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It is over seven years ago. That cold Sunday morning on which I found myself on my way to church. It felt surreal. I, raised a Muslim, got up early in the morning to go to church. It felt wrong, but something inside me made me step into the building nonetheless. Nothing could have prepared me for what happened that day. For the first time in my life I heard the Gospel and had an encounter with God. This encounter shook me to the core, and changed me forever. I converted on the spot. I did not know anything about Christianity but this: I have found the true God.

How did this happen? Let me introduce myself. I am a 32 year old woman of Turkish descent. This means that I was raised Islamic. At a young age I started to doubt the truth of this religion and when I grew up I decided after much research that I could not believe in Islam. I did vaguely believe there had to be a God, Someone who took care of man, and I started researching many religions to find the truth. The only religion that I did not want to research was Christianity, because I believed that I certainly could not believe that God had become a man and paid for our sins, it seemed very illogical to me.

After several conversations on faith with my best friend I did decide to read about Christianity. I found that Christianity was not at all what I thought it was. It was not illogical, it was a well-thought-out and logical system. However, this did not mean that I believed it to be true. Eventually, out of pure curiosity, I went to a (Protestant, evangelical) church for the first time, with this friend, and during that service God intervened in my life in such a way that I could no longer deny His existence and His truth.

Thanks to this experience, I understood not only with the mind but also with the heart that Christianity is the true religion. I studied the Bible every day and read many books to learn more about this God and I understood more and more that there was no other religion in which God has more compassion and love for man than in Christianity. I did not only learn this from books, but I experienced it strongly in my life. God's love carried me through the many difficult moments that followed my conversion.

Soon after my conversion I tried to study and understand the many differences between all the denominations. My knowledge of Christianity was so limited that I did not even know what evangelicalism was. I tried find my way through the many churches and denominations. I ended up in a strict Reformed (Calvinist) church because I thought that to be the most traditional church.

After about a year, I began to question certain doctrines of Calvinism.

For example, the practice that anyone with a Bible in their hand could interpret the Word of God for themselves frustrated me. I believed that God is a God of order, clarity and truth, but this practice created chaos and ambiguity. How could anyone claim to be led by the Holy Spirit and adhere to such conflicting doctrines? God does not contradict himself! The divisions between the many denominations hurt me, especially because Jesus himself prayed for unity in His Church! I also found out that some Protestant practices were not biblical, while some biblical practices were not practised in Protestant churches. I started thinking about the first Christians, how did they live? What did they believe? What were their practices? Where can I find the truth among the ruins of 2000 years of Christian history?

After speaking to some Catholics online, I gradually discovered that Catholicism might have the answers to my questions. This was a big shock to me. I had always been taught that Catholicism was ‘unbiblical’, and I struggled with its teachings and doctrines. Especially the teachings concerning the Blessed Virgin Mary… But Our Lord and His Mother are patient. They granted me the time to discover that Catholic teaching was consistent with the Bible and the history of the Church, not Protestantism!

Slowly Our Blessed Mother became present in my life. Ever so lovely, ever so gently, she showed that Our Lord had appointed her as a Mother to all believers. She guided me to her Son and His Church. I started praying the Rosary, especially after seeing a priest in a video online passionately explaining it is a spiritual Kalashnikov!

Even though at the time I did not see it, this spiritual Kalashnikov helped to guide me to the fullness of the Truth. I slowly discovered the truth of Catholicism, and that the Catholic Church was built on a foundation that could be traced back to

Christ himself. I discovered councils, Church fathers, saints, who unanimously proclaimed Catholic teaching.
Unity, order, clarity and truth could be found here! It was overwhelming, but I understood that I had finally found the Truth my heart was yearning for, I had found the true Church.

I had found the One, Holy, Catholic and Apostolic Church!

After being instructed in the faith by a priest for some time, I converted:

I was finally home! And now, safe in Mother Church’s arms, I could say: For I am sure that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor might, nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able to separate me from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.

Converting to the Catholic faith really felt like coming home to me.

I stood in awe before the Church’s wisdom, beauty, riches and tradition.

In my mind I accepted all the teachings and dogmas of the Catholic faith, but although I knew that Our Lord had appointed the Blessed Virgin Mary as a Mother to all believers, in my heart I still struggled to accept her as my Mother. Any earthly Mother would have felt rejected and might have given up, but not Our Heavenly Mother. On the contrary… she showered me with so many graces and so much love! She showed me time and time again that she wanted me to be her daughter.

This started on the very day I was accepted into the Catholic Church, while praying my rosary I felt so much supernatural love in my whole being, it was indescribable. She lovingly showed me that she only wanted to guide me closer to Jesus, not away from Him. To prove to her that I wanted to be her daughter, I decided to consecrate myself to Jesus through Mary, by the method of Saint Louis Grignion de Montfort. On the day of my consecration I went to Holy Mass, and after Holy Mass I knelt before my Mother and read my act of consecration to her in the presence of a Priest. I was very nervous, but when I spoke the first words I my heart was flooded with supernatural peace. This, and so many similar signs helped me to cultivate a greater love for and devotion to Our Heavenly Queen.

When I got the opportunity to go on a pilgrimage to Fatima, I couldn’t have been happier. To walk on the ground where she had appeared! Her Presence was tangible everywhere in Fatima, and it was the softest and most motherly Presence imaginable. When walking in the candlelight procession I sang with my whole heart: Ave! Ave! Ave Maria! At that time

I did not know what else she had planned for me… One day I was praying in front of a beautiful Marian altar, before my favourite statue in front of which I had prayed for years. I looked up to see a man, who within a couple months became my boyfriend. He later told me that this was the exact Marian altar at which his mother had left her wedding bouquet years prior! Together we joined the Militia Immaculatæ under her loving gaze on the Feast of the Immaculate Conception. A couple of months later we attended our first gathering of the Militia Immaculatæ, and at that gathering, I finally got to meet the priest that once inspired me to pray the Rosary, by teaching me it is a spiritual Kalashnikov!
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