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I have been trying to figure out what I am supposed to be doing in my spare time while I am at home with my two kids, two dogs and barn full of horses. ”Wait a minute…what spare time?” you may ask.  

Well, believe it or not, I do have a little spare time.  I try to get the kids in bed by 9:00 and it usually works.  Anyway, this has been on my mind for some time now and I have gotten plenty of suggestions from my husband:  start a business, sell on e-bay, or make stuff to sell on e-bay.  Well, I may still try some of those things, but it came to me while I was in the tub (after 9:00 of course.)  I was thinking: some of us horse crazed barrel racers are Christians.  And there should be more of us.  Isn’t it our place to “let our light shine?”  And let those that may not know Christ as their savior know what He’s done for us?

Now, I am not very good at going up to people and ministering.  I do try to let my actions speak and give God praise when people ask me.  But, I thought this could be my way of contributing to God’s work.  What I thought I would do is start a newsletter.  It can be our barrel-racing/God-praising/prayer request/ newsletter.  I will try to put as much as I can into it.  And I would like the help of all of my friends and fellow barrel racers.

I know there have been several times here lately that someone has come to me with a prayer request or a praise that more than myself should have been aware of.  I am proposing this newsletter as a way to join our barrel racing Christian friends as no less than a prayer group…and maybe even more.

About Me and My Family

My name is Christa Conway.  Most of you know me from the barrel races around central Indiana.   

I am married to Vick Conway and we have two kids, Garrett is five and Gracie is one.  We live in Muncie, Indiana and we barrel race.  Of course, that means we are horse crazy.  We have anywhere from ten to 20 horses in our barn at any given time.  We train a few outside horses, so it varies.  My whole family is into the barrel-racing scene.  My dad sells tack, my mom rides, my aunts, uncles and cousins ride.  My grandpa rides and lets us know when we goofed.

I am a born-again Christian.  I love Jesus.  I know that He died for my sins and everyone else’s.  I try to be like Him, but have a long, long way to go.  I want to share some of my blessings in this newsletter, and I hope I realize even more blessings through writing this newsletter.

Garrett’s Angels

I have told this story to several people that we show with, but I think it’s a good one to tell again.  It is a true story.

I have always prayed that God would send angels to watch over my kids.  Psalms 90:11 says “For He will command His angels concerning you to guard you in all your ways...” When Garrett was really little, just starting to talk, I would let him sleep with me.  Vick was working third shift, so I felt better having Garret in the same room .  When he was real sleepy sometimes he would point to the ceiling above us and say “Flyin’, Mommy, Flyin’.”  I always told him that he was seeing his angels that God sent to watch over him.  

Around about the same time, we were traveling to MANY rodeos.  One particular weekend, we were on our way to a rodeo in Missouri or maybe Oklahoma…not sure which.  Anyway, we were somewhere in the middle of Missouri on 44 heading west.  Garrett was in the back seat behind me in his car seat.  Vick was asleep in the passenger seat.  (For those of you that know us this will come as no surprise.)  Garrett was looking out his window and said “Mommy, flyin’, flyin’.”  I told him “Those must be our angels coming along to keep us safe on our trip.  Tell them we’re glad they are there and they can jump in the truck if they get tired flyin’.” 

I only realized the significance afterwards, but it couldn’t have been more than ten minutes later that we understood why Garrett saw the angels.

I was in the right lane running about 70mph.  (That’s the speed limit in Missouri.)  I was coming up on a weigh station and noticed the truckers getting over to weigh.  I also caught a glimpse of a red and orange truck in my driver side mirror. It was coming up fast.  As I started to pass the entry ramp of the weigh station, I remember thinking “He’s bold, passing up a weigh station and speeding at that.” The truck came roaring past me in the fast lane.  No more did that thought cross my mind when I saw the truck’s taillights. They were even with my door and turning red.  Then the truck started to come towards us to the right…maybe the driver realized the weigh station too late.  I said “Oh, God, protect us, get us through this.” and I steered our truck to the right also.  I was still into the pedal, so I punched it and some how squeezed by the trucker on the right side without ending up in the ditch.  I let out a sigh of relief as I saw the red and orange rig stopped on the right side median in my passenger mirror. 

I had screamed so loud that Vick awoke and sat up just as we were safe.  After I caught my breath, I said “Thank you, God, for getting us through that safely.”  I explained to Vick what had happened.  I then said “Garrett, tell those angels that we are so glad they were here to get us through that.”  Garrett said “No flyin’, Mommy, no flyin’.  The angels had done their job and were there when God knew they would be needed.  Praise God we are all still here too.

Send Me Stories

Or Poems
I don’t want to be the only one sharing stories.  Please send me your praises or stories of how God has blessed you.

I would like to include anything that you might like to read about.  Poems, web sites you’d like to share with others, short stories or comics, anything that glorifies Jesus.

Prayer Requests

Recently, we have had several people ask us to pray for a loved one or a friend who has been ill.  I think this newsletter would be a great way to get the word out to our horse-show family and that would mean so many more prayers for those people.

I am not going to list names until I make sure it is all right with those who I know about.  But, I will still ask everyone that reads this to say a prayer over this newsletter and the people whose names aren’t mentioned.  God knows who they are.

At the same time…if you know of someone in need of prayer, contact me and I’ll put it in the next newsletter.

“If two of you agree on earth about anything that they may ask, it shall be done for them by My Father who is in heaven.”

Matthew 18:19

Mailing List or

E-mail List

I am sending a copy to all the people for whom I have an address.  I hope I have not offended anyone.  I consider all of you friends.  Please contact me if you would like to KEEP RECEIVING.      Let me know the addresses of others who would like to receive, as well. I am paying all postage out of pocket at this time. I may e-mail those I have addresses for and mail the rest.  Not quite sure what’ll work best yet.  

Any suggestions are welcome.

Last, but most important thought…

Jesus died as the final sacrifice.  All we have to do is believe that He beat death.  If we do, and accept Him as our savior…we are promised eternal life with Him in Heaven.  You can’t earn your way into Heaven; you have to believe your way there.  The bible tells me so…

“For God so loved the world that He gave His one and only Son that whosoever believes in Him shall not perish but have eternal life.”

John 3:16

Contact Me

Christa Conway

12601 S. 200 W.

Muncie, IN 47302

vcgconway@msn.com
(765) 755-3427

I am very open to suggestions!  If you have ideas, let me know.
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