
“Love never gives up, never loses faith, 
is always hopeful, and endures through 
every circumstance. There are three things 
that will endure—faith, hope, and 
love—and the greatest of these is love.”              
1 Corinthians 13:7, 13 (NLT).

This is the season hallmarked for 
giving. 

So often, when it comes to sharing 
our affection for one another, we fall 
prey to finding the ‘right’ gift. Bullied 

by media, we’re leveraged to buy the 
latest gadget, the newest toy, the most 
current technology. It’s easy to get 
caught up in the confusing fray.

Yet, it wasn’t hard for Jesus . . .      
He just . . . loved. 

His love poured out like living 
water, flowing over every heart. It 
streamed into every vessel that—
recognized its need—and reached 
out to be filled. It was His love that 

transformed the first disciples and it is 
still HIS LOVE that transforms us today. 

His Word still rings true. The 
greatest gift we can give each other is 
HIS love.

It remains the most fulfilling, 
encouraging, transformative gift known 
to mankind.

The following is a very sweet 
example of His love—a mother's letter 
recently received at the ranch.
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I brought my sons to the ranch for the first time in the fall of 2006. I had a friend who 

kept telling me how amazing this place was and I should bring my boys out. The ranch 

was free, which was huge for me since funds were ALWAYS tight. All I had to do was 

call and sign up. So I did! Daniel (12) and Joseph (8) shared a session riding Buckshot. 

Derik (10) was camping with his grandparents for his birthday. 

That was the beginning of something special in our lives; riding sessions, parades, Round-

Up messy games, ‘Pick up the Phone’ boys group, and volunteering. It was Derik who 

was the first to volunteer while Daniel and Joe took a writing class down the road. That 

following summer Daniel, Joseph and I became volunteers too. No matter how much we 

served—we were always served more—through food, clothes, boots, games and Bibles. One 

time the office staff collected funds and paid our electricity bill so it wouldn't get shut off. 

We were blessed with relationships, mentorships, 

friendships and even a battleship the boys made 

with the staff at the ranch. CPYR was a place 

for my sons to become men. One of their highlights 

was when they rebuilt a deck for a widow through 

Pick up the Phone. 
They were given opportunities to grow and use 

their gifts. Daniel joined the staff for two summers 

and Derik playing the keyboard with the worship 

band for Fellowship. All three of my guys had 

their high school graduations in the main barn. 

It was perfect, since so much of their schooling 

involved the ranch. 
My boys have grown up and become men. They’ve moved out of our home and moved on 

with their lives. It's just me now. I remember the first time I walked up the driveway alone, 

without my sons. I couldn’t help but think how strange it was. 

But Crystal Peaks continues to fill the emptiness and give me a purpose. It not only 

fills my time, but my heart as well. It's a place to love. It's a place to truly be loved and 

accepted. It's my place to be me, open and free and silly.

I’ve experienced over and over what it looks like and means to love and be loved like 

Jesus does. Funny, how I once thought CPYR was a place to bring my kids . . . now it's a 

place for me to come. God knew all along this is where I need to be. 

To all of you who make up Crystal Peaks Youth Ranch—THANK YOU for your 

investment into my family and into me. Love you so much!

 
Gratefully in Christ,
Christine Sprando

P h o t o :  K a l i  B r o o k e s
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It was true when Jesus walked the 
earth and it is still true today . . . it’s 
His love that just keeps pouring out. 
It flows into every crack, filling every 
void, healing every wound. If we 
choose to allow it, His love will fill us 
to such a degree that we overflow with 
it. And it’s by this ‘overflow’—this 
river of His love—that the greatest 
gift known to mankind goes out. 

“And may the Lord make your love 
grow and overflow to each other and to 
everyone else, just as our love overflows 
toward you. As a result, Christ will 
make your hearts strong, blameless, 
and holy when you stand before God 
our Father on that day when our Lord 
Jesus comes with all those who belong to 
Him.” 1 Thessalonians 3:12-13 (NLT).

Perhaps, lost within this season 
known for giving—YOU feel lost.

Maybe it’s you who’s walking 
through a difficult place—alone. If 
so, know that His ‘River of Love’ 
does not obey the boundaries of men, 
it’s not confined to what we believe, 
nor does it stay contained by what 
we think or understand. Jesus’ love is 
wild and limitless. It will fill up and 
heal EVERY vessel of emptiness that 
we hold up to Him. 

Within this beautiful season, will 
you first choose to lift up the cup of 
your heart?  Will you ask Jesus to 
redeem your brokenness?  Will you 
allow Him to heal your cracks and 
FILL you with His precious love?  
Let this be the season that you allow 
Jesus to OVERFLOW His love to 
those around you . . . truly giving 
them ‘the greatest gift’ . . . His love.

