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    Chapter 1 – Introduction




    My name is Juliet Smith. I am currently living in Wimbledon London. I am at the best point in my life to share my story with you about my life span and what has transpired within it for over the past 59 years of my existence on planet earth.




    I was born at Hammersmith Hospital London on the 18t of July 1960 to my parents Darcy and Lois Smith who came to London to study with a scholarship from the British Council in Sierra Leone. I have 2 brothers and 2 sisters – namely Daphne, Audrey, Victor and Francis. Francis was an outside child in the family as he was born to another woman with whom my dad was having an affair.




    I am torn between two walls in my life as I lived in London until I was 3 years old after which time my parents took me with them back to Sierra Leone where they came from as my dad had to resume official duties after his studies.




    In order for my parents to take up their role as a student and working to meet living costs, I was placed with foster parents – Mr and Mrs Rees where I stayed during the week and on Friday evenings my dad would pick me up to spend the weekend with him and mum. I was adjusting very well to this new way of life and getting more acquainted with my foster family, Susan and David.




    This early stage of my life I would describe as good as I was exposed to the British culture. When I returned to Sierra Leone with my parents there was a lot of poverty. Food, shelter and clothing was hard to get as my mum who was a teacher in Sierra Leone was not paid a salary for several months and that caused a strain on our family finances.




    I would remember the landlord coming and having to ask for the rent as we seemed to always be in arrears of paying. Food too was scarce, and we had little to feed ourselves with. I lived at home with my sister Audrey and brother Victor together with my mum and dad. Daphne the oldest stayed with my grandmother when my parents travelled to London in 1958 and had lived with her ever since. She did not return to mum and dad on their arrival back in Freetown and she continued living there until grandmother passed away in 2001.




    I am an outgoing person, always taking the initiative and acting in a caring and positive manner, as I learnt from an early age to try to adapt to the changes that swept me very rapidly off my feet. Things were harder than anticipated – lack attached itself to me. I would go without the basic needs. I was struggling for survival for the things which everybody takes for granted. My dad was a very busy man and spent much of his time outside the house but unfortunately was not providing for us as a family which is a shame. I was always comparing myself with others, observing that I was very poor having very little or nothing as I was unable to get just the basic things that I needed in life.




    This however, on my part, caused me to withdraw a lot. I felt shy and upset at times as my basic needs were not provided for me by my parents. This went on for almost all my life and I seemed to be very disturbed in my mind and spirit as I couldn’t cope with the problems life gave me.




    Deep down in my heart I was hoping for a better life. Trusting that things would change for the better I lived in this condition until I was 28 years old. During the ages of 3 until 28 I was hoping that a miracle would come my way so that I would be able to return to London to gain a more prosperous life. When we returned to Freetown my foster parents sent a ticket for me to return to London, but my mum declined the offer even though she knew she was unable to care and provide for my basic needs and give me the love and support that was needed.




    I attended the Tower Hill Municipal School, Freetown from classes 1 to class 7 and took the selective entrance examination for the Methodist Girls High School and passed. I was admitted to school in 1971. I would say I was an above average scholar at school wanting to learn and increase my knowledge of the outside world. Life is cruel. I used to cry my eyes out a lot in the night thinking that I would struggle to obtain a proper education, but my initiative was so good that I hardly ever lacked purpose in my life. I had lots of friends at school but was subjected to bullying by the much stronger boys.




    My parents were strict, and I found it difficult to discuss any problems in my life for fear that it would have an adverse effect on my welfare.




    I could not relate to my mother and had to seek advice from others in my surroundings. Even at age 13, when my menstruation started, I had to manage the feelings alone with no one to approach to assist me into how I should be managing myself monthly when these sensations began. My mum was very distant in my life. Not someone I could discuss issues with. She made sure she was always at arm’s length when it came to dealing with my problems or anything that might disturb me. I felt lonely and I always felt discriminated against as my brother Victor took all the attention from her. She loved my brother Victor more than all the girls. Audrey and myself were always supportive of him – whenever Victor did something wrong mum never disciplined him but as soon as I did anything wrong, she would get upset and physically beat me with a stick. This was the idea of family life I grew up in – I loved my brother Victor but the role my mother played between us was unacceptable as she sided with Victor if there was a problem between us.




    When I was naughty my mum would keep me into a dark room. I hate the dark.


