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Are Still Miracles
By Christa Conway

This is a testimony I wanted to share last month…but I ran out of room…so I am including it in here this month.  This is a true story that happened to me in June.  I didn’t think it was that big of a deal to testify about, but hen I started thinking about how it changed my attitude.  After it happened I realized…”Even Small Miracles Are Still Miracles!”

Some of you reading this may know that there were a few of us girls going to try to rodeo a little this year.  I wanted to go to a few and it made it even neater that it is my cousin Christal’s rookie year.  I told her I would haul with her some and there were a few other girls that said they would go some of the time as well.

This particular weekend there were five of us that had made arrangements to compete at two rodeos in Illinois.  The five included myself, Christal, Susan Fox, Star Galvan and Jenny Norton.  We were taking our rig, since we have a five horse (and the living quarters to accommodate five women.)  In doing so we also were taking our little International Low Pro semi-type truck.  The last thing Vic told me before we all left was “Make sure you girls don’t tear up that truck and trailer.”  Of course this comes to mind later in the story.

We decided to leave from my house on Saturday afternoon.  The weekend started out a little wet, it was raining here at the house while everyone was loading their things into the trailer.  Things started to improve the farther we got from home.  By the time we got to the rodeo, the sun was shining and it was a beautiful day.

We all paid our fees and checked out the times that were ran on the night before.  We looked at the ground…not too bad…and went back to saddle for the grand entry.  Everything was looking up!  What a fun time for all of us girls!  Grand Entry went quickly and the rodeo was underway.  We watched a few saddle broncs and the calf roping and then we all went to get ready for our runs.  All but one of us was in the performance.  Jenny had drawn up in slack.

While we were saddling, we noticed a really dark line in the sky moving our way.  It was very ominous and the wind was starting to pick up.  Some of the horses started to get a little anxious and I kept telling the other girls to stay positive and pray for protection from the oncoming storm.  It seemed to be moving just north of us and we could hear the sirens and even seen a flashing red light, like maybe some type of tornado warning.  The rodeo was still going on even though most of the crowd had cleared out.  The announcer called for them to hurry up and finish the team roping so they could get the barrels ran before the storm hit.

Of course, we were all waiting out on horseback, dodging the big drops of rain to make sure we got to run…but the next thing we knew…the team roping was over and everyone in the announcer’s stand had headed for cover!  They left all of us barrel racers out in the storm…wondering what was going on.  Now, mind you, it had not rained much at this point.  It was at this time that most of the girls that were entered rode down to find a judge and see if they were calling the rodeo off or not.  They said they weren’t going to run until the storm passed…and I headed for the trailer when it seemed that was the final call.  About the time I dismounted, I heard them say, “We’re gonna run’em!”  “Great,” I thought!  I had to get back on Butler, and those of you that know him, know once he is a little excited, that isn’t too easy.  Well, it had started to rain pretty hard at this point and of course, I was first up.   I sent him in there and had a pretty good first and second…then completely wiped out on the third.  My reins were almost completely over his head and I was trying to find them as he was running out of the alleyway.  By that point it was pouring sheets of rain.  Obviously it was starting to get slick.  Thank God we were both all right!

There were several other girls whose horses fell down, but I do have to add that the girl who ended up winning it ran on that night…her horse really loves trashy ground!  There were lots of other things that went wrong that night up until this point, but I will spare you the details!

Needless to say, by the end of the evening, we were all soaking wet down to our underwear, walking around in the rain that was still coming down as well as the sloppy mud.  And not one of us drew a paycheck.  We were ready to get the heck out of town!

By the time we all got our horses unsaddled and gear loaded back into the trailer I was pretty much sure that there was no way we were going to pull my rig out of there.  We had been parked on a cornfield that had not been replanted and all of this rain had pretty much made it into a huge mud hole.  There were several Four-wheel drive rigs going nowhere and mine can’t pull itself off of wet grass on a good day.

We waited around in the rain until finally one the barrel racer’s boyfriends decided to get on the tractor and pull people out.  This was no easy chore…the gate was probably 500 yards away from the parking area and all the way to the gate it was slop.  Not to mention it was NOT a straight shot.

