
┃자급자족· 몽골┃

We Are the Wind
- Mogolia

Written by Gyeong-hwa Kim 
Illustrated by Kang Lee 
Rewritten in English by Joy Cowley

big & SMALL

Economy & Culture Storybook 
   
21. MONGOLIA-We Are the Wind





글 김경화

성균관대학교 아동학과, 한국예술종합학교 영상원 영화과를 졸업했습니다. 기획팀‘청동말굽’ 에서 어린이 책을

기획, 집필하고 있으며 제 11회창비 좋은 어린이 책 공모 기획 부문에서 대상을 수상했습니다. 

지은 책으로는 <지킴이>, <경복궁에서의 왕의 하루> 등이 있습니다.

그림 이강 (李剛)

중국에서 태어나 연변대학교를 졸업하고 심양 노신미술대학에서 동양화를 공부했습니다.

1993년부터 다수의 국제 교류전에 참여하여 상도 여러 차례 받았습니다. 어릴 때부터 말에 대한 특별한 흥미를 가지고 있었으며,

덕분에 이번 작업에 큰 도움이 되었습니다. 작품으로는 <홍범도>, <청룡과 흑룡>, <샤일로> 등이 있습니다. 

<탄탄세계어린이경제마을>은 세계 각국의 문화와 역사, 삶의 이야기를 담고 있는　

경제 동화입니다. 어린이들에게 경제와 윤리에 대한 새로운 가치관을 심어 주며, 

보다 넓고 큰 비전을 가지고 미래를 향해 나아가게 해 줄 것입니다.　
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My name is Baht, and this is my friend Saligh. 
In Mongolian, Saligh means the wind.  
 
In Mongolia, there is a big party 
when you have your first haircut. 
I had my party when I was five 
and my grandfather gave me a colt 
that soon became my good friend. 
Whether we race over the steppes, 
get water from the well 
or search for the lost flock, 
Saligh and I are always together.



My family lives in the steppes of Mongolia. 
This huge plain, where sky touches earth, 
is our home, our workplace and playground. 
We raise horses and sheep in this place. 
The sheep give us milk, meat, wool and skin, 
and horses help us to look after them. 
My father and I take the flock to pasture, 
“Baht, we will go south today,” 
my father tells me.



My father is a very good rider 
and he looks grand when he rides. 
One day I want to ride as well as he does. 
I urge Saligh on. “Cho-cho-cho-cho!”  
We have to get back to the *ger by dark
 to avoid the dangerous wolves. 
My mother and sister wait for us at the ger. 
 
*Ger is a traditional Mongolian house made of felted wool. It has a round roof, circular walls 
and can be set up and taken down easily, so it is suitable for Mongolians who travel a lot.



My sisters Nansila and Toya brought  
a basket of dried animal dung 
to burn on the fire.  
 
Mom cooked meat and boiled *Suutei Tsai. 
Uncle Chugger was visiting us 
and everyone talked into the night. 
 
 *Suutei Tsai is a popular tea made with milk 
and tea leaves in boiling water. 



The next morning, I raced along the steppes 
with Saligh.Uncle Chugger said to my father, 
“Baht is a good rider. Why don’t you enter him 
in the Naadam horse racing festival?”  
 
“You need a good horse trainer,” said Father. 
“We don’t have a trainer or a trained horse.”  
 
“You and I would be able to train Saligh.” 
Uncle Chugger smiled at my father. 
“It’d be a great honor for the family 
for Baht and Saligh to win that race.”



The Nadaam festival is a major event 
held in our Mongolian summer. 
On the last day of the festival, 
a horse race for children is held. 
When Uncle Chugger asked me 
if I wanted to enter, I shouted, 
“Yes! I’d love to be in the race!”  
 
He said, “You know you and Saligh  
will need to be trained hard.”  
 
I patted Saligh and nodded.



Uncle Chugger and Father fed wet grass to Saligh  
to make him lighter. They made him run up the hills  
with loads of sheepskins on his back.
They said, “Baht,  don’t stop on the hill! 
Keep him running so he gets strong.” 
  
We kept training Saligh hard, 
so he wouldn’t get tired in the race. 
 
“Sorry, Saligh.” I patted himand I think he understood. 



Spring passed and summer came. 
The Naadam festival was close.
Though the training was really tough, 
I felt good whenever I rode Saligh. 
One evening, after we’d had a long run,
Uncle Chugger said, “If you let go the reins
you’d feel as light as the wind, Baht.”  
 
I had already tried to let go 
but I wasn’t ready for that.



The Naadam festival is at Ulaanbaatar, 
and already there were hundreds of gers 
and hundreds of horses waiting to race. 
When I saw that, I felt nervous. 
My father put his hand on my shoulder. 
“Baht, just enjoy your ride,” he said. 
“We are proud of you and Saligh, 
whether you win or not.” 
His smile made my heart lighter. 



On the last day, after the wrestling and archery,
they had the horse racing event for children. 
I rode Saligh to the starting line and waited. 
Then we got the signal. “Let’s run, Saligh!”  
 
Hundreds of horses broke into a gallop, 
their hooves pounding over the steppes.



