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       ittle more than year ago I started volunteering at Hope 
Reigns Ranch. I was introduced to Hope Reigns by my sister.  
After Ashley explained what type of work was involved, which 
included power washing, I knew immediately I had to get 
my stepdad involved as well. I was interested in volunteering 
because I worked at a poultry farm in college and it was such a 
rewarding experience.  When you work in an office all week its 
nice to put in some physical labor because you can 
see the work that you’ve accomplished.
 I was always nervous around larger animals such 
as horses and cattle because I always feared they 
would kick me.  I had a few close calls with steers 
and heifers during my time in FFA in high school.  
My thought on Hope Reigns would be to do 
whatever was asked of me, but not work with the 
animals.  With Jenny, my miniature donkey friend, 
I was completely comfortable. However, Maverick, 
being a big horse, made me prefer to keep the fence 
between us.
 Some of the first jobs we had was tearing down fencing, 
moving rail ties, trimming trees (mainly my stepdad), moving 
limbs to the burn pile (mainly me), and moving dirt.  To look at 
the ranch now compared to when we first started volunteering is 
so rewarding because we can see how far we’ve come. Now four 
to six months into volunteering, I not only muck the paddocks 
by myself, but I seek out the horses.  How did THAT happen?! 
Two things. First, Ashley was a MAJOR part of that happening 
by gradually giving me tasks that eased me into working directly 
with the horses.  Before, I would never go into the paddock by 
myself.  I would only go into the paddock with Ashley when 
she needed my help, but I was so nervous. I confessed to Ashley 
how nervous I was, and she calmed my fears. She would talk 

to me about where to 
stand, and what to watch 
out for with the animals.  
She encouraged me and 
never pushed me beyond 
my limit.  I am grateful for 
her patience and delicate 
nudging.
Second, Irish!  What a 
beautiful boy!  Irish was the 
first rescue for Hope Reigns 
after I started volunteering.  

Hearing of his  story caused me to build an instant bond 
with him. Before Irish could arrive, we 
had to complete another paddock to 
quarantine him from the others for 6 
weeks in order get him healthy before  
introducing him to the herd.  So, my 
step dad and I came just about every 
Saturday to get the paddock ready for 
his arrival.  A reason Irish is so special 
to me is because we prepared him safe 
shelter, a new home.  Something he had been lacking for so long. 
Another reason Irish is so special to me is because of his name. 

 Being of Irish descent, was just another little 
bond between us.  I don’t know when it happened, 
but I just found myself  always calling out to Irish 
when I came to volunteer.  He would look up and 
then trot over to where I was.  This really puts a 
huge smile on my face.  First, because I really feel 
a great connection to Irish and second, because he 
trust me. Sometimes we take a selfie before I get to 
work.
One of my favorite things to do at the ranch is 
to give out treats before I leave.  I think this also 

aided in relaxing my fear.  They know me as the ‘Treat Lady’.  
When I would go to the fence with treats all the horses and 
donkeys come over and crowd close to me. I was thankful for 
the fence between us for protection. As I would give each one 
their treat and get to know their personalities, little by little, I 
would get closer to them. Now, you may be thinking the only 
reason Irish comes over to me is because I give him treats. I 
thought the same thing at first, but he’s the only horse that will 
come over and hang out with me even if I have nothing to give 
him.  I am so thankful to Hope Reigns for the opportunity to 
serve and give.  These are two things that give me joy, happiness, 
and reward.  
 I am also thankful for the opportunity to push myself not only 
physically, but emotionally as I worked out a fear I once had.   



we have named Maya.  She had been seen along Old Hockley 
Road by several of our neighbors that day, all of whom showed 
her some version of kindness whether that was a bowl of cool 
water, a dish of kibble, or by not flagging down Animal Control 
driving down the street.  Ashley texted me with a picture and a 
caption that simply said, “look what showed up today.”  It was 
very clear that Maya had been starved, neglected, used, and 
abused.  A Siberian Husky mama who clearly had recently had 
puppies, although the puppies were not with her.  Ashley tried 
to get Maya to take her to her babies, only Maya would go to 
one location across the street and sit. Ashley put two and two 
together and realized that was where she was dumped. She had 
a slight limp and sore shoulder but no other visible injuries. 
Presumably, her limp and soreness were injuries sustained from 
when she was dumped from whatever vehicle brought her out 
our direction. Ashley showed her love and affection from the 
moment they met. Maya inexplicably imprinted herself on 
Ashley that September day and very rarely leaves Ashley’s side.  
Maya has become part of the welcoming committee, greeting 
all who come to the ranch. All who meet her, just love her.  She 
has also become the pesky sibling to all the other animals on 
the ranch, wanting them to play with her. The barn cats hiss 
and swipe at Maya except for Lily. She runs which doesn’t help 
because Maya thinks it’s game on. Jenny ignores her. Forrest 
briefly plays with her just to get Maya to stop bugging him. TC 
gets annoyed by her and chases her off. And the other big horses 
show her who’s boss, and she gives them total respect. Often 
you’ll find her sitting by the paddock gate watching over her 
beloved herd. 
 She is a blessing to our family and will certainly help us deal 
with the coming loss of our beloved Labrador Jade, who is 
nearly fourteen and a half.  Jade has been Ashley’s protector for 
many, many years. Arthritis has slowed her down tremendously 
and her aging body is beginning to falter.  She has so much will 
to keep going however, one day soon we will have to make the 
tough decision to let her go be in peace. It brings tears to my 

