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C o m m e n t e d 
[DG1]:My story starts 
on a small farm, it 
wasn't  even a ful l 
quarter section that 
mom and dad and us 
t h r e e  b r o t h e r s 
scratched out a living 
from. We were poor 
but we didn't know it. 
We had food, shelter, 

tattered clothes, lots of love and that's all we really needed. My 
older brother was very mechanically inclined while my 
younger brother and I we're into all things western and horses.

When we were probably ten and twelve years old little brother 
and I decided it was time to Cowboy Up so we ran a steer into 
one of the rickety old corrals. We made us a homemade bull 
ropeand figured we'd ride that steer because we didn't have a 
horse. The steer however was not on board with our program 
and just as one of us was about to sit down on him he had 
himself a great big fit and broke through the corral, made a 
circle around the west side of the barn through the garden and 
out onto the front lawn where my parents were watching out 
the front window. This is not what they planned for their 
afternoon. My dad came stomping out saying, “I'm trying to put 
weight on those steers and you boys are running it off of them." 
My mom just looked at us and said, "There is something wrong 
with you two boys because your older brother was never like 
this."

I always had a passion for horses. Unfortunately, my dad sold 
the team after a bit of a wreck. We never had a tractor. Dad had 
been out working in the field with the team and as he was 
heading home at lunch time he went through the gate, was 
closing it when something spooked the team. They took off at 
an excessively high rate of speed around the barn and headed 
north. Now I know this was a Monday because it was the day 
when my mom always did the laundry with the old wringer 
washing machine and then hung it out on her clothes lines. She 
was not very tall so the clothes lines were relatively low and for 
some reason the run-away team found that to be a very inviting 
target. Those horses ripped through her clothes lines 
scattering laundry, bed sheets, lots of other white things and 
clothes all over most of that little farm. It was shortly after that 
my dad sold the team and went to town and bought his first 
tractor, A Farmall H on steel wheels.

There was never a dull moment around the farm. When I was 
about twelve years old, I bought my first pony, Cindy, for $15 
which I had to borrow $8 of that for my older brother. She was 
foundered bad and had been neglected on her feet so her 
hooves were curled up like skis. I had my work was cut out for 
me. I went to work on her with a lot of help from a neighbor Lou 
Churchill. We got her back on track and working good again. 
Little did I know that that experience was my introduction to 
being a farrier for the last fifty-five years and counting.

Looking back, it's so amazing how God sets things up in our 
lives to fulfill his purpose in us. When my dad would get tired of 
me being underfoot, he would give me a big bucket of bent 
nails and my job was to straighten those nails and drive them 
into an old beam that was in the shop. So, working for days on 
Cindy's feet and driving nails in an old beam all fit together in 
the bigger picture of being a farrier and nailing on shoes.

I left home when I was 
fif teen and hitchhiked 
a c r o s s  C a n a d a  a n d 
worked on a few different 
o u t f i t s .  I  l o v e d  t h e 
adventure of cowboying. 
When I was nineteen or 
twenty years old, I was 
working on the Burke 
Creek ranch about twenty-
five miles west of Claresholm. It was a great job in beautiful 
country. Us cowboys were treated well. I was riding colts and 
the food was good. One day I rode up onto the Skyline Ridge, 
you can see almost forever from there across the mountains 
when somewhere in the back of my head an old song that I 
heard when I was a kid popped in. It was about the beauty and 
splendor of the mountains and how great God was. As I sat 
there and let that little mare blow a bit I remember saying, 
“God I just don't have the faith to believe in evolution. I think 
you made all this and I wish there was a way to get to know 
you.” I can't help but think that God was looking down on this 
sorry kid and said, "Well at least we're talking now.”

In spite of the fact that I had a great job which I enjoyed in a 
beautiful place there was still a lingering sense of emptiness 
inside me. When I was about sixteen years old, I had that same 
emptiness in my life so I went and talked to a preacher and 
tried to explain that I thought something was missing. 
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He assured me nothing was 
missing. I'd been throug the rituals 
and religion of the church and there 
was nothing more I could do so just 
be a good boy and come to church 
every now and then. That was the 
point where I threw God and 
church out of my life because I was 
looking for a fresh start.

