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He restored me
http://www.priestsforlife.org/testimonies/1453-he-restored-me
By Lynn, Florida, USA
To recall a scenario that occurred so long ago, 37 years ago to be exact, is a memory that I find difficult to put into words.  

It is hard to bring clarity to a blur of shame that I have left, buried beyond my revived heart.

In my effort, I can, at best, bring only bits and pieces to share. It was a dark, gloomy day that I remember which could have actually been one bathed in sunshine, but for me, all I see now is the dark clouds to hide the shame of an act that would scar my self-worth for endless years afterwards. I remember the sound of the suction machine and later walking away from that dreary place, feeling the cramps inside my body that seemed to engulf my whole being. 

In my departure, I recall noticing a large green waste receptacle full of large, black plastic garbage bags that I believed contained the remains of many tiny lifeless bodies, including my own horrible sin.

From that day forward, my life became the end product of my intent to self-destruct. I sought relief from any drug I could crush, cook or mix to shoot into my veins. I cherished the sight of my own blood in a syringe to boost back and conceal my pain in the thrill of a momentary rush. I would straighten my life out only for short periods of time, to hide my shame behind a disguise of smug assurance, only to eventually find my greatest relief in finding that white lady friend in secret places where I snorted and later smoked my way into welcomed, ecstatic highs.  

Chasing the thrill of relief from my inner shame would consume my life for another 17 years, until, having lost everything dear to me, I finally surrendered to a 12-step program and a year later to the loving, forgiving arms of my Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ. Yet, I refused to believe how much He loved me and could restore me until I found a small and intimate Bible study called, "Forgiven and Set Free," sponsored by The Pathway Home and First Choice Women’s Centers.

I thank God for His great mercy and grace and the way He has brought me from glory to glory through the worst storm ever imagined to the fulfillment of my wildest dreams. My Redeemer has been faithful! Glory to His name!!


