
Fal l  2020

By Kim MeederEle
The winter night was cold. Alone, a broken, discarded thoroughbred 

mare lay down in a frozen field and gave birth to a filly. Stars were the 
only witness. There was no celebration. There was no herald. No one even 
knew. Without notice, a new life entered the realm of men.

Yet, whether glorious or humble, the purpose of a life is not 
determined by its beginnings.

“For we are God’s masterpiece. He has created us anew in Christ 
Jesus, so we can do the good things he planned for us long ago.” 
Ephesians 2:10 (NLT, emphasis added).

The first time I saw the young mare, she was four years old. She had 
been fully saddled and was trotting circles in a round pen. Her ordinary 
bay coloring could not diminish her extraordinary spirit and elegant 
movement. With a nod to her thoroughbred mother and Arabian Sire, she 
appeared to float in the air more than trod on the earth. Although dressed 
in burlap, she moved like royalty.

Continued on pg. 2
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Soon after, while volunteering at the ranch where she 
lived, I saw something that changed my life forever. 

Her owner was “training her to be soft on the bit” 
and had tied her jaw down so tightly that her chin 
was buried into her own chest. Agonizing, she laid 
down—fully tacked—to escape the pain. Her owner was 
infuriated by her torture evading decision. I walked onto 
the scene to see him violently kicking her in the face to 
make her stand up. Before I could stop him, he split her 
forehead open—eight inches between her eyes—with the 
toe of his boot.  

Through a hail of profanity, he called a vet to come 
and sew up her permanently altered face. Once the vet 
arrived, I heard a complete fabrication of how the mare 
received such a vicious 
wound: “She reared up and 
hit her head on the rafters,” 
he said. The vet nodded, 
then smirked and muttered, 
“She probably deserved it.” 

Feeling hot tears stream 
down my face, I walked 
away into the gathering 
darkness. My prayer was 
simple, “Jesus . . . show 
me what to do.”

Make no mistake, when 
we ask God to show us, He 
will. And once He does, we 
need to be ready to follow 
Him where HE wants to go. 

Not long after, finances 
were donated by a family 
of three to buy the abused 
mare’s freedom. Knowing 
beforehand that her price 
was 30,000 dollars—I 
prayed—and then knocked 
on the door. The owner 
invited me in to discuss the purchase of his prized future 
polo horse. While listening to his passionate dialogue 
of why this horse was so valuable, I sat on his couch 
and continued to silently pray. Over the next hour, her 
price went from 30,000 dollars, to 15,000 dollars, to 
10,000 dollars. I said nothing and kept praying. After 
thirty more minutes of chatter, he finally settled on 1,250 
dollars . . . the exact amount I had gathered. 

I shook his hand, gave him the money and 
proceeded straight out into the corral where she was 
being held. Realizing I didn’t yet own a halter, I 
knocked on his door again and asked if I could borrow 

one for the walk home. He retreated back into his house 
to search for one. Between him receiving the cash and 
producing a halter, his heart changed. I could hear him 
swearing as he came toward the door. He opened it and 
hurled the halter at my face, calling the horse and me 
names I will never forget. Through a hail of profanity, 
I walked the beautiful mare past his porch as he 
screamed, “You and that piece of----horse trash, GET 
OFF MY RANCH!” 

Together, we walked side by side in the twilight 
toward home. I prayed. I cried. I worshipped. I 
wondered what it all meant. While leading this mare 
away from her pain and into freedom, I could not 
possibly have known what Jesus was about to do.

And so it began . . . the 
beginning of Crystal Peaks 
Youth Ranch. 

“C.L.C’s Freedom” 
walked out of her abuse 
and became the equine 
leader for the abused. 

“Ele” was the tip of 
the sword. She taught me 
through her unique equine 
voice how to press in and 
work hard. She examplified 
how beautiful perseverance 
can be. She became an 
elite athlete. She was 
passionate, funny and 
joyful. She lived a life that 
reflected unrivaled hope—
His hope—through every 
circumstance.

More horses followed. 
The battered, broken, 
neglected, unseen and 
homeless streamed like 
a needy flood behind her. 