eyes at the thought 
of not having 
Jade here, though 
Maya will certainly 
provide catharsis 
for the approaching 
moment when we 
have to say good-bye 
to our ‘Sweet Baby 
Jade’.  God knows the 
sadness we are about 
to go through. To 
help ease the sorrow, 
God told Maya to 
go park herself at 
Hope Reigns.  God 
knows what we need 
even before we know 
ourselves. While I’m 
sad that Maya had to 
go through what she 

did to get here, I can’t begin to explain how comforted I am that 
she is here.  She is now a part of our family.
     Harvey made us realize to be prepared for what God may bring 
our way. A dog, a bird, another rescued horse, or even a person 
in need. Be prepared for the blessings in life. Large or small. “And 
we know that for those who love God all things work together for 
good, for those who are called according to his purpose.” Romans 
8:28 (ESV) Every day is a journey.  Every day is a blessing.  Enjoy 
life’s ride. L ike everyone else in the Houston area, we knew it was 

coming.  We had gone by Home Depot the night before, 
though clearly not early enough to get all the proper supplies 
because those were long gone by the time we arrived.   However, 
we improvised with what items were available, and readied 
ourselves, as prepared as we could be, for Hurricane Harvey’s 
arrival the next day. As night fell, we prayed and waited.  Over 
the next few days, like so many Houstonians, we soon found out 
that Harvey would bring all the rain and wind that was expected 
(and then some) however, it brought along some surprises too.  
  The barn has always had a significant flooding problem.  
Perhaps that wasn’t always the case, but as it stood after the 
previous owner’s expansion, flooding during even moderate 
rain events was significant. But in the face of Harvey’s thirty-
eight plus inches of rain, the improvised preparations we had 
made, with bags of crushed granite instead of sand and old bags 
of thinset, withstood the waters and kept the barn dry.  Our 
herd, our buildings, our home, and most of our trees made it 
through the storm.  Praise God for He is Good.  
 The days after cleaning up the ranch were spent volunteering 
to help where we could.  Whether it was dropping off donations 
or volunteering at a local church assisting in sorting through 
donated clothes and loading trucks with water and supplies 
that were heading down to shelters in Houston, we wanted to 
help where we could.  Hope Reigns is about rescuing horses, 
restoring lives, offering hope, and serving the community while 
demonstrating God’s love, and in the aftermath of Harvey, God 
showed us that ‘rescuing and serving’ comes in all different 
forms. 
 We offered to help down at the Sam Houston Racetrack where 
many rescued and displaced horses had been relocated.   It was 
truly a sight to behold.   Horses of the finest pedigree were there 
just as were those from more humble origins.  All needed care.  
Some were injured, some were starving, and others were just 
plain lost and waiting for their owners to find them. We were 

there to assist 
the team of 
Miller and 
O ’ C o n n o r 
Ve t e r i n a r y 
Medicine as 
they made 
their rounds 
assessing and 
treating the 

lost, sick, and injured.  Of the ones who were rescued, there was 
one very special pony who tugged on our hearts.  She was small 
and extremely  thin, clearly starved, abused, and neglected 

