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By Christa Conway

I like to read.  The problem is, I rarely have enough time to do much “casual” reading.  I did start reading “The Chronicles of Narnia” to the kids about November.....then we took a break around Christmas and haven’t gotten back into it yet.  (Maybe I’ll read a little to them tonight.)

Anyway, I had also started a book called “90 Minutes in Heaven,” way back in the early summer months.  I know, like I said, I barely have time to get the necessities done....:)  But for some reason, I had put this book down and not picked it back up until this past week.  I think I know why.  Seems like God always knows when we need something.... and more importantly, when we are going to be more open to accepting what he is suggesting.

This book that I finally picked up to finish is about a man who was pronounced dead after a serious car accident .....to make a long story short......he ends up “coming back” after 90 minutes of being dead.  (There is A LOT more to the story....obviously.)  I guess you’ll have to read the book to find out all the details.

The majority of the book is written about how he copes with his life, his injuries, and his disabilities, etcetera, after seeing Heaven.

It has been a very interesting book, but there is one particular event that has really stuck in my head since I read it...(remember God’s timing is perfect) .... just the other day when I decided to start reading again.  Surprisingly, this thought that has stuck with me has nothing to do with his peek of what Heaven is like, but about how he finally learned how to move forward with his life here on earth.

It is a story within a story, and it inspired the author of my book....as well as it inspired me.

He tells of a man who lost his vision and who afterwards, turned sour.  SO sour to the world, that most of his friends eventually stop visiting - which makes him all the more sour.  This man spent all of his time thinking about all of the things he was no longer able to do.  He couldn’t drive, play sports, look at a magazine, etc.  He was mad at the world and consumed with his newfound inabilities.

One day, a very close friend stopped in to see this man.  He listened as the man went on about what he couldn’t do, as he had done on so many previous occasions.  The friend took it all in and then asked the blind man to do him a favor.  He asked the blind man to make a list of all of the things that he COULD do.

The blind man half-laughed sarcastically, but after the friend made a plea, he agreed to “try.”  Even though he couldn’t write them down....his friend suggested he make a recording of the list.

The friend stopped by a few weeks later and the attitude of the blind man had changed drastically.  When he asked what had happened to make this change, he was told this:

“I had spent so much of the last several months of my life mourning, complaining and longing for the things I used to be able to do.  After I started making the list you asked me to make of the things that I am still able to do, I realized that I was missing out on so much living!”

I can still smell flowers, I can still feel the warmth of the sunshine, I can still learn.....”

On and on the blind man went.  His list, he told his friend, had reached over 1,000!  And he was still keeping track.

The blind man finally realized that by spending his life wanting something he would never have, he had wasted precious time he could have spent enjoying what things he did still have.

Okay, I realize this has not a lot to do with horses directly, but it really hit me hard.  Oh, how often I think about how things will be “when this happens or that happens....” and how “I will finally be happy when I get this done or that done.....”  So many things to look forward to (not a bad thing- necessarily...) but what about the things right in front of me?  What if sometimes we get so consumed with the “what ifs” and the “if onlys” that we don’t enjoy the “here and nows.”

My kids are growing up.  (Like they all tend to do....)  I keep thinking about how I will spend more time with them when I can finally stay at home and work from the house.  What this little section of this book made me realize is this... We are not guaranteed tomorrow.  We are not guaranteed another hour, or even another minute.  But what we are given is the present.  The moment that we are living right now.

This little story made me ask myself, am I enjoying this moment?  Am I spending it with knots in my stomach or with a bad attitude?  Am I spending it with the ones I love?  Am I spending it how God would have me to spend it?  Am I spending it being a light for the one who timed it just right for me to read that little story when I would be able to absorb it and really appreciate it?

I know all of the clichés.

“Make every moment count....”

“Live like you were dyin’....”

“Live life to the fullest.....”

“You only live once....”

“Count your blessings.....”
I could go on and on.  But I never really put much thought into what they all meant.

Not until I read about the blind man.

Until next month....

Make list of what you can still do.


Happy Trails & God Bless!



Christa
Kicks & Giggles
Barrel Racing in Heaven
Two 90-year-old women, Rose and Barb, had been friends all of their lives.  When it was clear that Rose was dying, Barb visited her every day.

One day Barb said, 'Rose, we both loved barrel racing all our lives, and we rode until we could hardly walk. Please do me one favor:  When you get to Heaven, somehow you must let me know if there's barrel racing there.'

Rose looked up at Barb from her deathbed, 'Barb, you've been my best friend for many years. If it's at all possible, I'll do this favor for you.'
Shortly after that, Rose passed on. At midnight a couple of nights later, Barb was awakened from a sound sleep by a blinding flash of white light and a voice calling out to her, 'Barb, Barb.'

'Who is it?' asked Barb, sitting up suddenly.

'Who is it?' 'Barb -- it's me, Rose.'

'You're not Rose. Rose just died.'

'I'm telling you, it's me, Rose,' insisted the voice.

'Rose! Where are you?'

'In Heaven,' replied Rose. 'I have some really good news and a little bad news.'

'Tell me the good news first,' said Barb.

'The good news,' Rose said, 'is that there's barrel racing in Heaven.  Better yet, all of our horses who died before us are here, too.  Better than that, we're all young again. Better still, it's always summer, and it never rains or snows. And best of all, we can ride all we want, and 
our horses never get tired.'

'That's fantastic,' said Barb.. 'It's beyond my wildest dreams! So 
what's the bad news?'

'You're running in the slack on Friday.'
Happiness is not having what you want....
It's wanting what you have.

The SPARROW at STARBUCKS
The song that silenced the cappuccino machine...
Via email friend....