Dozens turned into hundreds. Tracing their combined 
hoof prints came the children—thousands and 
thousands of children—who often reflected the same 
pain as the horses they came to know and love.

As we learned to trust in the presence of God, His 
love alone became the healing agent for all. 

Not only did the horses and children find purpose 
in the power of God’s transforming love—others with 
a similar dream came to the Ranch. From all over the 
world, individuals arrived with the raw, selfless hope of 
helping kids through horses find the healing redemption 
that Jesus offers to all. 
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Through the years, Crystal Peaks has served tens 
of thousands free of charge. Hundreds of horses were 
moved from their suffering into freedom and a rising 
tide of new ranches has poured into existence to release 
His living water into their communities. 

Time has flown by. Years have turned into decades. 
Then, at two and a half decades—for a brief moment—
time stopped.

On July 9th at 1:00 pm, Ele, the equine founder of 25 
years of this ministry—laid down and died. 

She passed quickly and quietly, the answered prayer 
for mercy of all who love horses. We wept as Heaven 
roared . . . for another warrior had finished her race.

Years ago, the Lord gave 
me a picture that I have since 
drawn much comfort from. 
Revelation 19:11-16 speaks of 
Jesus returning on a white horse 
with King of kings and Lord of 
lords written on His thigh. He is 
followed by the countless armies 
of heaven—who are also all 
riding horses—all white horses. 

On a beautiful day in 
July, “Curt-Lindsey-Cindy’s 
Freedom” once again, walked 
away from her pain and into 
freedom. An ordinary bay 
colored horse laid down in 
this life and rose into the next, 
striding through the veil of this 
realm and into the courts of 
Heaven. And with every step, 
her once common exterior 
transforms, turning snowy 
white as she approaches the 
King of kings. 

Her humble beginnings, 
former abuse and ordinary 
appearance were the bedrock 
upon which her purpose was 
built. She was a masterpiece. 
She was created to do the good 
things He planned for her long 
ago. And so she did, and became 
the figurehead of all that was to 
follow. Her past did not define her 
future—Jesus defined her future.

Because of Jesus’ love, a 
single ordinary horse became the 
equine leader of an extraordinary 

global ministry. Indeed, Jesus’ love is good like that.
We rejoice with Heaven’s host at Ele’s “graduation” 

and look forward to the next new generation of ministry. 
Zechariah 4:10a is correct when it speaks of not 

despising small beginnings because the Lord rejoices to 
see the work begin. 

Beloved—within your life—never despise what 
feels small, painful or common. Forged through your 
humble beginnings, the pain of your past and your 
ordinary life . . . what extraordinary purpose might 
He be “beginning” in you?

Photo credit Troy Meeder
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“ . . . and the greatest of these is LOVE
By Ann HawleyOne of my favorite things about my job at 

Crystal Peaks Youth Ranch is the opportunity to 
interact with people. I work with our volunteers who 
are an incredibly diverse bunch. They come from 
a variety of backgrounds, geographical locations, 
nationalities and world views. Their individuality is 
one of the things that truly makes my heart sing. I so 
appreciate the unique gifts of each person and I enjoy 
discovering ways to apply their skills here at the 
Ranch for God’s glory.

One of the things I’ve missed the most while 
being closed during the pandemic is the daily 
interactions with our volunteers. I love being around 
people and it’s challenging to be physically separated.  
Relying on email and phone calls doesn’t allow for facial 
expressions, verbal nuances . . . or hugs!

In the meantime, the Lord has opened new 
doors that allow me to have many other interactions.  
Standing in line at the grocery store, waiting outside 
at my doctor’s office or answering the office phone 
here at the Ranch are all opportunities to connect 
with people.  

In my conversations with folks from near and far, 
I have recently noticed a common theme of agitation.  
There seems to be an underlying feeling of confusion 
and even outrage that our world, and specifically our 
country, is in the state that it’s in. Lines are being 
drawn and sides are being taken. Many have chosen 
a “we-them” mentality, which only serves to polarize 
and divide us further. Regardless of the topic: 
Covid-19, mask-wearing, racial inequality or politics 
—everyone I talk to seems to have a strong opinion.  
And many express them . . . loudly.

