
I Know the Cattle: A Poem for Joyce

Item Type text; Article

Authors Bump, Katie

Citation Bump, K. (1989). I Know the Cattle: A Poem for Joyce.
Rangelands, 11(6), 257.

Publisher Society for Range Management

Journal Rangelands

Rights Copyright © Society for Range Management.

Download date 24/05/2023 20:34:00

Item License http://rightsstatements.org/vocab/InC/1.0/

Version Final published version

Link to Item http://hdl.handle.net/10150/640403

http://rightsstatements.org/vocab/InC/1.0/
http://hdl.handle.net/10150/640403


RANGELANDS 11(6), December 1989 257 

Lin, B.H., H. Morl, W.D. Gorman, and N.R. RImbey. 1989. An analysis of the Japanese demand for beef and some implications of the 
1988 U.S.-Japanese beef agreement. Papers of the 1989 Annual 
Meeting, Western Agricultural Economics Association, Coeur 
d'Alene, ID, July 9-12. pp. 559-566. 

Marks, S.M., and M.J. Yetley. 1988. The impact of economic devel- 
opment on global food demand patterns. In: Third World Agricul- 
ture and U.S. Agriculture Interests. World Agriculture Situation 
and Outlook Report reprint, Economic Research Service, USDA, 
pp. 29-32. 

Meyers, L.H., J. Blaylock, and T.K. White. 1987. Domestic and export 
demand for U.S. agricultural products. American Journal of Agri- 
cultural Economics 69(2):443-447. 

USDA, Economic Research ServIce. 1989. Agricultural Outlook. 
AO-149, Jan/Feb. 

USDA, Economic Research Service. 1987. Livestock and Poultry 
Situation and Outlook Yearbook. 

I Know the Cattle 
A Poem for Joyce 

This poem is written for Joyce, our former Resources Clerk, who once sent a message to all Forest range personnel 
pleading for help, as she could not distinguish the bulls, cows, yearling, and horses in her data base... 

I think that I shall never pass 
Along a stretch of open grass, 

That my eye won't find delight 
When cattle graze within my sight. 

For 'cattle' as a kind of stock 
I've learned to know without a block: 

Bull, cow, calf, yearling, heifer steer, 
The cattle classes all are clear, 

And when I look, I know I can 
Describe the 'cow' that's on the land. 

The bull, he is a brutesome beast; 
For humankind he cares the least. 

Among the cows, one month a year, 
He falters not, his duty clear. 

He glares at all with beady eyes, 
His back a swarm of biting flies. 

I'll not mistake his ponderous gait, 
Or think that he's too overweight, 

When in a bull field I must pace, 
I'm watching him, prepared to race. 

The cow, she's 'mom' most udderly, 
Her belly's broad and motherly, 

Her big brown eyes have lashes thick- 
The envy of many a human 'chick.' 

Unlike the bull, who'll grunt and bellow, 
A cow says 'moo' with manner mellow, 

Unless she's desperate, her calf astray, 
Her composure all in disarray. 

At times like that I know to try 
To keep my distance, slightly shy. 

A cow that has not borne a calf yet 
We call a 'heifer' in cattle etiquette. 

A heifer's daintier than a cow, 
Her tail is short, she's less a 'frau,' 

Her belly's trim, her udder light, 
Her cares are few—she's more a sprite. 

A heifer's not a creature mean, 
She's just a cow that's still a teen. 

A steer is what a cowboy calls 
A cattle male that's minus balls, 

He's usually of a heifer nature, 
But heavier built, of beefy stature. 

Steer calves, heifer calves to 6 months old, 
They're what the cow-calf rancher sold. 

From 6 to 18 months they're known. 
As yearling cattle, on their own. 

Now yearlings are a curious group, 
They tend to cluster as a troop, 

Investigating things 'en masse,' 
Or scattering wildly through the grass. 

The baby calves are a special treat, 
They're cute and clean and soft and sweet. 

I really like their wide-eyed stare, 
And their frisking in fresh spring air. 

I know the cattle, from bull to calf- 
The classes all I've memorized, 

But what concerns me still by half, 
Is how a horse is recognized! 

by Katie Bump 


