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By:  Christa Conway
 

Let me tell you some things 

about where I want to be.

Most of the things 

are the things you can’t see.

It’s the feelin’s I get 

when I’m brushin’ Ole Red.

How he gives me a shove 

when I’m pettin’ his head.

It’s the smell of the barn 

after beddin’ down stalls

And getting’ to ride 

‘stead of climbin’ the walls.

It’s feelin’ the wind blow 

as I’m ridin’ along

Enjoyin’ the day 

and hummin’ a song.

Talk to my Father 

in heaven above,

Thank him for blessings 

and his unfailing love.

Time in the saddle 

and my horse workin’ good

Puttin’ his feet 

just where he should.

Sprayin’ off Ole Red 

and the water on my face.

No where I’d rather be 

than right in this place.

Give him a pat 

for a job well done,

Tie him up good 

to dry in the sun.

Headstall and saddle 

back in the tack room

Talk to the Lord 

as I pick up a broom.

Finish up chores 

and head up the lane.

Thankin’ the Lord 

‘til I can do it all again.

A Daughter Growing Up with Horses

Via email-Author Unknown

My daughter turned sixteen years old today; which is a milestone for most people. Besides looking at baby photos and childhood trinkets with her, I took time to reflect on the young woman my daughter had become and the choices she would face in the future. As I looked at her I could see the athlete she was, and determined woman she would soon be. I started thinking about some the girls we knew in our town who were already pregnant, pierced in several places, hair every color under the sun, drop outs, drug addicts and on the fast track to no where, seekin surface identities because they had no inner self esteem.

The parents of these same girls have asked me why I "waste" the money on horses so my daughter can ride. I'm told she will grow out of it, lose interest, discover boys and all kinds of things that try to pin the current generation's "slacker" label on my child. I don't think it will happen, I think she will love and have horses all her life. Because my daughter grew up with horses she has compassion. She knows that we must take special care of the very young and the very old. We must make sure those without voices to speak of their pain are still cared for.

Because my daughter grew up with horses she learned responsibility for others than herself. She learned that regardless of the weather you must still care for those you have the stewardship of.  There are no "days off" just because you don't feel like being a horse owner that day. She learned that for every hour of fun you have there are days of hard slogging work you must do first.

Because my daughter grew up with horses she learned not to be afraid of getting dirty and that appearances don't matter to most of the breathing things in the world we live in. Horses do not care about designer clothes, jewelry, pretty hairdos or anything else we put on our bodies to try to impress others. What a horse cares about are your abilities to work within his natural world, he doesn't care if you're wearing $80.00 jeans while you do it.

Because my daughter grew up with horses she learned about sex and how it can both enrich and complicate lives. She learned that it only takes one time to produce a baby, and the only way to ensure babies aren't produced is not to breed. She learned how babies are planned, made, born and, sadly, sometimes die before reaching their potential. She learned how sleepless nights and trying to outsmart a crafty old broodmare could result in getting to see, as non-horse owning people rarely do, the birth of a true miracle.

Because my daughter grew up with horses she understands the value of money. Every dollar can be translated into bales of hay, bags of feed or farrier visits.  Purchasing non-necessities during lean times can mean the difference between feed and good care, or neglect and starvation. She has learned to judge the level of her care against the care she sees provided by others and to make sure her standards never lower, and only increase as her knowledge grows.


Because my daughter grew up with horses she has learned to learn on her own. She has had teachers that cannot speak, nor write, nor communicate beyond body language and reactions. She has had to learn to "read" her surroundings for both safe and unsafe objects, to look for hazards where others might only see a pretty meadow. She has learned to judge people as she judges horses. She looks beyond appearances and trappings to see what is within.

Because my daughter grew up with horses she has learned sportsmanship to a high degree. Everyone that competes fairly is a winner. Trophies and ribbons may prove someone a winner, but they do not prove someone is a horseman. She has also learned that some people will do anything to win, regardless of who it hurts. She knows that those who will cheat in the show ring will also cheat in every other aspect of their life and are not to be trusted.

Because my daughter grew up with horses she has self-esteem and an engaging personality. She can talk to anyone she meets with confidence, because she has to express herself to her horse with more than words. She knows the satisfaction of controlling and teaching a 1000 pound animal that will yield willingly to her gentle touch and ignore the more forceful and inept handling of those stronger than she is. She holds herself with poise and professionalism in the company of those far older than herself. Because my daughter grew up with horses she has learned to plan ahead. She knows that choices made today can effect what happens five years down the road. She knows that you cannot care for and protect you investments without savings to fall back on. She knows the value of land and buildings. And that caring for you vehicle can mean the difference between easy travel or being stranded on the side of the road with a four horse trailer on a hot day.

When I look at what she has learned and what it will help her become, I can honestly say that I haven't "wasted" a penny on providing her with horses. I only wish that all children had the same opportunities to learn these lessons from horses before setting out on the road to adulthood.