But, here’s the thing. I believe the majority of 
people I’ve connected with have good intentions.  
However, based on many of my recent conversations, 
the tone of some of the opinions shared with me 
can be difficult to frame in a positive light. This has 
made me realize that—regardless of our views on 
any given topic—we’re held to a higher standard as 
the church. We are the visible representation of Jesus 
here on this earth.

In his devotional, Live in Grace-Walk in Love, 
Bob Goff says, “People who follow Jesus might be 
the only living version of John 3:16 another person 
ever sees. Here’s the problem. We’re prone to 
backstabbing and gossip, infighting and pridefulness, 
and making camps out of opinions to declare on 
behalf of God who’s in and who’s out. If God sent 
Jesus for the whole world, why do we cause so many 
divisions in what He said He wants to bring together?”

Mahatma Gandhi, an Indian civil rights pioneer, was 
intrigued by the teachings of Jesus and he actually pursued 
Christianity early in his life. But when he tried to attend 
a Christian church in Calcutta, India, he was turned away 
at the door by the ushers because only high-caste Indians 
were welcome there. Gandhi ultimately rejected Christianity 
because of the Christians who represented it, explaining in his 
later years: “I’d be a Christian if it were not for the Christians.  
I like your Christ, but not your Christianity.”

Why is it often so difficult for us to learn how to love each 
other well?  

My sweet mama was the best teacher I know. On the 
occasions when I came home from school regaling her with a 
story about someone who had wronged me on the playground 
or who disagreed with me, she always had the same response.  
She’d bend down, take my face into her hands and say: “You know 
what? God is just as crazy about them as He is about you.”  

To this day, when I’m listening to someone who I 
disagree with or who fundamentally rubs me the wrong way, 
I remember my mom’s wise words. I’m reminded that I can 
choose to be offended—or I can look for what God sees in 
each person that He’s absolutely crazy about.

“Anyone who claims to be in the light but hates a brother 
or sister is still in the darkness. Anyone who loves their brother 
and sister lives in the light, and there is nothing in them to 
make them stumble. But anyone who hates a brother or sister 
is in the darkness and walks around in darkness. They do not 
know where they are going, because the darkness has blinded 
them.”  1 John 2:9-11 (NIV).

Photo Credit Katie Guerrero
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“ . . . and the greatest of these is LOVE
By Ann Hawley

What the Lord is asking of each of us can be summed up 
in one simple word: Love.  

Jesus Himself gave us the greatest commandment: “Love 
the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your 
soul and with all your mind and with all your strength. The 
second is this: ‘Love your neighbor as yourself.’ There is no 
commandment greater than these.”  Mark 12:30-31 (NIV).

Mother Teresa, the human epitome of love in action, said 
“spread love everywhere you go: first of all in your own house.  
Give love to your children, to your wife or husband, to a next 
door neighbor. Let no one ever come to you without leaving 
better and happier. Be the living expression of God’s kindness: 
kindness in your face, kindness in your eyes, kindness in your 
smile, kindness in your warm greeting.”

We all have unique opportunities to treat others with love 
and respect. Although I can’t work shoulder to shoulder with 
our awesome volunteers right now, I can reflect the love of 
Jesus to others in different ways. Our challenge during these 
unprecedented times is to find new ways to be kind and to 
love others.

Ministry leader and evangelist, Michael Timmis, 
shared in Commentary by Nicky and Pippa Gumbel, 
one of my favorite takes on loving others through 
the fruit of the spirit: “The way I define love is by 
using the fruit of the spirit, which starts with love. I 
believe that joy is love rejoicing, peace is love at rest, 
patience is love waiting, kindness is love interacting, 
goodness is love initiating, faithfulness is love 
keeping its word, gentleness is love empathizing, and 
self-control is love resisting temptation.”

It’s not easy to love people we sometimes have 
a hard time even liking. And yet it’s not a Biblical 
suggestion; Jesus commands it. When we keep our 
eyes fixed on Jesus, it changes our eyesight—and 
this, in turn, changes our hearts.

“You have heard that it was said, ‘Love your 
neighbor and hate your enemy.’ But I tell you, love 
your enemies and pray for those who persecute 
you, that you may be children of your Father in 
heaven. He causes his sun to rise on the evil and 
the good, and sends rain on the righteous and the 
unrighteous.”  Matthew 5:43-45 (NIV).

