I got 
up early, on my day off, and fed the horses 
and got them out so you could sleep in and 
not have to worry about them just for one 
day.
Never in my wildest dreams did I think it 
would be, not only a Christmas gift to you 
but the best Christmas gift to myself!
I woke up at 6 a.m. and had my usual pot 
of coffee, watched the news, checked my 
e-mail and then got dressed and headed 
off to the farm.  I had my new Emmy Lou 
Harris CD’s blasting in the car on my half 
hour ride to the farm.  When I arrived 
on this December 24th, it was a glorious 
sunny day with a nice wind.  I was so 
happy not to see the dogs out on the deck 
and to see your curtains still pulled closed.  
I knew you must still be sleeping and that 
made the trip at this point, successful.
I looked up the hill toward the barn and 
there was Sugar and Alezan’s head stick-
ing out of their stalls with their ears perked 
straight forward and they were watching 
my every move and listening to my every 
word.  I heard the little girls cackling in 
their coop wanting to get out and stretch 
their little legs and get busy cleaning 
the yard foraging for goodies. Each one 
looked at me and then peeked around the 
corner to see if it really was safe to come 
out and then one by one they hopped out 