Kicks & Giggles
Why Parents Drink…


The boss wondered why one of his most valued employees had not phoned in
sick one day. Having an urgent problem with one of the main computers,
he dialed the employee's home phone number and was greeted with a
child's whisper. 'Hello ? '


'Is your daddy home?' he asked.


' Yes ,' whispered the small voice.


May I talk with him?'


The child whispered, ' No .'


Surprised and wanting to talk with an adult, the boss asked, 'Is your
Mommy there?' '

Yes .'


'May I talk with her?' Again the small voice whispered, 'No .'


Hoping there was somebody with whom he could leave a message, the boss
asked, 'Is anybody else there?'
' Yes ,' whispered the child, ' a policeman '.


Wondering what a cop would be doing at his employee's home, the boss
asked, 'May I speak with the policeman?'

' No, he's busy ', whispered the child.

'Busy doing what?'


' Talking to Daddy and Mommy and the Fireman ,' came the whispered
answer.

Growing more worried as he heard a loud noise in the background through
the ear piece on the phone, the boss asked, 'What is that noise?'

' A helicopter ' answered the whispering voice.


'What is going on there?' demanded the boss, now truly apprehensive.


Again, whispering, the child answered, ' The search team just landed a
helicopter .'


Alarmed, concerned and a little frustrated the boss asked, 'What are
they searching for?'


Still whispering, the young voice replied with a muffled giggle...


' ME .’

My Angel Story

Submitted by: Robin Deaton

On Sunday January 6th I had called a friend to check on her condition, since she was being treated for breast cancer and I had not spoke to her since before Christmas.  She indicated a well know veterinarian in the area was in the hospital and on life support.  As she was informing me of this my husband and I were heading home from breakfast and were within two miles of the hospital.  I indicated by hand motions to turn around and head for St. Vincent’s.

My friend and I had discussed the fact that I may not be able to get into in the hospital room since he was in CCU and I was not family.  We decided to pretend I was a niece and had just arrived into town.  Well, luckily I didn’t have to use that story because everyone was welcome to come in……….phew…..didn’t want to play that role.

Sure enough, he was on life support and things did not look good.  I met the two sons and their mother.  Wonderful folks, however, the boys did not have a close relationship with their father growing up and were just starting to share more time through phone conversations over the past year.  Sharing, learning and growing closer.

During the next week, I spent several hours nearly every day with them in the hospital.  We shared stories, supported each other and discussed long term outcomes. 

On Sunday morning January 13, my husband and I went to the hospital as planned and realized things were not as promising as they were earlier in the week.  The family had made some difficult decisions and decided to remove the life support.

That evening about 7:30 I received a call from the son to let me know his father passed at about 6:30 pm.  I thanked him for telling me and confirmed the family was doing as best as they could.

A bit later at about 8:00 pm something hit the window in the room were we watching television.  It was something small, so we ignored it.  When it hit the window a second time, I looked at my husband and wondered out loud what it was, especially since it was dark.  He turned to me and said, “Do you think it was one of our cats.”  I didn’t think so, since it seemed small.  So I got up and went to the window.  As I got there, it hit the window again and lit on the ground looking up at me.  I was a small bird.  As I tapped on the window acknowledging it, it looked up and at me and then turned and flew away.

I looked over at my husband with a smile and said, “It has to be a message that he is alright and with God.”  Of course my husband chuckled and said, “The bird was disoriented, lost and flew into the light.”

Before, we left the hospital that morning, I had back into the room alone and said a prayer over him, asking God to take care of him and bring him home.  I think the bird was telling me, he was home with God.   


I know most of you can appreciate this.. 
Horse...thousands of dollars 
tack... thousands of dollars
upkeep and stuff...thousands of dollars 
Great kids that turn into great adults...Priceless and worth
every penny of the investment.
Prayer Requests

Everyone, please, 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. 

UPDATE*Sami Stanley* goes to preschool and is best friends with my daughter, Gracie.  Sami is now 5 years old, she celebrated her birthday last month.  She is now taking a long series of low dosage chemotherapy treatments.  Please keep Sami and her family in your prayers.  Her parent’s are Matt & Elizabeth and Sami has a sister, Cami.  I cannot imagine what they are going through…but God is awesome and he can work miracles…we have had testimony on here before of them!!!

*Gary Braun* has been diagnosed with cancer of the mouth/throat. Currently he is having surgery to remove/replace his tongue. He is Beth Weaver (OGBRA President) and Rhonda Flatter's Brother in Law. Once he has recovered from the surgeries, he will be going through chemo. Lets all pray that for Gods help to keep the family well and grant a recovery for Gary.

*Bill Cochran* Bill Cochran has been fighting skin cancer for about three years now.  At 69 he is still working and riding and winning.  He is a true horseman and has the credentials to prove it.  What an inspiration he is to so many.  Please keep him and his family in your prayers as he battles with this.  God is awesome and answers prayer.

