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My name is Leslie and I am the proud daughter of a beef cattle farmer in Lebanon, Kentucky. I have been raised on my family’s farm my whole life and have had many joyful experiences along the years. I can remember being young and feeding bottles to the baby calves. There have been times when we’ve had little baby calves lying on our kitchen floor because they were born during extreme cold weather conditions. We would nurse them and keep them warm in our house until they were strong enough to handle the outside conditions on their own. I also remember many long, happy rides with my father and grandfather taking loads of cattle to the stock yards for not only our farm but for other farmers, as well. On the return home from those trips, we would stop by McDonalds and enjoy a nice, tasty cheeseburger.
As I got older, I moved on from bottle feeding the calves to bucket feeding the cattle. I also cared for the health of the animals. Basically if it needed to be done, I was called upon to help do the job. When I moved off to college, my duties moved from manual to more administrative duties. I began helping my dad keep up with the paperwork and financial responsibilities associated with farming.

Now-a-days, I am back in my hometown and close to the family farm. I still carry on the administrative duties that I picked up back in college, but I also carry the extra load when another hand is needed. Although I work full-time away from the family farm, my happiness truly lies with farming and all the memories associated with it. I just hope one day my kids will be able to enjoy similar experiences in their on the farm.
