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Pg.1 
 
 

A cozy day spent inside a warm barn. Surrounded by new friends  
I take a nap, drifting off to the sound of rain on the rooftop. 

Everything is new to me even the morning dew. 
The sun on my withers, snow flakes on my tongue. 

I stretch my long legs and through the meadows, I run. 
This is my life and it has just begun. 
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Pg.2 
 
 

Hello. 
 My name is Baby Harmony.  

I am a thoroughbred filly that was born into the world 
 With a special purpose… but not to race! 
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Pg.3 

 
 
 

I know I am beautiful and more special than people thought  
When their loving hands helped my mom bring me into the world. 

What a surprise I must have been. 
It is my looks that make me so unique and with my new special family 

and new human mom, life is more valuable  
Than showing everyone how fast, I can run. 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 4

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Pg.4 
 
 

I  am Harmony and God made me for  this his special plan,  
So I  am special just the way I  am. 

So special I  get to wr ite this story from my hear t and share it  
With all of you. 
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Pg.5 
 
 

Special people and special creatures like me, make the world a better 
place especially when special friendships are made. 

Special is being different in your  own special way, loving who you 
are and the value of life, and making a difference in the gift of each day. 
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Pg.6 
 
 

Just like me special to circumstance, different from the rest, my 
friends Kush Kush, Red, Kali, Coby, Tilly, Hello Baby, Smoochers, Lena, 

Rock Star, Mirana, Luther the giant, Darla, Mae, Buck, Mikey, 
 Stella (the goat), Cootie Reba, Scooter and Harmony (the cat), Titan, 

Abie, Kiser and Chuck (the dogs) are special too, they found that they were 
unloved and unwanted and did not know what to do. 

No promise of a forever place to call home. 
 Sadly, this is an animal’s life but our  hear ts are forgiving and we 

always hope for  a new and loving day. 
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Pg.7 
 
 

What makes one Special is found in many different ways.  
I t is what’s inside that counts. 

I was born with special looks and it was said that Chuck the German 
Shepard was hit by a train when he was just a pup.  

He is special because he is still here. 
With four legs, his family loved him, but after his accident,  

He was unloved and unwanted with three legs and given to the pound 
where he sat with no hope for a very long time, waiting for someone who 

thought he was special enough to come around.  
Now he lives with me at a very special home, he is in my circle of 

friends, and we are never unhappy or alone. 
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Pg.8 
 
 

Smoochers a loving smooching joy to be around.  
So happy he is to be alive. 

Smoochers is beautiful, born perfect in every way, loving to 
 All and as giving, as can be.  
He kisses everyone he see’s. 

We the horse are more special than people want to believe. 
 For Smoochers was neglected by man and still has a great 

 Pony spirit and personality. 
 He was unloved and unwanted, his feet allowed to curl and then 

founder, so bad he could not walk just like his friends Mike, 
 Mae and Buck.  

Now they run together and kick up their heels like once upon a time.  
Saved from death, by the tender hand of a woman, and with the help 

of special others they were brought home on a journey 
 Of love 1,000 miles away. 
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Pg.9 
 

Tilly a famous racehorse. 
She is the Princess at the magical place where we live. 

 She served man well and gave her heart, 
However, when she finished her last race she was starved and uncared 

for with a broken pelvis, left in a pasture to die with her baby by her side. 
But just like my other friends, Tilly is very special too.  

For she was found and given a second change in a place with lots of 
kisses filled with the hope of “Tomorrow”  where everyone  

Is just like her and me. 
Found saved and ever  so loved, we pray for  the others 

And are thankful for  being the for tunate ones. 
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Pg.10 
 
 
 

So many special stories, so many special unique lives,  
To all who are different and given a second chance 

 We are truly the special ones who can make a difference  
In a world for both you and I. 

What sets us apar t is our  spir it and embracing the gift of life 
With love, respect and compassion. 

To be animal or human there is no difference we are all given life, 
born special some more then the next.  

Treat all others and all things in the same way  
You want to be treated.  

Now a world like that; that would be special. 
  

The special ones here on ear th are from a distant star  and the rest 
have no clue just how lucky there are to have us. 
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Pg.11 
 
 

Special comes from inside just like the place 
 That was created for my friends and I. 
A place like no other  we call home. 

 
A place that attracks and brings together all forms of 

 Specialness and light. 
A place that represents the example of life and how we  

Should strive for nothing less. 
 

So as I say until next time, and never good-bye; 
 I am thankful to be special in my own special way, for I met all of 

you and now my life and yours is more special than it was before I walked 
through the door today. 

 
Our friendship and our story time would not have happened if not for 

the special values that others should follow. 
Thank you to all the special people at____________ 

For making special things like this possible for YOU and me  
And all my special friends. 
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              Those that are different…make the world a better place! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Pg.12 
 

I am baby Harmony and this is from the horse’s mouth… 
 “ The special gift of being different 
 Is a car ing and insightful hear t!”  
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 Knicker, Knicker, Knicker 
The book will be a stuffed horse in the image of Baby Harmony and her voice that she has no more, will be 

placed into a button, for all who read her book will hear her nicker, nicker, nicker and her voice of special is what 
special does will live for ever more. 