  




  

    Chapter 2 – Family Situation




    There was always rivalry and jealousy between my siblings especially my sister Audrey and me. She thought I was doing better than her in life and stabbed me in the back and said all sorts of unkind things about me to others. I was made to be aware of her actions and take precautionary measures. It was not an easy road considering that I was older than her, but I had to be made aware of her bad mouthing to others about me and my relationships with others.




    Audrey is the sister I am always careful of as she out of jealousy and malice seems to think that I am doing well in life. Only God keeps me going and providing for my needs. I have no one to relate to other than my heavenly father, when I am in need I pray and ask the good Lord to supply all my needs and God has been supplying my needs through his people. So, although I am faced with bad traits like these from people, I tend to try to caution myself and move away from the situation because there is more to life than just that.




    Growing up has not been easy for me with lots of challenges that I face as I live. Audrey steals my relationships and makes sure she has sex with them. There was a guy called Cecil Dull I was dating in my school for a while. Audrey then later took over the relationship, one thing led to another and all I know is that she was planning to get married to him but what happened only God knows. It never materialised and Audrey is my sister – things have changed on the long-rugged road that we have travelled in our quest for satisfaction, but I learned at an early age to forgive and let God fight my battles for me. It is not easy considering that it is my own flesh and blood who is doing this evil to me but as the Lord’s prayer says ‘forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those that trespass against us’.




    I have learnt to let God have his own way in my life and have learned to put the past back in my mind and not bear a grudge or feelings of resentment towards others who offend me. I have learned that in life people may tread on my big toe, but I should be quick and willing to forgive and ask God to have pity upon us all. I had a long-term partner by the name of Osborne Marke. Audrey had sex with him in her house and tended to be very rude to me when approached about this. Osborne was one of my partners, a very selfish and dominating gentleman. He treated me very badly and was always shouting. I ended the relationship when I had had enough of his behaviour and his insensitivity towards to me. He was always bringing me down, talking down to me and making me feel inferior towards him. He never ever loved me; he was using me for his own personal gain. When I realised what his motives were, I ended the relationship. He still wanted to come back to me, but I refused saying the experience I had with him was unfavourable and no way could I go back again with him.




    I always gave my best in love to the person I felt attracted to, but it always turned sour. They just used my kind nature and calmness to take advantage of me. I am caring, kind and calm and can become very much attracted in love to someone who I love This was the case for a gentleman called Samue Stronge, my schooldays boyfriend with whom I ended up having a child by the name of Jenner Stronge.




    It is a shame that things didn’t end up well between us in our relationship because when Jenner was 3 years old, I came back to live in London. I actually met Samue whilst I was still living in Freetown and we got to know each other well and I was hoping that one day we would get married as he was my ideal partner. I trusted him very much and was badly in love with him but unfortunately he was refused entry to London and had to be sent back to Freetown. Shortly after he went, I got news that he had married another woman – this broke my heart. I was truly hoping that he would wait for the application process to go ahead and try to get another ticket to make the journey to London so that we could live as a family and have some more kids together. Samue’s family accepted me and was supportive to me and to Jenner at all times.




    Relationships with the opposite sex have been on a roller coaster basis. Nothing concrete, only fairy tale syndrome. While I was living in Sierra Leone, I made lots of friends and got to know lots of people. Victor was fortunate to have a scholarship to Norway, after which he was to come to London to study accountancy so he told me not to worry but to be patient so that when he came to London he would send me a one-way ticket to come back to live in London.




    This he did on 7th July 1988. I travelled back to London to live and left Jenner, who was 3 years old at the time, with his dad Samue and hoping that they both would join me later. So, one summer when mum was coming to spend a holiday with us I asked her to kindly bring Jenner with her. She agreed and I sent him a ticket and he came to live with me in London.




    Six years ago, I fell in love again. This time to Gersham Compaguire Coker. The man of my dream. We are still going out although he does not live in London, yet he is there for me when I need his wise counsel and advice. We are hoping to get married soon and will be able to live together in the same country. He is passionate about life and is a true Christian, a God-fearing man who is after God’s own heart. I love him to bits. He is a friend of the family, we met through his friend Olu Williams who suggested to him that he should consider dating me which he pursued ever since and we have been getting on well.


  




  

    Chapter 3 – Living in Sierra Leone




    I lived in Sierra Leone with my parents and siblings from ages 3 to 28 years when I came back to live in London. I went to school in Sierra Leone and joined a church fellowship called Bethel Temple with my mum. I was a member of the youth group which meets on Sundays at 5.30pm to 7.00pm in the church called Christ Ambassador. I was very much involved in this groups although I did not actually accept the Lord Jesus Christ as my Lord and saviour until I was 16 years old.




