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God sent Samuel to find David, the “Sheppard boy”, who would one day be King. 

1 Samuel Ch 16 v 6-7

 6 When they arrived, Samuel saw Eliab and thought, "Surely the LORD's anointed stands here before the LORD." 

 7 But the LORD said to Samuel, "Do not consider his appearance or his height, for I have rejected him. The LORD does not look at the things man looks at.   Man looks at the outward appearance, but the LORD looks at the heart." 

Ch 17 v 32-40
32 David said to Saul, "Let no one lose heart on account of this Philistine (Goliath); your servant will go and fight him." 

 33 Saul replied, "You are not able to go out against this Philistine and fight him; you are only a boy, and he has been a fighting man from his youth." 

 34 But David said to Saul, "Your servant has been keeping his father's sheep. When a lion or a bear came and carried off a sheep from the flock, 35 I went after it, struck it and rescued the sheep from its mouth. When it turned on me, I seized it by its hair, struck it and killed it. 36 Your servant has killed both the lion and the bear; this uncircumcised Philistine will be like one of them, because he has defied the armies of the living God. 37 The LORD who delivered me from the paw of the lion and the paw of the bear will deliver me from the hand of this Philistine." 
      Saul said to David, "Go, and the LORD be with you." 

 38 Then Saul dressed David in his own tunic. He put a coat of armor on him and a bronze helmet on his head. 39 David fastened on his sword over the tunic and tried walking around, because he was not used to them. 
      "I cannot go in these," he said to Saul, "because I am not used to them." So he took them off. 40 Then he took his staff in his hand, chose five smooth stones from the stream, put them in the pouch of his shepherd's bag and, with his sling in his hand, he approached (Goliath). 
Jim

