My Testimony of God’s Work in My Life

I am 26 years old and live in Roanoke, VA.  I have a wonderful husband and two beautiful children and am expecting one more in December. If you were to look at my life now you may think that I have it all together. However I would love to share God’s redemptive work and healing in my heart that has brought me where I am today.


I was born in Georgia and both of my parents were together at that point. I had one brother as well as two half brothers and two half sisters. Life as I’ve heard was hard for my parents, my dad was a truck driver and my mom did random jobs to make ends meet. When I was three years old my mother was killed in a drinking and driving accident, she wasn’t driving but I can only assume she had been drinking herself. At that point we all got separated to whom ever would take care of us. My older brother and I moved to N.H. with Grandparents (my dad’s side). My dad from that day on had little or no contact with us, which was very hard. 


We had a good life compared to most people, we lived in a nice house, and we always were clothed and had many material things. However I did not feel loved or wanted. From the time I was little I can always remember different statements or being treated in a way that was not loving. We as a family went to church only on holidays or special occasions, so we knew nothing of God or His ways. 


When I was 11 years old my grandfather died which caused life to spiral down hill.  My grandmother then started dating a 21 year old who loved to party and drink; we all knew he was nothing but trouble. But against her better judgment she still continued to see him. I was raped by this man and then when I told my grandmother she did not believe me and accused me of trying to steal her boyfriend. My heart was deeply wounded over both things that had occurred. I then was given to a foster family, which later I realized was a blessing. This was really where God first started planting seeds, the family was a Christian family and practiced God’s love!  I lived with them for several months and then desperately wanted to go back to the only home which I knew, which often was abusive and neglectful. I was allowed to go on vacation with my grandmother and her friends as well as my brother. However this man who had raped me accompanied them on the trip as well. Out of my grandmother’s pain and jealousy she kicked me out on our vacation to Florida. I was a 12 yr old girl in a lot of pain with no where to go. As I was walking down the road this same man ironically came to my rescue. I felt like my life was spiraling out of control and I had no idea where to go. I decided the only place I had to go was back to Georgia to look up my ½ brothers and sisters, who I hadn’t see since I was very young. Needless to say I had to grow up rather fast and the ride to Georgia was nothing but misery! 

I did reunite with family, however this was another bad situation. Many of them were on drugs and  there lives were also out of control. I lived there for about a year and  I tried to save them. However nothing worked and it only made my heart break even more. That summer I had a hearing in N.H. for my grandmother to give up custody of me. I ended up living with my father’s brother and wife for the summer, and this is where God really started to work. My Aunt was a believer and she shared with me about Jesus. “That all have sinned and fallen short of the glory of God, but the free gift of God is eternal life”(Romans3:23). At that point in my life my heart was aching, and cold and my heart had seen the true depths of other’s sin as well as my own. We prayed and asked the Lord’s forgiveness and invited Him to take over my heart and life. 
Now that I had accepted Christ as my Savior I had a lot of learning to do. I ended up being adopted by my Pastor’s family and God really used them as Godly parents to begin healing in my heart. 


If you can picture a solid mass of rock this would be a description of my heart, from all the pain I had endured. It was so hard for me to learn to trust people and even My God! I praise God that he can change hearts, and that He removed my heart of stone, and gave me a heart of flesh (Ezekiel 11:19). It took a long time for the Lord to heal my heart and allow my heart to trust in Him completely. But in 2 Chronicles 7:14 it says, “If my people who are called by my name, will humble themselves and pray and seek my face, then I will heal their land.” 


God was so gracious to me and allowed my heart to heal and allowed me to be a happy and productive women in society. He blessed me with a wonderful husband in 2001. God has used my husband as a means of restoration in my heart. We also have two beautiful children: one adopted, one homemade, and another on the way. God has truly blessed me and I thank God for the trials he brought me through that lead me to Him. That he has called me by name and has given me the free gift of salvation. 



If you are reading this and have been through some hard trials in your life, remember that God has a plan for you!  Nothing is too “bad” for God to forgive, and He promises restoration from your hurting! I hope and pray that you will accept His gift of salvation for you. John 3:16- “For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son, that whoever believes in Him should not perish but have eternal life.”
