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By Christa Conway


 1Some time later, Jesus went up to Jerusalem for a feast of the Jews. 2 Now there is in Jerusalem near the Sheep Gate a pool, which in Aramaic is called Bethesda and which is surrounded by five covered colonnades. 3Here a great number of disabled people used to lie—the blind, the lame, the paralyzed and they waited for the moving of the waters. 4 From time to time an angel of the Lord would come down and stir up the waters. The first one into the pool after each such disturbance would be cured of whatever disease he had. 

5 One who was there had been an invalid for thirty-eight years. 6When Jesus saw him lying there and learned that he had been in this condition for a long time, he asked him, "Do you want to get well?" 

 7"Sir," the invalid replied, "I have no one to help me into the pool when the water is stirred. While I am trying to get in, someone else goes down ahead of me." 

 8Then Jesus said to him, "Get up! Pick up your mat and walk." 9At once the man was cured; he picked up his mat and walked.

This passage from John chapter 5 was the reference our pastor used in his message a few weeks ago.  He referred to the colonnades as “porches.”  These porches were occupied by all of the sick and disabled waiting on the waters to be “stirred” by the angel.  The passage doesn’t tell us how often the angel stirs the water…whether it was daily, weekly, monthly….we don’t know how long these people have been “laying on the porch” waiting on a miracle.  The man specifically mentioned in the passage was not able to walk for 38 years.  Can you imagine?

Our pastor’s sermon kind of went on to point out that there are still many people today “laying on the porch.”  He was talking more in a figure of speech than literally.  

In this passage Jesus personally singles the man out and heals him on the spot.  How awesome would that be?  If Jesus came along and picked you out so he could solve your problems, wouldn’t that be incredible?  We just have to realize that Jesus is always available to us now.  ALWAYS.  We don’t have to lay around on the porch, waiting, we can pray and ask and know that Jesus is with us at all times and will stay with us.

It was this message that got me thinking and from there I have kind of taken it a bit farther (or at least in a little different direction.)

My train of thought usually leads me to horses, but this time it led me to dogs.  It made me think about old dogs lying around on porches.  You know, the ones like in the old cartoons….that barely lift their heads to bark or acknowledge the presence of another being.  Those old cartoon dogs are a lot like real life old dogs.  They are content in their surroundings and sometimes won’t even get up from their napping spot to bark at a visitor.

We had a Doberman that was a pro at knowing when a visitor was worthy of a bark.  We had to have her put to sleep last spring and since have added two new additions to our guard dog staff.  The two new additions are Border Collie/Australian Shepard litter-mates and are just now one year old.  They have NOT mastered the “who to/who not to bark at” thing.  They are just so excited about their new job that they bark at anything, from the sound of the kids running in the house, to a passing car.  (They are barking now.)

The difference between an old dog and a puppy in training is a lot like “old Christians” and “new Christians.”  Someone who has been a Christian for a long time is a lot like the old dog that gets comfortable in their surroundings and doesn’t make much noise.  An old Christian can sometimes take their blessings for granted, from their salvation to their relationship with Jesus.  They can become complacent and be content to just “lay on the porch.”

While these young dogs are a lot like new Christians, so excited about their new jobs.  Most new Christians have a great urgency to be out running around telling people about Jesus.

I am thinking that all of us Christians, old or new, need to “get off the porch” and start sharing with others about Jesus.

What do you think?

Kicks & Giggles

(via email…..too cute- I did have to clean it up just a bit()

It was entertainment night at the Senior Center and over 300 seniors came to see the show. Claude the hypnotist exclaimed: 'I'm here to put you into a trance; I intend to hypnotize each and every member of the audience.'
The excitement was almost electric as Claude withdrew a beautiful antique pocket watch from his coat 'I want you each to keep your eye on this antique watch. It's a very special watch. It's been in my family for six generations'. He began to swing the watch gently back and forth while quietly chanting, 'Watch the watch, watch the watch, and watch the watch...
'The crowd became mesmerized as the watch swayed back and forth, light gleaming off its polished surface. Hundreds of pairs of eyes followed the swaying watch, until, suddenly, it slipped from the hypnotist's fingers and fell to the floor, breaking into a hundred pieces.
'CRAP!' said the Hypnotist.
It took three days to clean up the Senior Center ..
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. 

