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   I’ve owned a lot of horses over the years and I remember them all to be good at one 
thing or another but one horse that always comes to mind that was just flat-out good at 
everything.  Old Hank was fifteen-two and weighed in at about 1200 pounds.  He was 
definitely a cow horse.  You could put him in front of a cow and he would hold the line 
until ya asked him to stop.  But he wasn’t just a cow horse.  If my daughter wanted to 
run barrels or poles he was the one she’d get and he really could run.  When I needed 
something roped I knew I could count on Hank.  He could rate cattle and he pulled like 
a tank.  If my wife wanted to go on a trail ride or check   cattle on the ranch, she knew 
she could trust Hank.  And if we had friends or family over that wanted to ride and did-
n’t know how, we’d put ‘em up on Hank and he’d be the babysitter.  I wasn’t kidding - 
he really could do it all!  But, like everything in this world, he had a flaw.  It wasn’t 
bad—it was just a little thing.  Every time it warmed up he’d empty his water trough all 
over himself with his face; splashin’ and raisin’ heck until every drop was gone.   
I guess he was just tryin’ to cool down but it turned into way more than that! 

We finally decided to get him one of those little 
bowl waterers.  They didn’t hold much water 
and he couldn’t get his nose very far into it.  It 
seemed to work’ leastways that’s the way we 
figured it at the time. Hank had his own stall 
with that little waterer in it and we didn’t have 
any trouble for a couple of years. Well, on that 
third year hay prices jumped pretty high and 
we decided to pasture as many of the horses 
as we could.  Hank was a gelding so naturally 
we figured on turnin’ him out to pasture.  That 
spring we put him out with four yearling colts 
and he turned out to be a pretty good babysit-
ter.  Them colts wouldn’t go nowhere without 
Hank. They followed him around like puppies 
followin’ a milk wagon.   

   In his pasture we had a pretty nice sized pond, but come summertime it was pretty 
well dried up.  There was a big trough on the East side of the pasture that we’d fill when 
the pond went dry in the summer, so in the beginning of July that year I told my oldest 
son to start fillin’ that trough so the horses would have plenty of fresh water.   
I was workin’ on some other ranches during that week and I wasn’t around very much.  
Toward the end of the week I asked Matthew how those horses were getting along in the 
pastures.  He told me that the pasture Hank was in was goin’ through a lot of water.  He 
was havin’ to fill that trough every day and sometimes twice a day.  Well I knew it was 
hot that year, but that seemed like a lot of water, so the next mornin’  I went out to see 
if there was a hole in the trough or something else was wrong.  I got side-tracked and 
didn’t get out there ‘til mid mornin’ and it was pretty hot.  When I got there all five of 
them gorses were splashin’ water like they were little kids havin’ a water fight.  Good ol’ 
Hank taught four more horses how to take a bath without leavin’ the pasture.  There I 
was with four more colts with four more bad habits and I guess I had nobody to blame 
but myself.  I’ll tell ya what though; I did learn a very, very valuable lesson… Bad habits 
are learned much easier than good habits, and bein’ a parent I should’ve already known 
that lesson.  If we’ve got someone lookin’ up to us, we need to always remember -  
they’re watching us, and whatever it is we’re doing, that’s what they’re gonna learn. 
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Good times at the Rawhide  

1st Annual Turkey Skeet Shoot! 



Send us your 

event flyers  

and results  

so we can post 

them on the  

website and  

in these  

Blue Lightnin’  

Reports! 
 

ofccranch.com 

WHAT’S 

YOUR 

CHURCH 

DOING? 

God is on His Throne!  Beautiful Crosses sunset  over  

Cross Brand Cowboy Church - Waurika, Ok.   

Praise God for His beautiful scenes. 

Two Wolves 
 

One evening an old Cherokee 
told his grandson about a 
battle that goes on inside 

people. He said, “My son,  
the battle is between two 

“wolves” inside us all.                             

One is Evil.  
It is anger, envy, jealousy, 

sorrow, regret, greed,  
arrogance, self-pity, guilt,                          

resentment, inferiority,  

lies, false pride,  
superiority, and ego.                  

The other is Good.  
It is joy, peace, love, hope, 

serenity, humility, kindness, 

benevolence, empathy,  
generosity, truth,  

compassion and faith.”                                                              
The grandson thought about 

it for a minute and then 
asked his grandfather: 

“Which wolf wins?” The old 
Cherokee simply replied, 

“The one you feed.” 



Church on the new land! 

1st Annual  

Cowboy  

Gatherin’ 

Champions 

Reserve Champions Count our Blessings!  What does that really mean?  

Well, usually someone would tell you that after getting through  

something that could have gone really wrong, but most of the time  

we wouldn’t - that is - “count it as a blessing.”                       

Let’s look at that… 

Getting a flat in your driveway, Running out of fuel in front of a gas  

station,  Your pipes freeze and break two days before a big vacation, 

A good man dies and you find out you get to go to Heaven!!!  

John 12:24 

Unless a kernel of wheat falls to the ground and dies, it remains only  

a single seed.  But if it dies, it produces many seeds. 

 

 



Thanksgiving, according to the calendar, comes every year on the fourth  

Thursday of November.  We all cook our giant meals, eat too much,  
and then eat more, and oh yeah … we give thanks. 

But, honestly, as Christians we should 
be thankful for all that God does for us 

each and every day.   

Don’t get me wrong, it is great to have  

a day called Thanksgiving Day to  

remind us of all the things we should be 
thankful for, we just need to make sure 

we remember all the other  

days of the year too.   
And not only remember, but  

remember to thank God. 

Because, as we all know…                                                        
God is good, all the time,                                                        

not just that one day a year. 



OKLAHOMA FELLOWSHIP  

OF COWBOY CHURCHES 

RIDIN’ FOR THE BRAND ! 


