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By: Christa Conway

Remember that song from Sunday school?  “This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine.  This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.”

It goes on to say “Won’t let Satan blow it out, I’m gonna let it shine”…and so on.  It is such a simple song, but there is such an important message in those words. What is the light the song is talking about?  It’s Jesus! 

When Jesus spoke again to the people, he said, “I am the light of the world.  Whoever follows me will never walk in darkness, but will have the light of life.”  John 8:12

Once we are saved and have Jesus in our hearts, we should let Him show through us.  He should show in everything we do, from our actions to our reactions.  Because, you know, people are watching us.  If we are letting our light shine like it should, they’re going to want to know what it is that we have that they don’t.  They’re going to want to know why we don’t get all bent out of shape when things don’t go our way, or why we always have a kind word to say to everyone.  It’s like a lighted city on a hill when it’s pitch black outside.  Your eyes are drawn to the light. 

You are the light of the world.  A city on a hill cannot be hidden.  Neither do people light a lamp and put it under a bowl.  Instead they put it on its stand, and it gives light to everyone in the house.  Matthew 5:14-15

 We should be presenting ourselves and “leaving the light on” for everyone we come in contact with.  That’s why Jesus came to the earth, to give a part of Himself to everyone…if they’d have Him.

For the Son of man came to seek and to save what was lost.  Luke 19:10

Jesus now works through us to seek and to save the lost.  That is, if we let Him.  Wouldn’t it be great if everyone we knew had that same light?  That would be SO awesome!  Attidudes would change if that light was shown by all of us more.  It would change our own attitude, but it could also change the life of a friend or even just an aquaintance.  Maybe that little bit of light you let shine last weekend at a barrel race influenced someone to try to find out what it is that you have that they want.  And we know what “that” is…Jesus.

Let’s work on letting our lights shine.  Let’s let people see Jesus in us.  Smile at a stranger, thank the gentleman who holds the door for you, tell a child how proud you are of them.  There are so many ways to let that light shine.

I’m going to try really hard to let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.  How about you?

…let your light shine before men, that they may see your good deeds and praise your Father in heaven.  Matthew 5:16
The Lord’s Prayer