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  ___________________________

“Jesus’ love is wild and limitless.           

It will fill up and heal EVERY vessel of 

emptiness that we hold up to Him.”

P h o t o :  K a t i e  J a c o b s o n  P h o t o g r a p h y
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Fall has always been my favorite time 
of year.

After a long hot summer, I’m always 
eager for the cool nights of October 
and November. From as far back as I 
can remember I’ve found comfort in 
the quiet of an early morning by the 
woodstove. With my Bible across my 
lap and a cup of coffee in my hand, I love 
watching the golden sunlight of dawn 
kiss the mountaintops near our home. 

Fall is also a time for reflection. 
Kim and I just returned from one of 
our most cherished places on earth, a 
tiny sea town called Bandon. Tucked 
into Oregon’s coastline, Bandon is a 
quiet community that still enjoys the 
sweetness of yesteryear. It’s a place 
where everyone knows your name and 
folks enjoy the simple pleasures of good 
food, friendship and the glory of the sea. 

We love this humble village for so 
many reasons, but in the fall, we love 
it most for the annual migration of 
Chinook and Coho Salmon into its 
primary rivers. Along with countless 
others, Kim and I enjoy fishing the 
salmon runs.

Like so many anglers, I awoke early 
in the morning to fish the waters of 
the Coquille River. While I appreciated 
the time on the river, my day of fishing 
was . . . well . . . unsuccessful. Often we 
joke, “That’s why they call it FISHING 
and not CATCHING.”

I returned to the marina, in the early 
afternoon and noticed the fuel tank 
on our boat resembled the ice chest—
empty. A detour to the fuel dock was in 
order. It’s run by an elderly couple who 

always have a fishing 
story to tell. Like most 
fishermen, the ‘catch 
of the day’ gets bigger 
with each retelling. I 
suppose my fish stories 
are much the same.

After making my 
way up to the cashier, 
I retraced my steps 
over the boardwalk, a 
path I’d walked many 
times. Again, I admired 
its simple, artistic 
beauty. The architects 
of Bandon’s boardwalk 
chose to weave into the 
downtown sidewalks 
patterns of bricks—
thousands of bricks. 
Like rolling waves on 
the sea, the bricks 
were carefully placed to 
resemble the movement 
of the ocean. 

Every brick is personalized, artfully 
touching each other in a permanent 
expression of remembrance.

One brick simply says “Bob.”  
Many are engraved with the names of 
married couples. Some are placed in 
remembrance of a lost friend or loved 
one. Numerous bricks read simple 
quotations or sayings. All of them were 
etched as a reminder—a monument 
to an event or person—never to be 
forgotten.

God also loves monuments. He seeks 
to mark places with something that will 
bring us to remembrance.

Woven throughout scripture, 
God calls us to remember. He calls 

us to build monuments to mark the 
places of powerful events, moments of 
redemption or expressions of freedom.

In the Old Testament books 
of Genesis, Joshua and 1 Samuel, 
monuments were built to forever 
remind the people of what the Lord 
had done. To remember how He’d 
intervened on their behalf.

The entire fourth chapter of Joshua 
speaks of how Joshua and leaders from 
the twelve tribes of Israel had done this. 
They placed twelve stones, taken from 
the Jordan River, into a monument as 
a reminder that the Lord had stopped 
the Jordan River from flowing as they 
crossed with the Ark of the Covenant. 

Monuments
B Y  T R O Y  M E E D E R

P h o t o :  L o r e m  I p s u m
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“Then Joshua said to the Israelites, “In 
the future your children will ask, ‘What 
do these stones mean?’ Then you can tell 
them, ‘This is where the Israelites crossed 
the Jordan on dry ground.’ For the Lord 
your God dried up the river right before your 
eyes, and He kept it dry until you were all 
across, just as He did at the Red Sea when 
He dried it up until we had all crossed 
over. He did this so all the nations of the 
earth might know that the Lord’s hand is 
powerful, and so you might fear the Lord 
your God forever.’” Joshua 4:21-24 (NLT)   

Whether stones by a river or bricks 
in a sidewalk . . . God wants us to 
remember what HE has done. The 
same God who called His followers to 
remember in the time of Joshua . . . 
speaks to His people today. The writer 
of Hebrews reminds us, “Jesus Christ 
is the same yesterday, today, and forever.” 
Heb. 13:8 (NLT)

He wants us to remember HIS 
faithfulness. 

Suddenly, it occurred to me . . . at 
Crystal Peaks . . . His faithfulness is 
being remembered. What He’s done 
IS continually being honored not only 
through monument stones—but 
through monument hearts and lives.