with a severe case of rain-rot.  Her condition would have gone 
unnoticed if it hadn’t been for Harvey, as she was rescued from 
rising flood waters. We wanted to bring her back to the ranch 
but the rescue organization in charge of her never could give 
us a truthful explanation of her situation or who her owner 
was. We didn’t want to leave her, but our hands were tied.  It 
was incredibly hard to just walk away from her. We were 
heartbroken. The only comfort we had was knowing the SPCA 
was being called in to take over. They would get to the bottom 
of this little pony’s story. Sadly, we never saw her again. We must 
believe God took her to a better place.
 A couple of weeks later, along came Bob.  Don’t ask why in 
the world we named him Bob, but ‘Bob the Buzzard’ had a 
quirky ring to it and it stuck.  Bob had a broken wing and was 
hopping around at the neighbor’s yard across the street, trying 
to find safety after his accident.  Several sanctuaries that handle 
raptors were called but when they learned the injured bird was 
a buzzard, they were no longer interested.  So, Bob was on his 
own.  God must have told him to hop across the street because 
Bob eventually made his way to Hope Reigns’ side of the street 
and was our resident guest for several months.  No longer able to 
fly because of his wing, Ashley would get bulk packs of chicken 
legs and every other day, toss one out to Bob to eat.  A couple 
minutes after the leg hit the ground, Bob had the bone picked 
clean and off he’d go, back to his perch on the wood pile behind 
one of our buildings.  Those who came out to the ranch on a 
regular basis would ask, “How’s Bob or what about Bob?” They 
all wanted to know how he was doing. Others thought we were 
nuts for helping a buzzard, but buzzards are God’s creatures too. 
They serve a great purpose here on earth. Who wants to do their 
job being the cleanup crew?  
We are to love and help 
God’s creatures, whether 
animal or human.  We 
continued to make sure he 
had water and food until 
one day, he was gone. No 
longer in our lives. Bob 
made us realize, you never 
know how long someone, 
or something will be in 
your life, so while they are in your life, love them and do the 
best by them. “Do to others as you would have them do to you.” 
Luke 6:31 (NIV) We saw that same spirit of love after Harvey 
in the thousands of examples of how people around Texas and 
from other States, came to aid strangers in Houston.  God Bless 
Texas. 
 Shortly after Bob had arrived, we had a second surprise visitor 

A dog, a Bird,
a n d  N e a r  M i s s

By John Hovenden
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Hope Reigns Ranch
2017 The Year Of...

Harvey

     No one expected Hurricane Harvey to be so devastating to so many. People and animals were displaced
and even lost their homes. Here at the ranch, last minute necessary preparations were made to help
limit the amount of water in the barn, keeping all stalls clean and dry, and making sure the animals were
safe and secure. After Harvey had left his path of destruction, John and Ashley assisted the team of
Miller & O’Connor Veterinary Medicine with the rescued, injured, and displaced horses from Harvey that
were taken to the Sam Houston Racetrack.
     Don’t wait until tragedy strikes to help those in need, whether animal or human. Give a helping hand, an
encouraging word, or even a smile someone’s way. You never know how great of an impact it will be to
not only the recipient but to you as well. You should remember the words of the Lord Jesus:

“It is more blessed to give than to receive.” (NLT)

     What a beautiful day for a wedding at the ranch. Friends and family came together to witness the love
between Erin Williams and Ronnie Todd as they became husband and wife before God and man. Erin
and Ronnie are a huge part of Hope Reigns—they helped us rescue Irish and they come out to the ranch
on our volunteer days to lend a helping hand. Erin is a vet tech at Miller and O’Connor Veterinary
Medicine, that provide care for all the animals on the ranch. It was our honor and privilege to host their
wedding here at the ranch.

     “Always be humble and gentle. Be patient with each other, making allowance for each other’s faults
because of your love. Make every effort to keep yourselves united in the Spirit, binding yourselves together with 

peace.” Ephesians 4:2-3 (NLT)

Congratulations and blessings to you both!

New Beginnings

It has been a busy year at the ranch. One of our participant programs started in the spring. Also in the spring we had a successful barnyard fundraising sale. A wedding late fall. And two volunteer days in between. We braved the rain 
on one volunteer day and had beautiful sunshine for the other. No matter the weather, it is always good times of work and fellowship. Many thanks to those who came out to the ranch for the first time along with all our regulars. It’s 
been amazing to see the transformations which have taken place at the ranch, from the changes in appearance of the ranch to the transformation of the hearts of those who have come out.

“For where two or three are gathered together in my name, there am I in the midst of them.” Matthew 18:20 (KJV)

Everything in Between

54



Hope Reigns, Inc. dba Hope Reigns Ranch is a 501(c)3 Non-Profit Texas Corporation

SPONSORSHIPS Needed

Yes! I would like to help Hope Reigns
fulfill their mission.

Please use my donation for:
q Where it is Needed Most
q Future Property Purchase
q Rescue the Equine
q Ranch Equipment
q Volunteer Program
q Sessions Program

Payment Method:
A check payable to Hope Reigns or Hope 
Reigns Ranch for $________

Send donations to:
Hope Reigns Ranch, PO Box 893, Magnolia, 
TX 77353

You can also make your donation at:
www.hopereigns.org

Our current wish list is also asvailable at our 
website.