Via: e-mail

Our Father Who Art In Heaven.
YES?
Don't interrupt me. I'm praying.
BUT -- YOU CALLED ME!
Called you? No, I didn't call you. I'm praying. Our Father who art in heaven.
THERE -- YOU DID IT AGAIN
Did what?
CALLED ME. YOU SAID, "OUR FATHER WHO ART
IN HEAVEN" WELL HERE I AM. WHAT'S ON YOUR MIND?
But I didn't mean anything by it. I was, you know, just saying my prayers for the day. I always say the Lord's Prayer. It makes me feel good, kind of like fulfilling a duty.
WELL, ALL RIGHT. GO ON.
Okay, Hallowed be Thy name...
HOLD IT RIGHT THERE. WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY THAT?
By what?
BY "HALLOWED BE THY NAME"?
It means, it means ... good grief, I don't know what it means. How in the world should I know? It's just a part of the prayer. By the way, what does it mean?
IT MEANS HONORED, HOLY, WONDERFUL.
Hey, that makes sense. I never thought about what 'hallowed' meant before. Thanks. Thy Kingdom come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in Heaven.
DO YOU REALLY MEAN THAT?
Sure, why not?
WHAT ARE YOU DOING ABOUT IT?
Doing? Why, nothing, I guess. I just think it would be kind of neat if you got control of everything down here like you have up there. We're kinda in a
mess down here you know.
YES, I KNOW; BUT, HAVE I GOT CONTROL OF YOU?                     Well, I go to church.
THAT ISN'T WHAT I ASKED YOU. WHAT ABOUT YOUR BAD TEMPER? YOU'VE REALLY GOT A PROBLEM THERE, YOU KNOW. AND THEN THERE'S THE WAY YOU SPEND YOUR MONEY -- 
ALL ON YOURSELF. AND WHAT ABOUT THE KIND OF BOOKS YOU READ?
Now hold on just a minute! Stop picking on me! I'm just as good as some of the rest of those people at church!
EXCUSE ME. I THOUGHT YOU WERE PRAYING FOR MY WILL TO BE DONE. IF THAT IS
TO HAPPEN, IT WILL HAVE TO START WITH THE ONES WHO ARE PRAYING FOR IT. LIKE
YOU -- FOR EXAMPLE.
Oh, I have some hang-ups. Now that you mention it, I could probably name some others.
SO COULD I.
I haven't thought about it very much until now, but I really would like to cut out some of those things. I would like to, you know, be really free.
GOOD. NOW WE'RE GETTING SOMEWHERE. WE'LL WORK TOGETHER -- YOU AND ME. I'M PROUD OF YOU.
Look, Lord, if you don't mind, I need to finish up here. This is taking a lot longer than it usually does. Give us this day, our daily bread.
YOU NEED TO CUT OUT THE BREAD.. YOU'RE OVERWEIGHT AS IT IS.
Hey, wait a minute! What is this? Here I was doing my religious duty, and all of a sudden you break in and remind me of all my hang-ups.
PRAYING IS A DANGEROUS THING. YOU JUST MIGHT GET WHAT YOU ASK FOR.
REMEMBER, YOU CALLED ME -- AND HERE I AM. IT'S TOO LATE TO STOP NOW.  KEEP PRAYING.
  ...Pause...
WELL, GO ON.
I'm scared to.
SCARED? OF WHAT?
I know what you'll say.
TRY ME.
Forgive us our sins, as we forgive those who sin against us.                WHAT ABOUT JIM?
See? I knew it! I knew you would bring him up! Why, Lord, he's told lies about me, spread stories. He never paid back the money he owes me. I've sworn to get even with him!
BUT -- YOUR PRAYER -- WHAT ABOUT YOUR PRAYER?
I didn't -- mean it.               WELL, AT LEAST YOU'RE HONEST. BUT, IT'S QUITE A LOAD CARRYING AROUND ALL THAT BITTERNESS AND RESENTMENT ISN'T IT?
Yes, but I'll feel better as soon as I get even with him. Boy, have I got some plans for him.  He'll wish he had never been born.
NO, YOU WON'T FEEL ANY BETTER. YOU'LL FEEL WORSE. REVENGE ISN'T SWEET. YOU KNOW HOW UNHAPPY YOU ARE -- WELL, I CAN CHANGE THAT.
You can? How?            FORGIVE JIM. THEN, I'LL FORGIVE YOU; AND THE HATE AND SIN WILL BE JIM'S PROBLEM -- NOT YOURS. YOU WILL HAVE SETTLED THE PROBLEM AS FAR AS YOU ARE CONCERNED.
Oh, you know, you're right. You always are. And more than I want revenge,  I want to be right with You..., (sigh). All right...all right...I forgive him.
THERE, NOW! WONDERFUL! HOW DO YOU FEEL?
Hmmmm. Well, not bad. Not bad at all! In fact, I feel pretty great! You know, I don't think I'll go to bed uptight tonight. I haven't been getting much rest, you know.
YEAH, I KNOW. BUT, YOU'RE NOT THROUGH WITH YOUR PRAYER ARE YOU? GO ON.
Oh, all right. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
GOOD! GOOD! I'LL DO THAT. JUST DON'T PUT YOURSELF IN A PLACE WHERE YOU CAN BE TEMPTED.                     What do you mean by that?
YOU KNOW WHAT I MEAN.
Yeah. I know.
OKAY. GO AHEAD. FINISH YOUR PRAYER.
For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory forever. Amen.
DO YOU KNOW WHAT WOULD BRING ME GLORY -- WHAT WOULD REALLY MAKE ME HAPPY?
No, but I'd like to know. I want to please you now. I've really made a mess of things. I want to truly follow you. I can see now how great that would be. So, tell me ... how do I make you happy?
YOU JUST DID


