Raising Kids

     I quit riding bulls when I found I was 2 months pregnant with our first son, Tyger, though I continued to break colts until I was 4 months pregnant.  The day I quit, I had 7 horses to ride and that day EVERY ONE of them bucked with me and one fell.  I stepped off quite safe, but that was enough for me.  Tyger was born 5 months later, right on time and perfectly healthy.  Is it any wonder that his middle name is Tuff?  

     Tyger had to be watched like a hawk…and that’s where we failed.  He would take his little wagon in hand and head down the dirt road…off on another adventure.  Lord knows the yard was FAR too boring and safe for him.  One time when we had severely failed at keeping an eye on Tyger, he had slipped out of the yard…again…and got in the pen of 4 bucking bulls we were keeping at that time to practice on.  Frantically calling and searching, with no answer from Tyger, we found him fast asleep in a tractor rut with the bulls carefully walking around him.  God definitely takes care of children and ignorant parents!  

     I think I had improved some in motherly qualities by the time Colt Wrangler was born, but you know, I have a “beef” with all the “sterility” garbage handed to us about raising kids.   Tyger and Colt both hated teething rings and such.  I bought several kinds and both boys refused them.  Tyger preferred sticks…Colt would only teethe on saddle leather.  I remember one mother looking at me in total horror as Tyger was teething on a stick he’d picked up off the ground…and me giving her one of those “get over it” looks right back.  

     Have you noticed that kids who are never allowed to climb trees, be licked in the face by a dog, kiss a cat, play outside in the cold, eat dog food, lick the cow’s salt block or (God forbid) eat dirt, are not NEAR as healthy as kids who do?   We were blessed with kids who had rosy cheeks and rarely ever got sick.  Course, they ate what was put on their plate…peanut butter sandwiches was NOT an option to supper!  So many kids now have snotty noses and pale skin color.  (I bet they sterilized EVERYTHING)   It’s harder to find kids these days with confidence.  So many kids now are afraid of everything…getting hurt…falling off…being bit or stung….etc., etc.  

     My point is, I believe you can sterilize life to death!   I’m waiting for a talk show host to have a debate on the subject of: “Can you drink water out of a water hose and still live?”  Geez folks…We’ve become such sissies!  (I bet that’s not a politically correct word)  I’d like to write a book entitled:  “A Red Neck’s Guide to Raising Kids”.   I’d address such topics as, “How to respond to your child when they come in crying over a “booboo” and it takes a magnifying glass to see the blood”.   On second thought, I’d probably offend somebody and get sued.   At a time when this nation (not to mention, the church) needs people of character with some backbone, reckon we oughta start preparing our kids AND ourselves, to be just a little tougher?

        (For more information on Crystal – or to be put on our mailing list – you can go to our website –  www.crystallyons.com – or e-mail us at –crystallyons@hctc.net.)