Since 1995, tens of thousands of 
visitors have walked up the gravel drive 
to experience the faithful embrace of the 
Father. Whether through the kindness 
of a volunteer, one on one time with 
our staff, the exhilaration of a ride or 
time spent in fervent prayer, numerous 
are the memories . . . numerous are 
the monuments being built within 
the hearts of those who are being 
transformed by the LOVE of Jesus 
within this place.

Young parents who were once the 
‘children’ of this ranch are now bringing 
their kids to experience the love of Jesus 
through this ranch—a place they’ve 
come to love and call “their family.” 

Often we hear them sharing with 
their little ones, “I built that fence over 
there. I took my first ride in that arena. 
I bathed Lightfoot, my favorite horse, 
on the hill. Over there on the grass is 

where I gave my life to Christ.” 
Because of the love of Jesus—

decades of healing—have become 
the ‘monument stones’ of this place. 
Decades of memories have become the 
rich soil in which we seek to plant the 
seeds of the future.

Much has been done . . . yet . . . we 
still have much to do.

After 21 years, hurting children still 
walk up this driveway and find hope in 
Jesus. Hand in hand, families continue 
to embrace the transformational 
message shared here. Ministries from 
around the world have united with us in 
a global effort to share the Gospel with 
a lost generation. Discarded horses still 
find a loving home in the care of our team. 

And still—everything we do—is free 
of charge. 

Because of you—our extended 
family—this entire campus continues to 
be a monument, a powerful reminder of 
your faithfulness. Many are you who’ve 
shouldered with us for decades—
praying—giving—to the work done 
here at the ranch. 

Because of you, living bricks are 
continually being laid, and they have 
been for more than two decades.

In this season to come, will you 
keep praying for us?  Will you keep 
beseeching the Father that we will all 
grow closer to Him, know the depths of 
His loving Presence and that even more 
lives will be added to His Kingdom?

As this powerful year draws to a 
close and our hearts leap toward 2017, 
would you please unite with us in 
remembrance?  Will you join with us 
in remembering ALL that the Lord has 
done—is doing—and will continue 
to do through this ministry?  Will 
you join us in making a Covenant of 
PRAISE TO HIM . . . for healing and 
redeeming every broken heart lifted 
before His Name?

And, if on this day, yours is the 
heart that’s struggling, let this be your 
covenant season. May this be the 
beautiful moment that you ask Jesus to 
heal and redeem YOUR heart. Let this 

decision become the monument, the 
ROCK that you build your hope, your 
love, your very life upon.

All glory, honor and majesty to Jesus.
In anticipation of 2017, our hearts 

are filled with gratitude. We’re eager to 
see what ‘monuments’ our Lord Jesus 
will build in and through this ranch. 
Thank you dear friends for choosing 
to shoulder with us. Together, we’re 
excited to see what’s to come.

Disclaimers:  
All stories written in “Around the Fire” newsletter are true.  Some of the 
names have been change 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.

P h o t o :  L o r e m  I p s u m

HALLELUJAH!

      OUR SALVATION HAS COME.

      EMMANUEL... OUR ЫOD IS WITH US.

ALL PRAISE TO HIM THIS CHRISTMAS.

                     ALL FOR THE KINЫ

                           TROY + KIM

P h o t o s :  J u d y  J e f f e r y
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Crystal Peaks Youth Ranch

19344 Innes Market Road

Bend, OR 97703

(541) 330-0123

www.crystalpeaksyouthranch.org

N o n - P r o f i t

U . S .  P o s t a g e

P A I D
B e n d ,  O R 

P e r m i t  #  3

For more information or to register,  

please visit our website:

www.crystalpeaksyouthranch.org/our-4-pillars/empower

Our ‘Deeper—Jesus First — Ministry 
Conference’ will be held 

April 26th–29th.  Its 
sole purpose is to 

encourage, challenge and 
strengthen each participant’s 

relationship with Jesus Christ.  It’s 
designed for those who have attended 
past Clinics and are actively leading or 

working within a Similar Ministry.

Our ‘Information 
Clinic’ will be held May 
10th–13th. This is a wonderful 
opportunity to learn how to start 
a new ministry or shoulder with 
others who are also pursuing God’s 
heart and plan. If you’ve never 
been to a Clinic at Crystal Peaks 
we encourage you to join us in 
May!  

CPYR - 2017 ‘Empower the Ministry’ Events

Registration for both events will 
open online Tuesday, January 10, 2017.  

The cost of each event is $375 per 
person and the full amount is required 

to reserve your space for the event.


