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By Christa Conway

I wasn’t sure what to write about this month…then I remembered a subject that Vic spoke about at a show back in the spring that touched a lot of people.  I figured it would be a good subject for the newsletter.

How many of us are blessed?  Are you blessed?  Do you count your blessings?  Do you thank God everyday for the gifts He gives you?  Do you enjoy the gifts?  Do you enjoy them so much that they begin to cloud your priorities?  Have you taken for granted the gifts God gives you or have you made the gifts your god?

How may of us really truly are living our dream?  Whether we want to admit it or not…even though there are stalls to clean and lots of work involved…we get to play with these horses and are extremely blessed to be able to do so.  Have you ever had people come up to you at a gas station when they see your rig and want to pet your horse?  How about when you mention that you have horses and someone says, “Oh, I always wanted a horse.”  Or when a small child that has never even seen a horse in real life gets the memory of a lifetime when you let them set on your horse at a rodeo or a show.  Now are we blessed or what?

The question(s) I am asking today are…. Have you taken your blessing(s) for granted?  Has God given you a special gift…by gift, I mean, the ability to ride (some better than others), to train, to teach others to ride, the ability to minister through the horses, or to encourage and be a light for Jesus while you are competing?  If you answer yes to any of these…are you using your ability to glorify God?  Or are you using your gift at all?

Some of us lose sight of a great opportunity to be a witness to others through these horses.  Whether it is subtly to a friend that you compete against every weekend or boldly to a child you will only meet once.  Do not take for granted the blessings you are given, but more importantly acknowledge God and use your gifts and blessings to bless others and to inspire others.  By seeing you enjoying yourself, by seeing you winning, by seeing you taking good care of your animals, spending time with your family, being a good sport when you get outran, the list goes on and on…Eyes will always be on us a Christians and we need to shine brightly for our Lord.

In Matthew 5:16 the bible tells us…

In the same way, let your light shine before men, that they may see your good deeds and praise your Father in heaven.

I wish that all men were as I am.  But each man has his own gift from God; one has this gift another has that.

1Corintians 7:7

Now there is another side of this coin…here are some more questions… Have you been given many blessings?  Not just the ones I mentioned earlier…there are many more.  Do you have a spouse or family that supports your weekend obsession?  Or do you have a spouse or family that is just as dedicated to the sport as you are?  How about a job that allows you to be able to afford this expensive hobby?  Do you appreciate the sacrifices that others make in order for you to chase the horse shows or rodeos?  Or do you appreciate the fact that your spouse stayed awake with you to make sure you all arrived at the next show/rodeo safely?  Or your kids on the sidelines cheering you on during a run…Simple things…but these are also gifts and blessings from God.

Here is the big question…have you been given a blessing from God and somehow let the blessing become first place in your life?  Have your priorities got all out of whack?  Has the Father that entrusted you with the desires of your heart been put at the bottom of your “most important” list?  What about the other people in your life?  Have you even put your family, friends and job after the gift of horses?

It can be very easy to be so involved in something, whether it is horses or any other hobby or sport or interest that it begins to monopolize your time and blur your vision.  Therefore snuffing out that light I wrote about earlier.

Please do not think that I am passing judgment on anyone…  I know how easy it can happen.  I got close to being in that situation myself.  Thank God I caught myself and realized that I was beginning to become obsessed and everyone and everything that had helped me to get to the position of being so blessed was being neglected.

There is nothing more eye opening when you are a professional barrel racer than being seriously injured and sidelined from riding horses.  I can share a personal testimony right here…

It was 5 years ago this month that I was pursuing an International Finals Rodeo Qualification when I had a real eye opening experience.

We live in Indiana and the IFR is a reasonable goal in this part of the country, but you do have to be dedicated to traveling quite a bit to win enough money to get there.  I had missed qualifying the year before by less than $1,000…so I was sure I could get there if I put my mind to it and I knew that that would be the year.  Nothing was going to stand in my way!  My husband was very supportive and we hauled as a family, so it wasn’t like I had left them behind while I chased the rodeos…but we were somewhat consumed throughout the year with entering, scheduling, hauling and competing, etc.