I'd read an article by Johnny Cash 
about how he had been born again but I was told that couldn't 
happen to me. Due to the emptiness and restlessness within I 
decided to quit the ranch in December of 1974 and just drift 
around and look for work somewhere else. Now you've got to 
understand that when you quit your job cowboying, you just 
quit your income, a place to sleep, your place to eat and 
everything else so then it was just me and my old sixty-five 
Chevy which wasn't that comfortable of a home in the middle of 
winter in Alberta.

Well some folks at Claresholm that I knew had invited me out 
for New Year's Day dinner. That meant food so I was interested 
and I figured I'd get it a night or two of bunking out of it also, so I 
went. They were a bit of a strange bunch but I figured I could 
put up with that for food and a bed. There was a quit a few 
people there and as the day went on more showed up and this 
one old fella named Roy tried talking to me about God. Well, I 
figured I'd set him straight right now and tell him I had had 
enough of religion to last me a lifetime, to my surprise he totally 
agreed and said that he had also had more than enough 
religion to last him a lifetime. Now my head was spinning 
because a man talking to me about God didn't like religion. He 
then went on to explain there is a great difference between a 
relationship with Jesus Christ and just a set of rules and rituals 
that is religion.

For the next hour or two we talked, we discussed, we argued 
and it finally became clear to me that what I was looking for was 
that personal relationship with the Living God. That night in 
that old log house the direction of my life was completely 
changed. I said God I've had a few wrecks, made a hot mess in 
my life, so you take the reins, come into my life, forgive me for 
my past and head me down another trail, and that was the 
beginning of the Great Adventure that I've been living ever 
since. There's a song written by Michael W Smith and the lyrics 
go "Saddle up your horses, we've got a trail to blaze, through 
the wild blue yonder of God's Amazing Grace, let's follow our 
Leader into the Glorious unknown, this is life like no other, this 
is the Great Adventure."

2 Corinthians 5:17 says, “If anyone is in Christ, he is a new 
creation, old things are passed away and all things have 
become new.” I very much like that verse because there were 
some old things in my life that I wanted passed away and a 
fresh start was in front of me. The emptiness was gone and that 
God shaped vacuum that I had tried to fill with so many 

different things was 
n o w  f i l l e d .  I 
experienced a peace 
t h a t  I  n e v e r  k n e w 
before. I was in for the 
ride of my life. I got into 
the owner's manual, the 
word of God and saw 
that he had a plan and a 
purpose for my life. 
God brought  some 
s t r a t e g i c  p e o p l e 
across my path which enabled me to be involved in many 
different areas of the livestock industry including rodeo, 
training, saddle making and of course my main passion, 
shoeing and trimming horses' feet.

I've worked on outfits from the Peace River Region to the 
Mexican border and lots of points in between. I don't believe 
any of this would have happened if God had not directed my 
life and led me to places and opened doors of opportunity. I 
was also very involved with the Ranch and Rodeo Ministry and 
the Cowboy Church Outreaches in Canada and the Western 
USA. I have seen God do amazing things in people's lives.

It wasn't always easy, there are challenges and trials and 
struggles in everyone's life and mine was no exception, but 
ever since that night when I gave my life to Christ I've never 
walked alone and have always known I had a Savior I could 
trust.

When we mess up like we all do occasionally I've learned to 
not run from my problems and not run from God but to run to 
God, He is faithful and just to forgive us and cleanse us from 
ALL unrighteousness. I John 1:9 Don't let your past interfere 
with your future, keep pressing on, fix things as best you can 
and extend Grace to yourself and extend Grace to others. 

Don't keep running from God in areas 
of your life that he's trying to change. 
There's a verse in Isaiah 55:12 that 
says, “You shall go out with joy and be 
led for with peace.The mountains 
and the hills will break forth into 
singing and all the trees of the field 
will clap their hands.” Never give up, 
keep pressing forward and fulfill 
God's plan on purpose for your life, 
the rewards truly are out of this world.

ON A WING AND A PRAYER!
Wayne Hilgen
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It sure was good to be out and about the rodeo grounds this summer. 
We were able to minister through several Cowboy Church Services 
and enjoyed visiting with all the folks afterwards. There seemed to be 
more folks around during the services and they were never in a hurry 
to leave. I believe God's stirring up His people.