It was chilly in Manhattan but warm inside the Starbucks shop on 51st Street and Broadway, just a skip up from Times Square. Early November weather in New York City holds only the slightest hint of the bitter chill of late December and January, but it's enough to send the masses crowding indoors to vie for available space and warmth.
 For a musician, it's the most lucrative Starbucks location in the world, I'm told, and consequently, the tips can be substantial if you play your tunes right. Apparently, we were striking all the right chords that night, because our basket was almost overflowing.
 It was a fun, low-pressure gig - I was playing keyboard and singing backup for my friend who also added rhythm with an arsenal of percussion instruments. We mostly did pop songs from the '40s to the '90s with a few original tunes thrown in. During our emotional rendition of the classic, "If You Don't Know Me by Now," I noticed a lady sitting in one of the lounge chairs across from me. She was swaying to the beat and singing along.
 After the tune was over, she approached me. "I apologize for singing along on that song. Did it bother you?" she asked..
 "No," I replied. "We love it when the audience joins in. Would you like to sing up front on
 the next selection?"
 To my delight, she accepted my invitation. "You choose," I said. "What are you in the mood to sing?"
"Well. ... Do you know any hymns?"
 Hymns? This woman didn't know who she was dealing with. I cut my teeth on hymns. Before I was even born, I was going to church. I gave our guest singer a knowing look. "Name one."
 "Oh, I don't know. There are so many good ones. You pick one."
 "Okay," I replied. "How about 'His Eye is on the Sparrow'?"
 My new friend was silent, her eyes averted. Then she fixed her eyes on mine again and said, "Yeah. Let's do that one."
 She slowly nodded her head, put down her purse, straightened her jacket and faced the center of the shop. With my two-bar setup, she began to sing.
 Why should I be discouraged?
Why should the shadows come?
 The audience of coffee drinkers was transfixed. Even the gurgling noises of the cappuccino machine ceased as the employees stopped what they were doing to listen. The song rose to its conclusion.
I sing because I'm happy;
I sing because I'm free.
For His eye is on the sparrow
And I know He watches me..
 When the last note was sung, the applause crescendoed to a deafening roar that would have rivaled a sold-out crowd at Carnegie Hall. Embarrassed, the woman tried to shout over the din, "Oh, y'all go back to your coffee! I didn't come in here to do a concert! I just came in here to get somethin' to drink, just like you!" But the ovation continued... I embraced my new friend. "You, my dear, have made my whole year! That was beautiful!"
 "Well, it's funny that you picked that particular hymn," she said.
 "Why is that?"
 "Well ", she hesitated again, "that was my daughter's favorite song."
 "Really?" I exclaimed.
 "Yes," she said, and then grabbed my hands. By this time, the applause had subsided and it was business as usual... "She was 16. She died of a brain tumor last week."
 I said the first thing that found its way through my stunned silence.  "Are you going to be okay?"
She smiled through tear-filled eyes and squeezed my hands.  "I'm gonna be okay.   I've just got to keep trusting the Lord and singing his songs, and everything's gonna be just fine." She picked up her bag, gave me her card, and then she was gone.
 Was it just a coincidence that we happened to be singing in that particular coffee shop on that particular November night? Coincidence that this wonderful lady just happened to walk into that particular shop? Coincidence that of all the hymns to choose from, I just happened to pick the very hymn that was the favorite of her daughter, who had died just the week before? I refuse to believe it.
God has been arranging encounters in human history since the beginning of time, and it's no stretch for me to imagine that he could reach into a coffee shop in midtown Manhattan and turn an ordinary gig into a revival. It was a great reminder that if we keep trusting Him and singing His songs, everything's gonna be okay.
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.   If you have a prayer request, please let me know and I will be sure to include it in a future issue of the Christian Barrel Racer’s Newsletter.  Pray for:
Those who do not know Jesus- there are so many people who do not know how much Jesus loves them.  There are people who do not know the feeling of being forgiven and of belonging to a family.  Pray for those who do not know Jesus...pray for someone to cross their path who can introduce them to Him.

Children- Your own, your friends, all children...children with parents, without parents....that they would know that their Heavenly Father loves them.
Safety at the horse shows for all who attend….those on the road while travelling to and from….the horses and rider’s health and safety as well.
Keep *all military and their families* in your prayers.  They make big sacrifices to secure our freedoms………
Our Nation...  Pray that our Nation puts God back where He should be......We were founded as "One Nation Under God."  If we continue to remove him from our country, he will remove his hand from us.  I pray that does not happen and I pray for our Nation.
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 
...God is bigger than the Boogie Man....

He's bigger than Godzilla or the monsters on TV.....

Oh, God is bigger than the Boogie Man.....

And He's watching out for you and me.....
(A Little "Veggie Tales:))
The Lord's Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven,

Hallowed be thy Name.

Thy kingdom come.

Thy will be done,

On earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.

And forgive us our trespasses,

As we forgive those who trespass against us.

And lead us not into temptation,

But deliver us from evil.

[For thine is the kingdom,

and the power, and the glory,

for ever and ever.]

Amen.

*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 emailing list, just send me your email address with a request and I’ll be glad to get a monthly reminder to you.  I send out hundreds via email.

I have stopped the regular mailings via USPS, there were only a handful left without email and my time restraints make it hard to accomplish this task.  So, if you know someone who does not have email and you think they would enjoy reading the CBRN….PLEASE feel free to print and SHARE!!  Hopefully, whether you are on the web or not…you can still enjoy the CBRN.  If you know someone who has internet, have them print it for you each month.  All you have to do is ask.  And remember, they are always 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.
Contact Me
(765) 755-3427       (765) 744-7363
www.conwaycustoms.homestead.com
vcgconway@msn.com
"Life is not the way it's supposed to be.

It's the way it is.

The way you cope with it is what makes the difference."
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