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(Especially for Your Kids)
By Christa Conway


There is a little stud colt out in our barn.  I mentioned him in last month's Christian Barrel Racer's Newsletter.  His name is "Roman" and you'll remember that I mentioned how well that name described him (although I said it should have been spelled "Roamin.")  He is the friendliest little guy, always comes to the fence to get his neck, back or rump scratched.  He loves to watch us ride....our arena is right next to the lot where he and his mama are turned out every day.  He usually takes off running when we do anything faster than a walk on one of our horses in the arena.  He runs all around and shows off for us and then stops to see what we do next.

He is very inquisitive, always watching his mama or the other horses to learn as he grows how to act like a horse.  Makes me think of my own kids.  How they watch what their dad and I do and then mimic us.  Not just in funny stuff, but in everyday life.  Most kids do mimic their parents, be it good or bad behavior that the parents exemplify.
Sometimes we don't realize it until we see them doing something simple that we know they had to learn from us.....

The other day we were riding some young horses in the outdoor arena and had been doing some slow work.  One of the things we do with a young horse once in a while is to "work them off the fence."  Basically means we figure eight them right against the fence, which helps to teach them how to finish a turn.  I had worked my horse off of the fence and was walking some patterns when I noticed our daughter, Gracie (6 years old now), begin to trot her pony in the same path along the fence that I had just taken.  She did a few figure eights and even broke into a canter while doing so.  I watched and smiled.  I couldn't help but get tickled at her.  I knew exactly where she had learned it, and she was imitating me to a "T."

This did make me stop and think that no matter what we all are doing as parents.  Our kids are ALWAYS watching and learning from our actions.  We shouldn't be surprised when they follow in our footsteps....and I don't mean just what we do on horseback.

Our kids will learn what they live.  Sometimes it is what we are doing and sometimes it is what we neglect to do......

When we lose our temper, when we disrespect our elders or those in authority, when we say words we shouldn't, when we mistreat someone or something, when we put things before people, when we dishonor our Father in Heaven....

When we don't say grace before a meal, when we don't attend church, when we don't read our Bible, when we don't Pray.....

I personally think that one of the most important things we can do as parents is to pray for our children and to pray in front of our children.  First of all, it teaches them that it is OK to pray, this is a conversation with our Creator who loves us.  It is building a relationship with our Heavenly Father.  And there is nothing to be ashamed about when you say grace over a meal...... even in a public restaurant.  It also shows our kids that they mean so much to us when they hear us ask God to protect them, to keep them safe, to guide them in their lives, to give them kind hearts and gentle spirits, that they will want to know Him.... How good would it (or did it) make you feel to know that your mother and/or father prayed for you?
I hope you all don't think that I am up on a soap box this month.  I have by no means got this thing all figured out, I have just had this on my heart for some reason lately.  I pray that all of those who read this will say a bedtime prayer with their kids tonight and that they will be unashamed so that their kids will want to mimic this wonderful behavior each time they sit down to a meal or lay their heads down to sleep.
Here are a few verses of scripture concerning children and prayer:

Acts 16:31
 31 They replied, “Believe in the Lord Jesus and you will be saved, along with everyone in your household.”
Isaiah 54:13:

   13 I will teach all your children, and they will enjoy great peace.

Ephesians 6:1-3

   1 Children, obey your parents because you belong to the Lord, for this is the right thing to do. 2 “Honor your father and mother.” This is the first commandment with a promise: 3 If you honor your father and mother, “things will go well for you, and you will have a long life on the earth.”

Proverbs 23:24-26:
   
24 The father of godly children has cause for joy.
      What a pleasure to have children who are wise. 
   25 So give your father and mother joy!
      May she who gave you birth be happy. 

   26 O my son, give me your heart.
      May your eyes take delight in following my ways.

Deuteronomy 11:19:

19 Teach them to your children. Talk about them when you are at home and when you are on the road, when you are going to bed and when you are getting up.
Proverbs 22:6:
    6 Direct your children onto the right path,
      and when they are older, they will not leave it.

Jeremiah 29:12:

12 In those days when you pray, I will listen.

Matthew 7:7-8:
   7 “Keep on asking, and you will receive what you ask for. Keep on seeking, and you will find. Keep on knocking, and the door will be opened to you. 8 For everyone who asks, receives. Everyone who seeks, finds. And to everyone who knocks, the door will be opened.

James 5:16:
   16 Confess your sins to each other and pray for each other so that you may be healed. The earnest prayer of a righteous person has great power and produces wonderful results.

Until next month....

Happy Trails & God Bless!



Christa
If God brought you to it, God will lead you through it!
Kicks & Giggles
After the christening of his baby brother in church, Jason sobbed all the way home in the back seat of the car.  His father asked him three times what was wrong.  Finally, the boy replied, 'That preacher said he wanted us brought up in a Christian home,  and I wanted to stay with you guys.'