    It all happened one day in church during the evening service which starts at 7.00pm. A film was shown called ‘Thief in the night’. I was moved to tears and fear swept through me like nobody’s business. I was thinking to myself, ‘If Christ should come this very moment, I will not make it to heaven even though I have been very faithful in my church attendance but I have never invited Jesus into my heart as my Lord and saviour.’ After the film, Pastor Jones called an altar call for those who would like to accept Christ to go forward to the altar. I was so thrilled to move forward with others who had the same connections and surrendered my life to Christ. It was a moving experience for me at the time. I felt so much joy and peace in my heart and thought to myself, ‘Well I am saved and will be happy to go up in the sky to meet the Lord in the air,’ if Jesus would have come at that precise moment.




    I had lots of friends in my youth group, and we met every Sunday afternoon at 1pm at the Connaught Hospital for hospital ministry. A commitment I always long to be a part of. I believe God has blessed me with healing and whenever I pray for the sick, I always witness a sense of positive vibe flowing through my body and see miracles being performed. The sick have been healed and deliverance flowed into the hearts of God’s people.




    I would join the group at the hospital for the ministration of the Gospel in the church where we sang religious songs, mainly choruses, and read the Bible. After that a short talk given by one of the members of the group and we then move from bed to bed praying for the sick to be made whole through the power of God.




    Shortly after I was converted, I was blessed with the baptism of the Holy Spirit with the evidence of speaking in tongues. A blessing to cherish until this day. Then the next baptism by immersion, I was able to go through that process as well.




    So being filled with the Holy Spirit equipped me for the proclamation of the Gospel and I was also able to see lots of signs and wonders being performed by my ministry. The sick were healed, the lame walked, the blind saw and a whole lot of miracles took place under the power of intervention from the Holy Spirit.




    I have always had a soft spot in my life. Always been very moved to tears and sadness when things do not seem to go as expected but I had faith in the Lord and trusted Him all along the way for his provision and care upon my life and that of my family.




    God has been gracious to me, pleasure in mercy doing wonder in my life. I can recall very clearly the fact that I witnessed a miracle in my life while I was preparing my garments for a crusade in 1970 at the stadium. I mistakenly swallowed a needle I was using to mend my clothes that I wanted to wear. I went to the crusade and told the authorities about what had happened. They prayed for me and afterwards I came home. But I was still bearing pain in my throat so I told my mum who took me to hospital but when I was X rayed the film did not show any needle in my body so the doctor prescribed medicines which I was took and said I may have passed it in my faeces as there was no sign of the needle in my body. I give God the glory for his deliverance and healing.




    I knew from an early age in my life that God who created me loved me so much that he gave his one and only son to die for my sins. It cannot get any better than that, only faith and belief in the Lord Jesus Christ keeps me going in life, as all things are possible to those who believe. Even though I felt distant from my mum, yet the Father’s love surrounded me and is still with me even to this day. Nothing I can do in this life will repay God for his tender mercies and goodness towards me. He adopted me into his family, and I am loved by God who is my creator and the redeemer of my soul.




    My mission in life is not complete until I accept his full forgiveness for my sins and that of those who hurt me painfully. God cares for my needs; he satisfies and every need he supplies. He is the reason I live. No other way to heaven except through his son Jesus Christ. I have accepted his love in my heart, and I am truly saved by the power of his spirit which guides and directs my faith. I tend to be withdrawn when I face challenges in my life, but the light of God keeps shining within me and the spirit has always been faithful to me, cheering me on and enabling me to take necessary action in prayer and praise to a God who meets my every need. I try to motivate myself in those challenging situations that I face because problems can be suffered and God wants my attention more than anything else, so when I am faced with difficulty, I pray a lot and fast at certain times according to the lead of God’s Holy Spirit in my life and God has been coming through for me through answered prayers. It is not an easy road but with Christ in the vessel I am always smiling at the storm. The flavour of life is raging high, but God is greater than the power of hell. He knows what I can endure, and he has been giving me grace to follow him daily. I like to pray a lot because when I pray God answers. His promises for me are sure and he likes it when I kneel in prayer with my request. God has done it in times past and will certainly do it again for me also and in the future if I keep on trusting in him and always pray to him.




    The Bible is my guide and I try to read it ever so often to remind me of God’s love to me and his promises are always true. No evil will befall me and I know that God will do what no man can do for me in this life.