Name ___________________________________

Address _________________________________

City ____________________________________

State ____________________________________

Zip _____________________________________

Phone __________________________________

Email ___________________________________

Please make my donation a gift:

____________________________________

Please send acknowledgement to:

Name ___________________________________

Address _________________________________

City ____________________________________

State ____________________________________

Zip _____________________________________

Phone __________________________________

Email ___________________________________

     Due to lack of horse sponsorships this year, sadly, we were unable to rescue additional 
horses. Horse Sponsorships (tax-deductible gift, large or small) are a necessary and vital part 
of enabling Hope Reigns to continue to rescue additional horses, offer various programs free 
of charge, and keep our loving horses healthy and well cared for. This support also eases our 
financial overhead, so we can continue to help more people and horses.
     
    Depending on the number of horses in the Second Chances program and each horse’s needs, 
individual care costs can range over $250+ per month to $3,000+ per year. And those costs do 
not include emergency vet bills or the supplies needed for their care. Your sponsorship will 
help subsidize the feeding of hay, feed, nutritional supplements, worming, bi-annual shots, 
hoof care, and dental care. Some horses may need additional rehabilitation services such as 
chiropractic, acupuncture, or other medical treatments due to injuries.

     Your sponsorship will be helping your chosen horse become an effective partner to children, 
adults, military heroes, and families in healing and achieving higher levels of personal and 
spiritual growth. 

     Visit the ‘Herd’ page on our website to read each animal’s story and to download the 
sponsorship form. In Honor of In Memory of

SPONSORSHIPS Needed

Irish Jenny

Forrest

Maverick

Kota

TC
Ranger

A Word from 
the Founders

  
S P O N S O R E D
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    It has been a year of tested faith here at Hope Reigns 
Ranch. From injuries and sick equine animals, to fundraising 
challenges, and through the threat of Hurricane Harvey, God 
saw us through it all. Held us above water so to speak. There 
were times when we felt lost at sea with no life preserver, yet 
we knew the only way to survive these type of “storms” was 
to keep trusting Him to provide our every need.  He has and 
always will. He made sure the barn didn’t flood during Harvey, 
the animals were taken care of throughout the year, and enough 
funds were donated to get us through each month. God is 
seldom early but never late.  Our one true life preserver was 
His word. We firmly hold onto Proverbs 3:5-6 (ESV)  “Trust 
in the Lord with all your heart, and do not lean on your own 
understanding; in all your ways acknowledge Him, and He will 
make your path straight.” Throughout the year, He has been our 
compass, keeping us on the path for his purpose no matter the 
storms. Our encouragement to you is to seek God first in all 
that you do and all that you are going through. Let His word be 
your light in the storms and be willing to allow Him to guide 
you through them. 
    There are many small nonprofits out there that face 
the obstacle of obtaining donations and are run solely by 
volunteers. That is the case with Hope Reigns Ranch. We would 
not have made it through another year without all those who 
continually pray for Hope Reigns, all our financial partners and 
donors, and all our volunteers. With hearts of gratitude, we 
thank each of you for giving and for being a strong support. We 
love you!
     A special thank you to Miller and O’Connor Veterinary 
Medicine, JK Graphics, Zachary Cox, Ronny Wooten, Magnolia 
Subway, and the Hope Reigns Board of Directors. We are 
looking forward to 2018, to be a year of renewed hope. Become 
a part of Hope Reigns Ranch. Whether it is through one of our 
programs, being a financial partner, or being a volunteer.  You 
are welcome here at the ranch.
     May you enjoy the peaceful moments, lasting memories, and 
simple blessings this Christmas and all through the year. Grace 
and peace to you from God our Father and the Lord Jesus 
Christ. 1 Corinthians 1:3 (NIV)

Merry Christmas and a blessed New Year!
John and Ashley Hovenden

Upcoming Events
Our newest program Renewed Hope will begin in March 
2018. Visit www.hopereigns.org for more information. 

Be on the lookout for our 2018 t-shirt fundraiser, other 
fundraising events, and seasonal volunteer days to be 
announced on Facebook and on our website.



30730 Old Hockley Rd
Magnolia, TX 77355
281-394-0498
www.hopereigns.org

You shop. Amazon gives.

Amazon will donate 0.5% of the price of your eligible AmazonSmile purchases to

Hope Reigns Ranch whenever you shop on AmazonSmile.

https://smile.amazon.com/ch/36-4805059

We have an exciting announcement!