I been to a horse show for my husband to get to “play” for a while, and my son’s pony wasn’t getting used hardly at all.  It was all about the rodeo and where we were going next.

It was September and the IFR was in my grasp.  I was setting 5th in the standings and almost positive I was a sure in.  We were at a local jackpot show before a hometown rodeo on a Saturday and I was riding my husband’s horse to see if I wanted to run him that evening at the rodeo.  It happened on the 3rd barrel…my horse slipped as he made the turn and fell to his side.  My left leg was caught under him with my spur hung behind his flank.  Something had to give, with his weight on my leg and the ground was hard that day and unforgiving.  I heard a popping sound and once the horse was up and some friends had got to me, I couldn’t put weight on my leg to walk out of the arena.

I thought maybe I had sprained my knee or pulled some ligaments loose…but I still thought I might be able to compete at the rodeo that evening.  The more I waited around the more I began to think I might need to go get my leg looked at.  It had begun to swell and ache despite the ice.  Vic loaded me up in the truck (this hurt bad enough that I began to cry) and we headed to the Med Center.

When we arrived they took x-rays and I will never forget the look on Vic’s face.  He was facing me and could see the x-rays when they hung them up to check them.  His jaw dropped and he looked so sad…I remember asking him, “Do you think it is broken?”  And his only reply was a nod.  I burst out in tears.  All I could think about was the IFR only four months away and here I sit with a broken leg.  Little did I know how serious this would be.

The doctor at the Med Center came in to tell us the diagnosis and the only thing I remember hearing was… “Surgery and six months.”  The next couple days were a blur and they ended up with me at home with plates and screws in my knee and therapy to do for the next few months.

This down time gave me a lot of time to think.  My husband and his family were waiting on me.  I couldn’t even go to the barn for almost a month.  I was not allowed to put weight on my leg for 8 weeks.  You would not believe how much muscle tone you can lose in 8 weeks.

I actually realized how wonderful my life is and how much I am blessed.  I also realized that I needed to keep my family and more importantly, my Heavenly Father at the top of my priority list.  You really can put things in perspective when someone has to help you in and out of the bathroom.

Of course, I still had a goal and was determined to be able to ride at the IFR after hauling so hard to qualify.  I knew I would be there even if I had to trot my son’s pony around the pattern.

This also gave me incentive to work myself hard to get better.  God is awesome when He knows your plan is in line with His.  I was back on a horse before I was allowed off of crutches.  I was riding at 8 weeks and I went to my first barrel race at about 13 weeks.  I got to run in two barrel races before hauling to Oklahoma City to compete at the IFR in January of 2002.

I can’t say that it was a profitable trip because I didn’t win a dime.  But I can say that it was a very rewarding trip.  I was able to achieve a goal and a dream, but even more gratifying was the fact that I was okay with just being there with my family and my horses.  I realized that even though I am a competitive person, I knew then what was really important in my life.

I am obviously not trying to say that rodeo or horse showing is bad.  I love them just as much as all of you, I am sure.  We just have to keep it in perspective.  God wants us to enjoy our lives.  I believe He just wants us to remember that the gifts and blessings come from Him and to acknowledge that fact.  We need to glorify Him and be ever aware that others are watching us.  Either they will think we are hypocrites or they will want what it is that we have.

Let’s work to have them wanting what we have…………. gifts and blessings from God!

Delight yourself in the Lord and he will give you the desires of your heart.  Psalm 37:4

The world and its treasures pass away, but the man who does the will of God lives forever.       1John 2:17
What Matters

Take the following quiz.

(I had to add a few lines to make it more horse people friendly)

 
1. Name the five wealthiest people in the world.
2. Name the last five Heisman trophy winners.
3. Name the last five winners of the Miss America contest.
4. Name ten people who have won the Nobel or Pulitzer Prize.
5. Name the last half dozen Academy Award winners for Best Actor and Actress.
6. Name the last decade's worth of World Series Winners.

