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Janine: My testimony
http://litteralchristianlibrary.wetpaint.com/page/Janine+a.k.a+Cattitude+-+Testimony   

By Janine, April 7, 2009 
I was raised Catholic and taken to church every Sunday, was an altar server and attended religious education classes. But, I did not have it in my heart; I was just going though the motions. Part of the problem, in my opinion, is that the rest of the week we were a regular secular family. There was no crucifix in our home, nor was there even a bible. We did not read scripture together (obviously!) and we did not pray together other than grace before dinner. I know my parents prayed, but it was something very private and something I didn’t know how or why to do it. 
So when I went away to college at 18, that was it for me – no more church – I was "free". For the next 15 years I went to church on Christmas & Easter and maybe occasionally on breaks from school. But God was not in my life – I felt no need for him. I never doubted his existence – he was there, somewhere, but not in my life. I was doing just fine without him, thank you very much. 
I got married in the Church and had my children baptized, because that’s what my parents expected. After my daughter was baptized, I started feeling I should start going to church again, but I always made excuses – it was just too hard. After my second child was born, my dad finally said something to me abut not going to church (the first time I can remember in all those years). He said, "At least we took you kids to church and gave you a chance."
For some reason, I listened (thanks, Holy Spirit). My second child was baptized the Sunday after Easter 2006 and after that, I started going to church again. All of the sudden – it all made sense! My mind was not wandering, but I was fixated on what was happening and the Word that was being read. I knew God was speaking to me and I had to listen. I can’t explain it any more than that.
At that point, I realized I had no idea what God was trying to say! I had no idea what the Church taught, no idea how to pray and listen to the answers and no idea how to live a Catholic life. The next step was to buy a bible, a book called Catholicism for Dummies (because I was one – great book by the way) and another book called the Catechism of the Catholic Church. I didn’t even know what that was! 
That was the beginning of my journey back to Jesus. There were no lightning bolts, but rather a series of revelations and conversions of heart that are still going on today. The more I learn about Jesus, his Church and our faith, the more I want to learn, and share the faith with others. I am addicted!
My life has been transformed from living for me, to living for him. My entire focus and thought process has changed. And now I know that everything I do is by his grace. I thank him everyday for not turning away from me, even though I turned away from him for so many years.