This wonderful man came over and hooked the chains up to this truck that I had been told not to tear up and proceeds to attempt to pull my rig (horses loaded.)  It was VERY nerve racking until the tractor managed to move without jerking.  I started veering off into the field beside us and the driver managed to get it going in the general direction of the exit gate…Here comes the tricky part…There was a 90 degree turn about 100 feet from the gate we had to exit through and the gate was actually only about 10ft wide (that’s being generous)…my trailer is 8 1/2ft wide.  I tried to get my truck to help him straighten out the rig before going through the gate, but my wheels just slid no matter which way I turned them.  And this man was not stopping because he would never have gotten the rig moving again.

This would a have been a moment that had people been able to hear us, they would have thought we were all absolutely crazy, because we were all singing that song I was writing about last month…that’s how stressed out we all were at this point…”If you’re goin’ through hell…keep on movin’ don’t slow down, walk right through it…” etc and praying and asking God to get us out of this mess we are all in together.

As we were going through the gate (there were panels set parallel to the trailer on either side for about 16ft.) I looked in my side mirror and caught a glimpse of the panels only a couple inches from my trailer and noticed the mud from my tires had pushed them out that far or they would have rubbed red paint down he length of my trailer.  My heart skipped a beat and the next thing I knew we were stopped on blacktop.

I got out of the truck and that’s when I noticed the culvert that was at the edge of the panels where my tires had dropped off of the edge and I was sure that my holding tanks had been ripped from under the trailer.  All the while I’m thinking…”Vic is going to ring my neck!”  I was checking for red paint all down the sides of the trailer and looked under the trailer for signs of damage to the holding tanks.  There was NOT A SCRATCH.  We were all pretty amazed.  We kind of looked at each other and at the big rig, then at the little opening it had just fit through…yes, I will say it…MIRACULOUSLY!  And to top the miracle off, by the time we stopped to get fuel, all the water on the road had washed all the mud from the truck and trailer!

I am telling you, I cannot explain how that rig managed to glide right through that opening with only inches to spare on either side and a culvert beneath it that should have ripped all the underneath parts off.  Tractor pulling blindly, truck sliding with no steering at all…I still have a hard time grasping it!

All of us were amazed and so very thankful for our narrow escape that our attitudes suddenly got better.  After being in such a mess and letting our tempers get the best of us over the situation, we all realized that we were very blessed to have God looking out for us.  From the terrible storm that missed us, to horses falling and not being injured…we really had a lot to be thankful for already…but then He really got our attention with the truck and trailer.

And I can testify (so can four other girls) that that trailer still looks like new.  We made it out of that muddy mess with some wet clothes, lots of memories and a few small miracles.  But hey…like I said before, even small miracles are still miracles!

If you make the Most High your dwelling-even the Lord, who is my refuge- Then no harm will befall you, no disaster will come near your tent.  

Psalm 91:9, 10

“But whoever listens to me will live in safety and beat ease, without fear of harm.  

Proverbs 1:33

Kicks & Giggles

God is sitting in Heaven, when a Scientist says to Him, “Lord, we don't need you anymore!  Science has finally figured out a way, to create life out of nothing!  In other words, we can now do what you did in the 'beginning'!”


“Oh, is that so?  Tell me”...replies God.


”Well,” says the Scientist, we can take dirt, and form it into the likeness of You, and breathe life into it, thus creating man!”


“Well, that's interesting!  Show Me!”

So the scientist bends down to the Earth, and starts to mold the soil!

“Oh no, no, no...Interrupts God….

(I love this)

Get your own dirt!”

Helpful Hints
The health benefits of peroxide
by Becky Ransey of Indiana

I would like to tell you of the benefits of that plain little old bottle of 3% peroxide you can get for under $1.00 at any drug store. My husband has been in the medical field for over 36 years, and most doctors don't tell you about peroxide, or they would lose thousands of dollars."


1. Take one capful (the little white cap that comes with the bottle) and hold in your mouth for 10 minutes daily, then spit it out.  (I do it when I bathe)
 No more canker sores and your teeth will be whiter without expensive pastes. Use it instead of mouthwash. (Small print says mouth wash and gargle right on the bottle)


2. Let your toothbrushes soak in a cup of "Peroxide" to keep them free of germs.


3. Clean your counters, table tops with peroxide to kill germs and leave a fresh smell. Simply put a little on your dishrag when you wipe, or spray it on the counters.