7. Name ten people who’ve won the OKC World Championship Barrel Race.

8. Name ten of the fifteen ladies that competed at last years NFR.

9.  Name the people who won the barrel races at the Quarter Horse Congress last year.

10. Name the last decade’s list of NBHA World Champions.
How did you do?


THE LESSON

NONE of us remembers the headliners of yesterday.  There are no second-rate achievers on the above quiz.  They are the best in their fields.  But the applause dies.  Awards tarnish.  Achievements are forgotten.
Accolades and certificates are buried with their owners.

Now here's another quiz.
See how you do on this one:

1.  List a few teachers who aided your journey through school.
2.  Name three friends who have helped you through a difficult time.
3.  Name five people who have taught you something worthwhile.
4.  Think of a few people who have made you feel appreciated and special.
5.  Think of five people you enjoy spending time with.
6.  Name a half dozen heroes whose stories have inspired you.

7. Name the first person who ever let you ride a horse.

8. Name the five people you have traveled with to a barrel race and became great friends on the journey.

9. Think of someone who always wishes you good luck before a run…

10. Think of someone who always tells you good job after a run.

Was that a lot easier? 
THE LESSON
The people who make a difference in your life aren't the ones with the most credentials, the most money, or the most awards.
They're the ones who care enough to spend personal time and effort for you.

Kicks & Giggles

HELP WANTED

Compliments of email friend

A local business was looking for office help. They put a sign in the window saying:

HELP WANTED

Must be a good typist 

and be good with a computer.  

Successful applicant must be bilingual.

We are an Equal Opportunity Employer.

A short time later a lovely golden retriever dog trotted up to the window, saw the sign and went inside.  He looked at the receptionist and wagged his tail, then walked over to the sign, looked at it, whined and pawed the air.

The receptionist called the office manager.  He was surprised, to say the least, to see a canine applicant.  However, the dog looked determined, so he led him into the office.

Inside, the dog jumped up on a chair and stared at the manager expectantly. The manager said, "I can't hire you.  The sign says you must be able to type." The dog jumped down, went to the typewriter and proceeded to quickly type a perfect business letter.  He took out the page and trotted over to the manager, gave it to him, then jumped back up on the chair.

The manager was stunned, but told the dog, "That was fantastic, but I'm sorry. The sign clearly says that whoever I hire has to be good with a computer." The dog jumped down again, went to the computer and proceeded to demonstrate his expertise with various programs, produced a sample spreadsheet and database, and then presented them to the manager.

The manager was dumbfounded! He said to the dog, "Hey, I realize that you are a very intelligent applicant and have fantastic talent, but you're a dog -- no way could I hire you."

The dog jumped down and went to the sign in the window and pointed his paw at 
 the words, "Equal Opportunity Employer."

The exasperated manager said, "Yes, I know what the sign says. But the sign also says you have to be bilingual." 

The dog looked him straight in the eye and said...

….

………

………….

…………………

"Meow."

News From/About Friends
Carol Thompson was out and about at the Peru, IN show on the 26th of August.  She was still using a wheel chair, but her arms are both cast-free now.  Still a ways to go, but she’s well on her way to full recovery.  She told us that she pulls her scooter out in the pasture with her horse, Joe, and he stands in front of her long ways so she can scratch his belly.  She says it is really good therapy for her arms and Joe really loves it…he will stand there as long as she keeps scratching.

It was great to see you, Carol.

Christa,
Again, 

most enjoyable.

God Bless

Rick Hixon

Hi Christa,
Star and Ken Jackson have been forwarding your newsletter to me.  I Love
it!  I love your enthusiasm for the Lord.  You are a very talented and gifted writer.  I read your story of your trip to Illinois with the rain
and the rig situation and I felt like I was right there with you in the storm.
Keep it up! You are a blessing.
Bonnie
Remember When?            

I must be the only one who remembers barrel racing when we all were younger.  I will add a few more memories…but I expect you to help me out next month!

Here are a few more of my personal memories…Remember when we didn’t have trailers with “real” living quarters? If you had a trailer with a mattress or paneling…you were lucky…and if you had a motor home…WOW!!

