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"It's time to get ready, Danielle," Coach Jess exclaimed to me.  It's 
time, I thought to myself.  I took a deep breath and replied, "I'll go get my 
boots on."  I've ridden in many horse shows before, but this was my first 
show with a jumping course.  I kicked up dry, brown dirt as I meandered to 
the car to get my boots.  As I opened the blue door to the back seat of my 

car, I though, this is it!  I've been working towards this for an entire year.  I 
laced up my black boots slowly and my heart seemed to pound faster and 
faster.  I felt the butterflies in my stomach as I walked back to the ring, 
ready to ride.
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I took a deep breath as Coach Jess brought my horse over to 
me.  "Remember to keep your heels down and your shoulders 
back," she advised, "and don't worry because you will do a great 
job!"

"Thanks, Coach!  I really hope I make it through the entire 
course without any mistakes,"  I replied.

"You have been working so hard all year for today, and I know 
you will have a perfect ride," she remarked.

I climbed the steps of the mounting block and swung my leg 
over the brown, leather saddle.  My hands were shaking and I felt 
unsteady.  I pet the white and grey fur of my horse, as I started for 
the ring.  
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"Rider number 207 entering the ring," the announcer called out.  At 
that very moment I knew my time had come.  I've worked six days a 
week for the past year for this.  I am going to stay focused, remember 
the course, and do the very best that I can.  I will do it!  Without delay, I 
broke into a canter and faced the first jump.  Before long, I was 
jumping the course.  While this was happening, I thought to myself, 
don't forget to breathe.  The brown dust danced in the air after each 
landing, swirling and eventually settling on the ground.  One, Two, 
Three, Jump!  I counted each stride.  Focus.  Remember the course. 
"Please keep going and stay strong," I gently whispered to my horse, 
as the end of the course neared.  
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Thump! Thump! Thump!  I heard each hoof hit the soft dirt below us as I 
rode on.  I relaxed my body as I saw the last jump of the course ahead of 
me.  As the red and white stripes of the three foot jump approached, I hoped 
that I was keeping the right pace.  During all of this, My horse seemed 
confident, but holding the correct pace was always difficult for me.  I am so 
close to completing this course, I thought to myself.  At that very moment, I 
was breathing heavily and small beads of sweat trickled down the side of my 
face.  I could smell the dust that was kicked up from the last few jumps as I 
faced my final jump.  I counted the strides as I pulled my shoulders back and 
pushed my heels down.  In an instant, I was flying through the air, feet above 
the dry, brown ground.  THUMP!  At that moment, my horse and I gently 
glided to the ground, in perfect unison.  I smiled as I realized I completed the 
course with no mistakes.
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The course was over and I had successfully completed it!  As I rounded 
the final corner, I slowed down to a walk.  My heart slowed down as I 
smiled. "Rider 207 exiting the ring," blared the announcer.  I walked 
through the silver metal gate and thought to myself, that was amazing!  In 
an instant my entire team was by my side congratulating me as I 
dismounted.  I had worked so hard for so long to compete in that horse 
show.  "Great job!" yelled my coach.  

"I was confident and the course felt like it went really well," I responded.

"It was definitely a huge accomplishment."

As I walked away from the ring, I knew that the ride would always 
remain with me.


