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By Christa Conway

Have you ever had a horse come to you with a barn name you just couldn’t bring yourself to use?  For whatever reason, you just had to come up with a better name, a more fitting name, a prophetic name.  (And I mean prophetic in the sense that -hopefully it will ring true in time...ie: “Winner,” “Speedy” or “Champ”)

Well, I know I have had horses come to our barn and immediately they got a new name.  Most of the time it reflects the personality of the horse, or the expectations I have for the new prospect.

I was listening to the radio the other day and heard a message about Jacob.  I would like to share part of it with you.

The name Jacob meant “to deceive.”  And it is ironic that in order for his name to ring true, Jacob lied to his father, Isaac by telling him that he was Esau.  Jacob did receive his father’s blessing that was intended for Esau.   (See Genesis Chapter 27)

Jacob then dealt with others deceiving him, such as Laban, Rachel’s father.  Jacob worked seven years for Laban in order to marry Rachel and was given Leah’s hand instead.  He then had to work seven more years for Laban in order to marry Rachel.  (Genesis 29)

Later on in Genesis 32:22-29 Jacob wrestles with God “until daybreak.”  His hip is dislocated in the struggle and then Jacob asks God to bless him.  God (the man) asks Jacob “What is your name?”

Jacob replies with his name, “Jacob” (which means deceiver.)

Then God gives Jacob a new name.  He says, “ Your name will no longer be Jacob, but Israel, because you have struggled with men and with God and have overcome.”

God gave Jacob a new name....but only when Jacob finally admitted to God who he really was.  WOW.

Jacob had to speak the words....and I know it was saying his name, but I think there is more to this than just a name.

It made me think of who I am.  (Not what my name means, but who I am.)  Who is the person that only I know?  The person that I don’t want others to know about.  What is it that I struggle with ?  What is it that you struggle with?  Our weaknesses, our faults that we know are there, we just  don’t want to admit it to anyone, especially God.

Oh, but HE already knows our name (identity)...he knows who we really are.  **What he wants to be able to do is to give us a new name (identity)....the name (identity) he has intended for us to have all along.

In order for him to give us our new name (identity), we have to come to him and tell him our “name.”

I hope this is making sense.  I am trying to fit a lot into this month, but this really hit me hard.  I hope I can put it on paper so that it makes sense to you.

I tried to think of it like this....

When we get a new horse in the barn....I tend to have visions of this new horse being the next great thing.  I can see all the potential in this horse when it is playing in the pasture...you know what I mean?  I can see the ability and just know that we’ll be winning barrel races before you know it.  I have high hopes for this horse, and if all goes well, we’ll be NFR bound before you know it.  But, this new horse has no idea what I see him as.  He has no idea what kind of transformation is about to (or not to) take place.  He has no idea what he could become given the chance and some effort on his part.

Great example for this to come together.... 
Take Scamper... most of us have heard the story of how Scamper was passed over and had become a feed lot horse, that he was broncy, etc.  It took one little girl, pouring her heart into him for him to realize his potential....what he was destined to be.  She saw in him a champion, just like God sees something in ALL of us that only he can bring out.  Just like Scamper didn’t know who he was meant to be until Charmayne “changed his name”....we will never know what we are truly meant to be until we allow God to change our name.

God can take you from “Afraid” to “Confident” - From “Selfish” to “Giving” - From “Angry” to “Happy”....................

Email us with your comments at thehorseresource@msn.com
Until next month....

Happy Trails & God Bless!


Christa
MARRIAGE

Via Facebook-Very Powerful


When I got home that night as my wife served dinner, I held her hand and said, I've got something to tell you. She sat down and ate quietly. Again I observed the hurt in her eyes. 

Suddenly I didn't know how to open my mouth. But I had to let her know what I was thinking. I want a divorce. I raised the topic calmly. 

She didn't seem to be annoyed by my words, instead she asked me softly, why?

I avoided her question. This made her angry. She threw away the chopsticks and shouted at me, you are not a man! That night, we didn't talk to each other. She was weeping. I knew she wanted to find out what had happened to our marriage. But I could hardly give her a satisfactory answer; she had lost my heart to Jane. I didn't love her anymore. I just pitied her! 

With a deep sense of guilt, I drafted a divorce agreement which stated that she could own our house, our car, and 30% stake of my company. 

She glanced at it and then tore it into pieces. The woman who had spent ten years of her life with me had become a stranger. I felt sorry for her wasted time, resources and energy but I could not take back what I had said for I loved Jane so dearly. Finally she cried loudly in front of me, which was what I had expected to see. To me her cry was actually a kind of release. The idea of divorce which had obsessed me for several weeks seemed to be firmer and clearer now. 

The next day, I came back home very late and found her writing something at the table. I didn't have supper but went straight to sleep and fell asleep very fast because I was tired after an eventful day with Jane. 
When I woke up, she was still there at the table writing. I just did not care so I turned over and was asleep again. 

In the morning she presented her divorce conditions: she didn't want anything from me, but needed a month's notice before the divorce. She requested that in that one month we both struggle to live as normal a life as possible. Her reasons were simple: our son had his exams in a month's time and she didn't want to disrupt him with our broken marriage. 

This was agreeable to me. But she had something more, she asked me to recall how I had carried her into out bridal room on our wedding day. 