We raced on and on. “Run, Saligh! Run!” 
He was breathing hard and running fast. 
I saw a group of horses up ahead. 
I cracked my whip and urged him on. 
Here and there, tired horses 
were falling to the ground. 
“Don’t slow down, Saligh!”



The finish line was close. I heard people shouting. 
But Saligh was getting tired and slowing down. 
His breathing was heavier. I was afraid he would fall. 
“Keep going, Saligh! Please, please, don’t fall! 
They say horses those fall running, will die!”



I threw away the whip and let go of the reins. 
Suddenly, I felt lighter. Saligh seemed stronger. 
He charged forward, towards the finish line. 
I shouted, “Saligh, we are the wind. 
You and I! We are the wind of the steppes!” 
Then, suddenly, we were over the line.



I jumped down and hugged Saligh. 
Hot sweat and tears ran down our faces. 
We had done it! We had won!



A Self-sufficient Happiness – Mongolia

Let’s Think

MONGOLIA: Baht’s Homeland

Ger: Mobile Home

Mongolian Economy

Self-sufficient Mongolia

ABOUT THE STORY
ABOUT THE COUNTRY

Hello Boys and Girls, 
    
I’m Baht. Mongolia where I live has huge steppes. 
These are grassy plains where our animals graze. 
Mongolians move from place to place 
with their horses and sheep providing all they need. 
Horses are our form of transport, and our sheep 
give us food, clothing and shelter. 
Mongolian children learn to work when young. 
To live in the steppes, everyone needs to help. 
There are no shops, not many cars, and even water  
is precious here. Nomads like us Mongolians, are not greedy. 
We get what we need from nature, and we are very happy. 
    
                       Sincerely, 
                         Baht 

How is the culture of nomads  
 different from ours? 
What are the lives of nomads like? 
How do self-sufficient people live?

Size: 1,564,160 km2 
Capital: Ulaanbaatar 
Language: Mongolian

Mongolia is a country in the center of Asia. Genghis Khan built the  
Mongolian Empire in the 13th century. Most of the land is flat, made  
of steppes and deserts, and many Mongolians travel around the steppes 
with their flocks. They are called nomads.

Mongolian nomads move to find water and grass for their flocks, so  
their houses are made to be easily erected and taken down. This kind 
of traditional Mongolian house is called a ‘ger.’ It looks like a tent  
from the outside, but they have everything they need.

Mongolia has very little fenced farmland. The Mongolian people move around, raising animals like horses, 
cattle, sheep and goats. The most important industry in Mongolia is stock farming

The Mongol people have everything they need. They get meat, skin and fur 
from their animals, and they share things they cannot make, with people  
they meet in their journeys. Nomads who move around, do not want many 
things. Everything is used, and even animal excrement is dried for fuel.  
Mongolians are thankful for what nature gives them.

Inside a ger



What Is Self-sufficiency?

Keeping Their Own Culture

Many Cultures Are Disappearing

Who Is Truly Rich?

Are We Truly Rich?

Let’s Talk!

ABOUT THE ECONOMY ABOUT THE ECONOMY

Mongolian nomads make everything they need for themselves.  
The activity of economy that you make your own things is called 
self-sufficiency. Nomads who travel the huge steppes with  
animals, have difficulty getting things from factory or shop.  
They get fur, skin and thread from animals, as well as food like  
milk and meat. They also carry their own houses made of layers  
of wool and hide.

The Mongolian people have kept their old traditions in centuries. 
Excellent horse riding and archery skills could not have been  
preserved if they had not been passed down as valuable  
traditions. Their unique traditions have come from life in the  
steppes and will be kept as long as people continue this life.

Mongolians keep their culture, but in many parts of the world,  
people are losing their traditions. With the development of  
transport, people from different countries mingle and cultures  
become similar. It is very important to have your own culture,  
even when the cultures of the world are becoming the same.  
There is a unique spirit and wisdom in the culture of a country.  
We must guard our own culture as the Mongolians guard theirs.

Are you rich if you can have everything you want, eat what you like,  
and wear luxury clothes? Then the Mongolian nomads are not rich.  
Nomads cannot easily buy things, nor do they eat as much, or wear  
good clothes. But the Mongolians nomads are rich in spirit. They  
have what they need, by making it, and sometimes they have bigger 
happiness because they have little. They are not weighed down with 
possessions. The Mongolian nomads do not have much, but they are 
happy and lead precious lives. Maybe they are the truly rich.

A country like Korea has accomplished economic development in a short time, but how happy are Koreans?  
While Korea is a wealthy country, our hearts are still poor. We are rarely satisfied, and we have accepted  
Western culture at the risk of losing our own culture. Can we guard our culture like the Mongolian nomads  
guard theirs? Can we live like them, happy with only what we have? If we do not try to have more than other 
people, and if we share what we have, we can be truly rich too.

How you can keep your own culture: 
1. Continue your own culture! 
2. Be happy with small things and do  
    not try to have too much. 
3. Thank nature for what you have,  
     and share with others.

Mongolian children riding horses

The Naadam festival

Happy Mongolian people






