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By:  Christa Conway

As many of you know, (because I have included it in past CBRN’s or discussed it with you personally) Vic and I are in a serious transition period of our lives with his job leaving.  I have written about PATIENCE in the last month or two and have let you all know how I have been having a hard time being patient.  I also may have mentioned something about seeing a sign outside of a church that said, “PATIENCE IS TRUSTING IN GOD’S TIMING.”

That has been my motto over the last few months.  You see, I was picturing myself being patient just because I was waiting….waiting…waiting….tapping my foot….waiting… sighing with impatience, but waiting.  That is not patience….that is when I seen the sign.  PATIENCE IS TRUSTING IN GOD’S TIMING.  That hit me right in the face.  Trusting in God’s timing.  That’s easier than just waiting, isn’t it?  I mean, God’s timing is perfect and we all trust God, right?  Well, we should. 

I found myself thinking about this a lot over the few weeks following my sighting of this sign.  I thought about how we are God’s children and He is our Father.  I made the correlation between how my kids trust me when I tell them “everything will be alright.”  Or when I tell them we will be going somewhere and they take me for my word. God’s word is full of promises about how He will take care of us if we are following His instructions (The Bible.) Of course, my kids also may ask “Are we there yet?”, “When are we leaving?”, “How much longer?”  And they may ask over and over.  But they always trust that we are going where I told them, they may not understand the concept of how long it may take to get there and they may get impatient along the way, but they do believe me when I tell them we are going to such and such a place.  They trust me with child-like faith.

I have said all of that to get to a personal testimony that I want to share with you all.  I believe God has shown me in the past through different scenarios that He is in charge,  (those of you who read the story 6 Dollars will remember how God showed me He is in charge of our finances) and I believe He was at work last week to remind me now that He is in charge of timing in our lives if He is first in our lives.  That means everything from years down to the minute and second.

Here is my story:

2 Minutes
By: Christa Conway

I want to start this story by letting you all in on something kind of hard to believe, but Vic can testify to it being true.  Here is my short and sweet account of the first time this happened:

Early in the spring I was at work and had an uneasy feeling in my stomach.  I felt the urge to call home and ask Vic if everything was all right.  “Are the kids okay?  Are you sure?  Well, keep a close eye on them until I get home, I just have this feeling.”  Of course, he was on the other end of the line, “Everything is fine, the kids are right here with me…okay, I’ll watch them” (probably with a roll of the eyes.)  Here’s the hard to believe part…Not 15 minutes later, Vic called me to tell me that Butler was colicing and he had caught him in time, gave him a shot and was keeping an eye on him.  So we figured my uneasy feeling was some sort of connection with Butler.  (We have had him for almost 14 years!)  Now I can get on with my testimony of God’s timing last week.

Notice all of the small decisions that took place to put me where I was….

It all started on Friday.

We had some people coming the following Tuesday evening to look at Lucky…a horse most of you know is very close to my heart.  I wanted to be at home to meet the people and make sure it was a good match myself… (you know how it is when you have one you really love(.)  I asked my boss if I could leave work an hour early on Tuesday to make sure I was home in time. I usually work from 10AM to 6:30PM.  She said it would be fine to leave at 5:30.

Well, Monday came around and I realized that the kids had dentist appointments on Tuesday at 1:30….uggghhh…… I was tempted to have Vic take off work and take them or let my aunt Sherry take them but I decided that I wanted to take them myself.  So, Monday I asked my boss if I could come in at 7AM and work until noon, take the kids to the dentist, come back and finish up my 8 hours after the dentist thing….hopefully to be done by 5:30 and still make it home in time to meet the people coming to look at Lucky on Tuesday.  Sounds like a good plan right?

Tuesday rolls around and I am at work and about 11AM I have this awful feeling come over me, I just wanted to cry…of course I was figuring it was the thought of selling Lucky and went right to my boss and asked if it would be okay if I still left at 5:30 even if it didn’t make 8 hours…she was okay with it…thank God!

Tuesday at noon, I leave work…head home and pick up the kids to get them to the dentist…we make it to the dentist on time and both kids have their check ups…. Garrett had to schedule another appointment to have a filling repaired and maybe some teeth pulled (preparing for braces.)  Gracie had a little cavity and they said they could fix it that day or wait and do it when Garrett came back….I told them to go ahead and do it while we were there, it only took a few minutes.

We left the dentist’s office and I took the kids through the KFC drive-thru for potato bowls to take home for lunch.  (We thought about staying and eating there, but I wanted to get home and back to work to finish up.)

