Riding Homie to a Win
At the Special Olympics…
I see lots of horses all colors and sizes, I think Homie is the prettiest horse ever!
Lots of red Ribbons, shiny trophies, and metals on the judges table, that I hope to win,
  Friends and family watching me ride while cheering, “Go Brandon! Go Homie!”

A round course with a black and red mailbox, I had to get the mail to win.
Kids petting their horses, because they did a great job!
I love riding Homie!
At the Special Olympics…
I hear Judges calling my name and my horse, “Brandon you and Homie may begin.” I knew we would win!
Homie and Ruby NEIGHING to each other, I think they are talking about getting married,

Kids screaming, “Come on,” as they go around the course, They are very excited!

The crowd cheering like at a football game, I am so excited!

Homie talking to me, he’s my best friend, he calmed me down! He told me, “To stop being nervous, we are the best!”
I love riding Homie!
At the Special Olympics…
I smell lots of flowers; they smell as good as chocolate chip cookies baking in the oven,

Stinky horse stall, Nasty! Homie needs a bath.
Hamburgers and Hotdogs, making my mouth water as they cook on the grill, Boy am I hungry!
Hay on Homie’s breathe, he ate a lot before the contest, He must not have been nervous,
Horse manure, It was so bad I almost threw up.

I love riding Homie!
At the Special Olympics…
I am happy when Homie kisses my hand; he is my best friend,
Butterflies in my stomach when I was riding Homie in front of all those people, “I’m nervous Homie!” I whispered.
“OUCH!” Pain like a blood test when Homie accidently stomped on my foot,

Proud when Homie and I completed the course, “Good job, Buddy!” I told Homie as I patted him and smiled,
Excited when they announced the winner, “Homie and Brandon!” I couldn’t believe we had won!
I love riding Homie!