On behalf of the Kovar family I would like to thank everyone for the wonderful turnout. Corey was certainly one of a kind. I have never been to a service where people were wearing camouflage. 
Can you just envision some little old lady rocking away on her front porch knitting as she talks to herself, “camouflage in Church, ..well.. I never!,” 
Can you just see Jeff Foxworthy in his next monologue, “if Pallbearers wear camo at your funeral……you might be a redneck!” 
That’s our Corey and we loved him for daring to be different though we are “all” made in God’s image. God gives us a heart to love, and a heart that can be broken, but He also gives us a sense of humor to help take the sting out of Life.  
God chose to place a very special person in all our lives for God knew the heart of Corey Don Kovar. The time we shared with Corey was short, but oh were we blessed! For this we are most thankful. 
Corey, as a boy, liked raising sheep and he was good at it, placing or winning several stock shows. Corey loved spending time in the woods & waters hunting and fishing with his family and friends. He was a man most comfortable in the woods slaying many a “wild beast.” His cell phone’s voicemail said, “Hey this is Corey, I’m either hunting or fishing,,,,, maybe working, leave me a message,” that was “our” Corey. 
In 2007 Corey won a big buck contest with a 14 point buck he shot. His Grandpa had missed the same buck earlier in the season leaving Corey with a mission of redemption for the Kovar clan! Corey was also an accomplished bow hunter, having harvested a large aoudad ram, many whitetails, and numerous hogs from their families hunting lease near Blanco. Corey belonged to the infamous “Texas Bow Hunters Association” where he made many friends and touched many hearts. 
For many years Corey served alongside his dad and two brothers as a professional hunting guide for Magnum Guide Service where he had his “second family.” Corey guided many successful whitetail deer hunts, turkey hunts, and pronghorn antelope hunts. He was often “specially requested” to guide the more challenging hunts. 
One of his more memorable accomplishments was when he was saddled with the chore of guiding a first time deer hunter, a young lady from New Mexico who was afflicted with Parkinson’s disease. In the days that ensued, Corey would repeatedly provide her with an opportunity at a nice buck including a shot at a large bobcat. Each time the lady pulled the trigger she would miss her intended target, leaving both hunter and guide momentarily dejected. Corey would then regain his professional composure and begin the difficult task of building the lady’s confidence back up enough to try yet again. 
Finally on the last day of the hunt Corey pulled out a 12 gauge loaded with double 00 buckshot. As the afternoon shadows began to stretch their fingers across the narrow cedar choked meadow known as the “Bobcat Blind,” a nice buck approached the waiting pair. At the shot the buck collapsed only to regain his footing and bail off into the dense brush consuming the buck instantly. Corey grabbed the gun and hightailed it after the escaping deer as though he were a coyote with his tail on fire! He caught up with the “then” bedded buck and finished him off with a single shotgun blast as it attempted to flee once again. That night Corey was King of the Magnum Main Lodge and deservedly so!”  
On another memorable occasion the “Magnum Team” caravanned up to New Mexico in a stream of 7 or 8 trucks and trailers for the fall antelope season. The first stop was “the middle of nowhere,” located “somewhere” North of Roswell, where we dropped off Corey along with a tent, cot, lantern, and maybe some food. He was required to provide his own sleeping bag though because his feet “stunk” so bad Magnum would not loan him one of theirs. Corey was to guide two hunters from Pennsylvania, arriving the following day on a ranch he had never before hunted. It was going to be a tough job…but heck somebody had to do it……...right? By the way, Corey had never hunted pronghorn antelope before.
The rest of the caravan continued North to the other ranches leaving Corey to fend for himself. The night before the season opener found the other “Magnum Guides” (including Donnie & Casey) taking pause to think of “poor ole Corey,” alone in his small tent while his two hunters watched TV in their spacious hotel room…… The moment passed though as the guides pulled their warm covers up on their comfortable lodge beds and turned the lights off, or maybe someone changed the channel on the TV??
Opening day found the guides off to a busy start and by lunchtime about half of the hunters were tagged out with their antelope bucks. The hunters and guides grabbed a quick bite of lunch when a small plume of pink dust was spotted on the horizon. Was it the Game Warden? Nope, you guessed it, here comes Corey Kovar and both his hunters! He pulls up in a cloud of dirt then slides down out of his tall Dodge truck with that sideways grin of his. Then in that Kovar “bowlegged waddle” he strides to the back of his truck like it was the showdown at the “OK Corral.” There he drops the tailgate with a loud “thud” then turns to face the gathering crowd of hunters, guides and cooks and says, “are these antelope any good?!” There in the back were two of the largest bucks harvested that season! What a show off!  
Over the next day or so the hunters all got their bucks and then it was time to head South, back to Texas. The “Team Magnum” caravan pulls up to the Headquarters of the ranch where Corey had been left, expecting to see him taking down his small tent from underneath the one and only tree on this sprawling 18,000 acre New Mexico ranch. Wrong! Here comes Corey walking out the front door of the rancher’s house, arms heavily laden with cookies, brownies and leftover cake, with the rancher’s wife and sister-in-law in tow carrying his sleeping bag! From the day he arrived they had immediately accepted Corey as family, and invited him in to stay with them. The rancher’s dog “Belle” even slept with Corey for she loved lying close to his “infamous boots” that had the wonderful aroma of something decaying that only a dog would truly appreciate!   
Corey was proud of his Kovar family heritage and loved them all very much. He had many friends of all shapes, colors, backgrounds, and zip codes. If they liked Corey, he liked them right back. He was a loyal Nascar fan and always looked forward to race day. He was extremely proud of the people of Snook, TX, the community he always called home! 
Corey was a fighter at heart and loved the emotional engagement between worthy adversaries, whether it be man or beast. He spent a lifetime choosing his battles, whether with fists, with his tongue, or through non-conformity, Corey was fearless in defending his position, and sometimes tireless too. Someone once said he could argue with a stump, and eventually he’d win! His two brothers learned early and simply gave into the friendly and often meaningless confrontations. His bosses would later learn to surrender too. 
While Cancer chose to do battle with him, it was Corey’s choice to fight right back. Cancer represented the Goliath in his life. Doctors offered him the weaponry of chemo and radiation. Friends and family offered special diets, special drinks, herbal remedies, along with lots of free advice like; you need more rest, “no,” you need more exercise, and hey, what about the smoking? Yea Corey, that includes snuff! Ultimately, Corey chose to fight his Goliath in his own way, on his terms, and with his own weapons of choice. The most important of which He received last fall when he clothed himself in the full armor of God, the helmet of salvation, and the sword of the spirit. Corey was victorious in the “eternal battle” between Life and Death because he had chosen the rock of salvation, through his faith in his personal savior Jesus Christ. Corey slew his Giant with this “one” Rock!!
John Ch 3 v 16-17
 16"For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son,[f] that whoever believes in him shall not perish but have eternal life. 17For God did not send his Son into the world to condemn the world, but to save the world through him. 
Corey was a man of great courage, not because he had the absence of fear, but because he had the presence of Faith!

