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By Christa Conway

Have you ever felt like throwing up your hands and yelling “Why me, Lord?”   I did it today before I could stop myself.  (Then I asked Him to forgive me for losing faith.)  What brought on this outburst was an attack from the devil that I was unprepared to defend!   Have you ever felt like everything was just going WAY wrong?  I’ve had one of those weeks… No… months… And today was like the last straw.  Let me take you back a few weeks….

It seems like it all started around the time I broke my arm…broken arm/can’t work OR ride…(no income from me.)  Not so bad…cast comes off…arm healing great horses to train (Praise God!).  Then here comes the devil again… Weekend at horse show with lots of money on the line…barrels in dirt…(you all know how that goes.)  Then home and ready to get back to normal…can you believe it…on Monday I fall and break my toe, get some serious “road rash” on my shin (can’t wear jeans) and twist my ankle.  Then, wheel falls off of tractor, water pump is going out in house, mowing yard and mower blades won’t stay engaged…. one of the kitty cats at the barn dies…and the horse I plan on running at the rodeo on Friday night abscesses!  This is all true and it happened to me in one day!!!

Talk about being under attack!  I did lose it for a moment and had to ask,”What is next, Lord?”  Then it hit me like a ton of bricks!  (Thank God not for real after the day I was having!)  None of this is from God!  I am under attack!  The devil is trying to steal my joy!  I am about to be blessed or give a blessing SO big that the devil is trying exceptionally hard to stop God’s work. He is trying to distract me and prevent my blessing from occurring!  Well…guess what!  “Take a hike, devil! I’ve got your number!”  “God is working here and I’m not going to let you steal my joy!”

Then no harm will befall you, no disaster will come near your tent.  …for he will command his angels concerning you to guard you in all you ways.

Psalm 91:10,11

The Lord is my light and my salvation-whom shall I fear?

Psalm 27:1

That is what I learned I needed to be saying after I stepped back from the day’s events.  It was getting a little overwhelming and I needed to put my eyes on God and His word and His promises.  I began reading and I remembered the scripture I have put in here before…

Be self controlled and alert.  Your enemy the devil prowls around like a roaring lion looking for someone to devour. 

THEN it says…

Resist him, standing firm in faith, because you know that your brothers throughout the world are undergoing the same kind of sufferings.

1Peter 5:8-9  

Now, I sit here writing this and wondering what blessing I have to be looking forward to…it must be really awesome for the devil to have been working so hard to try to distract me with such force.

Who knows…maybe he was just trying to get me to forget about this little newsletter that I write each month…I mean after all…that did all happen today.  And I did have a lot left to write with not a lot of thought for what my original column would be about.  I guess it all worked out for the best and I guess his plan backfired!  I hope this original column gives you all something to think about.

Remember, the next time you find yourself under attack, step back and find out what the devil is trying to keep from you.  Be prepared to fight him off with scripture and whatever you do….DO NOT LET HIM STEAL YOUR JOY!

And now…

This was the beginning of the original I had started.  I guess it is also kind of talking about how we let circumstances effect us.  We can either be beat down and retreat like we are under attack or grow from the “rain”.

I am not really sure how this ties together, but I hope it all makes sense.  I am still learning myself and I DO NOT know all the answers.  But it will definitely give us all something to think about.  Some of the comparisons may seem a little cheesy, but I left it in here “as is” so you all could see where I was at this morning before all “you know what” broke loose!  Here it is:

Rain, Rain Go Away
By: Christa Conway

As I sit here writing this month’s newsletter, I am looking out the window at some of the pastures we have for the horses.  They are saturated with water.  It has rained everyday, almost all day long in some cases, for the past 10 days!  I am so tired of the rain…and I ask myself, “Will we ever see the sun again?”

Of course, I started thinking about how they can be translated into a message for the newsletter.  It made perfect sense:  Without the rain, nothing would grow, the ground would become hard and dry and dusty and that’s almost as bad as too much rain and mud in our arenas.

I also started noticing how green the grass is getting in all those small turnouts that we haven’t been able to put horses in for over a week.  The horses will be so happy when they finally do get to go outside…they won’t be eating stubble anymore.