When we pulled in the drive way it was probably about 3:00 or 3:15.  I shuffled the kids into the house and thought about just heading out, but Sherry was mowing and I decided to let her know that we were home and the kids were in the house with her lunch.  As I walked out to the barn-lot where she was mowing…. I didn’t notice anything out of the ordinary…you know how you automatically notice if one of the horses is acting funny.  All of the horses were turned out in their own lots and everything seemed fine at a glance.

I made it out to Sherry and she shut the mower off and started towards me and we turned together and started towards the house.  As soon as I turned around I noticed Butler was lying on the ground flat out…not a usual thing for him!

I immediately ran over to his lot yelling at him to get up.  He lifted his head and looked at me and slowly got to his feet.  He was dripping with sweat and had lather between his cheeks of his butt!  His pulse was up and I couldn’t believe my eyes…I had just walked by and he seemed fine!

I got a halter on him and headed him to the barn for some banamine.  I called the vet and Vic.  Vic is usually the one who gives the shots in the main-line.  I have only had to do it in a pinch a few times….but this time I had no choice!   I was searching for a needle and syringe…the first aid kit had the needles…now where are the 10cc syringes???? We were out!!!  Oh my gosh!  I managed to find a 3cc syringe and had to leave the needle in his neck to get enough in him to ease the pain.  Thank God, I was praying and crying and praying and speaking scripture over Butler.  I sprayed him off with cool water and the medicine started kicking in right away.  He seemed to start acting a little better, but I wasn’t leaving him until Vic was home from work.

Vic got home about 3:45 and by then he was dry and his pulse was better.

The uneasy feeling I had was gone!  I believe that I had that feeling because of Butler, like I had it this spring!  I joke now that if the kids were playing in the road, I wouldn’t have a clue!  HA HA.

I sped into work and finished up what I had to do and made it home by 5:30!  By then Butler seemed back to normal and the people were there to look at Lucky.

I should say that the people who came to try Lucky were heaven-sent.  God had control over that as well.  We hadn’t really advertised him for sale and they hadn’t really told a lot of people they were looking…but it was a match made in heaven.  I cried like a baby when he left, but I wasn’t crying over where he was going, just the fact that he had to leave me to go there.  I know he has a great home and he can stay in the winner’s circle with someone else.

I have to say that I realized how much God is at work for us even when we don’t realize it.  Every decision that was made over the course of those few days…from taking the kids to the dentist, to not eating in at KFC…put me right where I was supposed to be at 3:20 on Tuesday…within 2 minutes….walking out to the barn lot then turning and walking back at just the right time to see Butler down….if I had been there 2 minutes earlier or two minutes later, he could very well have died, he was in such bad shape and Sherry would never have even noticed over mowing on the other side of the lot.

Praise God that his timing is perfect!

He reminded me of it that day…and it was icing on the cake that Lucky went to such a good home…how could I even question it after the day’s events?

Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not on your own understanding; in all your ways acknowledge him, and he will make your paths straight.  Proverbs 3:5,6 

News From Friends
Hello!  I hope that you all are doing good!  I had a problem with my server for this email account the last few weeks, and was unable to get some of my emails.  So….I missed the August and September CBRN.  Can you please re-email them to me?  I enjoy reading them every month…you do a great job!  
See you soon!
Jen 

Where’s The Pony?

The Optimist and Pessimist

A family had twin boys whose only resemblance to each other was their looks.  If one felt it was too hot, the other thought it was too cold. If one said the TV was too loud, the other claimed the volume needed to be turned up. Opposite in every way, one was an eternal optimist, the other a doom & gloom pessimist.


Just to see what would happen, on the twins' birthday their father loaded the pessimist's room with every imaginable toy
and game. The optimist's room he loaded with horse manure.


That night the father passed by the pessimist's room and found him sitting amid his new gifts crying bitterly.


"Why are you crying?" the father asked.

"Because my friends will be jealous, I'll have to read all these instructions before I can do anything with this stuff,
I'll constantly need batteries, and my toys will eventually get broken." answered the pessimist twin.


Passing the optimist twin's room, the father found him dancing for joy in the pile of manure. "What are you so
happy about?" he asked.


To which his optimist twin replied, "There's got to be a pony in here somewhere!"

Which one are you??  I like to think I am the one with hope…the one looking for the pony in the poo….(CC

4-Sale

July 2005 gelding. Pacific Bailey, Colonel Freckles and Blondys Dude all on his papers. 30 days riding on him. Coming along nicely. Sorrel, maybe 14 hands right now with plenty of growing to do. Laid back with a lot of go to him. Must sell due to still being laid off and tranny just went out in the truck. So somethings gotta go unfortunately, but these are the only reasons selling.  $1500 obo Christal Craig (765)661-9249

Joi Sparks (related to Terri Van) has a pony for sale.
I think the asking price was $700
Cody Bryant learned on this pony.
Older pony, not a speed demon but was lead in with Casey and turned loose, ran a good pattern, maybe 3-D.
Call Terri Van for info. (812)537-3244
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. 