There are probably a lot of people here today asking “why?” That is a question that will likely not be answered this side of eternity. It is therefore up to us to one day “earn the right” to ask God face to face, why? We will not have this opportunity without faith in His son Jesus Christ who said, “I am the way, the truth, and the life. No one comes to the father except thru me! (John 14:6) 
If you feel compelled to blame someone, blame the cancer on the hand of man with all his pollutants, with all his weaknesses. Blame the Devil. Do not blame God. He had nothing to do with Corey’s sickness. He had everything to do with Corey’s eternal healing. 
What about the un-answered prayers some may ask? Did not many of us pray for the very best for Corey? Is he not in a better place right now with his mother and Paw Paw? Sure we miss him, we have every right. I bet if we called Corey we would find him with his grandpa alongside a green wheat field in Heaven with two huge bucks just breaking cover and feeding their way. Corey would answer the call and simply whisper, “Hey Man I’m hunting, got to go……..Later.” Or maybe he’s up there with his mother looking down on this celebration of his life asking, “Mom, now who is that older couple seated right over there, next to the guy dressed up in Mossy Oak Break with the Realtree All Purpose hat?” “Hey what a minute, take that hat off, your in Church!” 
Some may ask what is the meaning or purpose of any of this? Throughout time God has chosen people for their “heart”, and for His special purpose. Noah, Moses, Peter, Paul
Romans Ch 8 v 28-30
28And we know that in all things God works for the good of those who love him,[j] who[k] have been called according to his purpose. 29For those God foreknew he also predestined to be conformed to the likeness of his Son, that he might be the firstborn among many brothers. 30And those he predestined, he also called; those he called, he also justified; those he justified, he also glorified.
Corey has taught us how to love just a little more deeply and more genuinely. He has taught us to embrace our family and friends just a little bit closer. He has taught us how to be a little more forgiving and a little less critical of others. He has taught us it’s alright to be yourself. He has taught us to live each day as if it were our last. He has taught us that we never know when it’s “our time” and we must arm ourselves with the “magnum” power of our Lord’s salvation. 
1 Thessalonians Ch 5 v 2

2for you know very well that the day of the Lord will come like a thief in the night. 
v 8-11

8But since we belong to the day, let us be self-controlled, putting on faith and love as a breastplate, and the hope of salvation as a helmet. 9For God did not appoint us to suffer wrath but to receive salvation through our Lord Jesus Christ. 10He died for us so that, whether we are awake or asleep, we may live together with him. 11Therefore encourage one another and build each other up, just as in fact you are doing.

Corey made his own decision to accept Jesus Christ as his personal Lord and Savior on                                        , 2008. That is why today is a celebration of his Life and not his death. If you would like to one day join Corey in His happy hunting ground in heaven, I along with Corey encourage you to begin a relationship with our Savior “Jesus Christ.” For those who have already received Jesus Christ, save a good deer stand for me! I’ll see you there……
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