Manitoba was not dry like it was out west. Every time I would think 
about starting up the tractor to head out to the hay field, there was rain 
in the forecast. Every three days or so, some precipitation would fall 
which dragged out the haying process, but PTL, I did manage to get 
the hay all up and in pretty good shape! Even though the weather 
forecast wouldn't let me cut any hay, it did allow me to get my bales 
loaded and stacked in the yard. By the end of September, I was very 
happy (to say the least) to wrap up the haying season and put the 
equipment in the shed.

I feel that those involved in this cowboy ministry 
and those who attend church need to be bolder in 
sharing their faith. People desperately need 
Christ! Just, look at all the craziness going on in 
this world today!! It's time we put God's word into 
practice as Jesus tells us in Matt 7:24, “Therefore, 
everyone who hears these words of Mine and puts 
them into practice is like a wise man, who built his 
house on rock.” (NKJ) Don't we all want to be 
wise? If you're rodeoing or roping, you would 

most likely be spending time in the practice pen to become more 
successful. Not hard to find me practicing with a rope in hand. I like to 
catch when I throw a rope!! I also like to put God's word into practice, 
so I equip myself by spending time in His word learning. When you're a 
preacher, people expect that! I think church should look more like a 
practice pen because when you spend time practicing, you expect to 
see results. Ponder on that for a moment. Matt, 5:14 says, “We are the 
light of the world that cannot be hidden.” So, are we practicing 
Christians, letting our light shine for Jesus?

A friend of mine told me that some of the guys I ride with have said, “I 
was kinda preachy.” I asked him, what do they say about you? He was 
quiet for a bit then replied, “Good point.” If we were to put God's word 
into practice, it cannot be hidden. You usually know who's been 
practicing when you watch a rodeo. James 1:22, “But don't just listen to 
God's word, you must do what it says otherwise you are only fooling 
yourself.” (NLT) I know some folks think they are already smart 
enough and don't need to learn or practice the task. Yes, some folks are 
gifted that way, but most of these know it all's, just end up making a fool 
out of themselves. I'm not saying you're a fool, if you practice and make 
a mistake, cause that's just part of the learning process. Rest assured, 
when you're operating in the Lord's will, He is quick to come to your 
aid.

The world is full of so much evil, with no value on life or truth as stated in 
2 Thess. 2:7, “For the mystery of lawlessness is already at work.” (NKJ) 
You can read the rest for yourself. As Christians, we have the 
responsibility to be the doer of His word by putting it into practice for 
all to see. Matt. 7:24-29 speaks a lot about putting God's word into 
practice. I have already touched on verse 24, everyone who hears and 
does is a wise man. Verse 25, states that when the storms come (and 
they will), you will not fall, if you're founded on the rock. This is twofold, 
if you're putting God's word into practice, you already know he will 
look after you and there is an opportunity for others to put God's word 
into practice through prayer and support. Verse 26 is another 
reference to the foolishness of not doing God's work resulting in 
having no foundation. People live in fear. They go to church on Sunday 

morning, hear the word, yet do nothing the rest of the week. Verse 27 
talks about the storms coming and how great the fall will be.

This world is full of deceivers and truth does not prevail. What makes 
the government think they have control over the rights of our children? 
I would consider that a great fall. We don't live in a “Little House on the
Prairie'' world anymore. We need to be putting God's word into 
practice, so people will hear the truth, gainunderstanding, get a solid 
foundation, and lose the fear that the world is so desperately trying to 
instill in us. Verse 28 speaks about how the people were amazed when 
they heard the words of Jesus.

One afternoon, I spent some time with a couple having coffee at a 
Timmy's picnic table. We got talking about God's word and the wife 
kept saying, “Does the Bible really say that”? She was amazed! Lastly, 
in verse 29, we have to practice God's word because His word has the 
authority, not the ones who make the earthly laws. The scribes and 
Pharisees would make laws that even they could not keep. Sound 
familiar?

It's up to us to put God's word into practice when our governments are 
saying no to preaching Christ in the town square or our public schools. 
The Lord's Prayer has been gone for years and don't even think about 
packing your Bible. Yet we all know the foolishness that's going on 
behind their closed doors.

