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Father, JESUS and Holy Spirit;

Thy voice calls me: I awake.

My eyes are set in thy will;

To thy Holy Mountain we ride.

The strength of thy arms, O Lord,
Is greater than a thousand horses.

What then shall I fear? Death? Never!
FATHER, I hear Life echoing from the hills!

When the stampede of the enemy draws near; 
I crush it, JESUS, with thy sacred blood, in thy holy name.

I see your oasis off in the distance;

I will not stop ‘til I reach thy living waters.

At night, your fire and warmth fill me;

In your rest I find peace.

Your HOLY SPIRIT guides me on this trail,
On the straight and narrow I stay true.

CHARITY NEVER 

FAILETH:
The FATHER Holds unerringly. 

JESUS’S BLOOD Never loses 
its power. 

The HOLY GHOST Guides 
into all truth.



NEVER FAILETH IS LIKE A TRAIL BOSS

“Father, it’s going to be a long, 
hard ride.

Got twelve men, 600 head.

Going to need all of you, Father.

And you, Brother!

Lead me, Holy Ghost. At dawn 

we ride. Amen!”

Early morning prayer from Bud “Trail boss” Batton.



Bud Batton, a hard-bitten, no-nonsense trail boss who knows every inch of the 
trail. His sharp eyes spot trouble before it even gets close. Years in the saddle 
have made him as tough as the land he rides. His voice is gravelly from exerting 
it often, and yet he is never harsh; charity is his private name. When things go 
south, he keeps a cool head, able to resolve any danger riding his way: his men 
and his herd are his domain.

This is the last obstacle, almost two weeks of a waterless, scorching ride 
through death. Carcasses line the path of herds that have dared to enter and 
never made it through death's high canyon walls. Today, like the past 10 days, 
danger lurks; water runs low as the scorching temps rise. For the Canyon of 
Death gives no mercy, respects not the cowboys that ride within. He double-
checks the water barrels, knowing every drop counts. Spirits are high, cattle 
restless, because today they complete the ride of death. 

The canyon's end reveals endless green grass, and in the near distance, water; 
the town. At the last of the canyon's sharp walls, he adds a tally mark to the 
other eleven he has left. This marks trip 12: 11 more trips through than any 
other trail boss.  He waits as the last of the herd and his men pass him at the 
canyon’s end. Death has been beaten once again: Charity reigns!

In the Canyon of Death
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