    I lost my dad in 1993 and since his death I have always held on to God as my heavenly father. It is not easy, but God satisfies every longing in my heart. I was living in London at the time of his death and was unable to travel to Sierra Leone for the funeral. I loved my earth father a lot as he showed me fatherly love. It was sad to part with him in this way, but God knows best and one day we will be united in the heavenly realms of life. He tries to be protective of me. I could remember very well that when my male friends would come to visit me at my house, especially friends from my youth groups, it would be very hard asking them to go away and leave me alone. But I would be very sad. I said they are only my friends from church. Dad loved all his children equally. He never showed favour to one more than the other, we all feel the fatherly love he showed to us. I am very grateful to God for giving me a father who understands me and one I can talk to if I am in trouble of any kind. He is a great and famous man one who has the heart for the things of God and was a strict disciplinarian. He died on Jenner’s birthday, 24 January 1993. Jenner was 8 years old at that time. This sadness overwhelms me. I know he is in heaven watching over me.




    I was also part of the scripture Yaidon in my secondary school – Methodist girls’ high school where we were taught the word of God and how to be a good citizen in our community.




    I also represented my school at the head office in Liverpool Street during some vital sessions and on Saturdays and I was involved with Youth for Christ that met every Saturday at the Christ church basement. It was great fun seeing other people who I felt acquainted with at these meetings. We met for fellowship and prayer and a time to study the Bible so that we could become better citizens in our world of duty.




    Life was great fun during those days as we got on very well with each other. I made lots of friends during this and some of these people are in contact with me even until this day. Most of us have travelled abroad for a better life and have since kept in touch.




    My dad was an organist at Christ church and went to church with Audrey and Victor while I went to church with mum to Bethel Temple, Tower Hill, Freetown Sierra Leone. My dad insisted that I should be confirmed so I did that, and it was a pleasant experience again to publicly declare my faith in the Lord Jesus Christ as my saviour and Lord.




    The senior liaison officers would come to school to give us a talk and then after school on certain days of the week we would go to the head office at Liverpool Street for fellowship with other people from other schools. It was great to represent my school at those meetings and I felt proud of myself there. We would sing and make a contribution from our school in songs, pray and read scriptures for the day. It was a blessing to be part of the group and what God was doing in that part of the world.




    I did not have money, but I had the spirit of God in my life that is keeping me going in life. Life was good in those days as I didn’t worry about anything in life especially things that endangered my wellbeing. I was also involved in street evangelic going door to door sharing the good news of Jesus to the lost and unsaved with my youth group. We would meet in church, pray and then go out in twos to the public. Many people came to know God through our visits in their homes to share the gospel of faith to the lost and dying and many signs followed our ministry with healings for the sick. Jesus moved upon the hearts of people, and we saw many come to faith because of their interaction with the outside world.




    God moved behind the scenes in my life, and I am thankful to him for the great opportunity to serve God in this way. He has never failed me and even though financially I was unable to obtain the things I needed for my wellbeing as my parents could just not afford to provide for my needs. I learnt at an early age to learn to trust in God and pray to him every day and commit my ways unto the Lord and he would come through for me through various mediums he chose fit to perform his actions. My life is in his hands, he promises to never leave me nor forsake me, and I trust in hm for my daily bread. Nothing is impossible with God. What he has done for others he will do for me, and I take him at his word that if one asks, we shall receive. So, I am in the business of always putting my request before God and trusting him to make a way for me. He has never failed once yet. He is the reason I live. No other person can do this for me. He is all sufficient, he knows me when I wake up in the morning and when I go to sleep and keeps watch over me all day long. God promise me that he will do a new thing in my life and every day I look forward to him for what he has in store for me for that day. Praying and anticipating that he will provide for my needs daily.




    God speaks to me through his word the Bible and through an audience that I recognise and came to realise that he is speaking in accent loud and clear. He stirs my heart to forward and open doors on my behalf. He is the motivator for my existence, and I am very grateful that he has chosen me for such a time as this. He is my saviour, my creator and his spirit lives within my heart guiding me through this life journey. Nothing is impossible with God. He satisfies and has been my helper in ages past.




    I have faith in God that no matter what I am facing now he can see me through it all. I have learned to trust in Him alone because when I look to people, they fail but he promises his love and care to me and has never failed me yet. His promises to me are sure and perfect in all his ways. No other people can beat his actions towards me. He is the head of my life. I am standing in the promises of Christ my saviour as he paid it all for my sins at Calvary.




