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Tsering And Her Yak Go To The Moon

By Kalsang Yangzom
[llustrated by Tenzin Tendhar
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Spring was Tsering’s favorite time of the year because it was
also the time for her school to reopen after the cold winter.
She was starting Grade II this spring and tomorrow was the
first day of class. She was excited to see her all her new books,
especially the ones on science. Her Ayi often told her stories
about the Sun, the Moon, and the stars while making her
braids. Tsering especially loved the Moon stories because she
was born on a full moon night. Her Ayi told Tsering about
Mr. Rabbit, who sacrificed itself to feed an old man that was
begging for food. As Mr. Rabbit could not hunt or provide
fruits to the old man, it reasoned that its body was a suitable
sacrifice to feed him. The old man was Indra/Sakra/Sangpo
in disguise and he rewarded Mr. Rabbit for his selflessness
by putting his image on the moon. Mr. Rabbit then became
a Bodhisattva and a symbol of virtue.
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The clear night sky of her mountain home helped Tsering
to see Mr. Rabbit’s bright image on the moon and she
dreamed of going on adventures with Mr. Rabbit and her
trusty yak Reva. Reva was Tsering’s best friend, and had
named her hope because as a calf, Reva was very sick and
Tsering along with her parents, had nursed it back to health
and now they were inseparable. Reva even went with her to
school sometimes and stood guard in the fields outside while
Tsering made plans about her adventures on the moon. Now
that school was starting, she could also ask Miss Tsomo, her
class teacher, more about the moon and Mr. Rabbit. She
never forgot to say ‘goodnight’ to the moon, to Mr. Rabbit,
and her yak Reva before going to bed.
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Miss Tsomo was Tsering’s favourite teacher at school. She
was kind and patient and was always there to listen to them.
Once Tsering found a tiny worm on the school’s playground
and Ms Tsomo helped her to put it safely on the flowerbeds,
where it would not be stepped on by anyone. “Every living
being is precious,” said Ms. Tsomo. So now whenever Tsering
and Reva came across any insects on their way, they made
sure it was put safely on the side of the path.
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After a hearty meal of tsampa, chura and bhoja, Tsering and
her father walked the short distance to the school where
Ms Tsomo was waiting to welcome the students back to
school. Ms Tsomo had decorated the classroom with Tibetan
alphabets and with pictures of various animals and plants.
There was a brand-new poster of the solar system as well and
Tsering immediately went to it to look for the moon but saw
that it was really small and she could not see Mr. Rabbit on it.
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So with Ms Tsomo’s help during the drawing class, Tsering
drew a large moon with herself, Reva, and Mr. Rabbit on it.
Tsering learned that the moon appeared white because of
the combined effects of the Sun’s reflection on the moon’s
surface and the earth’s atmosphere. She also told Tsering
about Neil Armstrong, the first person to walk on the moon,
which happened on July 20, 1969. Since then, no one else
had been there. Tsering was captivated by the idea of actually
going to the moon and told Ms Tsomo that she wanted to be
the next person on the moon and Reva would be the first yak
on the moon. Ms Tsomo explained that to go to the moon,
Tsering would have to study very hard, go to university, and
become an astronaut. She also said that Tsering would be
the first girl in the whole world to go to the moon. Those are
just three things, Tsering thought to herself and went home
that day with the dream and determination of becoming an

astronaut, a moon traveller.
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As Tsering got ready to go to bed that night, she looked
intently at the chapter on the Solar System in her bed as she
heard Reva grunting softly outside her window. She looked
at the pictures of Niel Armstong and the first mission to the
moon. She suddenly saw that it was her face in the astronaut’s
suit. She was wearing a gao that would provide protection
on her journey and her Ayi was trying a khatak around her
neck for good luck. She saw her parents, her classmates, and
Ms. Tsomo all wishing her a successful mission to the moon.
She stepped into the rocket and as it launched into the sky,
Tsering felt her body tremble and realized that her mother
was gently shaking her to wake her up for school. “Amay, ya
lang,” her mother said as her soft voice broke through the
rumble of the rocket’s engine.
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Tsering excitedly told her mother about her dream, who told
her it was a good omen for Tsering’s bright future. Tsering
was filled with determination to study hard and make her
dream come true to explore the moon. With the support of
her family, friends, and community, there was nothing that
Tsering couldn’t accomplish.
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