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By:  Christa Conway

It’s that time of year again.  Time to celebrate with friends and family, the birth of Jesus!  I want to wish everyone out there a wonderful Christmas.  I hope each of you gets to spend it with the ones you love.

And don’t forget the real story of Christmas.  The one about the baby born in a stable and of wise men travelling far to see him and about shepards visited by an angel telling them “Do not be afraid.  I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all the people.  Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you;  he is Christ the Lord.  This will be a sign to you:  You will find a baby wrapped in clothes and lying in a manger.”   Luke: 2:10-12

I encourage everyone to take the time out on Christmas Eve or Christmas Day to sit together and read the story of the birth of Jesus.  You can find it in Matthew 1:18-24 (the story goes on through Matthew), foretold in Luke 1:26-45 and story of birth in Luke 2:1-19 (and continues throughout Luke.)

Merry Christmas!!

 

God DOES Exist!

Author Unknown

This is one of the best explanations of why God allows pain and suffering that I have seen. It's an explanation other people will understand.


A man went to a barbershop to have his hair cut and his beard trimmed. As the barber began to work, they began to have a good conversation. They talked about so many things and various subjects.


When they eventually touched on the subject of God, the barber said: "I don't believe that God exists."


"Why do you say that?" asked the customer.

"Well, you just have to go out in the street to realize that God doesn't exist. Tell me, if God exists, would there be so many sick people? Would there be abandoned children? If God existed, there would be neither suffering nor pain. I can't imagine a loving a God who would allow all of these things."


The customer thought for a moment, but didn't respond because he didn't
want to start an argument. The barber finished his job and the customer left the
shop. Just after he left the barbershop, he saw a man in the street with long, stringy, dirty hair and an untrimmed beard. He looked dirty and un-kept.


The customer turned back and entered the barber shop again and he said to
the barber: "You know what? Barbers do not exist."

"How can you say that?" asked the surprised barber. "I am here, and I am a
barber. And I just worked on you!”


"No!" the customer exclaimed. "Barbers don't exist because if they did, there would be no people with dirty long hair and untrimmed beards, like hat man outside."

"Ah, but barbers DO exist! What happens is, people do not come to me."

"Exactly!"- affirmed the customer. "That's the point! God, too, DOES exist!


What happens, is, people don't go to Him and do not look for Him. That's why there's so much pain and suffering in the world."


In God We Trust
Suggestion

I received an e-mail message the other day that made a great suggestion.  It was saying something about how some people want to take the word “God” and the phrase “In God We Trust” out of government buildings like Post offices.  

The message then went on to suggest that we all write the words “In God We Trust” on the back of each envelope we send.  What a great idea!  

With Christmas time approaching, I thought I would leave this in here and encourage everyone to write this simple phrase on their Christmas cards this year!  I think I will.

The Pastor's Son
Every Sunday afternoon, after the morning service at their church, the Pastor and his eleven-year-old son would go out into their town and hand out Gospel Tracts. This particular Sunday afternoon, as it came time for the Pastor and his son to go to the streets with their tracts, it was very cold outside as well as pouring down rain. 

The boy bundled up in his warmest and driest clothes and said, "OK dad, I'm ready."

His Pastor dad asked, "Ready for what?" "Dad, it's time we gather our tracts together and go out." 

Dad responded, "Son, it's very cold outside and it's pouring down rain." 

The boy gave his dad a surprised look asking, "But, Dad, aren't people still going to Hell, even though it's raining?" 

Dad answered, "Son, I am not going out in this weather."  

Despondently, the boy asked, "Dad, can I go? Please?"

His father hesitated for a moment then said, "Son, you can go. Here are the tracts; be careful, son."

"Thanks, Dad!" And with that, he was off and out into the rain. This eleven-year-old boy walked the streets of the town going door to door and handing everybody he met in the street a Gospel Tract.

