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Page 2 Presidentôs Corner 

WHISTLE WHILE YOU WORK! 

October should have brought us our beautiful weather and an end to the rains. Instead, the 

two worst tropical storms of the season took place in the month of October. I keep thinking, 

how many more times will I have to completely re-bed stalls and look for dry ground to drive 

the manure spreader? The work of summer just keeps on coming. Speaking of work, have I 

mentioned how much SWFDA work has been done in the past two months by some very 

dedicated members?  There is a flurry of work going on behind the scenes that will benefit 

the entire club.  

Thanks to your efforts to secure club sponsors, we are really holding costs in check for each 

of us to be able to participate in the club activities in spite of the economic downturn.  Four 

schooling shows without any increase in cost will be held again this year. Mary Francis 

(show manager extraordinaire) will keep things running smoothly and help to keep that laid 

back feeling we all love at shows. Michelle Gerlach (show secretary extraordinaire) will be 

taking the time to make sure everyone who would like to show, lunge and ride without the 

lunging horse in the warm-up will be accommodated.  

The ñHow Do You Do Thatò Symposium will be kicking off our show year.  We get to ex-

perience the benefits of a symposium with our March show judge, explaining and demon-

strating what your horse needs to do to impress the judge in the show ring. Our December 

show offers the opportunity to show off your jumping skills as well as your dressage. Throw 

your jumping saddle into the trailer and try one of the courses! Jan Brodkin, course designer 

extraordinaire will make it easy for you beginners. Our Christmas Party will be held the Sun-

day after the December show.  The location is a secret for now, but I canôt wait to tell you 

where we will be holding it. Make plans to attend--you will be glad you did!! 

 

Many members have been contributing time and ideas to the club, thereôs still room for more. 

Do you have an idea you would like to see us discuss? One of our Morgan Horse owner/

competitors would like to see us add some special incentives at our shows offered through 

the Morgan Horse Association. Our November meeting will have us talking about that idea. 

Send us your thoughts  if you are a member of a specific breed association that would like to 

see what their association has for local clubs to promote that breed. There is so much happen-

ing at SWFDA and Iôm not so sure that the workers are whistling, but I certainly am when I 

consider everything you are doing. 

 

Iôll leave you with this thought, ñJealousy is the tribute mediocrity pays to excellenceò. 

 

Karen McCulley, President 

Email:  Charger733t@aol.com  

Phone: 239-634-1833 

 

mailto:Charger733t@aol.com
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Show Dates  

Mark Your Calendars!!  

 

SWFDA Dates  

November 5, 2011 

December 10, 2011 

January 28, 2012 

March 17, 2012 

 

Alpha Dressage Association  

October 9, 2011 

December 4, 2011 

January 15, 2012 

SWFDAôs Email Address 

Is SWFDA listed as one of your contacts?  
Donôt miss out on important club news!!  

Make sure you add us to your email con-
tacts!!  Check your Junk or Spam Folders 
if you arenôt receiving club news.  Make 

sure we have your correct email address 
on file.   

 

Club Email Address: 

contactswfda@gmail.com  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Send inquiry to email address above if 
you are not getting club news via email!! 

Follow SWFDA  

Website:  www.swfda.org  

 

Find Us On Facebook & ñLike Usò!! 
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Page 4 Editorôs Pick: A Time For Thanks 

 

Itôs hard to believe that it is already Novemberðwhere has this year gone?  It seems like I 

just finished cleaning up the kitchen from last yearôs Thanksgiving Dinner and here it is 

time to start cooking once again.  Soon the sights, sounds, and smells of the holidays will 

be upon us.  As they draw near take a moment to remember how blessed you are and all 

the things you have to be thankful for.  We all tend to get caught up in the rush of day to 

day life, often forgetting to take note of the little things.  I am just as guilty as the next per-

son.  To me, it is all those little things that make me take a step back, take a breath, slow 

down, and really appreciate all that I have. 

 

I have a wonderful family who supports me in whatever endeavors I set out to accomplish 

and loves me unconditionally.  I have cherished friends who offer support and encourage-

ment in good times and bad. I have a special someone who cares for me and pushes me to 

be the best I can be.  I have a home and a safe place to rest at night.  I have a job that I en-

joy going to every morning.  I have a teaching position that keeps me humble and allows 

me the joy of children, though not my own.  I have a horse whose personality (Dennis the 

Menace meets Curious George) makes me laugh every time I go to the barn.  My list could 

go on forever, and yet, I know there are those who do not even have one thing from my 

list. 

