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GOD, NIMROD, AND THE WORLD

A Christian Professional Hunter

Tammy Koenig

1 wasn’t always a hunter. I wasn’t always a Christian, either.
T was nine years old when T was given a Daisy BB gun for Christmas by my
grandfather. My job was to help eradicate the farm of mice and spatrows, there-

by assisting in the control of disease and the saving of the valuable grain intend-

ed for the dairy cows.
Although I could be seen daily toting my BB gun, that didn’t make me a

hunter. I also attended church on a regular basis but that didn’t make me a 4
Christian, either. It wasn't until much later in life that I realized the true mean-

ing of what it took to be a hunter and what it means to be a Christian. Together

the two identities would form the lens through which I would view nearly every

aspect of my entire life. These passions intertwined to form the core of my very

being—but it wasn’t always that way.

As a young girl T was swayed by the anti-hunting propaganda in the maga- '»
zines that graced the racks of my grade school library. Not being much of a
reader and being a lover of nature from birth, I looked for any reading material

that had pictures of animals. Unfortunately, the magazines available to me typi-
cally portrayed the hunter as 2 cruel, uncompassionate killer who hated animals. ;
1 first was enraged at what I saw as violence against animals and then T became
involved in writing the state capitol to display my anger with the sport. I was
under the impression that hunters would walk into the woods and simply pick
out the deer that they wanted to shoot. Later, 1 would discover how difficult itis
to outwit a wily whitetail and how much self-control it takes to keep your head
about you and execute 2 perfect shot when a whitetail is only a stone’s throw
away. , : ' b
Tt was for my sixteenth birthday that I was once again gifted with a we ]
on. This time it was a bow given to me by my boyfriend. He was 2 bowhun
and had recently taken me along on a deer drive where I was nearly run over by
doe. Although it sounds scary, I found it strangely exhilarating. Being the ani-
mal lover that I was it was exciting to have a wild animal within grasp one
cond and gone in the next. E
1 left the woods that day wanting more. Although my intention Was onl
shoot targets, I soon became proficient with my archery equipment. Tt wast
long before a fellow shooter goaded me, saying, “Sure you can hit the mar
target, but women can’t hunt.” T took the challenge seriously. I read every!
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IN THEIR OWN WORDS: ON HUNTING, BY HUNTERS

;;‘thing that T could get my hands on and spent nearly every day during bow sea-

Since this was before the common use of elevated tree
d learning through trial and error how to
d very few people were willing to share
Tt took six years of hands-on

etail, a one-and-a-half year old spike buck. I

In the fourty years that have passed since 1 made my first trek into the
woods with bow in hand, I have learned to hone my skills, calm my nerves, and
urney has led me to harvest nearly one hundred deer,

master the hunt. This jo
and even an alligator

eleven black bear, several wild hogs, several turkeys, an elk
with my archery equipment.
T have learned that you can shoot a bow or gun at an

During these years,
animal—and even put a tag on one—without being a hunter. The years have
s her game above everything, one

taught me that a real hunter is one who respect:
who can restrain herself from taking 2 questionable shot because she is not 100%

sure she will make the shot humanely. The refining achieved over the years goes
even deeper as the meaning of the hunt has evolved for me. To take the life of
an animal T hold in such high regard is not a deed to be taken lightly. '

Tt wasn’t until I becamne a Christian however, that I felt I needed to justify

my actions.

The Church for me was a building that I frequented once a week. Ttwasa .

place where I tried to stay awake in the pew and went home to spend another
o0od behavior in-trade for a week of bad.

week living as I wished: one hour of g
God was a big, white-bearded guy in the sky that waited with a God-sized fly

swatter to “whack” me if I took a wrong step.
I was told that T was a Christian but I spent most of my time saying and
doing very ungodly things. Still, I thought that if my good deeds outweighed my
1d sneak in the back door of Heaven when this life

bad, in the end, maybe I cou
was over. Christianity was a straitjacket worn to restrict me of all the “do’s and

dor’ts” that I did behind closed doors. Yet, I became convinced that a holy God
on His heavenly throne had no use for me. 1 was overwhelmed with the guilt
and shame earned from years of falling.short of expectations and running hard
from His “restrictive” rules. Deep inside I knew that I would be in trouble if I
didn’t give Jesus Christ my whole life before I died, but I was just having too
much “fun” living my life to adhere to all His rules. I am living proof that you
can spend every Sunday in church and still not have a clue about the true defini-
tion of a Christian. This definition would elude me until T surrendered my life to
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the real meaning of being both 2
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hristian and Hunter.