4. After rinsing off your wooden cutting board, pour peroxide on it to kill salmonella and other bacteria.

5. I had fungus on my feet for years - until I sprayed a 50/50 mixture of peroxide and water on them (especially the toes) every night and let dry.

6. Soak any infections or cuts in 3% peroxide for five to ten minutes several times a day. My husband has seen gangrene that would not heal with any medicine, but was healed by soaking in peroxide.

8. Fill a spray bottle with a 50/50 mixture of peroxide and water and keep it in every bathroom to disinfect without harming your septic system like bleach or most other disinfectants will.

9. Tilt your head back and spray into nostrils with your 50/50 mixture whenever you have a cold, or plugged sinuses. It will bubble and help to kill the bacteria. Hold for a few minutes then blow your nose into a tissue.

10. If you have a terrible toothache and cannot get to a dentist right away, put a capful of 3% peroxide into your mouth and hold it for ten minutes several times a day. The pain will lessen greatly.


11. And of course, if you like a natural look to your hair, spray the 50/50 solution on your wet hair after a shower and comb it through. You will not have the peroxide burnt blonde hair like the hair dye packages, but more natural highlights if your hair is a light brown, faddish, or dirty blonde.  It also lightens gradually so it's not a drastic change.


12. Put half a bottle of peroxide in your bath to help rid boils, fungus, or other skin infections.


13. You can also add a cup of peroxide instead of bleach to a load of whites in your laundry to whiten them. If there is blood on clothing, Pour directly on the soiled spot Let it sit for a minute, then rub it and rinse with cold water. Repeat if necessary.

14. I use peroxide to clean my mirrors with, and there is no smearing which is why I love it so much for this.

I could go on and on.  It is a little brown bottle no home should be without!  With prices of most necessities rising, I'm glad there's a way to save tons of money in such a simple, healthy manner.

News From/ About Friends

Diana Bailey and Bob Jaqua were married on July 5th!   CONGRATULATIONS!!!!!

Christa,
Yes it was worth the wait,another GREAT NEWS LETTER.PLEASE keep up the great job you do.

GOD BLESS,

Rick Hixon

Hey Christa, you don't have to send me the newsletter in the mail anymore, the email is just fine!! Thanks, and keep up the awesome work!!!
 

Erica Wagner
*Joe Harrold* UPDATE  (portion of note from his mom, Kathy, follows)

Hi Christa, thanks for the newsletter, always fun to catch up on some folks.  Tell everyone we said hi.  Joe and I are in New York.  Got here May 28th and we'll probably be here thru Sept at the rate Joe is recooping.  He had phase I of his treatment and got thru the heavy chemo and the stem cell transplant just fine but it is taking forever for his counts to rebound so now it’s just a waiting game.  Kkeep Joe in your prayers.  

Thanks.
Kathy Harrold

Hey your newsletter was great this month!!! I really liked those percentage (101%) part. That was really cool!! 

Love Ya! 

Christal Craig

ONLY TWO DEFINING FORCES HAVE EVER OFFERED TO DIE FOR YOU: - JESUS CHRIST AND THE AMERICAN G.I.


ONE DIED FOR YOUR SOUL
THE OTHER FOR YOUR FREEDOM.

YOU MIGHT WANT TO PASS THIS ALONG, AS LATELY, MANY, SEEM TO FORGET ABOUT BOTH OF THEM.


WARNING!!!

Public Service Announcement!!
POTENTIAL DANGER OF HORSE HAIR IN A PRESS RELEASE, THE NATIONAL INSTITUTE OF HEALTH HAS ANNOUNCED THE DISCOVERY OF A POTENTIALLY DANGEROUS SUBSTANCE IN THE HAIR OF HORSES. 

