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I 
magine if you can lose that sense, drive your car without the radio or watch the 

news on TV with the mute on. You can quickly realize how important sound is 

and how it is taken for granted. This affects volunteers, staff and riders who are 

Deaf.  

 

Why could Hackney’s Hope listen to anything being deaf? It would be touch, but 

Hackney’s Hope would still listen to our words and our hearts. We only can not hear 

but we have good hands to use. We may have some high skills.  

 

Hackney’s Hope would still respect us for knowing that we need to have an 

interpreter relaying our valued opinions. Our communication  goes  back and forth 

with our beautiful smile and sign language to catch up with our daily life, no matter 

how much time we spend on it. We still communicate.  

 

Believe it or not, in my life, my heart raised our family beautiful and values of Hackney 

Ponies that carry kindness, patience, high spirit and through the eyes of the hearts 

and the majestic feeling of the moments and respect of their trusts and loves. 

 

That’s why I named it as “Hackney’s Hope Farm” that the hackney ponies are my 

favorite breed and they are my heart. Our horses are standing so quietly, wondering 

and waiting for listening us that they are  not sure what to do or suppose to do, which 

we don’t use our voice that much because we use our sign language and our body 

language that the horses can see us by their truly eyes and feel by inside of their 

hearts that they know differently.  

 

You can see why those hackney ponies, Saddle bred, Paint Horse, Quarter Horse and 

any breed of horses who are with me , are telling you truth by their own eyes what 

they can see through with my life as Deaf Cowgirl. They quickly realize how this  had 

happened and already became therapy horses with my life.  

 

At the end of the day when the program, pleasure and training are done… 

When the barn light finally turns off...  

The only sound that the horses listen to me saying, “Good Bye Babies” and they  

respond with their whinny and realize how much lucky I am giving them a greatly 

care, love, trustful, and friendship.  

Hackney’s Hope can view the image and believe it  that will  make successful in  our 

positive goal.  No matter, if it fails or passes.  

Debbie Boutwell 