If you're unsure about who has the authority; God's word or the 
government, read Acts 5:28-29. In verse 28, the government gave strict 
orders that there would be no teaching in Jesus' name, but verse 29 
tells us that Peter and others replied that we must obey God rather than 
man. What an excellent example of putting God's word into practice!! 
For me, putting God's word into practice is as easy as just telling your 
story. You don't have to remember all the appropriate scriptures and 
start preaching, just share your personal story of how Christ has 
impacted your life. After all, that's what Paul did in Acts 22, he told of 
where he came from, how he met Christ, and how he is serving Him. 
So, don't complicate things, just tell your story and offer hope. Most 
folks these days are looking for hope, truth, and understanding 
because they know the world is in trouble and things just aren't right.

When you head to the practice pen, things don't always go as planned 
and there can be some bumps and bruises along the way. Walking on 
unfamiliar ground can become discouraging and uncomfortable. 
Such is life. There may be times when we feel the Lord is stretching us 
way beyond our abilities and comfort, but scripture tells us that He will 
never ask us to do more than what He knows we can handle. This 
stretching causes us to grow and have more confidence as we go forth 
putting God's word into practice. Don't let your temporary comfort 
trump someone's eternal comfort. Jesus never thought about his own 
comfort. When He was on that cross, I was on His mind.

I believe the heart of this cowboy ministry is to reach the lost with the 
gospel, to encourage all believers in their walk with the Lord, and to 
offer opportunities to put God's word into practice.

If you're at Agribition in Regina this November, drop by the FCC booth. 
We would really enjoy seeing you. We would appreciate your prayers 
as we will also be holding our Canadian Board AGM at that time.

CHRISTIAN   COWBOYS
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Blessed are those who put their trust in Him
Terry Baker



I only need one word to report on the weather this summer and 
that is DRY! There was no spring runoff as there was very little 
snow to melt. There was little or no spring rains in April, May, and 
June. July gave us about an inch of rain. In late August we got a bit 
more and by the end of September, we reached about another 
inch. Crops were very short, some were baled for feed, cut for 
silage, or cows were turned out in some of them. Not much hay 
was put up and a lot was not even cut. One neighbor got ten 
round bales off of fifty acres which normally would yield two 
hundred round bales. Just north of High River things were much 
better and I am sure north of Calgary was about average for the 
year. South of Fort McLeod looked much better than here. 

Calves are going to market early and I am sure lots of cows will 
also be sold because prices are high for both and people can't 
afford the price or find the feed to keep them. This will affect 
everyone in the next while as we will see higher beef prices in the 
stores. I shared with you in a past column on how God looked 
after me in times of drought in the eighties. Remember he is still 
on the Throne. He can look after you even forty years later as He 
did with me.

I will share a story I heard this morning 
just to prove how wonderful God is. A 
lady from Africa who has lived in Canada 
for a few years had just got word that her 
son in Africa was killed. She and her 
Canadian husband borrowed money to 
fly to Africa. A retired Pastor and his wife 
heard of this and decided to raise money 
to help pay the debt that this couple now 
faced. The Pastor's wife went to a few 
ladies at Bible study in town and they 
raised some money. The Pastor's wife 
said to her husband that they should 
donate $500.00 to the fund. He agreed 
but said, “It will make us short on our 
bills.” The wife went to the bank to make 
the transfer and the teller asked, “Which 

bank account do you want to take it from?” She replied, “We only 
have one account.” The teller said, “No you have another 
account that has $5000.00 in it.” She said, “That is a mistake. We 
don't have another account.” The teller said, “I will check this out 
and let you know.” As it turned out this spring the Pastor and his 
wife had sold their house, moved to High River, and bought a new 
house. The lawyer who did all of the transactions for them 
decided not to charge them his normal fee. He opened a bank 
account in their name and put $ 5,000.00 in it. How good is that! 

How often does a lawyer give you money?

We had a good summer going to rodeos and other functions to 
put on Cowboy Church. Not near as many as before COVID as 
several that we always went to don't run over a Sunday now. 
Chuckwagons ran two weekends in High Rier this year so we put 
on a pancake breakfast and did Cowboy Church for about sixty 
people. The president of the Ag Society took it in and when we 
were done, he asked me if we would do it again the next Sunday. I 
checked with the band members and told him OK, then he said 
the Ag Society would pay for the breakfast. He put out some 
advertising and we had an even bigger crowd than the Sunday 
before. He told me he played guitar and sang (mostly for parties) 
so I asked him to sing, he sang Amazing Grace but was pretty 
nervous. We talked for a while after. The Lord really moved on 
him so I will be talking to him some more in the future. Before we 
parted, he asked how much was the breakfast on the first Sunday, 
I told him $1000.00. He gave me a check so the AG Society paid 
for both breakfasts. 

