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By: Christa Conway

Living in a Midwest state that is full of soybeans and cornfields, I definitely know what harvest time means.  It means that lots of hard work and patience is about to pay off in abundance.  Farmers will be busy in combines and tractors over the next couple months reaping what they have sown.  

What we need to realize is that harvest time can be happening all year round in our lives.  But you can’t reap a harvest if you aren’t planting seeds.  I know I talk about this a lot…but I get so excited when I think about it.

Farmers don’t see their crops pop up overnight, but they KNOW that if they plant seeds in fertile soil and do their part…that God will do His part and provide sunshine and rain.  The only other thing needed is TIME.

That’s where a lot of us get into trouble…we forget that we need to give that seed time to grow…and if we keep going back and digging it up…it never will take hold of the soil and become anything.  We have to leave it alone and let God do His thing.  

In other words, we have to Let Go And Let God.  His timing isn’t always what we have in mind.  It may come sooner than we expect, but usually not.  I have a note on my desk at home and at work that says:  God is seldom early, but He is NEVER late.  His timing is perfect…ours is not.

In Psalm 27:14 the bible says:  Wait for the Lord; be strong and take heart and wait for the Lord.  

Donna and Buzz talked about this at Cowboy church a couple weeks ago and I really needed to hear it at the time.

We all get spoiled with the way technology gets us coffee in 30 seconds and information on the dial up is just SOOOO slow!  How good we have it and we just want more(  And we want it now.

I just hope that everyone keeps in mind that we have to put forth an initial effort, but then it is a matter of praying and leaving it to God’s timing.  He always guarantees a harvest.  And we will reap what we sow at harvest time.

This works in every sense of our lives…from finances to time…from sympathy to cheer.  Plant a little seed or give a little to someone and it will come back to you.

Luke 6:38 says, “Give, and it will be given to you.  A good measure, pressed down, shaken together and running over, will be poured into your lap.  For with the measure you use, it will be measured to you.” 

Read that closely and think about how when you fill a cup with sugar…if you press it down and shake it…you can fit even more into the cup…then the verse says running over.  How much more will our Father give us, if we plant good seeds and give to others if this is the way He measures it back to us?

We should be planting seeds of kindness…we will harvest kind words from others when we need them most.

We should plant seeds of our time…we will harvest more time to spend doing things we enjoy.

We should plant seeds of laughter…we will get a good laugh when we need it most.

We should plant seeds of compassion…we will have a shoulder to lean on when things don’t go our way.

We should plant some financial seeds… we will always have plenty in return.

This fall as you are watching those combines out in the fields…think about what you are harvesting in your life.  I hope it is a bumper crop!

Latest News and Words From Friends

Christa, 
I've got a couple of horse tips. They came to us from Dave Kelly.
Best Regards, 

Sue Pavey 

Thanks Christa, love this newsletter.

 Tena Ziegler

THE TEN COMMANDMENTS - COWBOY STYLE
 

Cowboys have trouble with all those thou shalt's and shalt not's in the 10 Commandments and just aren't used to talking in those terms.

So, some folks out in west Texas got together and translated the "King James" into "King Ranch" language: Ten Commandments, Cowboy Style Cowboy's Ten Commandments posted on the wall at Cross Trails Church in Fairlie, Texas.

(1) Just one God.
(2) Honor yer Ma & Pa.
(3) No telling tales or gossipin'.
(4) Git yourself to Sunday meeting.
(5) Put nothin' before God.
(6) No foolin' around with another fellow's gal.
(7) No killin'.
(8) Watch yer mouth.
(9) Don't take what ain't yers.
(10) Don't be hankerin' for yer buddy's stuff.

Now that's kinda plain an' simple don't ya think?


Church Bake Sale

Via e-mail friend

Alice was to bake a cake for the church ladies' group bake sale, but she forgot to do it until the last minute.  She baked an angel food cake and when she took it from the oven, the
center had dropped flat. 

She said, "Oh dear, there's no time to bake another cake."   So, she looked around the house for something to build up the center of the cake.   Alice found it in the bathroom…a roll of toilet paper.  She plunked it in and covered it with icing.  The finished product looked beautiful, so she rushed it to the church.

Before she left the house, Alice had given her daughter some money and specific instructions to be at the bake sale the minute it opened, and to buy that cake and bring it home. 

When the daughter arrived at the sale, the attractive cake had already been sold. Alice was beside herself. 

The next day, Alice was invited to a friend's home where two tables of bridge were to be played that afternoon. 

After the game, a fancy lunch was served, and to top it off, the cake in question was presented for dessert. 

Alice saw the cake, she started to get out of her chair to rush into the kitchen to tell her hostess all about it, but before she could get
to her feet, one of the other ladies said, "What a beautiful cake!" 

Alice sat back in her chair when she heard the hostess (who was a prominent church member) say:  "Thank you, I baked it myself." 