Philippians 1:6:
6Being confident of this very thing, that he which hath begun a good work in you will perform it until the day of Jesus Christ:
MAGNOLIAS
Sent via an email buddy…..
 
I spent the week before my daughter's June wedding running last-minute trips to the caterer, florist, tuxedo shop, and the church about forty miles away.


As happy as I was that Patsy was marrying a good Christian young man, I felt laden with responsibilities as I watched my budget dwindle .. ..So many details, so many bills, and so little time.
My son Jack was away at college, but he said he would be there to walk his younger sister down the aisle, taking the place of his dad who had died a few years before. He teased Patsy, saying he'd wanted to give her away since she was about three years old!


To save money, I gathered blossoms from several friends who had large magnolia trees. Their luscious, creamy-white blooms and slick green leaves would make beautiful arrangements against the rich dark wood inside the church.

After the rehearsal dinner the night before the wedding, we banked the podium area and choir loft with magnolias. As we left just before midnight, I felt tired but satisfied this would be the best wedding any bride had ever had!  The music, the ceremony, the reception - and especially the flowers - would be remembered for years.


The big day arrived - the busiest day of my life - and while her bridesmaids helped Patsy to dress, her fiancé Tim walked with me to the sanctuary to do a final check. When we opened the door and felt a rush of hot air, I almost fainted; and then I saw them - all the beautiful white flowers were black. Funeral black.  An electrical storm during the night had knocked out the air conditioning system, and on that hot summer day, the flowers had wilted and died.

I panicked, knowing I didn't have time to drive back to our hometown, gather more flowers, and return in time for the wedding.

Tim turned to me. "Edna, can you get more flowers? I'll throw away these dead ones and put fresh flowers in these arrangements."

I mumbled, "Sure," as he be-bopped down the hall to put on his cuff links..


Alone in the large sanctuary, I looked up at the dark wooden beams in the arched ceiling.

"Lord," I prayed, "please help me. I don't know anyone in this town.... Help me find someone willing to give me flowers - in a hurry!"

I scurried out praying for four things: the blessing of white magnolias, courage to find them in an unfamiliar yard, safety from any dog that may bite my leg, and a nice person who would not get out a shotgun when I asked to cut his tree to shreds.


As I left the church, I saw magnolia trees in the distance.  I approached a house...No dog in sight. I knocked on the door and an older man answered. So far so good..... No shotgun.


When I stated my plea the man beamed,  "I'd be happy to!"


He climbed a stepladder and cut large boughs and handed them down to me. Minutes later, as I lifted the last armload into my car trunk, I said,  "Sir, you've made the mother of a bride happy today."

"No, Ma'am," he said. "You don't understand what's happening here."

"What?" I asked.


"You see, my wife of sixty-seven years died on Monday, on Tuesday I received friends at the funeral home, and on Wednesday. ... He paused.. I saw tears welling up in his eyes. "On Wednesday I buried her."


He! looked away. "On Thursday most of my out-of-town relatives went back home, and on Friday - yesterday - my children left."


"This morning, he continued, I was sitting in my den crying out loud. I miss her so much. For the last sixteen years, as her health got worse, she needed me.  But now nobody needs me.  This morning I cried, Who needs an eighty-six-year-old wore-out man?  Nobody!  I began to cry louder. Nobody needs me!"


"About that time, you knocked, and said, 'Sir, I need you'." I stood with my mouth open.


He asked, "Are you an angel? The way the light shone around your head into my dark living room......"

I assured him I was no angel. He smiled. "Do you know what I was thinking when I handed you those magnolias?"

"No. I decided I'm needed. My flowers are needed. Why, I might have a flower ministry!  I could give them to everyone! Some caskets at the funeral home have no flowers.  People need flowers at times like that and I have lots of them..  They're all over the backyard!  I can give them to hospitals, churches - all sorts of places.  You know what I'm going to do?  I'm going to serve the Lord until the day He calls me home!"

I drove back to the church, filled with wonder. On Patsy's wedding day, if anyone had asked me to encourage someone who was hurting, I would have said, "Forget it!"  It's my only daughter's wedding, for goodness' sake!  There is no way I can minister to anyone today. But God found a way. Through dead flowers.
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:
Antonia Fisher's Mom, she has been diagnosed with breast cancer and is currently undergoing treatments.  Keep the whole family in your prayers.

Vernon (Buzz) Charles was bucked off of a young horse and then had his legged stepped on.  Buzz is getting better every day, but pray for a full recovery.

Cobee Rice - Christal and Chris Craig's son, broke his arm in two places while playing outside.  Please keep Cobee in your prayers.

Justin Martin - Jimmy Martin's 5 yr old son (Theresa Martin's grandson) was kicked by a horse.  He was fortunate to receive only stitches.  Please pray for a full recovery for Justin.

Lauri Duncan's Mom and Brother, have both suffered from strokes in the past few months.  Please keep them and their families in your prayers.

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 

*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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