After two hours of walking in the rain, he was soaking, bone-chilled wet and down to his VERY LAST TRACT. He stopped on a corner and looked for someone to hand a tract to, but the streets were totally deserted.  Then he turned toward the first home he saw - and started up the sidewalk to the front door and rang the doorbell. He rang the bell, but nobody answered. He rang it again and again, but still no one answered. He waited but still no answer.

Finally, this eleven-year-old trooper turned to leave, but something stopped him. Again, he turned to the door and rang the bell and knocked loudly on the door with his fist. He waited, something holding him there on the front porch. He rang again, and this time the door slowly opened.

Standing in the doorway was a very sad-looking elderly lady.  She softly asked, "What can I do for you, son?" With radiant eyes and a smile that lit up her world, this little boy said, "Ma'am, I'm sorry if I disturbed you, but I just want to tell you that JESUS REALLY DOES LOVE YOU, and I came to give you my very last Gospel Tract which will tell you all about JESUS and His great LOVE." 

With that, he handed her his last tract, and turned to leave.  She called to him as he departed. "Thank you, son! And God Bless You!

Well, the following Sunday morning in church, Pastor Dad was in the pulpit. As the service began, he asked, "Does anybody have a testimony or want to say anything?" 

Slowly, in the back row of the church, an elderly lady stood to her feet.  As she began to speak, a look of glorious radiance came from her face as she said, "No one in this church knows me.  I've never been here before. You see, before last Sunday I was not a Christian.  My husband passed on some time ago, leaving me totally alone in this world.

Last Sunday, being a particularly cold and rainy day, it was even more so in my heart that I came to the end of the line where I no longer had any hope or will to live. So I took a rope and a chair and ascended the stairway into the attic of my home. I fastened the rope securely to a rafter in the roof, then stood on the chair and fastened the other end of the rope around my neck. Standing on that chair, so lonely and brokenhearted, I was about to leap off, when suddenly the loud ringing of my doorbell down stairs startled me.

I thought, "I'll wait a minute, and whoever it is will go away." I waited and waited, but the ringing doorbell seemed to get louder and more insistent, and then the person ringing also started knocking loudly. I thought to myself again, "Who on earth could this be? Nobody ever rings my bell or comes to see me. " 

I loosened the rope from my neck and started for the front door, all the while the bell rang louder and louder. When I opened the door and looked I could hardly believe my eyes, for there on my front porch was the most radiant and angelic little boy I had ever seen in my life.  His SMILE, oh, I could never describe it to you! And the words that came from his mouth caused my heart, that had long been dead, TO LEAP TO LIFE as he exclaimed with a cherub-like voice, 'Ma'am, I just came to tell you that JESUS REALLY DOES LOVE YOU.'

Then he gave me this Gospel Tract that I now hold in my hand.  As the little angel disappeared back out into the cold and rain, I closed my door and read slowly every word of this Gospel Tract. Then I went up to my attic to get my rope and chair. I wouldn't be needing them anymore. 

You see, I am now a Happy Child of the KING and since the address of your church was on the back of this Gospel Tract, I have come here to personally say 'THANK YOU' to God's little angel who came just in the nick of time and, by so doing, spared my soul from eternity in hell."

There was not a dry eye in the church. And as shouts of praise and honor to THE KING resounded off the very rafters of the building, Pastor Dad descended from the pulpit to the front pew where the little angel was seated. He took his son in his arms and sobbed uncontrollably.

Probably no church has had a more glorious moment, and probably this universe has never seen a Papa that was more filled with love and honor for his son... Except for One.

This Father also allowed His Son to go out into a cold and dark world. He received His Son back with joy unspeakable, and as all of heaven shouted praises and honor to The King, The Father sat His beloved Son on a throne far above all principality and power and every name that is named. 

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. 

For next month will you put George Knapp and Pat Sheffler on the prayer list?  

Thanks.  Jamie Torrence

*George Knapp* lost his dad last month.  I don’t know any other details.  I was out of town.  Please keep George and his family in your prayers.