It’s a challenge to love others the way Jesus 
loves. Bob Goff explains it this way: “If you’re 
holding a grudge or putting out a stiff arm to keep 
someone you disagree with at a distance, step back 
for a minute. Remember that God gave His one 
and only son for us. He didn’t do it for just some of 
the world or just for the people who acted a certain 
way. He loved the whole world and everybody in 
it. Maybe we can too. And since you’re part of the 
family, He’s invited you to be an ambassador for that 
truth—not with what you believe but with what you 
do about what you believe.”

I pray for the day when our beloved volunteers 
are back at the Ranch and I can share my love and 
appreciation with them in person.  But until then, 
the Holy Spirit is showing me new ways to love. 
Because God is just crazy about each and every one 
of us.

Father, thank You for loving each one of us.  
When I fix my eyes on You, please change my vision 
so I can see others the way that You see them. Fill 
me with Your love so that Your light can shine and 
the power of Your love will be displayed through 
this imperfect vessel. I pray for Your guidance to 
take every negative thought captive and to help me 
treat others with compassion, kindness, and the 
unconditional love that can only be found in You.  
Amen.

 

Photo Credit Katie Guerrero
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Life is a constant balance of knowing when to fiercely 
hold on—and—when to fiercely let go. 

For the longest time, I greatly feared loss. I held onto 
everything and everyone to the point of toxicity. By doing this, 
I never knew the true nature of my Father God.

Fear distorted my balance of knowing when to hold on 
and when to let go. I believed that God was a harsh Father 
that delighted in taking away what I loved most. This belief 
had severe ramifications because I didn’t have the power 
to control when something or someone left my life. Every 
time, it felt like a pronounced loss.

Caught up in my fear, I couldn’t see the truth. I couldn’t 
see how God was trying to protect me by removing what 
had become harmful in my life. When it came time for Him 
to bring me to the brink of releasing them, I chose to keep 
holding on . . . and it would break me. Brick by fearful, 
willful brick, the result was that I built a wall within my 
heart. Unknowingly crafted through my constant fear, it 
blocked out painful emotions and challenging people. 
Sadly, it also blocked out God. The outcome of my 
“self-protection” was that I started living a life of 
simply existing. I appeared normal, breathing in and 
breathing out, but was absent in every other way.

After years of just surviving, completely lost 
and so controlled by fear, I finally collapsed onto a 
grimy bathroom floor. I was mentally, spiritually and 
physically crushed. Exhausted by life, I was tired of 
failing. I was tired of “losing.”  I was tired of God 
“taking” away something else. While completely 
crumpled on the floor and waiting for the worst . . . 
that is when the best came.

In my utter brokenness, God met me in a very 
tender way.

That day, on a filthy bathroom floor, I sensed 
God was lying beside me. In stark contrast to my 
circumstances, His Fatherly love, unquenchable beauty and 
unstoppable light flooded around me. He began to gently 
reveal how I had been poisoning myself by tightly holding 
onto things and people—instead of Him. And because of 
His love, He was gradually removing them from my 
life. He showed me how my fear was the cause of 
why everything and everyone I was holding onto had 
turned toxic. 

After understanding this simple truth, He reminded me 
of a situation I once had with an unpredictable horse. 

By Sarah PerezFiercely 
     Letting Go

“Suddenly, there was 
clarity. I simply needed to 

release the rope.”

Photo Credit Katie Guerrero
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Yes! I would like to shoulder with 
Crystal Peaks Youth Ranch to support children, horses 
and families in need.

Please use my donation for:
 Where it is needed most

 Rescue the Equine

 Mentor the Child

 Hope for the Family

 Empower the Ministry

Payment Method:
A check payable to Crystal Peaks Youth Ranch or CPYR for 

$__________

Send donations to: Crystal Peaks Youth Ranch, 19344 Innes Market 

Road, Bend OR 97703.

You can also make your donation at 

www.crystalpeaksyouthranch.org 

with your credit card or PayPal account.

