There are a lot of factors that brings a person into God’s kingdom. For some people it starts with a fear of hell, or a desire for the unknown, maybe a need for love or consistency. Some people just get tired of the life they are living and are ready to yield to the higher power. For me it was a development of friendship with God that began when I was really young. I knew that God was there and so I talked to Him. A lot. I talked to God about everything; He was my best friend and the only one who I could always go to. To this day He still is my best friend. I can’t explain the peace that comes when you’re in God’s will, or how awesome it is to know that you are never alone. People may wonder why we Christians are so God-centered and Christ-obsessed all the time. It’s because He’s the center of everything. Everything revolves around him. This world is nothing but a speck in contrast to the vastness of the universe, but He still cares. He cares about every event in our lives, every war, and every cry of suffering coming from the deepest places in our hearts. God loves us because he created us, not because we are worthy to be loved. This faith is central to who I am. What proof do I have of His existence? The Holy Spirit. The whole point of faith is that we believe in spite of what we see. We can’t see God, but we feel His presence, we trust, and therefore we know that He is there always, and that we were created for Him.
