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On a personal note to all the barrel racer’s (and non-barrel racers too) who read the CBRN…..

I want to apologize for this month’s issue being so late….As you will read about in the prayer requests (please pray for everyone on the list()….our family has had it’s share of issues over the past few weeks.  Garrett broke his collar bone…my grandpa is in the hospital for removal of kidney stones and my mom’s husband is starting chemo and radiation following major surgery.  So needless to say, things have been a little hectic. The devil is hard at work…but my Heavenly Father has already defeated him and God won’t let him steal our blessing! 

I think I may have mentioned it last month, but I have also returned to work full time, so I have to rearrange my schedule to make time for everything.  Please bear with me until I learn to manage my time a little better (I know I will get it all done with the Lord’s help.)

This is my favorite verse to remember when I get stressed or wonder what the future holds….

Trust in the Lord with all your heart, and lean not on your own understanding; in all ways acknowledge him and he will direct your paths.

Proverbs 3:5-6

Also, I hope to be in the market for a laptop very soon (hopefully to make it easier to keep up) if anyone has any suggestions on which brand, etc or where would be the best place to find one reasonable….please let me know!

In the meantime…I hope to see some of you at some barrel races this summer…please make sure to say “Hi” and introduce your self to us.

Happy Father’s Day!!!

By: Christa Conway

Well, last month’s CBRN was dedicated to mothers in honor of Mother’s Day.  This month we will dedicate it to fathers in honor of Father’s Day.

I read a very interesting article recently about how all of us have a wonderful father who loves us more than we can imagine…A father who would sacrifice unimaginable things for us.  A father who would give us the desires of our hearts if he was sure we were ready to handle the responsibility that goes along with them.

Some of us are blessed with great “earthly” fathers.  Some of us had father’s who were (and still are) always around when we needed them.  Then there are those who may have had abusive fathers…or absent fathers (either physically or mentally.)  No matter what your relationship with your “earthly” father…I really want to emphasize that we have the ever present outreaching hand of our “HEAVENLY” Father who loves us unconditionally.  He knew us before we were ever born…

Jeremiah 1:5 says that “Before I formed you in the womb, I knew you, before you were born I set you apart…..

This particular message was for Jeremiah…but God has a plan and a purpose for each person before he ever “forms them in the womb.”

Jeremiah 31:3 says,….”I have loved you with an everlasting love;  I have drawn you with loving-kindness.”

Just like our earthly fathers have high hopes and expectations for their children…God also wants us to meet out full potential and go on to do great things.

One difference between our earthly father and our Heavenly Father is that our Heavenly Father has unlimited resources to help us to reach our full potential.

There are many promises in Deuteronomy 11…including these from verses 13-15:

So if you faithfully obey the commands I am giving you today-to love the Lord your God and to serve him with all your heart and with all your soul- then I will rain on your land in its season, both autumn and spring rains, so that you may gather in your grain, new wine and oil.

I will provide grass in the fields for your cattle, and you will eat and be satisfied.
Can you kind of see how that sounds like something a father would say to his children?  To put it in a more earthly context…..”If you do what I tell you-love me and your mom-help around the house, keep your room clean, take care of your horses…then I will make sure you get to go to the barrel races on the weekends and I will make sure you have good food to eat and that you are riding good stock.”

Sounds a lot like a dad when you look at it that way, huh?

I guess what I am trying to get across this month is that no matter the relationship we have (or had) with our earthly father…we have all got a Father who is waiting with open arms to comfort us, to heal us, to bless us….he just want us to acknowledge him and love him.

Won’t you call out to your Heavenly Father today and tell him you want a personal relationship with him?  He is so AWESOME……I don’t want any of my barrel racing friends to miss out on celebrating Father’s Day with our Father God.

House Behind the Weeds
Just two little boys walking down a dusty lane...They came upon this old white house...with broken window panes.


The paint was faded, the shine was gone.… the grass had grown so high.....
still they made their little feet... to see what was inside.


They opened up the squeaky door.
and then it came to light....
This must have been an old church house...once upon a time.


Dirty, dusty wooden pews...a pulpit that still stood...A bible laid upon it....
though the pages weren't too good.


An offering plate and song books too...
were lying on the floor.
They must have left this old church fast...
the day they closed these doors.


And over in the corner, a piano was still there.  It must have played a pretty tune...
but I guess nobody cared.


So little Bill looked up at Tommy... and Tommy looked at Bill...
Why don't we clean this old church up and get these old pews filled?"