Name ___________________________

Address __________________________

City  ____________________________

State _____________  Zip __________

Phone ___________________________

e-mail  ___________________________

Please make my donation a gift
 In honor of: 

________________________________

 In memory of: 

________________________________

 Please send gift acknowledgement to:

Name ___________________________

Address __________________________

City  ____________________________

State _____________  Zip __________

Phone ___________________________

e-mail  ___________________________

I was leading the horse through a wooded area and 
something spooked him. Terrified, all the horse wanted was 
to escape my grasp and run to safety. My first instinct was to 
try and stop a 1000 pound animal by tightening my grip on 
the rope. Yet, by doing so, I ran the risk of getting stepped 
on, knocked down, entangled and drug or even killed by 
a panicking horse. And, by tightening my control over the 
situation, severe rope burn was inevitable. By holding on 
tighter, I was making the situation more dangerous. 

Suddenly, there was clarity. I simply needed to 
release the rope. 

This was exactly what my life had become. I had 
chosen to ignore God’s still small voice and instead hold 
tightly to things that needed to be released. My fear of 
letting go was burning me, entangling me, trampling me 
and slowly killing me. 

There on the bathroom floor lying next to my God, I made 
a terror destroying decision—I fiercely started to release the 
“rope” of all the things and people I had been holding on to. In 
that scary, beautiful moment, life rushed back into my heart. By 
“letting go” of my junk I was able to “hold on” to HIM. 

Over time—by holding on to Him—my distorted 
perspective balanced as I chose to cling to Him instead 
of my fear. I asked God to enter into my hurt and break 
the walls I had built against Him. Instead of pushing my 
Redeemer away, I started pressing into my Father when I felt 
that familiar desire to hold on to painful things.

Today, I no longer hold onto everyone and everything in an 
unhealthy way. I am free to embrace what I have and cherish 
it while I have it. God is a GOOD Father and He is faithful to 
restore all that has been lost. I am learning that when we grasp 
too tightly to the things of this world, we are literally telling 
God with our actions, “I don’t trust You. I don’t believe You will 
restore my life. I don’t think You know better than I do.”  

Friend—from a former fearful heart that is now 
FREE—I encourage you to choose to live your life with 
open palms, fully surrendering everything to God. Trust in 
the goodness of your Heavenly Father, and your season of 
loss—can transform into His season of gain—as you hold 
onto His promises found in His Word.

“With my whole heart, with my whole life, and with 
my innermost being, I bow in wonder and love before you, 
the holy God! Yahweh, you are my soul’s celebration. How 
could I ever forget the miracles of kindness you’ve done for 
me? You kissed my heart with forgiveness, in spite of all I’ve 
done. You’ve healed me inside and out from every disease. 
You’ve rescued me from hell and saved my life. You’ve 
crowned me with love and mercy. You satisfy my every desire 
with good things. You’ve supercharged my life so that I soar 
again like a flying eagle in the sky!” Psalm 103:1-5 (TPT).

God has assured us that He doesn’t “take away” out of 
malice. He protects us because He knows what will hurt 
His Beloved even before we see it or understand it. Our 
Heavenly Dad continues to reveal that when we release our 
grip on fear and reach for Him—He will give each of us—
the courage to fiercely let go.



All stories written in “Around the Fire” newsletter are true.  Some of the names have been changed to protect individual privacy. 
“Around the Fire” newsletter stands on the Word of God.  All translations of the Holy Bible are used to assure clarity for our readership. 

Each author is afforded the right to choose the translation that best suits their submission.

The Last Chance Trading post is excited to add six new 
products to our Ranch and Online store. We are especially 
thrilled to have two new t-shirt styles in both YOUTH and 
ADULT sizes. 

	Rescued & Redeemed T-Shirt
	Heart of Oregon T-Shirt
	Ceramic Coaster
	A Million Memories Bracelet
	Decal
	Java Taster Mug

By purchasing our merchandise for a friend or yourself, 
you are supporting this ministry twofold. One, your purchase 
directly supports our program financially. Two, every time you 
wear, display or gift one of our products you effectively spread 
the message of hope. We trust you will enjoy the variety of 
items we’ve created especially for you.

Check out these new items, their full description and the 
heart behind them on our website: 

www.crystalpeaksyouthranch.org/store/

Something New in the Trading Post!
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