HORSE TALK
How horses see other animals…..

Cisco in 2008
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All of you remember Cisco, our Horse of Light and Spirit Guide.
He has been fully in Spirit since March 30, 2012. He works very hard from his dimension to support
and protect the Sanctuary, as well as watching over our clients’ horses, dogs and cats when they are ailing. He
is the first to alert us when there is a problem. Those of you who use our services have Cisco’s dedication to
thank for alerting me (and sometimes you, although you may not realize its coming from him) when
something is amiss with one of your animal family members.
Cisco wishes to share HOW HORSES SEE OTHER ANIMAL SPECIES. The horses included (except for Cisco)
currently have “hooves on the ground.” They are all incarnated, physical earthly beings. Cisco tells me their
souls are all members of his soul group.
He is the channel for the information included in this article with one exception: Seth the Candeyman who
spoke to me directly.
I hope you find their voices inspiring and sometimes humorous. Often their simplicity reveals much about the
particular horse. Enjoy this article. Feel free to pass along to your friends.
Janet Meyer, Spirit of Equus Sanctuary
www.spiritofequusrescue.org

CISCO
RAVENS
They are my brothers. We are one and the same the Ravens and me. We look different but we think alike.
Here on the ranch they are looking out for me. We are kin; our souls are one. I talk to them. They will be there when I
pass to carry my soul back home.
They are harmless, let them be. Talk to them and listen. They have lots to tell about life.
COYOTES
At my third home, I was used as a cow horse and competed in games. I spent a lot of time on trails too.
This is where the coyotes talked to me. They were hidden, but they sent me information with their energy.
In this way I was alerted to what was ahead …they would tell me what was behind rocks and bushes. They told me
where the snakes were so I would be careful where I walked. They would tell me if there was a predator nearby.
They kept me aware of my surroundings and this gave me confidence. I was not afraid because they were protecting me.
This made me a good partner to my rider. That is why I was a fearless trail horse. I would know when there was danger.
BEES
I don’t like bees. They are not very nice. They buzz around my head and I was stung once by my eye.
BOBCATS
At the ranch in New Mexico where I was born, there was a mama bobcat. This was a very large ranch and she and her
two young ones lived on it. I would watch her move about, looking for food and water. There was a creek and she would
go there with her young ones. She talked with me when I was out grazing. She put a barrier up with her energy. I was
not supposed to pass through that barrier. I was not afraid of her. She never threatened to harm me or the other
horses. I would tell her when humans were coming. I did this with my energy. We all lived in harmony.
DEER
Deer are quiet animals, light and gentle in their energy. They jump fences and eat vegetation like I do. They are very
watchful and their hearing is good. They can warn horses of danger that is still far away. I have lived among deer all my
life and enjoy their peaceful nature. We understand each other’s concern for safety and protection.

SETH THE CANDEYMAN
Retired bay Thoroughbred racehorse
Age: 12. Incarnated in California

BARN CATS
Cats were my best friends. They kept me company when I was lonely and bored. They could move around from stall to
stall at night.
Once when I was moved I grieved over the loss of my cat, but I made friends with another and when I moved back to my
former location my cat was there to keep me company again. I like kitty love….the physical touch of the cat.

CHARLEY
Black and white paint stallion
Age 11 Incarnated in California
BARN CATS
I am Charley. I live on a ranch in California. There are 6 barn cats that visit me. Two of them jump on my back and ride
around in the pasture where I stay. They sleep on my back when I am standing and napping. At night if I lie down one of
the cats curls up next to me.
MULE
There is a mule in our pasture that protects us from coyotes and cougars. He whinnies and chases them away.
COWS
I talk to the cows. They talk to me too. We all live in a big pasture together.
RABBITS There are lots of rabbits. They annoy me and I chase them.
PEACOCKS Mean!

MARCY
Brown Quarter Horse Mare
Age 5 Incarnated in New Mexico
GOATS
The goats and I go our own way. We do not interact. They stay in their area; I stay in mine. We are not turned out
together.
FAWNS
I am very fond of fawns. I am a mare and they make me want to be a mother. I do not have young ones of my own. So I
watch them and enjoy their visits. I would like to touch them, nuzzle them, but I do not trespass. It would be wrong.
SNAKES
I like snakes. The ones we have near us are peaceful, safe. I am not afraid of them. I sense they are there, but do not see
them. They are not dangerous ones.
WOODPECKERS
I spend time in a box stall in a barn. There is a woodpecker that stores his food in holes on the outside of my barn stall.
He wakes me up when I am napping, pecking, pecking away. I ask him to go away but he doesn’t. I kick at the wall to
scare him off. But he comes back. He tells me he has to do this in order to live.
FISH
There is a stream nearby. I sometimes drink from the stream. There are fish swimming around in the stream. The fish
make a sound I can hear. This is their voice. It is a greeting. It is not a warning, but an acknowledgment of my being. I
like it. I feel welcome. They share the water with me.

FRED
Medium chestnut Standardbred gelding
Age 15 Incarnated in Oklahoma
COYOTES
I am friendly with the coyotes who pass by. Even though I live in a barn, we communicate with each other with a
greeting…like saying hello.
DOGS
The dogs that live with us are friendly to me. They come into the barn and they also go with us when we ride on the
trails.
OSTRICH
There are ostriches living next to us. They are mean!
CHICKENS
They are noisy. They wake me up!
COWS
I think cows are dumb. They don’t know anything. They just stand around.

TRICKSTER
Grey Arabian gelding
Age 12 Incarnated in Maine
CHIHUAHUAS
Bark, bark, bark, bark, bark. Yip, yip, yip yip, yip. Sigh!
GOATS
They come in and eat the left over grass.
BIRDS
I see and hear different kinds of birds. They are building nests in the eaves of the buildings. I watch them take my straw.
PORCUPINES
Danger! I stay away from them.

NINA
10 YO QH MARE BROWN
Incarnated in Florida. Lame. Had 2 foals.
DUCKS
There are new babies following their mother around. Quack!

FLAMINGOS
I can see them. They live near me. I think they are beautiful! I like birds. I would like to be able to fly……
POSSUMS
I see a possum sometimes. Odd!
STEER
I see grazing steers.

SAMMIE
Brown QH gelding
Age 8 Incarnated in North Dakota
DEER
Free to run and roam about. I would like to be with them so I could explore too! I see them standing by the trees with
snow on the ground. So quiet….can barely hear them when they move. Then they disappear. I turn my attention away
and look back and they are gone. The quiet, the silence after the snow comes. So healing.
FOX
Ooo…. Furry, fast! Chickens are his favorite. Bloody snow…..sigh. But must have food. Very hungry. I don’t have to look
for my own food. My people bring me hay

.

TINN
Mini horse. Mare. Chestnut with flaxen mane and tail
Age 14.Incarnated in Canada

CATS
Fluffy, warm, curled up. Sits on the lower (Dutch) door . My friend. Curls up with me when I lay down in the barn.
Black.Gentle.
OWL
Hoot! Lives in our barn. Night watchman.
COYOTES
Howl and sing to the moon. They are bigger than me. I worry when I hear them in groups. I am protected in my stall at
night. The barn door closed. I am the biggest one in the barn….I sometimes get afraid.
RABBITS
They are my friends. They are quiet and peaceful. We eat the same hay. Sometimes we share.

GEORGIE
Black Friesian Gelding
Age 6 Incarnated in Arizona

PUPPIES
Playing around my feet. Nipping at my feet. I try not to step on them. They want me to run and play with them and try
to chase me.
MULES
They kick and bite at each other. There are two. They are grumpy. I don’t think they like each other.

