Notes from a Judge’s Notebook

A Teachable Moment Is…


When we need the most help


When we learn the best


Likely to happen when least expected


A great time to make a good, or a bad, impression

The showring – a heated competition – I’m the one being judged so whatever you say is a compliment to, or a criticism of me.  I hurt very easily.  I learn very well.  I hang on to your every word.  I grow, or shrink, because of the way you treat me.  I’m pliable, I bend, but I can be broken by a frown, a harsh word or a dismissal.  Please help me.  I want to have a good experience.










A Competitor

“Smile at everyone you meet today.  It’ll drive them crazy”










Snoopy

I agreed to do this six months ago.  Hear I am.  Hip deep in mud.  My best suit is splattered.  My pen is gone and I have a headache.  The last class is three hours away but irate parents are much closer.  How can I ever finish this?  I’m supposed to be judging, and teaching and smiling.  Superman would have a problem.  The last class was horrid.  Last year someone told these kids to do exactly the wrong thing, and today everyone is doing it.  I’m about ready to pack up and go home.  I’ll make it – maybe










A Tired Judge

You’ll never remember me.  I was the runny nosed kid with the halter on backwards who did everything wrong until you took a moment to smile at me.  I’ll never forget that smile.  Suddenly, the sun was shining because I was important.  You spent a few minutes helping me adjust my halter and showing me how to walk.  Although I placed last in the class, I was happy – you cared about me.  Before I walked into the ring that day, I knew that show was going to be my first, and last.  As I floated out, I promised myself to be just like you.  I went back the next year.  I wish you had been there to see how I’d improved.  It wasn’t as much fun, but that judge was good, too.  Tomorrow I’ll judge my first show.  Perhaps I can pass that special feeling you gave me o to someone else.










A Showman

I wish –


Every judge would tell me what I was doing right


When I’m doing something wrong, the judge would try to tell me how to do it right


A judge would remember that I’m still learning how to show.  I can’t even control

my hands and legs, let alone my animal


My parents wouldn’t get so upset.  I’d like to see them have a good time, too.  I

need someone to help me feel good about what I have learned in the ring, not someone to complain about the judge.


When the judge makes a decision about the ribbon he’s giving me, he’d also give

me at least one good, real reason.  I want to learn.


All judges would look beyond my animal and look at me at least once.  I like to be

recognized as a human being.








A 4-Her’s Dreams