So similar are the trials in our everyday lives.  We will have times of depressing circumstances (like the dreary days of rain.)  And it may seem like we will never see a resolution to the problem.  But, God tells us…

He causes his sun to rise on the evil and the good, and sends rain on the righteous and the unrighteous.

Matthew 5:45

The more I thought about this scripture…the more I realized…God sends everyone sunshine and rain.  (However, I do believe that the devil is busy trying to stir up rain all the time.)  The kicker is this:  God expects us to make choices that will benefit us and help us grow from the sun and the rain.  He wants us to mature and look to him.  Persevere and don’t get discouraged when a little rain comes your way.  If anything use it like the grass does and GROW from it.  Everything needs rain to grow.  Build character and make wise decisions.   Instead of becoming all muddy… plant some grass seed and grow some grass so you can “feed” others once the rain stops.

Commit to the Lord whatever you do, and your plans will succeed.  

Proverbs 16:3
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. 


*Karen Mongosa* was diagnosed with cancer and has been undergoing
treatments for several months.  Her most recent disappointment was when they
found several malignant tumors in her brain.  She is back home from St. Vincent's
hospital in Indianapolis after having a new series of treatments.  Please keep Karen and her family in your prayers.

Update *Christa Conway (Me)* Praise the Lord!!!  I got my cast off on May 11th and everything is healing great.  I am gaining more and more mobility each day.  Thank you for keeping me in your prayers.  God is awesome!

Also,  Please keep…

*all military and their families* in your prayers.  They make big sacrifices to secure our freedoms. 
Therefore I tell you, whatever you ask for in prayer, believe that you have received it, and it will be yours.

Mark 11:24

Horsey Ads

Some Items For Sale that may be of interest to you or someone you know.

FOR SALE:  1999 Georgie Boy Motor Home Class A body style, 29ft long, Chevrolet 454 motor.  Loaded with everything, sleeps six comfortably and includes dinette, couch, kitchen and master bedroom.  Asking $31,000.  Call for more info  (765) 998-7592

COX VET LAB SUPPLEMENTS:  We are now an authorized dealer of these great products.  I can get you anything from shampoo to leg poultice and from electrolytes to joint supplements.  AND…

BAR F PRODUCTS: We are now an authorized dealer of these well-known products.  I will be carrying a small supply on trailer with us, but can order anything for you!  Check out our web site or give me a call to place an order.                            Christa Conway (765) 744-7363
Tribute to a Friend

Danette Potter lost her good gray mare, Carols Girl from colic during the last week of May.  “Carol” was 14 years old and had been having babies for the past few years.  She had a weanling on her side and was in foal when she passed away.  Danette also has a 3 yr old filly and a 2 yr old gelding out of Carol.  The weanling filly’s name will fittingly be “Carols Last Wager.”

Carol was a big beautiful gray mare by the great barrel horse producing stallion, Rare Jet and she was out of the Texas Dancer mare, Sleet and Snow.

Danette and Carol had much success in the barrel-racing arena before Carol became a mommy.  She was a Futurity Money winner:  Southern Rebel Barrel Futurity, Run For the Roses Barrel Futurity, OGBRA Futurity, Southern Buckeye Barrel Futurity, Wichita Falls Barrel Futurity, Lazy E, Southern Barrel Racers Futurity, Reserve Champion Ardmore Barrel Futurity.  She was also an aged money earner with accomplishments such as: Congress Sweepstakes Finalist, IFR Money winner, IPRA & WPRA Rodeo winner.  

Carol will be sadly missed by her friends and especially by her family at Runnin’ River Ranch.

News From/ About Friends
Hi Christa,

Thanks for sending me the newsletter!  I enjoy them so much!

Patty Cole


City Boy

A city boy, Kenny, moved to the country and bought a donkey from an old farmer for $100.00. The farmer agreed to deliver the donkey the next day.

 
The next day the farmer drove up and said, "Sorry son, but I have some bad news. The donkey died."

 
Kenny replied, "Well then, just give me my money back." 


The farmer said, "Can't do that. I went and spent it already." 


Kenny said, "OK then, just unload the donkey." 

The farmer asked, "What ya gonna do with him?" 

Kenny: "I'm going to raffle him off." 