Horsey Tidbits

Here are some more helpful hints and old-timer’s secrets…I have used some and some I have not…so I cannot vouch for these.  I have either received them from horsey people or read them on horsey web sites.  Use your judgment…Good Luck!

1. A fly spray that really works is Pine sol & apple cider vinegar.  Mix half and half.  It really stinks but it works great especially on the big horse flies.  

2. For proud flesh, use Windex with ammonia.  Spray on the proud flesh once a day.  It’s supposed to take 1/8" off each use. 

Wonderful Prayer

Dear Lord, I thank you for this day. I thank You for my being able to see and to hear this morning. I'm blessed because You are a forgiving God and an understanding God. You have done so much for me and You keep on blessing me.

Forgive me this day for everything I have done, said or thought that was not pleasing to you. I ask now for Your forgiveness.

Please keep me safe from all danger and harm. Help me to start this day with a new attitude and plenty of gratitude. Let me make the best of each and every day to clear my mind so that I can hear from You.

Please broaden my mind that I can accept all things.  Let me not whine and whimper over things I have no control over. Let me continue to see sin through God's eyes and acknowledge it as evil. And when I sin, let me repent, and confess with my mouth my wrongdoing, and receive the forgiveness of God.

And when this world closes in on me, let me remember Jesus' example -- to slip away and find a quiet place to pray. It's the best response when I'm pushed beyond my limits. I know that when I can't pray, You listen to my heart.

Continue to use me to do Your will.  Continue to bless me that I may be a blessing to others. Keep me strong that I may help the weak. Keep me uplifted that I may have words of encouragement for others.  I pray for those who are lost and can't find their way. I pray for those who are misjudged and misunderstood. I pray for those who don't know You intimately.  I pray for those who don't believe.  I thank you that I believe.

I believe that God changes people and God changes things. I pray for all my sisters and brothers and for each and every family member in their households. I pray for peace, love and joy in their homes and that they are out of debt and all their needs are met.

I pray that every eye that reads this knows there is no problem, circumstance, or situation greater than God.  Every battle is in Your hands for You to fight.  I pray that these words be received into the hearts of every eye that sees them and every mouth that confesses them willingly.

This is my prayer.  In Jesus' Name, Amen.      

Run In The Rain
Submitted by an email friend

A little girl had been shopping with her Mom in Target. She must have been 6
years old, this beautiful red haired, freckle faced image of innocence. It
was pouring outside. The kind of rain that gushes over the top of rain
gutters, so much in a hurry to hit the earth it has no time to flow
down the spout. We all stood there under the awning and just inside the door
of the Target.

We waited, some patiently, others irritated because nature messed up their
hurried day. I am always mesmerized by rainfall. I got lost in the sound and
sight of the heavens washing away the dirt and dust of the world. Memories
of running, splashing so carefree as a child came pouring in as a
welcome reprieve from the worries of my day.

The little voice was so sweet as it broke the hypnotic trance we were all
caught in "Mom, let's run through the rain," she said.


"What?" Mom asked.


"Let's run through the rain!" She repeated.

"No, honey, we'll wait until it slows down a bit," Mom replied.


This young child waited about another minute and repeated: "Mom, let's run
through the rain,"


"We'll get soaked if we do," Mom said.

"No, we won't, Mom. That's not what you said this morning," the young girl
said as she tugged at her Mom's arm.

This morning? When did I say we could run through the rain and not get wet?

"Don't you remember? When you were talking to Daddy about his cancer, you 
said, 'If God can get us through this, he can get us through anything!"


The entire crowd stopped dead silent. You couldn't hear anything but the
rain. We all stood silently. No one came or left in the next few minutes.
Mom paused and thought for a moment about what she would say. Now some would
laugh it off and scold her for being silly. Some might even ignore what was said. But this was a moment of affirmation in a young
child's life; a time when innocent trust can be nurtured so that it will
bloom into faith.


"Honey, you are absolutely right. Let's run through the rain. If GOD let's
us get wet, well maybe we just needed washing," Mom said.


Then off they ran. We all stood watching, smiling and laughing as they
darted past the cars and yes, through the puddles. They held their shopping
bags over their heads just in case. They got soaked. But they were followed
by a few who screamed and laughed like children all the way to their cars.


And yes, I did. I ran. I got wet. I needed washing.

Circumstances or people can take away your material possessions, they can
take away your money, and they can take away your health. But no one can
ever take away your precious memories. . So, don't forget to make time and
take the opportunities to make memories everyday. To everything there is a season and a time to every purpose under heaven.

I HOPE YOU STILL TAKE THE TIME TO RUN THROUGH THE RAIN.

About Me and My Family

I included this in the first newsletter, but I thought I’d put it in here again for those who may not know me.