 

Every time I find myself complaining (not matter how small the complaint) I try to stop 

myself and think of those who have no list.  Those who have nothing, those who have suf-

fered a great loss, those who have no family,  those who are no longer with us, those who 

have to struggle to find a warm meal or a place to rest for the night, those who are off in a 

foreign country fighting to keep me safe and protect the rights and freedoms I enjoy every 

day, those who are alone. 

 

Keeping those thoughts close to heart seem to help me slow down and enjoy each day.  As 

cliché as it sounds, each day I am given is a blessing to me.  The holiday season is my fa-

vorite time of year.  I would like to wish all of you a Happy Thanksgiving this November 

and I hope your holiday is full of cherished memories, love, and laughter.  And remember, 

take a moment and give thanks for all those little things. 

 

Warmest Thanksgiving Blessings, 

Beth Yurkovac 

Newsletter Editor & Webmaster 

 

 



 

Page 5 Remembering A Dear Friend & Mentor 

RODNEY SCHRIVER 

02-25-59 ï 10-22-11 

I met Rodney when Verna Saxer-Gibson told me about a horse he was selling.  Even though he was 

selling a horse, he wanted to know about my horse and why I wanted his horse.  He encouraged me 

to show him my horse and when I did his response was, 

ñWhy would you buy my horse?  You already have a lovely 

horse.ò  And there you have it, his whole personality. He al-

ways saw the good in horses and was always encouraging to 

people. He never saw a horse he didnôt love and he wouldnôt 

dream of personal gain over the horse or his riderôs welfare.  

Anne Ross would always comment how horses would smile 

when they saw Rodney coming, and smile they did.  He was 

so understated, so kind, so quiet and so effective. He would 

sit on a clientôs horse and while seemingly, mindlessly walk-

ing around the arena they would change before your eyes in 

just a few moments.  You would never even see what he was 

doing.  I canôt tell you how many times I have told people to be quiet and watch because they 

would be missing the magic.  

Most people donôt know anything about Rodney.  He had a quiet way about him and would never 

dream of promoting or selling himself.  He was very successful in his riding career, but I canôt tell 

you much about it because despite being very close to him, he never told me much about his career.  

Oh, he would mention how this trainer or that trainer taught him or he would say something about 

when Robert Dover or Oded Shimoni did this or that. But, it was all in passing. 

Rodney was shocked last year when Cathy Farnham and the South West Florida Dressage Associa-

tion put on a charity show for him when they learned of his battle with cancer.  He was completely 

overwhelmed by the money raised to help with his treatment expenses by his riders, friends and 

friends of friends.  He never knew how much he was thought of. 

And who would have thought that the guy who couldnôt get out of his own way, who moved slower 

than a snail, who could never return a phone call or get anywhere on timeé would fight his illness 

as he did.  He rode Sue Kahneôs Ernesto just a few short weeks ago. Recently, he had a fit and 

touched a tree and said, ñas sure as I am touching this tree I will teach the changes to Sunnyò, my 

horse. No one else needs to do that.   He stood rail side with an oxygen tank to watch Karen 

McCulley ride her first FEI test on Finnegan.  After Karen saluted the Judge, she turned and saluted 

Rodney, as she knew that would be the first and last time he would watch her ride the Prix St. 

George he trained them to perform.   

So here we are and he is gone.  Who will pick my next horse or pick me up and encourage me or 

better yet tell me to SHUT UP.  Yes he tells me to shut up and you know he had to love me to do 

that. Well Rodney, I will shut up now that your pain is over. We all know that the horses in the sky 

are smiling.   

Submitted By:  Holly Chernoff     



 

Page 6 The Second Horse 

Okay, so I did yet another crazy and impulsive thing: I bought a second horse (again).  Some of you already know about it from 

Facebook or other means, and a few thought it was rather entertaining that I didnôt tell my husband about it until AFTER the 

factéwell, face it, if I had told him in advance, he wouldôve read me the riot act and I wouldnôt have had the guts to do it! So, I 

just did itéand thankfully, my husband is actually okay with it! (Does he really have a choice?) 

