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About twenty years ago while living in California we felt God was leading us  
to breed a mare to a stallion that was in Texas.  At this time we were trying to 

grow our  Broodmare band and we hoped this cross would make a nice cow horse 
for our breeding program.  (Isaiah 19:21) 

So we went forward even though that's not something  
we would normally choose to do (ship semen). 

We followed God's plan to the letter but when the vet received the semen  
and checked the mare he said it would be foolish for us to inseminate  

this mare, she was past the stage of conception. 
We listened to what we thought was the wise advice of this trained professional 

and started to leave, when God's Word hit me (1 Corinthians 3:19). 
So, we very politely said to the Doctor, we paid for your time,  

we paid for the semen … go ahead and inseminate. 
Well, my guess is you already know where this story is going. 

The next spring we had one of the most beautiful little fillies you’ve ever seen!   
And not only that, she turned out to be one of the most naturally talented  

and athletic horses I’ve ever trained.   
This experience really made us see that we have choices in life.   

We can choose to follow God or we can choose to follow the world or our own ideas. 
Choosing God in every situation is always the right thing to do. 

God will be there with us as long as we’re open to Him.   
God’s not gonna close the door on us, we might close it on Him. 

The bottom line is ... 
We need to always remember to trust and believe in God ~  

don't trust our own thoughts - don't think that we’ve got it… 
What is going on in this world is not always the truth, we have to  
take everything in with a filter - a Christian filter - God’s filter. 

We need to learn from God’s Word and remember that God needs us  
to be able to imagine all things and follow through in His will. 

 

 



 

 

 



One day a farmer's donkey fell into an abandoned well.  
Terrified, the animal cried for hours as the farmer  
tried to figure out what to do.  Finally, he decided the 
animal was old and impossible to retrieve. He realized 
the well needed to be filled to prevent future losses.   
 So he invited all his neighbors to help him. 
They all grabbed shovels and began to throw dirt into the well.  
At first, when the donkey realized he was being buried alive, he cried 
horribly. Then, to everyone's shock, the donkey quieted down. A few 
shovel loads later, the farmer looked down the well and was astonished 

at what he saw.   With each shovel of dirt that hit the 
donkey's back, the donkey would shake it off and 
take a step up.  As the farmer and his neighbors 
continued to throw dirt on top of the animal, he 
would shake it off and take another step up. Soon 

everyone was amazed as the donkey stepped up    
 over the edge of the well and happily trotted off! 

Cross Brand Cowboy Church 
in Stillwater Oklahoma  
is looking for a pastor.  

 

If  you are interested,  
or know of  someone  

that might be,  
please contact them. 

 

Correspondence and resumes 
may be sent to; 

 

Cross Brand Cowboy Church 
P.O. Box 2176 

Stillwater, OK 74076 
~or~ 

cbcc.stillwater@gmail.com 
 



 
Send us your event  

flyers & results  

so we can post ‘em on  

the website & in these  

Blue Lightnin’ Reports! 
 

 

ofccranch.com 
 

 

 

WHAT’S  YOUR  CHURCH  DOING? 



There was once a man who didn't believe in God, and he didn't hesitate to let others know 
how he felt about religion and religious holidays, like Christmas.  

His wife, however, did believe, and she raised their children to also have faith in God  
and Jesus Christ, despite her husband's disparaging comments. 

One snowy Christmas Eve, the wife was taking their children to a Christmas Eve service 
in the farm community in which they lived. She asked him to come, but he refused.   

"That story is nonsense!" he said. "Why would God lower Himself to come to Earth 
through a man called Jesus who became the Christ? That's ridiculous!"  

So she and the children left, and he stayed home.  A while later, the winds grew stronger 
and the snow turned into a blizzard. As the man looked out the window, all he saw was  

a blinding snowstorm. He sat down to relax before the fire for the evening. Then he  
heard a loud thump.  Something had hit the window. Then another thump.  

He looked out, but couldn't see more than a few feet.  When the snow let up a little,  
he ventured outside to see what could have been  

beating on his window. In the field near his house he saw a flock of wild geese. 
Apparently they had been flying south for the winter when they got caught in the  

snowstorm and couldn't go on. They were lost and stranded on his farm, with no food  
or shelter. They just flapped their wings and flew around the field in low circles,  
blindly and aimlessly. A couple of them had flown into his window, it seemed. 

The man felt sorry for the geese and wanted to help them.  
The barn would be a great place for them to stay, he thought.  It's warm and safe;  

surely they could spend the night and wait out the storm. 
So he walked over to the barn and opened the doors wide, then watched and waited,  

hoping they would notice the open barn and go inside. But the geese just fluttered around 
aimlessly and didn't seem to notice the barn or realize what it could mean for them. 

The man tried to get their attention, but that just seemed to scare them and they moved 
further away. He went into the house and came with some bread, broke it up, and made  

a bread crumb trail leading to the barn. They still didn't catch on. 
Now he was getting frustrated. He got behind them and tried to shoo them toward the 

barn, but they only got more scared & scattered in every direction except toward the barn. 
Nothing he did could get them to go into the barn where they would be warm & safe. 

"Why don't they follow me?!" he exclaimed. "Can't they see this is the only place where 
they can survive the storm?" He thought for a moment and realized  

that they just wouldn't follow a human. 
"If only I were a goose, then I could save them," he said out loud. 

Then he had an idea. He went into barn, got one of his own geese, and carried it in  
his arms as he circled around behind the flock of wild geese.  He then released it.  

His goose flew through the flock and straight into the barn and one by one the  
other geese followed it to safety.  He stood silently for a moment as the words he  

had spoken a few minutes earlier replayed in his mind:  
"If only I were a goose, then I could save them!" 

Then he thought about what he had said to his wife earlier.  
"Why would God want to lower Himself to be like us? That's ridiculous!" 

Suddenly it all made sense. That is what God had done.  
We were like the geese -- blind, lost, perishing.  

God had His Son become like us so  
He could show us the way. 
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