
Dear Nelly Belly,  
    
 If it wasn't for your sweet personality and rockin type, I don't know if I would be involved 
in the dairy community. I am so thankful that I bought you. If it wasn't for you; I probably 
wouldn't have found my "home" farm with the Young family. After starting out showing a 
hormonal Holstein, you introduced me to the adorable Jersey trot and the not so cute Jersey 
flop. Even though when we first became a team you were at my waist, we still had a great time 
together. I had fun going to every show and fair with you, I knew you were never going to run 
me over or kick me. I was confident in you, and you trusted me. In a partnership like this, I 
couldn't ask for much more. And you taught me to love dairy cows more than I could ever 
teach you to love humans
  
 My passion for dairy cows grew when you showed me what being dedicated can do. I 
learned that regular practice showing my animals is beginning to work with them months 
before they enter the show ring. I wanted you to know every signal that I gave you. For 
example, if I take one step forward, you always follow or just a slight press on your shoulder, 
you know to begin backing up. When we first entered the show ring together, and we looked a 
little awkward because your head was at my hip but, we still placed high in the class. You 
continued to grow, and we got better and better. We glided in the ring together and showed 
that a person who did not grow up around cows could still be a fierce competitor in the 
showing. But no matter how much we worked together Nelly, you always "dance" around the 
ring when there were flowers around, but that's okay, flowers are very scary!
  
 I loved spending time at the farm and at the fairs, but I never got to feed you every day. 
Since you live 90 miles from my doorstep, but when I did visit you always changed. You would 
not have looked as spectacular in the show ring if it wasn't for your constant care from the 
Young family. I got to see you go from a bug-eyed calf of milk to a baby heifer that received 
di�erent types of hay and grain to a healthy cow that eats TMR and bloomed into a beautiful 
deep bodied cow who is ready for the summer show season. You always grew taller and longer 
but was still the perfect amount of slimming down for show day. When I began asking 
questions about your diet, I learned how many sustainable practices dairy farmers use. I 
became very interested in how waste products such as wet brewers' grain, cottonseed and 
human-food by-products are recycled into your diet. This became so important to me, it 
a�ected what I wanted to do with my life.
    
 If it wasn't for you Nelly, I don't think my educational goals and career plans would be 
the same. As you know, I will not be too far away from you and the farm as I start classes this 
fall to earn a double-degree in animal science and sustainability. With your influence, I am 
bringing together my two worlds: agriculture and our environment. I want to help farmers like 
the Young's to be more energy and water e�cient. Of course, each time a consumer 
questioning the health or safety of dairy products, I will ALWAYS advocate for dairy farmers, and 
share my Nelly story on how you are raised and cared for every day.
     
 Love,   
 Bailie


