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TESTIMONY OF A FORMER ATHEIST - 06 
Kaleb Hammond: My testimony
http://litteralchristianlibrary.wetpaint.com/page/Kaleb+Hammond+-+Testimony
By Kaleb Hammond, June 15, 2010 
My father has told me that as a child, he taught me some Bible stories and morals, but after I was about seven when my parents got divorced, I do not remember any further spiritual education from anyone until recently. I went by practicality - what I could do in the moment - and a bit of conscience, alongside what I would call voluntary ignorance. I just ignored moral and spiritual issues, preferring to deal with my difficulties in school and at home. 
But when I was around fifteen, just after middle school, I began homeschooling. By that time, I had taken the legal choice to live exclusively with my father, who I lived with alone. As I homeschooled, I spent a large part of my free time practicing atheism. Though fifteen is obviously still young, I felt and was told I was more mature due to the things I had gone through, and I essentially began my spiritual journey at that time. I had contemplated some spiritual things previously, but not with any prolonged attention.
I had had problems with my mother growing up - hence my decision to not live with her anymore at fourteen. Before I made that choice however, she professed to be Christian and forced me to go to her nondenominational Protestant church every other Sunday, on the weekends I visited her. Because I disliked her, I extended that - unfortunately - to Christianity, and so when I started studying spiritual things at fifteen, I began as an atheist. I hated Christianity, actively made fun of the Bible and Christian things, associated with atheists online, and effectively cut myself off from the world as I homeschooled. We also began having financial problems due to my father's illnesses, and whether that stress made me grow further away or closer to God, I cannot say. 
Somehow - I don't even remember how - I made a sort of personal vow to be completely objective and reasonable, to simply try to find the truth about the meaning of life. This led me to the study of philosophy. I developed a deep passion for it, reading as much as I could about it, but I was not really passionate about philosophy itself: rather, I was passionate about truth. From the beginning, I believed objective truth existed; my vision was simply clouded, through a glass darkly, so I hadn't seen it yet. But I believe that through continued, pure, objective reason and philosophic inquiry, which I primarily pursued through highly intellectual online philosophical debates, and personal contemplation and study - I would eventually discover truth. 
I went through what felt like a very tumultuous four years or so after that "vow", studying philosophy and religions, dedicating myself and essentially giving up everything - including my schooling. I stopped homeschooling around fifteen or sixteen, and then focused everything on my spiritual pursuits. I knew the consequences, but due to stresses and my passion for truth, I didn't care. I now partially regret it, but I also appreciate what that led me to: Christ's Catholic Church.
After those four years, I came to a final point in my pursuit. I had doubted and contemplated as deeply as I possibly could into every issue of truth, every doubt I had about truth, and came to two choices: either nothing was certain, everything was a mysterious illusion, and I simply had the prospect of randomly floating through life; or, Christianity was true. I was torn and flipped between them continuously for a time, but then two pivotal philosophical ideas finally led me to not only Christ, but Catholicism: the issue of authority, and my realization that without an objective moral standard, all is permissible, which then led me to have morbid and horribly aberrant thoughts. Both of these issues were also said by G. K. Chesterton to be his "conversion points".
I have now been a baptized and confirmed Catholic for close to eight months, since the beginning of last November, and I am very happy. It has been far from easy; I've had to give up many of the sinful habits I developed before my conversion, and am certainly still working on them. But by God's grace I have overcame many of them that I believed I never could, and indeed I couldn't without His Divine Mercy. I am truly thankful to all who helped me and were there for me, both in support and necessary resistance, during my spiritual pursuit, especially my father and parish priest, Monsignor Churchwell. And above all, I thank my Lord Jesus Christ for His wonderful grace and redemption through His holy sacraments.