They took a rag and wiped the dust...to try and make things shine                         And then they took the offering plate...
and put in it their last dime.


They took a broom and swept the floor...
and picked up broken glass....
They got it all so nice and neat...and then they mowed the grass.

They lifted up the old church sign...and  stood it by a tree...right down by that old dirt road....where everyone could see.


They ran back home, to find Daddy gone...
 but their Momma was inside...
Just to find her hurt again where Daddy had made her cry.


"Don't cry Momma, wipe those tears,"
Little Bill and Tommy smiled...
"Cause we have a big surprise for you....
just down the road a mile."


Hand in hand they tugged at her until they made her run....
"What is it Bill, Oh Tommy, just what have you two kids done?"

And then they came upon the house...once hidden by the weeds...and there it stood a country church...just like it used to be.


"But what is it, Mother? What's with your tears?  We thought this would bring you joy."   "Yes, but hush kids now and listen close...my two sweet precious boys."


They both got quiet and stood real still....
for the words they heard so true....
was Daddy praying in the church...
with his head bowed on the pew.


"Forgive me Lord! Forgive me Lord!
though I'm not worthy of Your love..
shine down on this sinner man..
sweet Salvation from above."


”For I've been out in the world,
You know....living my life all wrong....until I came upon this church; the place where I belong."


"I never noticed it before...all those times I passed it up.I guess I wasn't looking, Lord....or maybe I was drunk."


"Bless oh Lord, yes, bless oh Lord...
the one who made me see....this little church that used to hide...behind all those tall weeds."


And then he raised his head and stood...
with his hands high in the air…to find two, dirty, tear-faced boys…with Momma standing there.


They ran up to him, hugged him tight...
as their tears fell on the floor, "Don't worry kids, I'm not the Dad, the one you've known before."


Things are different for us now.....so keep on those pretty smiles....and let's go gather people in....to walk down these church aisles."


Then Bill looked up at Tommy, and Tommy looked at Bill..."Come on brother, let's get to work...to get these old pews filled."

"For we need no special blessing...for cleaning up this church...cause, God gave us back our Daddy...and that's more than gold is worth."


Sunday morning, pews all filled...and smiles on every face...Especially two little country boys...the ones who found this place.


Though it was hid back in the weeds....
and so far out of sight....Nothing's ever hard to find.....
If you're walking toward God's light.

1 John 1:7 "We walk in the light as He is in the light, we have fellowship with one another, and the blood of Jesus Christ His son cleanses us from all sin."

God is seldom early…but He is never late!!!

Tick Removal

Compliments of an email buddy

I've heard every other way to do this...and think this may be the best solution.

 Please pass the word along to anyone with children or to hunters, etc.
A School Nurse has written the info below -- good enough to share -- And
it really works!!


I had a pediatrician tell me what she believes is the best way to remove a tick.
This is great, because it works in those places where it's sometimes difficult to get to with tweezers: between toes, in the middle of a head full  of dark hair, etc.


Apply a glob of liquid soap to a cotton ball. Cover the tick with the soap-soaked cotton ball and let it stay on the repulsive insect for a few seconds  (15-20), after
which the tick will come out on it's own and be stuck to the cotton ball
when you lift it away. This technique has worked every time I’ve used it
(and that was frequently), and it's much less traumatic for the patient and easier for me.

Unless someone is allergic to soap, I can't see that this would be damaging in any way. I even had my doctor's wife call me for advice because she had one stuck to her back and she couldn't reach it with
tweezers. She used this method and immediately called me back to say, "It worked!"
The SIX Times The Devil Is Most Likely To Attack

1. When you are physically tired.

2. Whenever you face a major decision regarding your assignment
   in life.

3. Whenever you are birthing a child that is destined to become
   a spiritual leader.

4. When a specific miracle is on its way to you.

5. When you make an effort to launch a new ministry for God.

6. When you are next in line for a promotion from God.

Kicks & Giggles
…Never leave your nuts alone
Compliments of an email buddy

A doctor at an insane asylum decided to take his patients to a baseball game.  For weeks in advance, he coached his patients to respond to his commands.

When the day of the game arrived everything went quite well.  As the National Anthem started, the doctor yelled, "Up Nuts", and the patients complied by standing up.

After the anthem, he yelled, "Down Nuts", and they all sat back down in their seats.


After a home run was hit, the doctor yelled, "Cheer Nuts" and they all broke out into applause and cheered.

When the umpire made a particularly bad call against the star of the home team, the Doctor yelled, "Booooo Nuts" and they all started booing and cat calling.


