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   Everybody that works for a livin’ knows how important it is to just get away and relax; no    

worries, no stress, no phones, just simplicity at its best.  My favorite thing to do was to go on a 

short pack trip or just an overnight ride where there was peace and quiet; where a body could just 

really relax. 

   On one of those trips Diane and I had planned to go to a place called Pine Springs.  We had 

been there before and it was not only beautiful, it was also very close to our ranch.  That Friday 

we planned to leave.  The only problem was there wasn’t enough gas in the truck, so we had to go 

to town for fuel and then head out, which meant we had to go into the National Forest from a   

different direction.  This put us on the other side of the mountain from where we were going.        

I had picked up a little map that showed some of the trails that came in from that side of the 

mountain.  I remember thinking that fuel was so expensive (around .80 cents/gallon!) that it 

would be better to come in from a different trail, cross the ridge and then go into Pine Springs so 

we wouldn’t waste gas.  Yes, I did say .80 cents a gallon and that was expensive at the time.  

Wouldn’t it be nice to be able to complain about .80 cents a gallon fuel again?! 

   Anyway, we decided to take the trail across the ridge.  I saddled up and put our packs on and 

checked the map one more time.  It showed a straight line between point A where we were and 

point B, Pine Springs.  What the map didn’t show was that my short-cut trail used to be an old 

jeep trail that went straight up and straight down every high and low point of that ridge.  And to 

make matters worse we were running later than we wanted.  When we left it was already late 

morning and it was going to be a hot one.  Hours went by and it was getting hotter and the trail 

kept getting worse.  At one point it looked like a staircase made out of granite.  If that wasn’t bad 

enough, somewhere along the way my gelding lost a front shoe and was    

getting ouchy on it.  About the fifth hour I decided I better walk and let my 

horse have a break.   I considered turning around but knew I didn’t want to 

go back across all that again, so we just kept going.  Somewhere toward  

evening we came to the point where we could have driven to with the truck 

and trailer.  There was a small pond with barely enough water for the 

horses to drink from it.  We decided we had better camp there for the night.  

In the morning I took my wife’s horse to go back for the truck and trailer.  I 

went back along the road that we could have driven in on if I had not      

worried over the cost of fuel.  I put my wife's mare in to a long trot and was 

back in just under three hours.  Yes, I know what you’re thinking… I should 

have had a better map and possibly stopped at the ranger station and asked 

about that trail, but I didn’t.  I just took off so that I wouldn’t miss out on 

any of that relaxing peace and quiet I was expecting to get at the end of the trail.  Alright, that 

was really dumb on my part.  It seems like in this day and age we are always worried about     

getting someplace but never planning how we are going to get there. 

 Do you have a plan for your life?  And just where is there?   

God has a plan for your life and He has a detailed map, He’ll give you a guide  

and He has a spring at the end of the trail that will give you eternal life! 



A while back George had to get the tractor out of a ditch I had driven it into.  
Let’s just say I made some unfortunate choices while I was weed spraying. 
But, it got me to thinking… 
How many times in life are we  
just rolling along, doing great and  
everything in our life is going just  
fine, when all of a sudden, out of  
nowhere, we find ourselves going  

off the edge and end up in a ditch? 
Or a pit? Or a financial mess?  
Or a fight with someone we love?   
Or...too many things to name. Why?  

Sometimes we take the easiness in 

our lives for granted and let down our 

guard. God wants us to have His Joy and Peace.  But the devil does not.  
The devil wants us to be in a dark pit and feel stuck. 

We just need to remember that there is always someone there to get us out.  
No matter how deep or how big of a mess we are in! 

He loves us no matter what, and He is just waiting for us to take His hand. 
        Diane Toma 
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  Keep in  

  our Prayers… 

 James 5:16 

 Therefore confess your sins  

 to each other and pray for each other  

 so that you may be healed. The prayer  

 of a righteous person is powerful and effective.  
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 If we read what it says in the Bible, we start to realize that Jesus wants us 

all to work together, to help each other, and through this become stronger. 

In Ecclesiastes 4:12 it says, two can 

stand back to back and conquer;  

three is even better, for a triple  

braided cord is not easily broken.   

Through the years I’ve realized that  

it’s not good to be a Lone Ranger.   

that we can, and should rely on  

others for help and advice.  

Even the Lone Ranger had Tonto.  

But one of the most important things  

I’ve come to understand is that  

we are only as weak  

as our strongest friend…….. 

So if Jesus is our friend,  

Then we can’t lose! 
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  How Many Dogs Does it Take to Change A Light Bulb?  
 

 Golden Retriever: The sun is shining, the day is young, we've got our whole lives ahead of 

 us, and you're inside worrying about a stupid burned out bulb?  

Border Collie: Just one. And then I'll replace any wiring that's not up to code.     

Dachshund: You know I can't reach that stupid lamp!      

Rottweiler: Make me.       

Boxer: Who cares? I can still play with my squeaky toys in the dark.       

Lab: Oh, me, me!!!!! Pleeeeeeeeeze let me change the light bulb! Can I? Can I? Huh? Huh? 

 Huh? Can I? Pleeeeeeeeeze, please, please, please!      

German Shepherd: I'll change it as soon as I've led these people from the dark, check to 

 make sure I haven't missed any, and make just one more perimeter patrol to see that 

 no one has tried to take advantage of the situation.       

Jack Russell Terrier: I'll just pop it in while I'm bouncing off the walls and furniture.      

Old English Sheep Dog: Light bulb? I'm sorry, but I don't see a light bulb?        

Chihuahua: Yo quiero Taco Bulb.        

Pointer: I see it, there it is, there it is, right there ...        

Greyhound: It isn't moving. Who cares?        

Australian Shepherd: First, I'll put all the light bulbs in a little circle .  

Poodle: I'll just blow in the Border Collie's ear and he'll do it. By the time he finishes  

 rewiring the house, my nails will be dry.   
Which one are you? 