We (when I say we I mean our band that travels with me) had an 
early morning start in September to go to the CGRA in Rimbey. 
We paid for breakfast and had Cowboy Church at the front of a 
beautiful new arena. Debbie Grahm presented the Trophy Bible 
to Cowgirl of the Year and Billy Dittman shared a testimony which 
astonished the people. I spoke from the word “God wants you to 
Win”. The response was overwhelming.Young girls were 
thanking us for coming who normally would not look twice at an 
old guy like me. We prayed for healing and many other things as 
these ladies came with their requests.  Praise the Lord!

Last column I reported we were going to try to have a booth at 
Agribition in Regina. Well, we were just accepted and it is paid 
for. The dates are November 20th to 25th (Monday through 
Saturday). Please stop by and have a visit. It would be nice to 
have a few of you run the booth for a couple of hours. I don't know 
what building we are in but you will be able to find a directory that 
will tell you. We are sharing a booth with Ponderosa City so it 
might be under their name or the Fellowship of Christian 
Cowboys.

We also have a booth at the Canadian Finals Rodeo in Red Deer.  
The dates are October 31 through November
05. Again, please stop by to visit us or help out. Cowboy Church 
will be held at 10:00 a.m. somewhere in the Westerner Complex.

Hi Folks.
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God’s Blessings on You All
John FitzHerbert
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The Benefits
of Giving THANK GOD FOR THE GIFT OF POWER

HE HAS GIVEN US.
By John FitzHerbert

Benefits of GivingBack last year I started to write on “The Fruit 
of the Spirit” as listed in Gal 5:22. The first one is love and I don't 
think we are done with that yet. Gen 1:29 -30, “Then God said, 
'Behold I have given you every plant yielding seed that is on the 
surface of the earth, and every tree which has fruit yielding 
seed it shall be food for you, and to every beast of the earth and 
to every bird of the sky and to everything that moves on the 
earth which has life. I have given every green plant for food and 
it was so.”

In verse 26 God made 
man and gave him rule over 
the fish of the sea and over 
the birds of the sky over the 
cattle and over all the earth, 
and over every creeping 
thing that creeps on the 
earth. God's love for man 
wa s  so  grea t  tha t  H e 
designed all these things 

so that man could be fed. Just think of the billions of people on this 
earth, the one thing they require is food every day. Every year 
billions of tons of rice are produced and eaten. If God had not set 
that up there would be none. Every year there are billions of tons 
of wheat and corn are produced, and eaten. If God had not set 
that up there would be none. Think about it if God had not made 
the cattle, sheep, fish, birds, and other animals' man could not 
survive. Most countries have plenty of food some don't because 
of wars, religion, politics, or ignorance of farming principles to 
name just a few.

God made the seasons and the climate in different parts of the 
earth to produce a variety of food. We don't grow bananas in 
Canada, we don't make seal blubber a part of our diet where I 
live. When I was young, we didn't have a lot of different food, we 
ate what we grew then it was canned, dried, or came out of the 
root cellar. Not much fresh meat in the summer because we had 
no way to keep it. Now we can have lettuce, watermelon, or 
anything we desire at any time because trucks bring produce 
from other climates. God made the earth in such a way that it is 
hot close to the equator and the further away we get the colder it 
is, but He gave us plants that thrive in different locations. The 
same with animals, we don't see elephants or monkeys in 
Alberta. I have often wondered why there are no antelope in the 
Foothills but there are hundreds out on the prairies. God made 
them the way it is all I can say.

Gen 1:16, “And God made the two great lights, the greater 
light to govern the day and the lesser light to govern the night. 
He also made the stars.” Did you ever try to grow something in 

the dark? It doesn't work. The plants will grow tall and spindly 
and bear no fruit or seed. God provided the sun for heat and light 
so that everything on the earth would grow, both plants and 
animals. Scientists can tell the exact second when the sun will 
rise months ahead because he put it all together thousands of 
years ago. What an infinite plan. Who could say it just happened?

