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 Poem By: Betty Rice

Eight seconds?     Nothin’ to it!            Just sit back             And watch me do it.

1st second             We’re out the gate.   Already I feel like      I’ve been here eight!

2nd second                        All four feet’s off the ground.                     We’re buckin’ and spinnin’                   And turnin’ ‘round.

3rd second               This bull’s real mean. Already I’ve turned   About three shades of green!

4th second                   I’m halfway through!    I’ve made it this far   And in one piece, too!

5th second               Ain’t it over yet?        My head is poundin’  And my seats kinda wet.

6th second             We’re almost done.  Two seconds left       And I’ll be number one.

7th second                    I  think I’m slipping.   My grip’s almost gone,                      And I believe I’m tipping.

8th second                    I can’t believe I’ve done it!                            My time’s up and I’m still sittin’ on it!

9th second               Hey, someone set me free!                            I feel like I’ve been here an eternity!

10th second            Well, here I go.                    I should’ve listened when Mama told me “NO!”

Well, I’m glad that’s over and done.             I just love ridin’ them bulls,                        It’s so much fun! 

God Loves Them As Much As He Loves Me

By:  Christa Conway
I have caught myself so many times screaming out in “road rage” at “that idiot” that pulled out in front of me.  It’s usually while I’m driving with the horse-trailer in tow.  

I know you’ve been there too!  Or when they cut you off, only to turn off at the next road.  What about people who don’t use turn signals and then hit the brakes at the last possible second before turning?

We’ve all been there.  At that moment the person driving “that car” is far from being deserving of a nice word, let alone God’s love.  Right?  Wrong!  And guess what.  No one is out of the reach of God’s love.  HE LOVE”S US ALL THE SAME!

He may be sad when one of us does wrong, because he hates sin.  But it doesn’t change the fact that God’s love is unconditional and He loves ALL of us.

I have to admit, when I see someone’s car with the fish symbol (that usually implies the driver is a Christian) and then get close enough to see the little feet on the fish with the name Darwin inside, instead of Jesus…that burns me up.  Then I have to remind myself that, even though they may deny His existence, God loves that person as much as he loves me. 

 I try really hard to remember that phrase.  Sometimes it’s not so easy.  It’s not just driving that I have to remind myself of this fact.  It happens all the time.  

The hitchhiker on the interstate on-ramp with a bag of belongings to his name, God loves him as much as He loves me. 

 The woman who is cussing at her kids at the gas station, God loves her as much as He loves me. 

 Even the prisoners on death row for terrible crimes, God loves them as much as He loves me.

God’s love is unconditional.  It’s our choice whether we want to accept it or not.  When we do accept it, then we are supposed to try to be like Him.  So, the next time someone cuts you off in traffic, remember to tell yourself: God loves him or her as much as He loves me.  Then say a little prayer for them.   It will actually make you feel better than if you’d have chosen to scream at them out your window.  Trust me, I’ve done both!

I have loved you with an everlasting love; I have drawn you with loving-kindness.  I will build you up again…

Jeremiah 31: 3,4

God is Love.  Whoever lives in love lives in God, and God in him.

1 John 4:16

Letters From Friends

I am including portions of letters or e-mails that I have received.    I’ve really enjoyed reading them and I hope you all do too.  I have edited some of them down for space, but made sure to leave in the “good stuff.”

 ***I have a story to share.  My mother passed away suddenly and we didn’t get to say our goodbyes.  My kids were really close to her!  One evening before the funeral, John, Jordan and I were spending time with my dad.  Jordan was taking a bath in Mom’s bathroom.  When he came out to the family room, he told us that he had just seen Grandma and she’d said that she loved him.  Jordan was six at the time and I am sure she was there to ease his sadness!

Sincerely,
        Terri & Steve Harvey

***I had the privilege as a child to be in the first kindergarten class at a local Christian School.  I accepted Christ as my savior while in the 3rd grade during chapel.  What a blessing…  

In all that I have seen and done in my life, I have always felt God’s presence.  He protected me many times, even when I had made wrong choices.

God has blessed me over and over again with beautiful people… whose path I have crossed.  I am always amazed at the joy I feel in my heart when I learn that someone else is a believer in Christ.  There aren’t enough words to describe that feeling.  Maybe it’s just that great hope we share…eternal security, a child of God.  Bottom line “When it is all said and done, it won’t matter how many barrel races won, we’ll leave this earth with one thing only, our soul destined for heaven if we know Christ.”

God Bless,            Your Sister In Christ, Kathy Clark

***I have always talked to the Lord, in my head, of course.  The reply was that tiny little voice in my head of mine, talking back to myself.  I always felt as though it was the Lord. I was left with this sense of calm, as though there was a light shining on my shoulders, no matter what my voice had said.  

My accident was a wake up call that let me know the Lord really does watch over me.  I had been home from the hospital for about a week and nights were hard.  I didn’t want to go to sleep for I disliked the mornings.  Waking up was hard, I was stiff and my body ached badly.  I was in a lot of pain.  I had to stretch it seems like for 20 minutes just to able to sit up.  My grandpa had to come into the room and help to make sure I wouldn’t fall off of the bed and hurt myself worse.  I would have seizure like movements, my body shaking back and forth, just so trying to sit myself up on the edge of the bed.