 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 (6) and Gracie (2).  We live in Muncie, Indiana and we barrel race.  Of course, that means we are horse crazy.  We’ve done a little bit of every aspect of it…from futurities to rodeo.  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 love Jesus.  I know that he loves me.  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 it.  I hope everyone who reads it gets something out of it.  I know that each time I write it, I learn more about myself.    I hope that Jesus’ love speaks trough this newsletter.

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. 

*Victims of Katrina* 

I know everyone has been watching the devastation on TV from the hurricane.  CNN has been doing pretty much continuous coverage, and it is unimaginable.  There is no way they could’ve been prepared for something so terrible.

Please, keep these people, their families, our leaders, the volunteers and even the animals in your prayers over the next few weeks/months.  We may not be able to physically be there to do anything, but we can always pray.

Also, for those of you that want to do more to help and aren’t sure where to begin… everything I have seen on-line or TV has been telling people to contact the Red Cross and that money is the easiest and best way to contribute.

There was also a thread on www.barrelhorseworld.com where someone was trying to organize help for the horses that have been left.  Check out the web site to get more details.

*Beth Marsh* Lost her father unexpectedly last month.  Please keep her and her family in your prayers.

*Terry Stigler* Is having a tough time with some family issues and needs prayers for strength and patience.

*Children* All the kids who are in situations that they have no control over.  Whether it is abuse, neglect or just a bad home-life…Pray that God will send someone into their life to be a good example and show them His love.

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

Mark 11:24


Kicks And Giggles

A man and his dog were walking along a road. The man was enjoying the
scenery, when it suddenly occurred to him that he was dead.  He remembered dying, and that the dog walking beside him had been dead for years. He wondered where the road was leading them.

After a while, they came to a high, white stone wall along one side of
the road.  It looked like fine marble. At the top of a long hill it was
broken by a tall arch that glowed in the sunlight.

 When he was standing before it he saw a magnificent gate in the arch
that looked like mother-of-pearl, and the street that led to the gate
looked like pure gold. He and the dog walked toward the gate, and as
he got closer, he saw a man at a desk to one side.

 When he was close enough, he called out, "Excuse me, where are we?"

 "This is Heaven, sir," the man answered.

 "Wow! Would you happen to have some water?" the man asked.

 "Of course, sir. Come right in, and I'll have some ice water brought
right up."

 The man gestured, and the gate began to open.
 "Can my friend," gesturing toward his dog, "come in, too?" the traveler
asked.

 "I'm sorry, sir, but we don't accept pets."

 The man thought a moment and then turned back toward the road and
continued the way he had been going with his dog.

 After another long walk, and at the top of another long hill, he came
to a dirt road leading through a farm gate that looked as if it had never been closed. There was no fence.


 As he approached the gate, he saw a man inside, leaning against a tree and reading a book.


 "Excuse me!" he called to the man. "Do you have any water?"


 "Yeah, sure, there's a pump over there, come on in."


 "How about my friend here?" the traveler gestured to the dog.


 "There should be a bowl by the pump."

 They went through the gate, and sure enough, there was an old-fashioned
hand pump with a bowl beside it.

 The traveler filled the water bowl and took a long drink himself, and then
he gave some to the dog.


 When they were full, he and the dog walked back toward the man who was
standing by the tree.


 "What do you call this place?" the traveler asked.

 "This is Heaven," he answered.

 "Well, that's confusing," the traveler said. "The man down the road
said that was Heaven, too.”


 "Oh, you mean the place with the gold street and pearly gates? Nope. 
 That's hell."


 "Doesn't it make you mad for them to use your name like that?"


 "No, we're just happy that they screen out the folks who would leave
their best friends behind."

*Prayer for Unsaved* 
Many of us have family members and/or friends that are not sure where they will spend eternity. Her is a passage from the bible to pray as intercession for them:

I have not stopped giving thanks for you, remembering you in my prayers.  I keep asking that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the glorious Father, may give you the Spirit of wisdom and revelation, so that you may know him better.  I pray also that the eyes of your heart may be enlightened in order that you may know the hope to which he has called you, the riches of his glorious inheritance in the saints, and his incomparably great power for us who believe.  That power is like the working of his mighty strength, which he exerted in Christ when he raised him from the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly realms, far above all rule and authority, power and dominion, and every title that can be given, not only in the present age but also in the one to come.  And God placed all things under his feet and appointed him to be head over everything for the church, which is his body, the fullness of him who fills everything in every way.  

Ephesians 1:16-23

Last & most important thought…
Jesus died on the cross as the final sacrifice.  When He was resurrected on the 3rd day, he defeated Satan for us.  All we have to do is believe that He beat death and acknowledge it with our words.  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?  

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 
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

Email/Mailing 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.  I send out hundreds via email and over fifty regular post.  So, whether you are on the web or not…I can get one to you if you want!
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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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