My Life Testimony


I was born into and raised in a Christian family and a fundamental Baptist church. Therefore, I was introduced to God, Jesus Christ, salvation, the Bible, and other important artifacts about Christianity at an early age. I clearly remember, around the age of eight or nine, sitting in a tiny chair listening to a man preach during Children’s Church. However, this time was different from all the other times. I was used to just going to church, hearing the same stories over and over again, and getting candy before I left—my favorite part. But this time, I actually listened. I understood everything he was saying about Christ and how Christ died for not just him but for everyone. He preached enthusiastically about how the only way we can get to heaven is if we accept Christ as our personal Savior and ask Him to forgive us of our sins. I felt extremely convicted, and I wanted to go to heaven and not hell, as he had mention earlier. During invitation, I raised my hand for someone to lead me to Christ. A man by the name of Bro. Nolan led me in the sinner’s prayer and I received Christ as my personal Lord and Savior. The feeling was incredible. I wanted to tell everyone about my decision and the overflowing of joy and happiness in my heart. 


However, years passed. I became a lukewarm Christian and began doubting my salvation. I battled this situation and sin for the longest. Every night, I would pray and ask Christ to come into my heart again. I knew I couldn’t live like this anymore. I went to a revival and the Lord convicted me again about this situation and I received reassurance of my salvation at the age of 14. 


The Lord has been extremely good in my life. Even though there were ups and downs, times where I went astray, He never left me. Everyday, I thank God for being a merciful and gracious God who is constantly standing beside me. Now, everywhere I go, I want to be a light because every place has some hint of darkness. The following poem is an excellent example of my life:

Footprints in the Sand
 


 

One night a man had a dream. He dreamed
he was walking along the beach with the LORD.

Across the sky flashed scenes from his life. 
For each scene he noticed two sets of 
footprints in the sand: one belonging 
to him, and the other to the LORD.

When the last scene of his life flashed before him,
he looked back at the footprints in the sand.

He noticed that many times along the path of
his life there was only one set of footprints.

He also noticed that it happened at the very
lowest and saddest times in his life.

This really bothered him and he 
questioned the LORD about it: 

"LORD, you said that once I decided to follow 
you, you'd walk with me all the way.
But I have noticed that during the most 
troublesome times in my life,
there is only one set of footprints. 
I don't understand why when 
I needed you most you would leave me."

The LORD replied:

"My son, my precious child,
I love you and I would never leave you.
During your times of trial and suffering,
when you see only one set of footprints, 
it was then that I carried you."
 

written by Mary Stevenson
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