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I had a friend that would buy or acquire
(get 'em free) problem horses.
He could ride a horse and make it look like
it was broke, gentle and easy goin’.
But if somebody else
climbed on that
same horse, same
day, they'd probably
get bucked off.
Here's something I learned from him…
When things start happening and it looks like everything
MIGHT go south, you just keep looking north. In other words, you
pay it no mind. You don't react, or better yet, you don't over react.
If you could do just that, it would probably
save your tail end from hitting the dirt
more times than you can imagine.
I realize this is sometimes easier said than done,
but if you can handle it, sure enough that pony
won't hand you your lunch.
As Christians, satan is constantly trying to get us to look south.
He throws everything he can think of at us. But what is hard
for us to remember is that it's nothing more than smoke
and we can ride right through it without missin’ a lick.
We just gotta remember to keep looking north!
For we walk by faith, not by sight
2 Corinthians 5:7
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Send us your event flyers & results
so we can post ‘em on the website
& in these Blue Lightnin’ Reports!
ofccranch.com
Why should we be
bold for CHRIST?
Romans 8: 36-39

Just because things are
looking down,
you don't
have to!

For the Scriptures tell
us that for His sake we
must be ready to face
death at every moment
of the day — we are
like sheep awaiting
slaughter; but despite
all this, overwhelming
victory is ours through
Christ who loved us
enough to die for us.
For I am convinced
that nothing can
ever separate us from
His love. Death can’t,
and life can’t.
The angels won’t,
and all the powers of
hell itself cannot keep
God’s love away.
Our fears for today, our worries
about tomorrow, or where we are
— high above the sky, or in the
deepest ocean — nothing will ever
be able to separate us from
the love of God demonstrated
by our Lord Jesus Christ
when He died for us.

Prayer is one of the most important assets that we have as Christians.
But, even though that is true and we all should know that, it is one
of the least used and last thought of things that we do.
Prayer is our single connection with God, and yet its only used for 911 calls.
And we all know the old story; don't have enough time, don't think about it,
I'll do it later, etc...
Yet, in the same sentence we say; I need to post that, like that, share that
etc… on some social media network.
Facebook has over 2.5 billion content items shared each day!
Compare that to the population of the world, 7.6 billion people,
and then try to say that we really don't have enough time to pray.
God is there for us 24/7 and like any father He wants to hear from us,
He wants to take care of us, He needs us to put Him at the top of our lists.
Have we talked to God today?
1 Thessalonians 5:17
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A farmer named Clyde had a car accident.
In court, the trucking company's lawyer was
questioning Clyde. "Didn't you say, at the moment
of the accident, 'I'm fine.'" asked the lawyer?
Clyde responded, "Well, I'll tell you what happened.
I had just loaded my favorite mule, Bessie, into the..."
"I did not ask you for any details", the lawyer
interrupted. "Just answer the question.”
Didn’t you say at the scene of the accident, 'I'm fine?'"
Clyde said, "Well, I had just got Bessie into the
trailer" The lawyer interrupted again and said
"Judge, I'm trying to establish the fact that this man
told the highway patrolman on the scene that he was
just fine. Now several weeks later he is trying to sue
my client. I believe he is a fraud.
Please tell him to simply answer the question."
By this time the judge was fairly interested in Clyde's
answer and said to the lawyer "I'd like to hear what
he has to say about his favorite mule, Bessie."
Clyde thanked the judge and proceeded.
"Well as I was saying, I had just loaded Bessie, my
favorite mule, into the trailer and was driving down
the highway when this huge semi-truck and trailer
ran the stop sign and smacked my truck right in the
side. I was thrown into one ditch and Bessie was
thrown into the other. I was hurting real bad and
didn't want to move. However, I could hear old
Bessie moaning and groaning. I knew she was in
terrible shape just by her groans.
When the highway patrolman came on the scene
he could hear Bessie moaning and groaning so
he went over to her. After he looked at her and
saw her near fatal condition, he took out his gun
and shot her between the eyes.
Then the patrolman came across the road, gun still in
hand, looked at me and said, 'how are you feeling?'
Now, what would you say?"