Happy Moments-    Praise God
Difficult Moments-    Seek God

Quiet Moments- Worship God
Painful Moments-     Trust God

Every Moment-       Thank God 

Big Mud Puddles and Sunny Yellow Dandelions 
Author Unknown

 When I look at a patch of dandelions, I see a bunch of weeds that are going to take over my yard. 
My kids see flowers for Mom and blowing white fluff you can wish on When I look at an old drunk and he smiles at me, I see a smelly, dirty person who probably wants money and I look away. 
My kids see someone smiling at them and they smile back.
When I hear music I love, I know I can't carry a tune and don't have much rhythm so I sit self-consciously and listen. 
My kids feel the beat and move to it. They sing out the words. If they don't know them, they make up their own.
When I feel wind on my face, I brace myself against it. I feel it messing up my hair and pulling me back when I walk. 
My kids close their eyes, spread their arms and fly with it, until they fall to the ground laughing. 
When I pray, I say thee and thou and grant me this, give me that. My kids say, "Hi God! Thanks for my toys and my friends. Please keep the bad dreams away tonight. Sorry, I don't want to go to Heaven yet. I would miss my Mommy and Daddy."
When I see a mud puddle I step around it. I see muddy shoes and dirty carpets.  My kids sit in it. They see dams to build, rivers to cross, and worms to play with.


I wonder if we are given kids to teach or to learn from? No wonder God loves the little children! 
Enjoy the little things in life, for one day you may look back and realize they were the big things.

When Jesus saw this, he was indignant.  He said to them, “Let the little children come to me, and do not hinder them, for the Kingdom of God belongs to such as these.  I tell you the truth, anyone who will not receive the kingdom of God like a child will never enter it.”  And he took the children in his arms, put his hands on them and blessed them.  Mark 10:14-16

Kicks And Giggles

A minister told his congregation, "Next week I plan to preach about the sin of lying. To help you understand my sermon, I want you all to read Mark 17." The following Sunday, as he prepared to deliver his sermon, the minister asked for a show of hands. He wanted to know how many had read Mark 17. Every hand went up. The minister smiled and said, "Mark has only sixteen chapters. I will now proceed with my sermon on the sin of lying."
SMILE

By: Christa Conway

Have you ever caught yourself “people watching?”  That is one of my husband’s favorite things to do.  He just likes to observe people and you can’t believe how entertaining it can be.

You can tell right away, by the expression on a person’s face, what kind of mood they are in.  You will also find it contagious if someone smiles at you or if you see someone smiling at everyone they make eye contact with. The next thing you know those people are smiling right back.  It’s like a domino effect.  

It’s kind of like the light I was writing about earlier.  The more we give off, the more people will reflect it back onto us.

A smile can brighten someone else’s day, but it can also put the one smiling in a better mood.  I have found that if I make an effort to smile, I am automatically in a happier mood.

Take a minute and smile.  Smile at your spouse, your kids, your neighbor; smile at everyone you get a chance to smile at.  Let’s see how contagious it can be.

About Me and My Family

I am pretty much including this in every newsletter for a while.  I am hoping that it is reaching many new people and they may want to know a little about me.

My name is Christa Conway.  Most of you know me from the barrel races around central Indiana, some from rodeos and still some from the futurities.   I am married to Vick Conway and we have two kids, Garrett (5) and Gracie (1).  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 coaches us.

I am a born-again Christian.  I asked Jesus into my heart when I was about 9 years old.  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 have been sharing some of my blessings in this newsletter, and I have been realizing even more blessings through it.

I hope that everyone who reads it gets something from the words.  I know that it has blessed my family and me.  

Mailing List /

E-mail List

 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. 
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Anybody have a testimony they’d like to share?

I really appreciate all of the things I’ve been receiving, and I’m including them each month…  

But, I haven’t gotten any “testimonies” from anyone for a while.   Send them to me… please?
Prayer Requests

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. 

  *Our Leaders There are a lot of things going on in the world.  I pray that God will guide the people in places of power.

  *Harold McClain, husband of Cherie, is recovering from prostrate surgery.  Please keep him in your prayers for a total recovery. 

  *Reba Mongosa suffered a broken ankle when a horse fell and pinned her.  She will be at home recovering from surgery and encourages everyone to help keep her from going stir crazy.  Keep her in your prayers for full recovery.

Therefore I tell you, whatever you ask for in prayer, believe that you have received it, and it will be yours.

Mark 11:24
Last & most important thought…

Jesus died as the final sacrifice.  All we have to do is believe that He beat death.  If we believe that 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.  So many people think they “aren’t good enough” to get to Heaven.  But salvation is a GIFT from God.  The bible tells me so…

All we have to do is accept that wonderful gift.  I know I have…won’t you?  

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
Contact Me

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

 vcgconway@msn.com
(765) 755-3427

(765) 744-7363

www.conwaycustoms.homestead.com 
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