    My spiritual life has not been a bed of roses: Since I found God I have followed the devices of my sinful lust and drifted away from the fold in my 20s but God’s love was very faithful, he never stopped asking me to come back to God. He assures me still of his love and care at those dark moments of my life. I have been involved in sin of all sorts. The sin of fornication and had a child out of wedlock as a result. I also lost myself in the horoscope – spending lots of time and money in the occult world finding out about my future and how I could live a better life. But God’s hand was always reaching out to me telling me to run to him for safety as the things of this world would be deemed strange.




    In my troubled soul I had a dream of God reaching out his hand to me, telling me to come unto him with all my failures and distress and I will find refuge in his presence. Nothing I did changed my life until when one day sitting quietly in my house, I said there is no more running and hiding away from God anymore. Let me find a new life and surrender my will to almighty God who knows the way to heaven’s gate. That afternoon I decided to return to the Church because I had stopped going to church as the shame of sin got a hold of my life. I trusted God now fully and have in the last 26 years rededicated my life to his service.




    Life has been beautiful since I decided to commit my whole life to him. I am also grateful to the faithful few people who stood by me during my wayward life. And they have been faithfully praying for me to have the duty to come back to the Lord. I give God thanks that he has not dealt with me according to my sins nor rewarded me according to my inequalities but in his mercy and grace got me out of that horrible life of worldly pleasures I was living. All those years I wandered from God I could sense the light of God shining in my soul – He never gave up on me. He was always telling me to come back to him and live a life of faith into his glory. Many are the afflictions of the righteous, but the Lord delivered us all out of them. God’s grace has been keeping me going since I decided to follow Jesus. He is the risen and lives. He has saved me and has been a friend to me who sticks closer than a brother. Nothing is too difficult with him. He has made me glad and I rejoice in the knowledge that Christ saves. In fact, I have not chosen him, but he has chosen me and ordained me to be his disciple, sharing the good news of the gospel to the lost and dying world.




    I was in the world enjoying the pleasures of sin and God came and let me free from the control of Satan that blinded me and caused me to stray away from the fold of Christ. Jesus promises never to leave me nor forsake me, and I know that when things get difficult, I lean on his everlasting arms and come to him with my burdens and present my request to almighty God in prayer.




    I am more determined now than ever before to live a life pleasing a God and I do so with constant prayer. I pray a lot these days even when I am walking down the street. I whisper a pray to God now I have a good relationship with my God and Jesus Christ is the Lord and master in my life. I read the Bible daily and pray every day and now I am really growing in the things of God. Every day is a new day for me, and I live to the best of my ability serving God and be always in his presence. Now I listen to the premier Christian radio station which aids my walk with God in a positive way. I am once again on fire for the Lord, and I do not want to go back to former things of old serving Satan and living in sin.




    Jesus reached out to me in my rebellious and stubborn state. He me drew out from the worldly pleasures I once lived for as well as things that would not satisfy. He came into my life and changed me, giving me hope in God and a need to abide by the commandment of God. It is not easy, as Christ himself does not promise me an easy life but with Christ in the world I am always smiling at the storm.




    There are times when I feel like giving up, but God has remained faithful, reaching out his hand of love and grace to me and giving me the go ahead to continue in this journey of life.




    I am ever so grateful to the Holy Spirit for the work he does in my life. Had it not been for the Holy Spirit who guides me I wonder where I would be today, but praise be to God who understands and encourages me all along the way to glory. There have been times in my life when I felt I was in a dark place with one challenge after another, trying to provide for me and my son, but the light of God has been shining in every dark corner of my experience as I see needs being met and the hand of the Lord guiding me through the decisions I need to take to live a better life.




    I had to take a decision on which type of action I would take when I finished secondary school. I prayed like this: ‘Lord what would you have me do next in my career.’ So, he directed me to pursue a course in Business Studies at the Technical Rush Life Freetown Sierra Leone. I was admitted to the Rush Life and did a two-year course of study where I finished with a certificate in Business Studies, which empowered me to secure a job as an accounts clerk at the West African Examinations Council Freetown Sierra Leone in West Africa. I spent five years there and left on 7th July 1988 for London.




    To work was great for me as I was able to earn money for myself after living in poverty growing up as a child. I made lots of friends at work and was able to serve my local community in work. I was always looking forward to payday with gladness that my effort would be rewarded through work because the office was a private organisation not owned by the government. I always got paid at the end of the month, something I always look forward to. My pay packet was the greatest joy I had as I was rewarded for a whole month’s hard work serving customers and I was able to provide for me and my son.