THIS SUBSTANCE, CALLED "AMO-BACTER EQUUII" HAS BEEN LINKED WITH THE FOLLOWING SYMPTOMS IN FEMALE HUMANS:


***RELUCTANCE TO COOK

***RELUCTANCE TO PERFORM HOUSEWORK
***RELUCTANCE TO WEAR ANYTHING BUT BOOTS
***RELUCTANCE TO WORK EXCEPT IN SUPPORT OF A HORSE

***PHYSICAL CRAVING FOR CONTACT WITH HORSES (MAY BE AN ADDICTION)

BEWARE IF YOU COME IN CONTACT WITH A HUMAN AFFECTED BY THIS SUBSTANCE…

BE PREPARED TO TALK ABOUT HORSES FOR HOURS ON END.

THIS WAS A PUBLIC SERVICE ANNOUNCEMENT....


SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: HORSES ARE EXPENSIVE, ADDICTIVE AND MAY IMPAIR THE ABILITY TO USE COMMON SENSE.


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. 


*Diana Trautmann* had to have her great mare, Jayme (Moonlight Haul), put down on the 31st of July due to an injury sustained during a barrel race. The following is a note from the Trautmanns:
Today we laid Jayme to rest.  Her canon bone became displaced when she cast herself in her stall over the weekend.  She fought a good fight and everyone (at U of Ill) gave her the best possible care.  Please have everyone to keep us in their prayers - as we will need them while we heal. 

Thanks

Trautmanns

Jayme was like a part of the Trautmann family and Diana had won many barrel races and had lots of success with her a partner from NBHA to professional rodeos.  Please keep Diana and the Trautmanns in you prayers. 

*Carol Thompson* is still recovering from her motorcycle accident.  She is staying in a rehabilitation home for now.  You can reach her by email at Brlracer2@aol.com or by mail at 15449 Kelly Rd.

Mishawaka, IN 46544    OR

Regency Place
52654 N. Ironwood Rd
South Bend, IN  46335
She still has a lot of therapy in front of her, but so far all is going well.  Please remember her in your prayers.
*AJ Coffee and Jared Meyers* are two familiar faces from our part of the country that have joined different branches of the military.  Each of them left home during July.  AJ will be serving some time in Iraq and Jared is joining the Marines and just starting basic training.  We are VERY proud of both of these young men.  Please keep them and…

*all military and their families* in your prayers.  They make big sacrifices to secure our freedoms. 
*Corey Canan*  a 22 yr old from Bradford, OH injured in a  a diving accident, paralized can only wave his hands a little. No brain injury, all spinal. He was ready to start his first teaching job. 

Therefore I tell you, whatever you ask for in prayer, believe that you have received it, and it will be yours.  Mark 11:24

COWBOYS

By: Betty Rice

I don’t understand Cowboys, 

And I guess I never will

I don’t see how ridin a “Buckin Horse” 

can give a man a thrill.

Now I’m just a Barrel Racer, 

That’s all I wanna be

Turnin those cans as fast as I can 

on a horse called Liberty.

To me, buckin just ain’t no fun, 

Cause when it’s all said and done

I’m lyin on the ground, knees tucked down, with my head between my thumbs.

I want all four feet on the ground; 

Don’t want no buckin and foolin around

Seein’ stars in the sky, while the suns shinin high, ain’t my idea of fun.

Now people make fun of us blondes,

It’s us they like to pick upon

But at least I got sense, 

and I ain’t that dense, as a Cowboy that likes to get rammed in the fence,

or maybe landing’ on his head, 

wondering instead,  

“Hey Buddy, am I alive or dead?”

Now next time you see a Cowboy, 

Just study him long and hard

Maybe he’s had one to many a buck, 

or slept too many nights in his pickup truck, or maybe he’s just been down on his luck.

So say a little prayer for him,

 and think of all the places he’s been

Stomped in the ground, spinned all around, thinking this 8 seconds is the best fun around!


Remember When?            

I thought it might be interesting to see if any of our readers would send us in some funny or just interesting stories about barrel racing in years past. 

For instance…  I can remember w the Circle Y barrel racing saddles with the colored rough out seats…I had a red one and a blue one.

I can also remember when no one ever heard of working the arena after 5 or 10 horses ran…you just entered early so you could run on the good ground!  

OOOH, here’s another one… I remember running classes like the kegs and the speed and action…even the catalog and ribbon races…Anyone remember the scoop shovel race or the rescue race?  Do you know what “Rescue the Dummy” was?

Anyone else have any MEMORIES they’d like to share???

Send them to me!!!!
*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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