God showed His love for us in the beginning by creating the 
earth and the sun so the earth could produce food for all mankind 
and the good news is it will keep on as long as the earth remains 
despite what the climate change people come up with. Gen 8:22, 
“While the earth remains, seeding time and harvest, cold and 
heat, summer and winter, day and night shall not cease.” He 
gives us one hint here - as long as the earth remains. The earth 
will not always remain as we know it. We can read about it in The 
Revelation but that is another topic. I won't go there today.

The last thing I will write about this time is water. Some of the 
climate people say when the icebergs melt in the south and north 
poles the sea will rise and flood parts of the earth while others say 
we are in danger of burning up. Solomon said in Ecclesiastes 1:7, 
“All the rivers flow into the sea, yet the sea is not full. To the 
place where the rivers come from, there they will return again.” 
This is another part of God's infinite plan. Everything runs into the 
sea so why is the sea not full and rising? When the children of 
Israel were on their journey to the promised land, they had no 
water several times so they complained very strongly to Moses. 
God showed Moses what to do to get water. He knew they could 
not live without water and He provided it for them. He has 
provided all the rivers and streams that he made so that we could 
all have water. Many towns and cities get water from wells that 
He put deep in the earth for us to use. Here in High River, several 
wells provide water because some of the wells produce five 
hundred gallons of water a minute.

Thank God for all these things that He has given us so that we 
might have abundant life. He loves us.
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The Benefits
of Giving THANK GOD FOR THE GIFT OF POWER

HE HAS GIVEN US.
By John FitzHerbert

John FitzHerbert
More next time

John FitzHerbert
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Chinook Country Corner

Hello everyone,

“Now I Have Everything”A few weeks ago, my husband and I went to a celebration of life for a family member. His 
name was Brian. Brian had a childhood disease that ended up making him blind at the age of eight. His parents sent 
him to a school for the blind in Vancouver where he learned brail and the skills, he needed to be a productive person 
in life.

Brian got a job at a hospital in Calgary in the dark room where he worked for twelve years until it became 
automated. When Brian was thirty, he lost his right arm to cancer and had a prosthetic arm. Brian was a scout leader 
for thirty years working with disabled children. He had a great sense of humor – one time a new scout leader joined 
the troop and Brian decided in the middle of the night to put his prosthetic arm over the new guy's shoulder. There 
was a lot of excitement in the cabin when that fellow woke up in the morning!

He was also a skier and went to Norway to compete. Being active in the CNIB was very important to him. Brian was 
also on a bowling team for the last ten or so years. Many people referred to him as a human GPS as he knew all the 
bus routes around Vancouver, Edmonton, and Calgary. Sometimes a friend would give him a ride to where he 
wanted to go – they would try and trick him by taking a different route – Brian would say hummmmm and then say 
ah you took a different street, name the street, and then laugh. He loved to dance and rarely stepped on your toes! 
Brian was truly an inspiration to his family and everyone who knew him. Brian could do anything he put his mind 
to.!

I guess you wondering where I am going with this. It was at Christmas time and I was six years old. My class was 
practicing Christmas Carols. The teacher pointed to me and yelled out, “You get to the back, move your
lips, don't let any sound out, you sound terrible.” I am now sixty-eight and have never sung in front of anyone 
because in my mind I believed her words.

The day after Brian's service we were doing Cowboy Church in a seniors' home. I love to talk and share stories with 
people so I shared about Brian more in hopes of motivating the people there to do and try anything they can. Just as I 
was about to finish up, I felt a hand on my back and a voice said, “SING.” So, I told the crowd what happened to me 
as a child and then I said, “Brian this one is for you.” I played my guitar 
and sang “Now I Have Everything,” a song I had only ever heard a few 
times before. There was silence in the crowd. When I was finished, I 
turned behind me to John FitzHerbert who was playing bass. He said, 
“How did you do that? It was wonderful! I am shaking so bad I have to sit 
down.”

I was in bondage to that person's words all my life. Jesus touched me and 
set me free. Thank you, Jesus. I have since sung at two other Cowboy 
Churches. “He can do for you what He's done for me.”

Galatians 2:20, “I have been crucified with Christ.
It is no longer I who live, but Christ who lives in me.

The life I now live is the flesh by faith in the son of God, 
who loved me and gave himself for me.”

Love, Light, and Laughter
Debbie Graham

“Now I Have Everything”
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