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

Mark 11:24
Words From Friends

I love your News Letter and wanted to know if I could be added to your mail out list. 

Thanks.
 Michele Roberts, Realtor

	I would like your newsletter emailed to me. I am so sorry to hear about Lee, he always spiced up the horse shows with his sense of humor.           

Nancy Hopkins


Christa, 

Thanks for sending me your newsletter.  Keep up your work.
Thanks,
DAN FINLINSON 
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 best judgment…Good Luck!

1.  For the hard to "secure" bo bo's (like joints), I put the meds on, enough gauze to properly cover it, then slip on a pany hose leg that's been cut off on each end. Really helps the bandage stay in place, since it's flexible it won't crinkle up and slip down like vet wrap.

2.  Powdered Gatorade.. I keep the Lemon-lime in my barn and trailer for getting horses to drink. I mix it in bran mash if they are dehydrated. Pedialyte is even better, so I keep both. 

3.  I use the powdered Gatorade for mixing bute or SMZ's. I add the Gatorade to the syringe, then add the pills and hot water. Then after dissolved, I mix w/ a knife and put syringe back together.

4.  Desitin Diaper rash ointment is great for wounds and burns, keeps them moist so they can heal well. 

5.  Disposable diapers are great for bandaging hocks.

6.  Make your own saline for flushing eyes and wounds.. 1 gal water/1 teaspoon salt

7.  Use mineral oil on syringes used for frequent oral dosings to keep them sliding easily.

8.  To get heat out of legs… wet leg, apply poultice ("Up Tight", or "Pull Tight", then loosely wrap sopping wet brown paper bag, then cover and bandage w/ No-Bow and bandage. Next day when you remove the bandages, where dry and crumbly there was heat in the leg, where still damp.. no heat. 

9.  For most effective icing.. styrofoam cups w/ water frozen. Apply in circular motion for no more than 20 minutes exactly where heat is (peal off the styrofoam as ice melts)... so you are not applying ice to areas that do not need them. Gets heat straight out of the injured area.
Commit to the Lord whatever you do, and your plans will succeed!

Proverbs 16:3
It’s Hard Not To…

Judging our brothers and sisters, we’re all guilty of it in one-way or another.  I know I am…sometimes it’s hard not to get caught up in someone else’s problems and shortcomings.  Sometimes it’s someone we know and it may be someone we see on TV.  It’s especially hard if you’re exposed to them on a regular basis.  But God tells us in Matthew 7:1-2 “Do not judge, or you too will be judged.  For in the same way you judge others, you will be judged, and with the same measure you use, it will be measured to you.”

We’ve all heard that and know what it means, but it can be one of the toughest things NOT to do.  Maybe it’s because seeing someone else struggling with sin in their life makes us fell a little better about ourselves or maybe we focus on their problems to avoid thinking about our own.  Who knows?  I’m not sure.  

Jesus says in Matthew 7:3-4 “Why do you look at the speck of sawdust in your brother’s eye and pay no attention to the plank in your own eye?  How can you say to your brother, ‘Let me take the speck out of your eye,’ when all the time there is a plank in your own eye?”

That is a simple way of telling us to worry about our own shortcomings and ourselves…not everyone else’s.

We may not agree with the way someone else lives their life and we may know that they are headed in the wrong direction and making bad choices.  If talking to them about it has done no good and laying it out on the table has only made them bitter towards you, then in that instance it is better to separate ourselves from the situation and begin praying for the person.

It is hard to disassociate from people we care about or enjoy spending time with, but when their choices begin affecting us…either directly or indirectly…it is time to step away and let God do ALL the work.

In any case, judging them is not our responsibility.  God will take care of that on judgment day.  If they haven’t made right with him over things they’ve done…He’ll call them out on it then.