    Whilst I was looking at options to pursue in my career, I attempted to register at Nyala University but my grade in Maths was not so good, so I was turned down. I then went to train further at the Technical Institute for the Business Studies Certificate course where I passed with flying colours.




    When I was working at the West Africa Exams Council I got pregnant and gave birth to Jenner in 1985. His dad was unemployed at that time, so I was left to provide for his needs all alone. Luckily, I had a boss who understood family life and was very easy going in terms of reporting for duty on time as I had to take Jenner to his grandparents’ house before going to work and picking him up afterwards.




    I had found it difficult to tell my parents that I was pregnant because they were very strict. Having a baby out of wedlock was not the sort of thing they wanted to hear from me, and I was contemplating suicide as I thought of the shame I was bringing upon my family but a friend of mine I was close to was very supportive with me and talked me through the process of breaking the news to my parents. Once the baby was born, my parents were very supportive.




    I thank God I was able to share my feelings with someone rather than going down the root of committing suicide for a shameful and sinful action. I wouldn’t go to church anymore because of this and I lost some of my friends from there. But I thank God for a second chance to put the record straight to him in prayer confessing my sins and asking him to have mercy and receive me just as I am. But the good Lord remained faithful all through those difficult times in my life. God’s voice has been speaking to me in an audible voice saying it does not matter what you have done, I still love you come back to me and continue with the faith of our God. If God had not been in my life at that time I wonder where I would have been at that precise moment. But I thank God that he lifted me up and brought a smile with joy to my face. Now I can see evermore that God has helped me to gain freedom in him. No longer a captive in my own life but freedom, which comes through knowing Jesus, and putting him at the centre of everything I do. There is so much joy and peace in the service of our Lord and I thank God for choosing me to be a part of what he is doing in our day.




    John 15 13-14; reminds me of the scripture that says the greater love that a man has for his fellow man the more ready he is to lay down his life for his friends. Jesus has called me friend, so I take him at his word and obey his will in every area of my life. A friend is someone you can confide in when things do not go as planned or when you are faced with obstacles or setbacks. So, I see Jesus as a true friend, and he has also given me his spirit that leads and directs my path. I am very grateful to Jesus because of all the agony he went through to bring salvation to me. It is only love and grace that has brought me safe thus forward.




    I know that his grace will lead me onto eternity when I shall see my master Jesus Christ face to face, and he will say well done to his good and faithful servant. Only the joy of the Lord satisfies every longing in my head now. I have fallen in love with Jesus repeatedly and his love is getting sweeter and sweeter as the days go by. My faith in God is seeing me through the challenges of life. I feel closer to God than ever when I am faced with difficulties and I pray for answers to my prayers.




    Suicidal thoughts wage my mind even to this day but I try to remain positive and act appropriately and talk to someone I trust about the feelings I am having at that moment and try to seek help from the doctor who increases my medication and afterwards when my moods are normal he brings the dose down again after talking through my feelings. I easily have these suicidal thoughts especially if I am faced with challenges but God has been faithful speaking to me gently to continue to put my trust in him rather than relying on my own understanding of the matter. That is why I pray a lot because when I pray God answers and provides a haven for me to live. This is my problem, the suicidal thoughts, but I am having to overcome these thoughts through prayers and reading God’s word drawing strength from the Bible and talking things through to others including seeking help from my doctor.




    I have been desperate for a break in life, making me face challenges that seemed hard to overcome but God has been there for me all the way through my life’s journey. I always have a second thought, think twice about difficulties and pray for salvation to my problems especially when it is coupled with suicidal thoughts.




    Nobody in my family knows about my feelings. I try to keep them to myself for fear of rejection by people who may disagree with my decisions and actions. I am not open to my family about any matter that is worrying to me for fear that they may disapprove of my actions and not be supportive of me through the trials I may be facing and because my parents were strict.




    I try to be myself and not compare myself with other people because I am unique, have a creative personality, and can be very adventurous in my daily activities. Life as a mum is not easy, but with the family around me it makes it even more pleasant seeing my child growing up. I tend to hide my feelings from my son as I do not want him to know that I am sad or facing challenges as I think he may not be able to handle the distress very well. So, I try to leave him totally out of it and pray that a salvation is found to my problems very soon. I love my son very much and when I gave birth to him it was the best thing that happened to me – feeling like a mum and sharing blessed moments together. I thank God for the joy he brings to my life and the company we both share together. He was a gift from God.


  

OEBPS/Images/epub.jpg