She requested that every day for the month's duration I carry her out of our bedroom to the front door ever morning. I thought she was going crazy. Just to make our last days together bearable I accepted her odd request.

I told Jane about my wife's divorce conditions. . She laughed loudly and thought it was absurd. No matter what tricks she applies, she has to face the divorce, she said scornfully. 

My wife and I hadn't had any body contact since my divorce intention was explicitly expressed. So when I carried her out on the first day, we both appeared clumsy. Our son clapped behind us, daddy is holding mommy in his arms. His words brought me a sense of pain. From the bedroom to the sitting room, then to the door, I walked over ten meters with her in my arms. She closed her eyes and said softly; don't tell our son about the divorce. I nodded, feeling somewhat upset. I put her down outside the door. She went to wait for the bus to work. I drove alone to the office. 

On the second day, both of us acted much more easily. She leaned on my chest. I could smell the fragrance of her blouse. I realized that I hadn't looked at this woman carefully for a long time. I realized she was not young any more. There were fine wrinkles on her face, her hair was graying! Our marriage had taken its toll on her. For a minute I wondered what I had done to her. 

On the fourth day, when I lifted her up, I felt a sense of intimacy returning. This was the woman who had given ten years of her life to me. 

On the fifth and sixth day, I realized that our sense of intimacy was growing again. I didn't tell Jane about this. It became easier to carry her as the month slipped by. Perhaps the everyday workout made me stronger. 

She was choosing what to wear one morning. She tried on quite a few dresses but could not find a suitable one. Then she sighed, all my dresses have grown bigger. I suddenly realized that she had grown so thin, that was the reason why I could carry her more easily. 

Suddenly it hit me... she had buried so much pain and bitterness in her heart. Subconsciously I reached out and touched her head. 

Our son came in at the moment and said, Dad, it's time to carry mom out. To him, seeing his father carrying his mother out had become an essential part of his life. My wife gestured to our son to come closer and hugged him tightly. I turned my face away because I was afraid I might change my mind at this last minute. I then held her in my arms, walking from the bedroom, through the sitting room, to the hallway. Her hand surrounded my neck softly and naturally. I held her body tightly; it was just like our wedding day. 

But her much lighter weight made me sad. On the last day, when I held her in my arms I could hardly move a step. Our son had gone to school. I held her tightly and said, I hadn't noticed that our life lacked intimacy.

I drove to office.... jumped out of the car swiftly without locking the door. I was afraid any delay would make me change my mind...I walked upstairs. Jane opened the door and I said to her, Sorry, Jane, I do not want the divorce anymore. 

She looked at me, astonished, and then touched my forehead. Do you have a fever? She said. I moved her hand off my head. Sorry, Jane, I said, I won't divorce. My marriage life was boring probably because she and I didn't value the details of our lives, not because we didn't love each other anymore. Now I realize that since I carried her into my home on our wedding day I am supposed to hold her until death do us apart. 

Jane seemed to suddenly wake up. She gave me a loud slap and then slammed the door and burst into tears. I walked downstairs and drove away. 

At the floral shop on the way, I ordered a bouquet of flowers for my wife. The salesgirl asked me what to write on the card. I smiled and wrote, I'll carry you out every morning until death do us apart. 

That evening I arrived home, flowers in my hands, a smile on my face, I run up stairs, only to find my wife in the bed - dead. 
My wife had been fighting CANCER for months and I was so busy with Jane to even notice. She knew that she would die soon and she wanted to save me from the whatever negative reaction from our son, in case we push thru with the divorce.-- At least, in the eyes of our son--- I'm a loving husband.... 

The small details of your lives are what really matter in a relationship. It is not the mansion, the car, property, the money in the bank. These create an environment conducive for happiness but cannot give happiness in themselves. So find time to be your spouse's friend and do those little things for each other that build intimacy. Do have a real happy marriage! 

Many of life's failures are people who did not realize how close they were to success when they gave up. 

A CHRIST-CENTERED MARRIAGE IS A MARRIAGE THAT IS SURE TO LAST A LIFETIME. 

So then, they are no longer two but one flesh. Therefore what God has joined together, let not man separate. Matthew 19:6
The happiest people don't necessarily have the best of everything;
They just make the best of everything they have.
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 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 

AND Please Continue to Remember this family in your prayers!  The following is a portion of an email from Sabrina Frye.....reprinting this month as a reminder:)
Hello! I wanted to ask a huge favor of you and see if there is any way you can make mention of the events happening to benefit the Schwab/Collier family...

I am sure you remember Tena Collier from the rodeoing days. She and her family were involved in a terrible truck and trailer accident on May 22, 2010 on the way to a horse show. Her Mom and younger brother Trey are still hospitalized so a few things have been set up to help raise money for the family to try to help out with the medical and veterinary bills incurred from the crash.

The Ohio Quarter Horse Association has set up an account where donations can be made. Donations can be made at any Park National Bank to the account set up to benefit Paul "Trey" Schwab III.

Some other folks have also set up an online auction to raise money. Bidding will start June 11, 2010 and will last thru midnight, July 31, 2010. They will continue to accept donations for the auction and add additional items daily until the end.

There are some great items and services donated. Everything from jewelry, to stud fees, to private lessons with Jackie Dube Jatzlau.
Thanks,  Sabrina
*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
If you are going to pray, don’t worry.
If you are going to worry, don’t pray!
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