 

With a 20-horse farm to manage, a dressage horse in training, SWFDA duties, home duties, a ñrunning careerò, and various res-

taurant-related projects always in the hopper, Iôm sure people wonder why in the world I took this on.  And sometimes when Iôm 

stressed out because the to-do list seems to grow faster than it shrinks, I wonder alsoébut then I come to the barn and I see 

Lukeôs face over the door, and my heart is warmed and glad. 

 

It all started around the first of October, when I brought Robbie home from his 4-

week ñboot campò at Linda Oliverôs.  I had a full set of hunt-seat tack for Robbie 

and had taught him how to jump last spring, but the full realization that he wasnôt 

going to be a part-time hunt-seat horse anymore finally set in.  For one thing, heôs 

not exactly the most gifted jumper in the world.  Not to say he couldnôt be trained 

to be better, but it would take significant work, and honestly whatôs the point, 

when I bought him to be my ñdream dressage horseò? 

 

For another thing, Linda feels riding Robbie two different ways would confuse 

him.  And sheôs right; Robbie is one of those horses that does much better when 

heôs consistently ridden ñone wayò, i.e., you canôt make him go round and through 

one day, hack him in a long hunter frame the next day, and then expect him to go 

right back to being round and through and happy about it the following day.  Some 

horses can do it, but with Robbie, on that third day he says, ñWhat??? Yesterday 

you told me it was okay to travel thus-and-so, and now youôre saying itôs not???ò  

And yes, I totally agree that cross-training can be beneficial for horsesô minds and 

bodies, but I also believe there are times when you have to focus on consistency to 

achieve the progress you strive for. 

Anyway, I had all this hunt-seat tack lying around and really missed being able to climb into my jumping saddle and ñperch 

aroundò a little bit.  Yes, there are hunt-seat horses in my barn that I can ride, but thereôs just nothing like your own fun project 

horse that you can do your own way.  Iôve had many of these over the years and I guess it was just time for a new one.  So I im-

pulsively went onto craigslist, searched for ñgeldingò, and Luke was the first one that came up.  He was advertised as a 9-year-

old TB, 16.2hh, $900 obo, sweet and beautiful but too much horse for the daughter.  Well, we all know how that goes: I get 

there and he sticks at 15.3hh.  Normally at this point I would have just walked away, but for some reason (maybe it was the time 

invested in emails, phone calls, and an hourôs drive) I decided to pop him on the lunge line and see what he was like.  Heôd been 

raced for 5 years, given away to some 20-year-old track groomer after his last (non- winning) race, and then sold to a family for 

their 10-year-old daughterôs first horseéand sheôd only been on a horse (pony, actually) once in her whole life.  Classic recipe 

for disaster.  So they had an iron 3-ring bit in his mouth, with a chain, and rode him western, double, with the kid behind the 

saddle.  His turnout consisted of half an acre of sugar sand, weeds, and about a million rocks ï and he was a barefoot TB. 

Long story short, I lunged Luke, I rode him, I fell in love with him, I gave them $750 cash and brought him home to DaVinci.  

He got off the trailer, looked around, and settled in as though heôd been there all his life.  Whatever he lacks in training, he by 

far makes up for in disposition and manners, and he is irresistibly cute ï looks more like a QH/Arab cross than a TB.  His legs 

have some racing scars, and his teeth were sorely neglected, but after some TLC from ñAuntò Carla (Francheville) and ñUncleò 

Mike (Brown), heôs feeling like a new man.  Iôm working him lightly either under saddle or on the lunge just about every day, 

gradually building up his fitness and teaching him the basics of relaxation, rhythm, contact, bending, etc.  So far he seems sound 

and healthy, and heôs happily settled into a well-deserved lifestyle of pampering.  And the good news is, even with their 4ò size 

difference, Luke can actually wear all of Robbieôs hunt-seat tack!  I call him my ñbig little horseò.  In the stall he looks like a 

pony, but under tack he puffs up. 

Of course the FAQ is, ñWhat are you going to do with him?ò  For now, the plan is for the two of us to enjoy each other and 

learn.  Eventually, once he is confidently walk-trot-cantering under saddle and maybe doing a few little jumps, I will probably 

try to find him his ñforever homeò with someone that loves and appreciates him the way he should be.  And then, I might take a 

break from the second horse againéuntil I get that impulsive urge again and bring home another off-the-track-Thoroughbred.  

Just canôt seem to stay away from them.  

Submitted By: Sandy Bieri 
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