Comfortable with their response, the doctor decided to go get a beer and a hot dog, leaving his assistant in charge.

When he returned, there was a riot in progress.  Finding his tizzied assistant, the doctor asked, "What in the world happened?"

The assistant replied, "Well everything was going just fine until this guy walked by and yelled,  "PEANUTS!"

Prayer Requests

This newsletter has become a great way to get the word out to our horse-show family when someone is in need of prayer.  Everyone, just take a few minutes when you receive your letter and pray over it and the names on this list…we have seen miracles happen. 

*Danny Watson of Ohio lost his battle with cancer at the beginning of May.  (I did not know in time to include in the last CBRN)….. please keep his family in your prayers.

*Steve Brown, Debby Brown’s  (my mom’s) husband is recovering from major surgery at home now.  He will be undergoing chemo and radiation as a precautionary treatment.  Please keep him and my mom in your prayers.

*Kim Stump, a Close friend of the Coffee family has been battling colon cancer for almost three years now.  She was scheduled to possibly have a radical surgery unless they find out she is a candidate for Interoperative Radiation Therapy at Mayo Clinic.  Please keep her and her family in your prayers.

*Jim (Otis) Pitcock, my grandpa, is having treatment for kidney stones this week (1st week of June) keep him in your prayers.

*Garrett Conway, our 8 yr old son, fell off of (he says “baled off of”) a horse last Thursday and ended up with a broken collar-bone.  He is going to heal up just fine, but he’s in a lot of pain right now.  He is not able to do much for the next few weeks.  Please keep him in your prayers for a speedy recovery.

 *Monica Bowman is scheduled for three months of chemo following breast cancer surgery…keep her and her family in your prayers.  She is a busy woman and is greatly appreciated by the IHSRA for doing a wonderful job as secretary.

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

Our Leaders in political office…  We may or may not agree with their policies…but God tells us to pray for ALL of them.

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

“Will You Give This to My Daddy?”

Last week in Atlanta, Georgia I heard several people behind me beginning to clap and cheer. I immediately turned around and witnessed one of the greatest act's of patriotism I have ever seen.
Moving thru the terminal was a group of soldiers in their camo's, as they began heading to their gate everyone (well almost everyone) was abruptly to their feet with their hands waving and cheering. When I saw the soldiers, probably 30-40 of them, being applauded and cheered for it hit me. I'm not alone. I'm not the only red blooded American who still loves this country and supports our troops and their families.
Of course I immediately stopped and began clapping for these young unsung heroes who are putting their lives on the line everyday for us so we can go to school, work and home without fear or reprisal! . 
Just when I thought I could not be more proud of my country or of our service men and women a young girl, not more than 6 or 7 years old, ran up to one of the male soldiers. He kneeled down and said "hi," the little girl then asked him if he would give something to her daddy for her. The young soldier, he didn't look any older than maybe 22 himself, said he would try and what did she want to give to her daddy.

Then suddenly the little girl grabbed the neck of this soldier, gave him the biggest hug she could muster and then kissed him on the cheek.
The mother of the little girl, who said her daughters name was Courtney, told the young soldier that her husband was a Marine and had been in Iraq for 11 months now. As the mom was explaining how much her daughter, Courtney, missed her father, the young soldier began to tear up. 

When this temporarily single mom was done explaining her situation, all of the soldiers huddled together for a brief second. Then one of the other servicemen pulled out a military looking walkie-talkie. They started playing with the device and talking back and forth on it.  After about 10-15 seconds of this, the young soldier walked back over to Courtney, bent down and said this to her, "I spoke to your daddy and he told me to give this to you." He then hugged this little girl that he had just met and gave her a kiss on the cheek. He finished by saying "your daddy told me to tell you that he loves you more than anything and he is coming home very soon."


The mom at this point was crying almost uncontrollably and as the young soldier stood to his feet he saluted Courtney and her mom. I was standing no more than 6 feet away from this entire event unfolded.
As the soldiers began to leave, heading towards their gate, people resumed their applause. As I stood there applauding and looked around, there were very few dry eyes, including my own. That young soldier in one last act of selflessness, turned around and blew a kiss to Courtney with a tear rolling down his cheek.


We need to remember everyday all of our soldiers and their families and thank God for them and their sacrifices. At the end of the day, it's good to be an American.
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

(765) 755-3427       (765) 744-7363

www.conwaycustoms.homestead.com
vcgconway@msn.com

*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
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