Lyman Leroy "Rud" Mongosa, 70, Denver, passed away at 1:20 p.m. Sunday, Aug. 26, 2007 at his residence. 
Survivors include three daughters, Juel Ammerman and husband Fred Jr., Peru, Holly Hausse and husband Les,
Baton Rouge, La., and Katie Rudd and husband Bernard, Denver; eight grandchildren; six great-grandchildren;
three brothers, Delmar, Henry and Joe Mongosa, all of Macy; and four sisters, Eclista Birner, Peru, Doris
Harshman, Galveston, Carolyn Knauff, Denver, and Helen Alexander, Denver.
Please keep the Mongosa family in your prayers after their loss.

Kathryn Sidell's dad (Larry) was involved in an accident.  A steel hay wagon rolled him and he broke his neck in 3 places.  C4-6.  They have him in a halo traction to stretch the neck into place. It is working praise God.  They have him in proper alignment.  He is able to move his arms up and has feeling above the nipple line.  Thankfully the spinal cord is NOT severed.  The Dr. is giving us great hope for progress.  Today will show MRI's, CT scans and probable surgery to fuse the 3 vertebra and wire things together.  Please ask everyone to pray for his FULL recovery.  He's feeling like he is letting the kids down since he won't be able to drive the kids to rodeo.  This would be Kathryn's senior year and Ben's first year.  Please pray for them.  They are great kids.  They are more concerned about their dad then they are at missing rodeo.  Ben's been talking about being baptized at Clark Co.  Maybe I will take off work and bring him even if Dad can't.  Things are very up in the air.  But, I serve a gracious God that will get us through this and will guide us through the unknown ahead.  In Christ's love, Tammy Sidell

UPDATE**** they were able to do Larry's surgery last night.  The Dr. got things together in the neck great.  He should not need further surgery.!!!!! Praise God!.  No change in  movement yet.  We are waiting to hear about a rehab place to take him to.  Last night was fantastic.  I knew the Lord was working, so many people are praying.  Satan won't win, when we allow the Lord in.  I can't predict the future, but I do KNOW who is in CONTROL.  THANKS to everyone for praying.  I will let you know about future rodeos.  Thanks, Tammy

UPDATE***Tina Duke us recovering well after her serious accident last month at Circle G.  She was at the Indiana Futurity over the past weekend.  It’s great to see her out and about and on the road to a full recovery.

**Steve Brown** has his last chemo/radiation treatment next week.  Please keep him in your prayers for a good report after he finishes.

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 

9 PHRASES WOMEN USE 


1.  Fine: This is the word women use to end an argument when they are right and you need to shut up. 

2.  Five Minutes: If she is getting dressed, this means a half an hour.  Five minutes is only five minutes if you have just been given five more minutes to watch the game before helping around the house. 

3.  Nothing: This is the calm before the storm. This means something, and you should be on your toes. Arguments that begin with nothing usually end in fine. 

4. Go Ahead: This is a dare, not permission. Don't Do It! 

5.  Loud Sigh: This is actually a word, but is a non-verbal statement often misunderstood by men. A loud sigh means she thinks you are an idiot and wonders why she is wasting her time standing here and arguing with you about nothing. (Refer back to #3 for the meaning of nothing.) 

6. That's Okay: This is one of the most dangerous statements a women can make to a man. That's okay means she wants to think long and hard before deciding how and when you will pay for your mistake. 

7. Thanks: A woman is thanking you, do not question, or faint. Just say 'You're welcome!' 

8. Whatever: Is a women's way of saying “You’re an idiot”! 

9. Don't worry about it, I got it: Another dangerous statement, meaning this is something that a woman has told a man to do several times, but is now doing it herself. This will later result in a man asking  "What's wrong?" For the woman's response refer to #3

PATIENCE IS…

TRUSTING IN GOD’S TIMING

Kicks & Giggles
MOTHERS  MILK


Students in an advanced Biology class were taking their mid-term exam.
The last question was, 'Name seven advantages of Mothers Milk,' worth 70 points or none at all.

One student, who had also partied the night before, was hard put to think of seven advantages.


He wrote:


1.)   It is perfect formula for the child.
2.)   It provides immunity against several diseases.
3.)   It is always the right temperature.
4.)   It is inexpensive.
5.)   It bonds the child to mother, and vice versa.
6.)   It is always available as needed.


And then, the student was stuck. Finally, in desperation, just before the bell indicating the end of the test rang,  he wrote...

7.)  It comes in such cute containers.

He got an A

Fly the Flag Campaign

FLY THE FLAG ON SEPT. 11TH!!!!!!

Don’t Forget!!!

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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