
Farewell to Tika    8/18/15 

 

To say that Tika was special is an understatement.   She was simply exceptional.   She was rescued from a 
pasture breeder in February of 2011, part of an 18 horses rescue that took far too long to happen.  Tika was 28 
and skin and bones.   She was a survivor.  Her sister, Belle, in the same condition, didn’t make it and is buried 
here as well a few years before Tika.  Now they run together again, Belle and Tika, in that special section of 
heaven just for horses. 
 
 Tika adopted our blind little Jelly Bean as her own.  Tika had been used as a brood mare for years.  She knew 
how to be a mother and Jelly Bean, 28 and blind, needed one.  Tika started by wearing the bell that Jelly Bean 
knew to follow.  Soon, they were inseparable, no bell.  They called to each other if one roamed a little too far 
away, eating together, stalling together.  At 32, Tika was in peak condition.  Great weight, good muscles and 
ran like the wind. 
 
Suddenly, and without warning, Tika was down.  Daniel saw her running down the driveway after eating her 
usual morning breakfast.  She was sweating and in pain.  Karen immediately administered a shot of banamine 
but it didn’t touch her pain.  Dr. Ted Wright, upon arrival, confirmed what we feared – something anatomically 
had given way.  Her small intestine was most likely involved.  Her heart rate was sky high.  Even being the stoic 
horse she was, her pain was evident.  At 32, surgery was not an option.  The only course of action was to end 
her suffering as quickly as possible, which Dr. Wright did for her.  She lied down like the lady she was, no 
thrashing or jerking - she just gently folded her legs.   Relief. 
 
These pictures tell an amazing story of horses, their bond, their compassion, and their wisdom.  These are only 
a few of the horses at STAR Ranch.  They formed this herd by their own choice.  Others are more solo. 
          

      
          

 

 

 

 

“Everyone get over here.  Something is 

wrong with Tika.” 

Tika running with Daniel.  “Maybe we should 

run with her.”  She was trying to run away 

from the pain. 



              

 

 

         

 

        

          

 
 

“Why are you lying down, Tika?  Get up!” 

Sweet Pea, Tika’s 4 year companion, 

stood grazing, waiting for her to join her 

when she was done resting. 

Finally it was over.  Breaking the news to 

Jelly Bean who could only smell, but knew 

this was wrong, awfully wrong. 

“I don’t understand……….why?” 



                      
               
          
 
The rest of the herd stood in the driveway with Boogie the entire time it took to bury Tika.  They were wary of 
the machinery, but stood watch until she was gone. 
 
This is not a macabre story meant to shock you by showing a dead horse.  It is not meant to be negative, but 
on the contrary, it is a positive example of how majestic these creatures are.  It is a witness to how connected 
horses are, how devoted they are to each other and how intelligent.   It is a privilege to share that bond.   
Don’t ever let anyone say to you, ‘it’s just a horse’.  I’ve taken great liberty in interpreting their actions.   You 
can bring your own meaning to them.   I do know that herd dynamic is incredible and not to be diminished. 
 
We had to stall Jelly Bean yesterday as she kept wandering back up to Tika.  We put her in a stall with Sweet 
Pea over night.  They ate together this morning.   They are accepting the change in life here and are going on 
together.  Jelly Bean is with Sweet Pea, as Tika would have wanted them to be.   What another lesson to learn 
yet again from our horses. 
          

 
 
This is just one story of one horse at STAR Ranch and a glimpse into what STAR Ranch does when you aren’t 
looking. 

Boogie saying good bye.  And knowing why that man is digging that hole. 