Remember when the girls had to have every color of the rainbow in their wardrobe of “Rocky” jeans! (But, that wasn’t that long ago, really now… or was it???)

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

Send them to me!!!!

Will there be horses in heaven?
This is a question I am asked quite often.  I figured I would ask all of you people who read this newsletter your opinions and why you feel the way you do.

If you would send me your thoughts and if you have scripture to “back it up.”  I will try to compile enough to write about this subject in an upcoming newsletter.  I am going to need you r help on this one.  Tell me what you think!
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. 


*Vernon (Buzz) Charles* lost his mother last month.  Please keep him and his family in your prayers.

*Joe Mongosa* lost his wife, Karen, to cancer last month.  Karen had fought a brave fight.  She was laid to rest on August 8th.  Karen will be greatly missed by her family and friends.  Please keep Joe and his family in your prayers.

*Carol Thompson* is well on the road to recovery, but still can use your prayers after her motorcycle accident.

*Ed Prader* who some of you will remember from horse shows past…was injured severely when a tree fell on him while he was trying to push it over while he was on his bulldozer.  His back was broken and he has been in the hospital in Louisville for over a month.  He has a long road to recovery, but is making progress.  He has lots of therapy and has taken a few steps.  Please keep Ed and his wife, Pat, in your prayers.

*Brooke Shroyer’s grandpa, Donnie Shroyer* has been battling cancer for over a year now and just learned that it has returned, he is at home now with his family and the doctors aren’t very optimistic.  Please keep Donnie and his family in your prayers.

*Kendra Gilbreath’s grandfather, Max Kennedy,* from Wilkinson, IN had a stroke a fews days ago.  Please keep him and the family in your prayers.
*Kendra Glibreath’s husband, Steve,* is leaving for military training/school on September 5th and will be gone for 7 weeks.  As most of you know, they are recently new parents of Kolton and Kendra will be on her own during that time.  SO please keep Steve and Kendra in your prayers

Keep *all military and their families* in your prayers.  They make big sacrifices to secure our freedoms.

NOTE:  This was in an email I received…I thought it was a great idea and wanted to pass it along…

Someone has said that, if Christians really understood the full extent of the power we have available through prayer, we might be speechless.
In W.W.II there was an advisor to Churchill who organized a group of people who dropped what they were doing every day at a prescribed hour for one minute to collectively pray for the safety of England, its people and peace.
There is now a group of people organizing the same thing here in America.

If you would like to participate: Every evening at 9:00 pm Eastern Time (8:00 pm Central) (6:00 pm Pacific), stop whatever you are doing and spend one minute praying for the safety of the United States, our leaders, our troops, our citizens, and for peace in the world.

If you know anyone else who would like to participate, please pass this along.

Our prayers are the most powerful assets we have.  Together, we "CAN" make a difference! Thank You, and God Bless America & ALL who are seeking world peace!
Therefore I tell you, whatever you ask for in prayer, believe that you have received it, and it will be yours.  Mark 11:24 

Ornery Boys

Two little boys, ages 8 and 10, were excessively mischievous; always getting into trouble and their parents knew all about it. If any mischief occurred in their town, the two boys were probably involved.

The boys' mother heard that a preacher in town had been successful in disciplining children, so she asked if he would speak with her boys. The preacher agreed, but he asked to see them individually.

So the mother decided to send the 8 year old in the morning, then the 10 year old in the afternoon.

The 8-year-old boy arrived in the preacher's office.  The preacher, a huge man with a booming voice, sat the younger boy down and asked him sternly, "Do you know where God is, son?"

The boy’s mouth dropped open, but he made no response, sitting there wide-eyed with his mouth hanging open. So the preacher repeated the question in an even sterner tone, "Where is God?!"

Again, the boy made no attempt to answer.
The preacher raised his voice even more and shook his finger in the boy's face and bellowed, "Where is God?!"

The boy screamed & bolted from the room, ran directly home & dove into his closet, slamming the door behind him.
When his older brother found him in the closet, he asked, "What happened?"

The younger brother, gasping for breath, replied, "We are in BIG trouble this time. "GOD is missing, and they think we did it!"

*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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