Farmer: "You can't raffle off a dead donkey!" 

Kenny: "Sure I can. Watch me. I just won't tell anybody he's dead."

 
A month later the farmer met up with Kenny and asked, "What happened with that dead donkey?" 

Kenny, "I raffled him off. I sold 500 tickets at two dollars a piece and made a profit of $898.00."

 
Farmer: "Didn't anyone complain?" 


Kenny: " Just the guy who won. So I gave him his two dollars back."

 One Chance In A Million

Author Unknown

It happened so sudden, 12 years in my past,
For the rest of my life the injury would last.
The cars hit head-on, not a chance to slow down,
The next I remember, I lay on the ground.
My hip joint was crushed beyond all repair.
"You're too young to replace it," Doc said with a stare,

"You will walk again, but never will run."
These words hit me hard like a shot from a gun.
Ten years came and went, the pain more severe.
I said to my wife, "Time to replace it is here."
When the surgery was over, Doc said to my wife,
"He can't ride a horse for the rest of his life."
We own our own farm with a full riding stable,
So horses and riding put food on our table.
I could sell horses and tack, and some money I'd make,

But to ride one myself was a risk I can't take.

And then it did happen, one night at the sale,
As I stood selling halters inside of the rail.
My wife came up to me with that look in her eye.
She said, "There's a horse out back ready to die."
As I walked to the killer pen and looked over the fence,

There stood a starved gelding whose frame was immense.

His eyes were three inches sunk back in his head;
If he were lying down, you would have sworn he was dead.

He stood sixteen-one, weighed about four and a quarter,

His hair was three inches and not one-half shorter.
A skeleton with hide stood before my own eyes.
If he walked through the ring, it would be a surprise.

As the barn door slid open and they led him on in,

The auctioneer said, "Two hundred is where we'll begin."

The kill buyer said, "Two-oh-five's all I'll give."
I said, "I'll give two-ten just to see if he'll live."
The bids then quit coming, not a sound from the crowd,

The next word was "Sold" he said very loud.
As the trailer backed up to the wood loading gate,
I said, "Let's get him home before it's too late."
He had to have help to step up to the floor,
But we got him in and then closed the door.
As I drove home that night, I looked back at a glance
And said, "If he lives, we'll call him Last Chance."
Well, we made the trip home, and he lived through the night.

When the vet came next morning, he said, “What a sight.”

We floated his teeth and trimmed all his feet,
Gave him wormer and thiamin and a little to eat.
My vet said his heart was as strong as a drum,
If we brought him along slowly the rest may just come.

Well, his weight starting coming and his health soon returned.

He showed us his love he must have thought that we earned.

He would whinny and nicker as I walked to the shed,

As if to say, "Thanks, 'cause of you, I'm not dead."
He would stroll the whole place without being penned,
He'd come when I call, just like man's best friend.
Three months had gone by since the night of the sale,

My wife had him tied on our old hitchin' rail.
I asked her, 'What's up?" as I just came outside.
She said, "It's time to see if he'll ride."
She threw on the blanket, saddle, bridle and said,
"The worst that could happen, I'll get tossed on my head."

As her seat hit the leather, he stood like a rock.
With a tap of her heels, he started to walk.
He reined to the left and he reined to the right,
The bit in his mouth he sure didn't fight.
He did what she asked without second thought.
She cantered him on and not once he fought.
When she returned from the ride with a tear in her eye,

She said, "He's the one, would you like to try?"
I thought to myself as I stood at his side,
If this giant's that gentle, why not take a ride?
It had been a long time, but the look on his face,
Said, "Hop on, my good friend, let's ride 'round this place."

We rode round the yard, then out through the gate,
This giant and me, it must have been fate.

He gave me back part of my life that I lost,
Knew then I'd keep him, no matter what cost.
I've been offered two-thousand, and once even three,

But no money on earth would buy him from me.
You see, we share something special, this gelding and me,

A chance to start over, a chance to be free.
And when the day comes that his heart beats no more,

I'll bury my friend just beyond my back door.
And over his grave I'll post a big sign,
"Here lies Last Chance, a true friend of mine."


