Everyday I thank the Lord for giving me another day to live.  I appreciate the love and guidance he has shared with me along my journey in getting closer to Him.  My family has helped me to keep my walk with Christ balanced and they are there to assist me if I need help.  My father is a pastor at Shield of Faith Christian Center and he is a music teacher at River Mill Academy.  My mother is also a pastor, works with the church and is a stay-at-home mother.  Looking back, I appreciated seeing her when I came home from school and I believe this kept me out of trouble since I never considered doing anything out of the way in fear of her possibly finding out and then letting my father know what happened.  Taking my parents seriously and obeying the rules of the house helped me to learn about the fear of the Lord at an early age.  The Lord wants us to do what is right and to obey Him so that we can receive blessings instead of consequences.  
My parents have shown obedience and sacrifice over the years.  The ministry has been here for 16 years and there have been good and bad times but through it all, God has kept it all together.  My father was lead by the Lord to leave his job at C.A. Dillon in June 2000.  He became full-time in the ministry and asked everyone in the church if they would be behind him in God’s decision at this point in his life.  The congregation agreed and wanted to see how things would move in church now that my father was full-time.  For five years the church seemed to be heading in the right direction and other ministries within the church, such as the youth ministry, began to grow.  Meetings were held to discuss finances in the church and that is when problems began.  My parents have always told the congregation where the money goes and what it is used for.  I have three sisters and therefore a family of six is not easy to supply for with one salary and a wife not currently employed.  The rent for the building in which service is held, had to be paid for.  The money was also used to tithe into other ministries that needed financial support to do what was necessary in reaching those around the world.  Some people in the church disagreed and wanted the money to be used in other areas they felt were more important.  But things could not be accomplished since the overall giving did not increase.  Eventually those who were not happy and could not receive from the church soon left.  I was hurt because I knew some of them were friends to my parents for a long time.  I tried to blame them for my pain and putting my family through months of debt.  But I had to learn to let go and let God handle the situation because the righteous will prevail.  
During this period of my life, I felt not exactly poor but close to it.  I was a junior in high school and I had clothes but shopping during school this year seemed out of reach.  My parents were honest with my sisters and I by telling us for Christmas we probably would not have all the things we wanted since the money was needed to pay the rent and other bills.  I learned how to appreciate the love of my family and I knew that money or anything else could never replace the love of God.  Love kept me going instead of giving up on life because I knew these times would not last forever and God had a plan for my life.
Prayer helped to open doors and I continued to focus in school despite issues occurring at home and in church.  I focused on the Lord and had many conversations with him.  He understands me the most and knows the desires of my heart.  A breakthrough was on the way.  The following year before my senior year began I went to Project Uplift at UNC.  The experience of being on campus caused me to evaluate my standings with the Lord and to examine how to live each day.  I realized there was more freedom and temptation on campus and it is my choice to fall or to stand.  I made up in my mind I was going to stand and not let negative thoughts from the devil enter my mind.  I felt in my spirit better days were ahead and my confidence built back up.  I was ready to reap the harvest and accept the challenges for my senior year.  Money was still a concern but it did not get the best of me.  Three weeks before senior year started, the Lord blessed me with an opportunity to work on the spot without an interview and even though I am not currently working due to my first year in college, I thank the Lord often for providing me with working experience.  I enjoy tithing, helping others in need, or just being there for those God has put in my mind to pray for.  My dad also got his current job around the same time I received my job.  
Being appreciative of what the Lord can do and never giving up can bring anyone up another level in walking with the Lord.  Situations appear one way and appear to never change, but things will get better as long as faith is involved.  You have to give things over to the Lord because you can not do it all in your own strength.  I can truly say, this is one of the many situations God has helped me through.  His love knows no boundaries and he will never leave you. My desire is to share his love so that others can see the love of God within me and my lifestyle, knowing it was Jesus who brought me to where I am today. 
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