---UPDATE---March 14, 2008, I received a letter via Tudie Kuiper from Bill’s daughter…I pasted it below:

   On Tuesday we went to his Dr and he told him that he had a new place (looked like a pimple) on his forehead that was cancer. He convinced Dad to go ahead with chemotherapy. They installed an infuser port in dad's chest on the left side just under his collar bone. He begins his first chemo treatment on Friday (tomorrow) at 8 am. It is supposed to last 6-8 hours.

   Continue to pray and ask others to as well. We are still believing that God is working a miracle in his life and that God is going to use his testimony of healing for the benefit of others (especially horse people).

   Thank you.

Cheri Cochran-Wood
*Leonard Russ* was injured last week when he jumped from the truck to prevent a horse from being injured and didn’t get truck out of gear.  He slipped and his leg was run over by truck.  He managed to crawl out of way of trailer, but was not found for about 30 minutes.  He was taken to University Hospital and was supposed to have surgery for broken hip.  I will hope to know more details next month.  Please keep Leonard in your prayers.

---UPDATE-The last I heard was that they DID NOT have to do surgery and Leonard was in good spirits in the hospital.

*Jared Meyers* was injured in an automobile accident in early March.  The car he was a passenger in left the roadway & flipped several times.  Jared was
trapped in the car & had to be extricated.  The driver was thrown from the
SUV & is just bruised & battered.

He is at Pitt County Memorial Hospital in Greenville, North Carolina.  He
pinched his spinal cord & hurt his neck.  Jared will have surgery March 7th @ approx. 11:30.  If all goes well we will be able to bring Jared back to Indiana for rehab & convalescence.
God was looking out for him; there is no doubt in my mind!  Mark & I are flying out and we will keep everyone posted.

---Updated---March 8th  1:00 pm

    Jared came thru surgery just fine.  They did decide to leave him in the halo
(6-8) weeks, the doctor felt like it was for the best.  He has some swelling
in the neck area that makes it difficult for him to swallow.  He is up
sitting in the chair as I send this update.  After being in bed for a week
he is a little weak.  He still has some issues with the use of his right side, they have started therapy.  He is still in the Trauma unit awaiting a bed on the main floor.
The thought is still to transfer him back to the military hospital for a
week or two then home for the rehab. 

Jared is bored & able to talk & text.  His cell phone number is
260-251-9235

(Information from Teresa Meyers.)



*Josh Trautmann*, (Diana’s brother & Sandi’s son) left for a tour of duty in Iraq on January 2nd.  Please keep Josh and his family in your prayers.

My brother, *Terry Rice*, has returned safely from a second tour of duty in Iraq.  Praise God!  Thanks for all the prayers.

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 

  Only horse people...
    
   * Believe in the 11th Commandment: Inside leg to outside rein.


   * Know that all topical medications come in either indelible blue or neon yellow.
   

   * Think nothing of eating a sandwich after mucking out stables.


   * Know why a thermometer has a yard of yarn attached to one end of it.


   * Are banned from Laundromats.


   * Fail to associate whips, chains and leather with sexual deviancy.

   

* Can magically lower their voices five octaves to bellow at a pawing horse.


   * Have a language all their own ("If he pops his shoulder, I have to close that hand and keep pushing with my  seat in case he sucks back".)


   * Will end relationships over their hobby.

   * Cluck to their cars to help them up hills.


   * Insure their horses for more than their cars.


   * Will give you 20 names and reasons for that bump on your horse.


   * Know more about their horse's nutrition than their own.


   * Have neatsfoot oil stains on the carpet right next to the TV.


   * Have a vocabulary that can make a sailor blush.


   * Have less wardrobe than their horse.


   * Engage in a hobby that is more work than their  day job.


   * Know Mucking stalls is better then Zoloft any day.


   * Know one face full of dirt after being ejected from a spooking equine is worth more than all of the 'how to' books,
videos and magazine articles in the world.
   
..and Finally

(I really loved this one)

Donkey Lesson
One day a farmer's donkey fell down into a
well. The animal cried piteously for hours as the farmer tried to figure out what to do. 

Finally, he decided the animal was old, and the well needed to be covered up anyway;
it just wasn't worth it to retrieve the donkey.

He invited all his neighbors to come over and help him. They all grabbed a shovel and began to shovel dirt into the well. At first, the donkey realized what was happening and cried horribly. Then, to everyone's amazement he quieted down.


A few shovel loads later, the farmer finally 
looked down the well. He was astonished at what he saw. With each shovel of dirt that hit his back, the donkey was doing something amazing.  He would shake it off and take a step up.

As the farmer's neighbors continued to shovel dirt on top of the animal, he would shake it off and take a step up.


Pretty soon, everyone was amazed as the donkey stepped up over the edge of the well and happily trotted off!


Life is going to shovel dirt on you, all kinds 
of dirt. The trick to getting out of the well
is to shake it off and take a step up. Each of our troubles is a steppingstone. We can get out of the deepest wells just by not stopping, never giving up! Shake it off and take a step up.

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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