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Well here we are again and what natty hard hats you are all wearing. 

Well Di we heard you were very close to the epicentre of the earthquake and thought better be safe than sorry. 
I have to ask did the earth move for you then?
I am embarrassed to say Jane no, I heard absolutely nothing. Other people in the village where woken up but this old house has been standing here since 1790 I cannot imagine many things would make it shake; mind you some of our parties have come close. So there you are I missed all the excitement. In fact I got up in the morning to eight phone calls from all over the UK asking if I was OK. I switched on the computer and found emails from Wales and London and Scotland all asking the same thing. I thought this is a bit strange is this “be a good neighbour day” or what? It was only when I put on the TV I got a hint of what they were enquiring about so there you are.Never mind this month sees a competition that makes many of us shake in our boots for longer than 10 seconds and gives some huge highs and some deep dark lows. I of course refer to Crufts and this Dog Bless is dedicated to it so grab a seat, fill up your cup and let’s chat.

Di, Hayley and the American Chapter here. We have come to say happy Easter and of course good luck to all our Farm Kitchen friends in the UK for Crufts. Many of us will never ever get to see such a dog show and we were hoping Di you would set the scene for us, as only you can do.

Oh flattery Haley will get you anything, Ok are you sitting comfortably?

Crufts in my opinion is still the greatest dog show in the world bar none. I know it is “in “ to be very laid back about days such as these or moan that it is a nightmare and you hate it but you have to come as people will expect it of you!

Me, I am a simple soul and love every moment of it. I love the journey, car full to the brim with all our essentials, the dogs sleeping behind and all my pals chattering on about the day ahead and the hopes of a win. I love the camaraderie of all the exhibitors walking in to the venue all buoyed up with the anticipation of the day calling hellos to each other as the dogs tow us towards the venue full steam ahead. I love the silence of the Hall first thing before the public arrive when it is just us show folk and our memories and I love it too when it is full of people all trying to be part of this wonderful spectacle hoping to just touch a winner or perhaps get to chat and tell you about their dog the apple of their eye.
I love catching up with friends and hearing of their hopes for the day, of the dog that is ready for anything or the nightmare that happened the night before and hopefully helping them bridge that chasm between disaster and success . 
I love watching the great and the good of dogdom being pressed from all sides and dispensing charm to all in just a nod of the head and sometimes, if they are lucky, a word. They part the multitude as if they were the red sea and move on in their stately procession to  whoever and wherever they will scatter their bounty next. 
Mostly I love watching the dogs in the ring the best in this country and Hayley in the USA with their handlers and owners all hoping for the best. Only a very lucky few will ever know what it feels like to win Best in Show at Crufts so take my advice have your day dream of winning Best in Show before you go as it is impossible to do after you have shown, unless you really have won Best In Show!! and if you have well done that dog. 
I am always surprised by the superstition that follows Crufts I know people who have to wear the same clothes year after year or have to dress in a particular routine or have a lucky lead. Some count Magpies. You know one for sorrow two for joy etc. Some pray like mad, offering God all sorts of things if they win. Giving up smoking, stopping gossiping or swearing, and sometimes if they are really desperate all three. I am more into traditions than superstitions and our one Crufts tradition has always been to toast the dogs who mean so much to us and in particular all the babes that have gone before and whose memory are so precious to us. Not just the show dogs but all our babes who have brightened our lives and have been part of our journey through this world. From Olympia to Earls Court to the NEC we have lifted our glasses to them and this year will be no different so please join our tradition and sometime during the day lift your glass or cup to the memory of your dogs. 
If there is one thing I think is missing from Crufts it is that. I would like to see before judging begins a tribute to the dog. There are numerous poems out there that would fit the bill and I am sure wonderful speakers who would be happy to voice all our thoughts on this wonderful friend to the human race and as the poem ends it is your turn to walk in that ring, perhaps it is your first time and just being there will be enough or perhaps you are an old hand and though just as excited you are confident and focused and ready to take on the world. 
Di this seems the perfect time for a poem and we hoped we could offer one we love. Hayley please feel free.

Everyone lets pretend we are all at Crufts and this is coming over the loud speakers.

When God had made the earth and sky
the flowers and the trees,
He then made all the animals  
the fish, the birds and bees.
 
And when at last He'd finished
not one was quite the same.
He said, "I'll walk this world of mine  
and give each one a name."
 
And so He travelled far and wide  
and everywhere He went,
a little creature followed Him
until it's strength was spent.
 
When all were named upon the earth
and in the sky and sea,
the little creature said, "Dear Lord,
there's not one left for me."
 
Kindly the Father said to him,
"I've left you to the end.
I've turned my own name back to front
and called you dog, My friend."

Lovely Hayley we will read this for you and the American Kitchen at Crufts and raise our glasses to them and you.  
Now who wants to be next?

Di could I please. I have a Crufts story I would like to tell. I went for many years with a dear friend of mine and we always had such fun win or lose as we like you Di love our dogs for themselves and not for what they can win. We had a few superstitions which I don’t think made a bit of difference and we abided by them for fun but one became a very precious tradition. My friend always wore a butterfly brooch. It was not an expensive item but she had been given it as a young girl and had always believed it would bring her luck. Every Crufts she would bring it along and pin it on her jacket before she went in the ring. She would then either hand it to me to wear or if I was busy leave it on my bag on my bench to make sure I put it on before showing my girl. It was a tradition we both loved and it came to symbolise our friendship and framed the memory of each Crufts. 
Sadly my friend became ill and passed away a month before the show. I didn’t really feel like going but her husband asked me to take her girl for the last time as she had entered her hoping to show her. I could not say no and so with some other friends made my way to Crufts with a heavy heart. It wasn’t the same, no jokes on what we were wearing and what we were going to do and who we wanted to see. I felt so lonely and it brought home to me that our friendship and our dogs made the day not the spectacle or the showing or the winning. I thought I had already understood that but at that moment I felt it in my very soul. I knew I did not want to show if she was not going to be there at the side of the ring or waiting to meet me coming out to congratulate or commiserate. I walked back to the bench certain that I would give it a miss and see the day out never to return. When I reached the benches I checked the dogs and turned to get a bowl out of my bag I was overwhelmed to see sitting on my show bag a butterfly. I could not believe it, a butterfly in Crufts in March! I suddenly knew my friend was there and joy just filled me up and I shouted to the people who knew me to come and see. I think most thought I was nuts but I took the dogs into the ring and enjoyed every minute as I knew she was watching from the ringside. We didn’t win but it was never the winning that was important and even if we had won Best in Show it would not have out shown that butterfly. When I went back to the bench the butterfly had gone but I left that show on a high and travelled home I believe happier than anyone who had won a top award. When I got back I took my friends dog in, her husband was quite emotional when I handed over the award and I didn’t want to upset him any more by telling him about the butterfly but when he put the prize on the mantelpiece he said. “I was so worried you wouldn’t win anything. She had asked me to give you her butterfly brooch but I forgot and didn’t think about it till today and then it was too late”. 
Don’t worry said I, she didn’t forget and I told him exactly what had happened. That was many years ago now and I have not shown for a decade or more but I still have the butterfly brooch my friend left me and I know I still have my friend. 

May, what a lovely memory and a fitting thought to end our meeting on.

Well it is that time again I am afraid, so Dog Bless to all dogs, exhibitors and visitors to Crufts, we wish you the very best of success and a very happy day.  

Finally our “Paws for Thought” 

No matter how little money and how few possessions you own, having a dog makes you rich." - Louis Sabin
Di Stirling

Arnscroft@aol.com
01724 732398