Fun about our KIDS

Be nice to your kids.  They will choose your nursing home one day.
If you have a lot of tension and you get a headache…do what it says on the aspirin bottle:

"TAKE TWO ASPIRIN" and "KEEP AWAY FROM CHILDREN" ! ! ! ! !
And some things to think about…all in fun…


1.You spend the first two years of their life teaching them to walk and talk. Then you spend the next sixteen telling them to sit down and shut up.

2. Grandchildren are God's reward for not killing your own children.

3. Mothers of teens now know why some animals eat their young.

4. Children seldom misquote you.  In fact, they usually repeat word for word what you shouldn't have said.

5. The main purpose of holding children's parties is to remind yourself that there are children more awful than your own.
6. We childproofed our homes, but they are still getting in.
Thank God for our children!!
Texas Cowboy
Another one from an email friend
A Texas cowboy was tending to his herd in a remote pasture when suddenly a brand-new BMW advanced out of a dust cloud towards him. The driver, a young man in a Brioni suit, Gucci shoes, Ray Ban sunglasses and YSL tie,
leaned out the window and asked the cowboy... "If I tell you exactly how many cows and calves you have in your herd, will you give me a calf?"


The cowboy looks at the man, obviously a yuppie, then looks at his peacefully grazing herd and calmly answers, "Sure, Why not?"
The yuppie parks his car, whips out his Dell notebook computer, connects it to his AT&T cell phone, and surfs to a NASA page on the
Internet, where he calls up a GPS satellite navigation system to get an exact fix on his location which he then feeds to another NASA satellite that scans the area in an ultra-high-resolution photo.

The young man then opens the digital photo in Adobe Photoshop and exports it to an image processing facility in Hamburg, Germany. Within seconds, he receives an email on his Palm Pilot that the image has been processed and the data stored.
He then accesses a MS-SQL database through an ODBC connected Excel spreadsheet with hundreds of complex formulas. He uploads all of this data via an email on his Blackberry and, after a few minutes, receives a response.
Finally, he prints out a full-color, 150-page report on his hi-tech, miniaturized HP LaserJet printer and finally turns to the cowboy and says, ''You have exactly 1586 cows and calves.


"That's right. Well, I guess you can take one of my calves," says the cowboy.
He watches the young man select one of the animals and looks on amused as the young man stuffs it into the trunk of his car.
Then the cowboy says to the young man, 

"Hey, if I can tell you exactly what your business is, will you give me back my calf?"
The young man thinks about it for a second and then says, "Okay, why not.
"You work for the Federal government," says the cowboy.


 "Wow! That's correct," says the yuppie, "but how did you guess that?

"No guessing required," answered the cowboy, "You showed up here even though nobody called you; you want to get paid for an answer I already knew, to a question I never asked; and you don't know anything about my business...

Now, give me back my dog!”    
*Prayer for Unsaved*
Many of us have family members and/or friends that are not sure where they will spend eternity. We may feel unsure about approaching them, but we can approach Our Heavenly Father on their behalf.

Here is a passage from the bible to pray as intercession for them.  Just say the person’s name when you see a blank.

I have not stopped giving thanks for __________, remembering _________ in my prayers.  I keep asking that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the glorious Father, may give _________ the Spirit of wisdom and revelation, so that __________ may know him better.  I pray also that the eyes of _________’s heart may be enlightened in order that __________ may know the hope to which he has called __________, 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 personal 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 and you don’t earn a gift.  Gifts are something someone gives to you and for the gift to be yours, you have to accept it.

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

But the gift is not like the trespass.  For if the many died by the trespass of the one man, how much more did God’s grace and the gift that came by the grace of the one man, Jesus Christ, overflow to the many.                    Romans 5:15

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 mailing list, just send me your address and I’ll be glad to get a newsletter to you.  I send out hundreds via email and still many through regular post.  So, whether you are on the web or not…I can get one to you if you want.  All you have to do is ask.  And remember, they are FREE!

If you have a prayer request, a story to share, something to sell or the one’s I like the most… a praise, I would be glad to include them in next month’s newsletter.  Just send them to me mail or email or call me with your request and I’ll write them up for you.  I can include your name if you like or I can make sure to leave it out if you request.
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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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