As I said before, I am guilty of passing judgment on others, sometimes with little knowledge of a situation.  I pray that God will forgive me my shortcomings and help me to be a better example to others in this department.  If we would all begin looking at the “planks” in our own eyes and doing something to get them out of there, we would be able to see everything a lot clearer!

Give A Little 

Author Unknown

An Eye Witness Account from New York City, on a cold day in December some years ago: 

A little boy about 10 years old was standing before a shoe store on the roadway, barefooted, peering through the window, and shivering with cold.  

A lady approached the boy and said, "My, but your in such deep thought staring in that window!"

"I was asking God to give me a pair of shoes," was the boy's reply.

The lady took him by the hand and went into the store and asked the clerk to get half a dozen pairs of socks for the boy.  She then asked if he could give her a basin of water and a towel.  He quickly brought them to her. 

She took the little fellow to the back part of the store and, removing her gloves, knelt down, washed his little feet, and dried them with a towel.  

By this time the clerk had returned with the socks. Placing a pair upon the boy's feet, she purchased him a pair of shoes. She tied up the remaining pairs of socks and gave them to him. She patted him on the head and said, 

"No doubt, you will be more comfortable now". 

As she turned to go, the astonished kid caught her by the hand, and looking up into her face........with tears in his eyes, asked her ... 

  "Are you God's Wife?"


Kicks And Giggles

Hillbilly Medical Terms
Benign.........What you be after you be eight. 
Bacteria...............Back door to cafeteria. 
Barium.............What you do with dead folks. 
Cesarean Section..A neighborhood in Rome. 
Catscan................Searching for the cat. Cauterize..........Made eye contact with her. 
Colic...............A sheep dog. 
Coma...............A punctuation mark. 
D&C................Where Washington is. 
Dilate..........To live longer than your kids do.
Enema............Not a friend. 
Fester............Quicker than someone else. 
Fibula............A small lie. 
G.I.Series...World Series of military baseball. 
Hangnail.........What you hang your coat on. 

Impotent...........Distinguished, well known.  Labor Pain..........Getting hurt at work. 
Morbid..............A higher offer than I bid. 
Nitrates............Cheaper than day rates. 
Medical Staff.......A Doctor's cane, sometimes shown with a snake. 
Node....................I knew it. 
Outpatient...........A person who has fainted. 
Pap Smear................A fatherhood test. 
Pelvis...................Second cousin to Elvis. 
Post Operative...........A letter carrier. 
Recovery Room....Place to do upholstery. 
Secretion.......Hiding something 
Tablet.......A small table to change babies on.
Seizure..........Roman emperor who lived in the Ceasarean Section.                   Terminal Illness....Getting sick at the train station. 
Tumor...............More than one. 
Urine...............Opposite of mine. 
Varicose............Near by
Hospital............The biggest building in town, other than Joe's feed warehouse or Franks lumber mill. 

What Is Love?

Kids view of love…I copied some of these from an email I was forwarded…I’ll include more next month:

"When my grandmother got arthritis, she couldn't bend over and paint her toenails anymore. So my grandfather does it for her all the time, even when his hands got arthritis too. That's love."   Rebecca- age 8   

"When someone loves you, the way they say your name is different. You just know that your name is safe in their mouth." 
Billy - age 4   
"Love is when a girl puts on perfume and a boy puts on shaving cologne and they go out and smell each other."  Karl - age 5   
"Love is when you go out to eat and give somebody most of your French fries without making them give you any of theirs." Chrissy - age 6     
"Love is what makes you smile when you're tired." Terri - age  4   
"Love is when my mommy makes coffee for my daddy and she takes a sip before giving it to him, to make sure the taste is OK."     
Danny -  age 7   
"Love is when you kiss all the time. Then when you get tired of kissing, you still want to be together and you talk more. 
My Mommy and Daddy are like that. They look gross when they kiss" 
Emily - age 8   
*Prayer for Unsaved* 
Many of us have family members and/or friends that are not sure where they will spend eternity. Here 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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