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One morning we were walking over to milk the cows and this big black and white cow, Kalindi, a
Friesian, was blocking our entrance. We had tried unsuccessfully to make her pregnant. She
had visited a bull several times and we had tried to artificially inseminate her, all to no avail.

  

  

But this morning she just stood in our way. She was not being aggressive just blocking our
entrance to the field. We looked at her and saw that her milk bag, udders, were big and we
looked at each other, commenting how unusual this was. For a cow, Kalindi was middle-aged.
Kalindi was the leader of the herd. No one messed with her, not the other cows nor the bigger
bullocks. She would just head butt them into being submissive to her.

  

  

So what's going on then, Kalindi, we asked her and she stood sideways, as if to ask us to milk
her. So we washed her udders with warm water as we would the others and we crouched either
side of her and we milked her. She just stood there as if she had been milking all her life.
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We milked out two big stainless steel buckets full. And then we rubbed into her udders some
Japanese Mint cream and she just walked off. It was astonishing. She never came to the
parlour for milking, always on her own and on her terms. And she then milked for another 8-9
years every day until she left her body in the 1990's.

  

  

We all loved Kalindi so much; she was a real character among the cows. And in the straw barn,
which she regularly broke into, she would lie down for a good afternoon siesta. And on Sunday
afternoons we would go and play with her with the children and lie on tummy and rest our heads
and she was as gentle as a baby.

  

  

One day Kalindi had broken through the wooden fence. We had put up an electric fence as well,
but she just walked straight through that one too. Right next to the pasture were some tunnels
of plastic to grow flowers indoors. And she had pushed the door open and walked right down
the middle of the tunnel and eaten all of the marigolds.

  

  

When we found her in the morning she was back in the pasture lying down, just smelling of
marigolds and burping marigold smells. We looked at the tunnel and saw the marigolds had
been eaten and Kalindi has passed stool all over the place. So we laughed. But Kalindi was not
laughing this morning, she had gorged herself on marigold flowers and plants, cows sometimes
have the propensity to gorge, and she looked bad. A bit like the "morning after the night before"
when too much alcohol is consumed.
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"Okay girl you're gonna have to get up to be milked", and she knew exactly what was going on.
So she struggled to her feet for milking. When she got up she was just shaking badly. And when
we were milking her we kept looking to see when she was going to fall on one of us. We
finished milking quickly and she fell down exhausted. We looked at her wistfully and said not to
raid Krishna's flowers anymore and she never went into the greenhouses ever again.

  

  

We had moved to Wales before she left her body, but I was on a festival preaching programme
in Hungary when the message came through that she had left her body and we had a wonderful
feast in her honour. Kalindi was a great cow, so friendly and loving and so independent and
naughty. And because you can have such a wonderful, moving relationship with cows it made
me cry when she had departed.

  

  

But that's the magic of Cow Protection, it's all so personal. And based on my experience and
other devotees' stories with cows, I want to encourage all devotees to make some effort to have
a personal relationship with Krishna's cows because you just don't know what will happen. And
you never know, you just might become enthralled and taken in by the magic of Cow Protection.

  

  

This article has originally been posted in the Sampradaya Sun, where you can read it in its full
length.
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http://www.harekrsna.com/sun/editorials/07-14/editorials11920.htm
http://www.harekrsna.com/sun/editorials/07-14/editorials11920.htm


Hare Krishna Centre - Leicester, UK

Written by Dusyanta Dasa
Sunday, 20 July 2014 01:00 - Last Updated Sunday, 12 June 2016 16:50

  

 4 / 4