Then, one night I prayed that it would not hurt so bad and that might make it a little easier for me to get up out of bed.  The next morning I woke up and took a deep breath.  I realized that the pain wasn’t that bad.  I was so happy and I truly believe that he heard my prayers.  I thank him for being there, and I am grateful that he is progressing me along with my recovery.  Without Him, I don’t know where I’d be right now.

Desirie Ingalls

Let everything that has breath praise the Lord.

Psalm 150: 6

Kicks And Giggles

I read this in the Christian Ranchman …too cute!  (And of course, we have had a Dachshund.)
A cowboy was walking down the street with his new pet dachshund.  A passerby asked him why he bought that kind of dog.  The cowboy answered, “Somebody told me to get along little doggie.”
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Saying Good-Bye

Most of the people reading this will know whom I am talking about when I mention our dog, Dauber.  He was our little black and tan Dachshund.  Dauber passed away on February 18th in my arms.  

Most of the people who show horses bring along all their companions when going to the shows.  We are no different.  We always bring the whole family along.  And believe me, our dogs are a part of the family.

Vick surprised me with Dauber a few weeks before we were married.  He knew that I would have to have a dog since Dad was going to be keeping Hooch.  (You all know Hooch!)  Dauber was so tiny!  He fit in my coat pocket.  I remember going to the North American Livestock Quarter Horse Show and having Dauber in my coat pocket while standing in line for a sandwich.  He was only about 8 weeks old, and he started barking.  People were trying to figure out where the “yappy” dog was hiding.  I even exercised the horses with him riding along in one hand.

He’d slept with us since we got him, under the covers.  He pretty much had the run of the house.  He knew he was the boss.  

Sam, our Doberman, would wait until he was finished eating before she would take her turn.  She would stand over him, watching patiently, while he took his own sweet time.  Now Sam can eat whenever she wants.  I think she’d rather have him back and have to wait.  She has been kind of lost the past few days.  They were buddies since 1996, the year we brought Sam home. 

Dauber probably had more miles on him than some semi trucks.  He traveled everywhere with us.  He went to horse shows and rodeos all across the Midwest.   The first and only trip he didn’t make was our Honeymoon.

Many of us have lost an animal friend at one time or another and it is reassuring to me to know that God did create all living creatures and God knows when every tiny sparrow falls to the ground.  So, although I will miss my little “Dauber Doodle,” I know I’ll see him again someday in heaven.   He’s probably up there chasing some of those sparrows right now.

Prayer Requests

There were several people on our prayer request list last month.  I will try to keep this updated and add any new names of which I am made aware. 

This newsletter is becoming a great way to get the word out to our horse-show family when someone is in need of prayer.  If everyone would just take a few minutes when you receive your letter and pray over it and the names on this list…we may see miracles happen.  There is evidence already…just read the updates!

***Update***  Melissa Wilcox (of Crazy Horse Arena) informed me that her niece, Hannah, is doing extremely well.  Melissa said that if you didn’t know about her injuries, you would never be able to tell.  Her family sends thanks for the prayers.  They also ask to keep her on the list; she will be undergoing surgery in the summer.

***Update***    Sandi Trautman let me know that things are going better for Diana at school.  Thanks for the prayers. 

***Update*** Danette Potter’s mom, Kathy Murray, says thank you for all the prayers and had some good news!  Danette let me know that since the last treatment, the mass they are treating has shrunk even smaller! Kathy still needs our prayers for healing and strength.  Also pray for her family to have faith and strength.  

***Update***    Shelly Jackson’s ex-mother-in-law, Naomi Beaver, is undergoing cancer treatments five days a week.  She continues to trust in the Lord and is staying positive. Shelly asked that we pray for her strength, comfort and healing.

***Update*** Cotton Sturtevant has finished his cancer treatments and is doing well.  I was informed that he is ready for the weather to allow him to start riding.  Praise God!

*Desirie Ingalls is still recovering from her accident.  Pray for a fast and full recovery, we want to see her running barrels again soon!

 *Annette Watson, wife of barrel racer Todd, will be undergoing treatment to follow up the removal of a cancerous tumor from her breast.  Everything went well with the surgery, but keep her and her family in your prayers.

  *I haven’t heard any updates on Jim Berry.   Let me know if anyone has heard any news about him and keep him and his family in your prayers.

If you know of someone in need of prayer, contact me and I’ll put him or her in the next newsletter.

If you remain in me and my words remain in you, ask whatever you wish, and it will be given you.

John 15: 7 
Mailing List /

E-mail List

I am sending a copy to all the people for whom I have an address.  If you want to be added to the list, just send me your address and I’ll be glad to get a newsletter to you.  Let me know the addresses of others who would like to receive as well. I will e-mail those I have e-mail addresses for and snail mail the rest.  

By the way, Thanks so much to those of you who have helped me on the postage.  You know who you are! 
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Contact Me

Christa Conway     12601 S. 200 W. Muncie, IN  47302

 vcgconway@msn.com
(765) 755-3427

(765) 744-7363
Last & 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…

That if you confess with your mouth, “Jesus is Lord,” and believe in your heart that God raised him from the dead you will be saved.  For it is with your heart that you believe and are justified, and it is with your mouth that you confess and are saved.

Romans 10: 9-10

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
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