Bert Alspaugh lost his brother last month.  Please keep Bert and his family in your prayers during this hard time.


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
The Sack Lunches
via email

I put my carry-on in the luggage compartment and sat down in my assigned seat.  It was going to be a long flight. 'I'm glad I have a good book to read.  Perhaps I will get a short nap,' I thought.


Just before take-off, a line of soldiers came down the aisle and 
filled all the vacant seats, totally surrounding me.  I decided to 
start a conversation.  'Where are you headed?' I asked the soldier 
seated nearest to me.


'Petawawa.  We'll be there for two weeks for special training, and then we're being deployed to Afghanistan


After flying for about an hour, an announcement was made that sack lunches were available for five dollars.  It would be several hours before we reached the east, and I quickly decided a lunch would help pass the time.

As I reached for my wallet, I overheard soldier ask his buddy if he planned to buy lunch.  'No, that seems like a lot of money for just a sack lunch.  Probably wouldn’t be worth five bucks.  I'll wait till we get to base.'  His friend agreed.

I looked around at the other soldiers.   None were buying lunch.  I walked to the back of the plane and handed the flight attendant a fifty-dollar bill.   'Take a lunch to all those soldiers.'  She grabbed my arms and squeezed tightly.  Her eyes wet with tears, she thanked me.  'My son was a soldier in   Iraq; it's almost like you are doing it for him.'


Picking up ten sacks, she headed up the aisle to where the soldiers 
were seated.   She stopped at my seat and asked, 'Which do you like best - beef or chicken?'


'Chicken,' I replied, wondering why she asked.  She turned and went to the front of plane, returning a minute later with a dinner plate from first class.  'This is your thanks.'


After we finished eating, I went again to the back of the plane, 
heading for the rest room.  A man stopped me.  'I saw what you did. I want to be part of it.  Here, take this.'  He handed me twenty-five dollars.
  
Soon after I returned to my seat, I saw the Flight Captain coming down the aisle, looking at the aisle numbers as he walked, I hoped he was not looking for me, but noticed he was looking at the numbers only on my side of the plane. When he got to my row he stopped, smiled, held out his hand, and said, 'I want to shake your hand.'

Quickly unfastening my seatbelt I stood and took the Captain's hand.  With a booming voice he said, 'I was a soldier and I was a military pilot. Once, someone bought me a lunch.  It was an act of kindness I never forgot.'  I was embarrassed when applause was heard from all of the passengers.
  
Later I walked to the front of the plane so I could stretch my legs.  A man who was seated about six rows in front of me reached out his hand, wanting to shake mine. He left another twenty-five dollars in my palm.


When we landed I gathered my belongings and started to deplane. Waiting just inside the airplane door was a man who stopped me, put something in my shirt pocket, turned, and walked away without saying a word.  Another twenty-five dollars!
  
Upon entering the terminal, I saw the soldiers gathering for their 
trip to the base.  I walked over to them and handed them seventy-five dollars. 'It will take you some time to reach the base. It will be about time for a sandwich.  God Bless You.'


Ten young men left that flight feeling the love and respect of their fellow travelers.  As I walked briskly to my car, I whispered a prayer for their safe return.  These soldiers were giving their all for our country.  I could only give them a couple of meals.
  

It seemed so little...


A veteran is someone who, at one point in his life, wrote a blank check made payable to 'The United States of America ' for an amount of  'up to and including my life.'
  
That is Honor, and there are way too many people in this country who no longer understand it.'  

*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
The Horse Resource Magazine

If you haven’t subscribed yet, do so today at:

www.thehorseresourcemagazine.net

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
vcgconway@msn.com
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